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      I was kicking back, reading a new light novel, when the door to the basement crashed open. I looked up in shock before I realized that I almost tore the page in my hand.

      “Leon Light,” my mom growled as she loomed over in the doorway. From her posture, she reminded me of an evil boss from one of the RPG’s I had played recently. Luckily, she wore her kitchen apron and not the -20% damage resistance gear that mob had.

      Was she here to bust my ass again? Honestly, with the amount of times she had slammed on my door, it wouldn’t be long until that door smacked her back.

      I giggled, that would be funny.

      “What?” I asked as I carefully put my light novel down, perfectly placed on my desk. The image of the woman in an erotic pose might upset my mom, so I sighed as I flipped it over. The woman’s barely covered ass was now broadcasted instead, her panties visible. I turned it over again quickly.

      “Are you paying attention?” my mom snapped as she crossed her arms.

      “Yep, yep,” I said as I swiveled from side to side on my chair. If this was a boss fight, I had to keep a careful eye on her movements. Her posture showed she was agitated, so I had to make sure I dodged out the way if she attacked me.

      “You are the most insolent child I have ever conceived. Do you mind explaining this?” my mom said as she produced a book from somewhere. My eyes bulged as I stared at the cover.

      “Silly Maidens 3!” I shouted as I got off my chair. “The silliest maidens in the most unlikely of situations. Fujitsu Fuli rated it 7.9 stars!”

      My mom gave me a scorching look that forced me to sit my ass back down. She sighed as she lowered the book and narrowed her eyes.

      “I think something is wrong with you. Oh, where did I go wrong?” my mom lamented as she directed a glare at the silliest maidens.

      You can't give those maidens such a look! That’s inconceivable! I had to stop her.

      “Mom, please. Can I have?” I asked in an almost puppy like way. I was sure that if someone else looked at me, they would be seeing an entirely too thin man making a dumb pose. Some people might even beat me up.

      Not my mom. Despite all the glares and distaste, I loved her. And she somehow still loved me. Even if I was a good for nothing. Mangas are cool, though.

      My mom sighed as she waved the book, fanning her face with it. That made me nervous, and I wondered if this boss was about to get the better of me.

      “Uhm,” my mom stammered. “It came in the mail yesterday, but I didn’t have time to give it to you then. Make yourself useful, bring some groceries back from the ration dispensers. Then you can have your… silly maidens.”

      “Silly maidens 3,” I corrected with an upturned finger. My mom rolled her eyes at me as she left the basement to go back upstairs.

      I almost jumped for joy as I bolted out of my chair and grabbed my coat. Silly maidens 3 and the new manga I ordered will consume my whole day. I was getting really good at holding my own against the mom boss fight. Now it was time to play a little walking simulator.

      Going to get groceries made me pause, however. The bombs wouldn’t drop till night-time, but every once in a while, they appeared during the day as well. I guess that if they were to appear at all, I would prefer they drop on me outside than at my home. My sister and my mom had good jobs to look forward to, while I had my amazing manga collection. It would devastate me if anything happened to it. I had just finished categorizing everything in both name and lewdness. Silly maidens 3 was said to be fairly lewd, and I grinned at the thought.

      I passed my sister on the way, who was watching TV in the living room. I heard a “Nerd” from her and flipped her the finger.

      She just didn’t understand the intricacies of manga’s, the struggle of the fair maidens. All TV had was how screwed the country was in the war. What can one learn from that?

      We lived on a fairly quiet street, contrasted next to us was a fairly busy main road. I had a few credits for groceries, but I wouldn’t be able to get much. Maybe some eggs or milk.

      Since the street was always dead at this time, I walked along the road. No one would drive fast in our neighborhood, anyway.

      Next month would be the day that a brand-new light novel from Kusuma mama would release. It was said to have very skimpy maidens with super powers. One of them even had a power to turn a mob into a sheep. That would be great in boss fights. Imagine turning the troll king or the dragon devastator into a harmless animal. Then watch a party of scantily clad women beat it to death. The thought would definitely make my nose run with blood if I didn’t get a vaccine against my sinus’s last year.

      A horn blasted behind me, but before I could turn my head, crippling pain lanced across me. A white light enveloped my vision as I floated into the sky.

      What had happened?

      From my new vantage point, I had seen the delivery truck speed along my neighborhood.

      There was no doubt about it.

      Truck-kun had just bitch slapped me across the road. The vehicle didn’t even look damaged aside from all the blood. This is what happens when you don't eat right. I hadn’t been eating the salads that my mom gave me. I bet they gave +1 constitution or something, but I didn't listen.

      I didn’t listen.

      I floated higher and higher. It was then that I realized a horrible truth.

      MY MANGA!

      No more silly maidens 3!

      Truck-kun would have had that new manga I wanted too!

      Nipple Whipple 1. I would never get to experience those sweet pert graphic nipples on those bountiful breasts. There was a lot of controversy since they made more censored versions than uncensored ones. I had managed to get a glorious uncensored copy with great expense. It's all gone to waste, my family hated manga!

      “No!” I called out, but my voice was all wispy and quiet.

      “My manga!” I shouted as I seemed to float higher and higher.

      What will become of my collection?

      God truly was cruel to rob a man of manga.

      

      Was I in heaven now? I looked down to see small wisps of smoke that looked like clouds. There was whiteness all around me and a blue sky above.

      There was no manga in sight, and I sighed as I tried to come to terms with the loss of my collection.

      My sister would likely burn it all, and my mom wouldn’t stop her. All those maidens turned to dust. The very thought made me want to vomit.

      Can I vomit in heaven?

      I was just about to try when a small white orb zipped along my vision. It was small and danced along the clouds before coming within a few feet of me.

      Suddenly, the orb turned into a woman, and she smiled widely at me with pearly white teeth.

      “Welcome, brave soul,” the woman said with an ethereal quality. “You have died and have been born again for a great mission.”

      My manga sense was tingling. That meant something wasn’t right.

      Almost instantly, I treated this encounter as another boss fight. It was best to make sure I didn’t get killed in heaven.

      “Who are you?” I asked with suspicion and a raised eyebrow. I narrowed my eyes at the woman.

      “I am the Goddess of light. The holy one that watches over all,” the woman introduced herself, and some angel wings suddenly sprouted behind her blue dress.

      “You’re a goddess?” I asked, surprised. She nodded pleasantly at me.

      “Then why do you look so old?” I asked. Instantly, her smiling face soured into a glare. “Surely goddesses don’t have wrinkles. Shouldn’t your skin be as soft as a maiden’s?”

      It was true. She had the face of a mature woman in her fifties. Even her breasts sagged a little. My many years of reading quality manga had improved my skill of noticing beauty. It was a powerful skill to have, and I must use it with care.

      “Why you litt…” The goddess growled before she shook her head to regain her composure. Her smile returned soon after, but we both knew it was fake now.

      “I have watched over the universe for billions of years; hence I took on a more… wrinkled from,” the goddess explained.

      “No, you haven’t’” I retorted.

      “Yes, I have.”

      “Nope,”

      “Yes.”

      “Nope, a woman proud of her looks would not get flustered so easily,” I said with confidence.

      I could feel the goddess’s eyes bore into my head and had the feeling that I was losing this boss fight. I had to save the situation.

      “You are still pretty though,” I offered, and the goddess nodded her head.

      “Yes, I am. Anyway, I have pulled you away from that war-torn world of yours to help another world in its time of trouble,” the goddess told me.

      “Wait,” I stopped her with an upturned hand. “You’re the one that made Truck-kun smash into me like a train? That really hurt, you know.”

      The goddess became flustered again, and I grinned as I seemed to get the upper hand.

      “As a reparation, I want my manga collection back,” I insisted.

      “Your manga collection?” the goddess said with a tilted head. “What the fu.. I mean, I am afraid that we cannot beam anything from your planet. No mortal items can pass into heaven.”

      Beam? Gods and goddess’s beam stuff into heaven?

      “Now let me tell…” the goddess started, but suddenly a massive boom resounded and the lights went out.

      I knew it… This wasn’t heaven!

      Instead of the clouds, blue sky and whiteness, everything was now grey, blue and black. A large circular room surrounded me, almost pulled straight from a sci-fi story. All was metal, with neon lights flashing all along my vision.

      The goddess had also changed. She had worn a flowing blue dress you would see on any high-class lady. Her dress was no more, replaced by a blue uniform. It was like a soldier’s uniform too, with a badge, belt and…

      Holy shit!

      She had a gun on her belt. It was a literal phaser; from a movie I saw once. Some of my mangas had them too. A space gun!

      “No, no, not now,” the goddess, or now human, said. She narrowed her eyes at me.

      “Don’t move, just stay right there and it should correct in a moment,” she said with all seriousness. I focused on her badge and it said the name Tyniks. That was probably her second name.

      “What’s going on?” I asked as another boom shook the walls. The woman looked more and more worried by the second.

      A nearby wall opened, which must have been a door. A middle-aged man appeared and glared at the goddess human.

      “Tyniks, get him into the bloody machine now. We are almost about to prime spasm,” the man said before he disappeared down the hallway.

      “Yes Sir,” the woman saluted to no one before she directed her attention at me.

      “Come, we need to get you into a pod,” Tyniks said as she grabbed my arm.

      “You haven’t answered my questions,” I said, but a glare from the woman shut me up. The last thing I wanted was to meet my end in this sci-fi heaven.

      “That can come later, just follow,” Tyniks said. It seemed she was under an enormous amount of stress and let me go, expecting me to follow.

      From what I could tell, I was either in a futuristic underground bunker or on a spaceship. The sleek metal walls and circuitry going everywhere was something I had never experienced before. It was both cool and worthy of its own manga chapter.

      The woman dashed off in front of me and I followed her for a bit before I got bored. The hallways were endless, and I wanted to explore this place. It was something the hero of a light novel did once. I was still kinda sad that my collection was long gone though, and I needed something to cheer me up.

      As Tyniks turned a corner, I quickly dashed down another hallway and looked around. None of the doors would open for me, making a strange beep as I neared them. Luckily there also didn’t seem to be anyone around either, so I explored at my leisure.

      I finally came across a view port that I thought showed what was outside this place. As I looked out, I saw tiny, gleaming white lights—stars amongst a black void.

      Holy crap! I was in space!

      I could even see the brief outline of the ship I was on. It was hard to tell from my narrow viewpoint, but the ship looked huge as I scanned its hull. This was beyond cool.

      There were also bits of debris that floated along beside us, as well as dark red shapes that zipped along. I couldn’t quite make out what they were though before something grabbed my arm.

      I twisted my head in shock as Tyniks’ angry face came into view. She did not look happy.

      “What did I tell you? You were meant to follow, we don’t have…”

      Another boom resounded, and she gripped me tighter as the whole ship lurched.

      Holy crap, were we about to die? It figured that as soon as I board a spaceship, it's about to explode!

      “Shit, shit, shit,” Tyniks said as she looked at me. “Come on, it's time for you to go to sleep.”

      That was the wrong thing to say. Put me to sleep? Did she want to kill me a second time? I’m pretty sure everyone only gets one chance to die, and I didn’t want to go through that pain again.

      Her hand was tight against my arm, but I tugged quickly and bolted away from her.

      “Hey, what the hell?” I heard her screech behind me, but I wasn’t about to stop for anything. The doors ahead of me opened automatically, which was great. I kept running until I entered a room that had to be the bridge of the ship.

      Alarms buzzed everywhere, and there was a whirl of activity. Two very tall space guards with closed visors stared at me for a moment before they approached with their assault rifles at the ready. I gulped as they neared.

      Of all the boss fights I had experienced through games and manga, space guards would be an effort, even for me.

      Shit.

      A huff caught my eye amongst all the chaos, and Tyniks appeared beside me. She wrapped her arm around my own and squeezed way too tightly.

      “Hey!” I protested, but she glared at me.

      “It's all right guys, he’s with me,” Tyniks said to the space guards and they relaxed as they continued their stroll along the bridge.

      There were windows all along the front with the blackness of space beyond. Terminals were stacked neatly beside each other, and each was manned by a uniformed human just like Tyniks. At least they weren’t aliens, but that would have been cool too.

      A lewd alien maiden.

      Hmm.

      There were flashes of light on the windows as the alarms blared. I wondered if we were under attack by another ship.

      Tyniks seemed almost paralysed by the activity on the bridge, her face watching the display with an open mouth. This gave me an opportunity to listen in what was happening.

      The ship lurched again as another explosion sound rippled through the air.

      “Bio warhead, another hit to starboard,” a man shouted.

      “Reading shift to south by southwest. 4.4 G’s,” another man said.

      “Prime disrupter’s offline, cycling new,” a woman said.

      I was in a sci-fi movie, an honest to god sci-fi movie. I half expected a director to pop out the door and tell that woman to put more feeling into her lines.

      “Damn demons, get the Prime drive ready,” a grizzled old man barked as he stood tall in all the activity. He directed his attention to me and Tyniks.

      “Private, what are you doing here with him? Get him into a pod now. We need every lick of energy we can muster!” the old man shouted before he turned away.

      This seemed to snap the woman out of her world, and she tugged me towards the door.

      “I’m gonna drag you all the way there. Let’s go,” Tyniks said.

      I had no idea where she wanted me to go, but I figured anywhere was better than here.

      “You’re just a private? I got a lowly private as a goddess?” I said, and I heard her growl as she pulled me along.

      Tyniks offered no more comments, even when I tried to ask her more questions. She seemed determined to keep dragging me to our destination.

      Also, did that old man mention demons? Do demons actually exist or was that a figure of speech?

      I wondered if there were demon maidens loitering about.

      Or Succubae! That would be even better. The lewdest of women.

      After rushing along the hallways, we came across a massive chamber. It was quite bright here, but what I noticed most was that the only thing inside were strange capsule like structures, literally everywhere that I could see.

      “Here we go, you get the last one we have,” Tyniks said as she directed me to a capsule. This one had a clear view to the inside, while the others had their view blocked by a black substance.

      “No, I want answers,” I said as I forced myself to stop. Tyniks narrowed her eyes on me, and she slowly reached for her gun.

      I had to stay strong, like the heroes of the light novels. No one liked a character that ran away from all their problems, right? I kept my face as passive as I could, even though I was a mess inside. My poor manga collection…

      Tyniks sighed as she pulled her hand away from her gun and let go of me. She crossed her arms across her chest and tapped her boot onto the ground.

      “Fine,” Tyniks said as she pointed to the capsule behind her. “That is a prime pod. We use it to put beings into a virtual world while we milk them for their prime energy.”

      I blinked as I heard her words. Prime energy?

      “Is that like mana from those light novels?” I asked curiously, and Tyniks gripped her temples in what seemed like frustration.

      “Yes, in a sense. But prime is everywhere, in all things. Living beings have the most prime and we can use it to power our ships,” Tyniks said as she did a series of hand motions. The door to the pod lurched open and I saw a multitude of wires inside.

      “Wait so you want to…” I stared but Tyniks interrupted me.

      “Milk you of all your prime. That's right. We found that humans on your planet have huge amounts of prime in your bodies, but you all collectively had lost the knowledge to use it. You’re essentially big batteries that we can make use of,” Tyniks said with what I thought was an evil smile.

      This really sucks, I didn’t want to be someone’s batteries, like in that movie I saw once. What was its name?

      “I don’t know…” I said, but Tyniks grabbed my arm again.

      “Don’t worry, as long as you are in the pod, we won’t harm you. In fact, you have copious amount of prime in your system, which gives you an advantage inside. Now get in the pod!” Tyniks ordered. I sighed as she dragged into the machine and saw the pod door close in front of me.

      Perhaps I should have run, but if we were on a spaceship, there wasn’t really anywhere to go.

      Wait. Does this mean that if the spaceship blows up, so will I?

      “What about my mission that you mentioned?” I questioned as black liquid pooled at my feet. I could vaguely see Tyniks as she messed around with some controls outside.

      “Hmm?” Tyniks murmured absently. “Oh yeah, just do whatever. Learn a new skill, better yourself. Just remember that if you die in virtual reality…”

      “You die in real life?” I said with a raised voice. She rolled her eyes at me through the glass.

      “No, you just lose all your possessions and levels,” Tyniks said, and I sighed in relief.

      “But if you die too many times, we might have to flush you into space. It costs a lot of prime to rebuild your avatar after all,” Tyniks said with a grin. My mouth went agape, and I wanted to ask more questions, but the black liquid forced my limbs to stiffen. I watched as everything went dark around me.

      My last thought was that I should have asked if there was manga in this virtual reality.

      There better be!

    

  


  
    
      
        
          
          

          
            2

          

        

      

    

    
      My senses returned gradually as I woke up. I felt groggy and tried to raise a hand to my temple when I realized something…

      I had no hands!

      In fact, I didn’t have anything. Everything was still enveloped in darkness, but I could feel an inch on my left shoulder even though I didn't have one anymore.

      Was it even air I was breathing?

      What was going on?

      Suddenly, text appeared in front of my eyes and scrolled down as if it were video game. I had no choice but to read it all as it disappeared from my vision gradually.

      

      
        
        Previous web link - Error, this world does not support connection.

        Virtual web link request detected - Would you like to connect to Vela Virtual? Y/N

        Override detected - Y

      

      

      

      
        
        Welcome to Vela Virtual!

        This opening message will only appear once.

        You will be dropped into a random zone that is currently not at war shortly.

        Please stand by while prime stats are generated.

      

      

      

      
        
        Generation complete

        Primary Affinity - Light

        Displaying Stats

      

      

      

      
        
        Name - Leon Light

        Strength - A

        Speed - A

        Prime Store - S

        Light - S

        Dark - F

        Fire - D

        Water - D

        Air - D

        Earth - D

      

      

      

      
        
        Two starting abilities will be assigned at random from pool.

        Generating

      

      

      

      
        
        Generation Complete

        Light Sword - Generate a blade of solid light to smite down your foes. Damage is doubled against those with dark affinity.

        Holy Barrier - Your devotion will be your shield. A light barrier will protect you against a small amount of damage. Effect is greatly increased against dark affinity.

      

      

      

      
        
        Character Generation Complete

      

      

      

      As the last of the text disappeared, I gaped at the display but still lacked any body to do so.

      This really was a virtual reality.

      And I got some cool stats!

      Although, it kind of sucked that I couldn’t use much magic other than light, unless ‘D’ was a passing grade here. Throwing off fireballs, showing off my power with lightning would be cool.

      What can light magic even do? I hoped I would be stuck healing people here. I would need to shout at them to tell them that their injuries aren't real!

      I wondered if anyone else knew that they were in a giant ship that might be destroyed at any second. What did that captain say? Prime spasm? That didn’t sound good at all.

      Suddenly, the darkness fizzled out and the next time I blinked; I was in a forest.

      I had to admit, whoever made this virtual world did a really great job. There were animal chirps in the distance, the rustling of grass and the tree’s bristled. I could even feel the wind on my skin!

      So cool!

      I figured I would give my abilities a try.

      I looked around and stepped over to the closest tree. It was an old thing, maybe oak or something, who knows. I wasn’t really a tree guy. My passions were lewder in nature.

      I played some RPG’s before and there was talk of virtual RPG’s in development before the war started. I think I had a general gist on how to play this, though.

      “Light sword!” I called out while I thrust out my hand. Instantly, a shining blade formed in my hand. It had enough special effects on it that it would no doubt cost a movie company many man hours to achieve the right amount of sparkle. Tiny specks of light dripped from the sword and I grinned as I glared at the tree.

      “Take this, fiend!” I shouted as I swung with all my might. The sword sliced through the tree with ease. I yelped as I lost my balance. The tree toppled over to my right while the momentum I generated made me land right on my butt.

      “Whoa!” I said as the sword disappeared from my grip. “I am powerful!”

      I got up and wanted to dance with glee as I stared at the now dead tree. I sure showed it who’s boss around here.

      I had to make sure I don’t fall to the ground next time, especially against any real enemies. It would ruin my image.

      If there was one thing I wanted to do, it was to make sure that a simple Otaku like me presented a respectable front. My mom constantly reminded me I was a good for nothing, but now I was great at chopping trees. How the tables have turned.

      Hopefully she wasn’t too upset about my death. Truck-kun really did splatter me all over the place.

      I tried out the other ability, the holy barrier. As expected, a shimming white barrier surrounded me and winked out after a few minutes. I would need to test how powerful it actually was against an enemy to see if it was worth using. It would truly suck to have a dud ability this early on.

      I surveyed my surroundings and picked a direction, as there was no real indicator of where to go. The trees were tall and reached several times my own height. It was quite nice to be outside for once, I was usually cooped up inside reading manga.

      Now that I thought about it, either my vision was different because of being in a virtual world, but everything was a little bit smaller than I was used to. I could see the individual leaves on a tree a fair distance away. My vision was sharper than ever here!

      It was when I looked down, I realized it. I was taller! Like way taller!

      Before I was a solid 5’7, a respectable height in my former town, considering most of the tall and strong men had left for war. Judging by my own estimates, I must have reached over six feet. Or I could be completely wrong, and the virtual world had made me smaller. Surely Tyniks would not be so cruel, right?

      I searched along my face, and still had a nose, eyes, mouth and ears. I was still human, which was a huge relief. Imagine dropping into a virtual world as a spider, or a butterfly. There would be a massive danger of getting stepped on by another species. The last thing I wanted was to be on the back of someone's shoe.

      My clothes were some simple leather garb that one would expect someone from the medieval times would wear. Jerkin and pants, with a thin belt holding both in place. It was a bit iffy, to be honest, but I guess I had to put up with it.

      I had muscles though! Beefy muscles too, as if I had gone to the gym for twelve hours a day every day. They weren’t as veiny as the men I saw in manga that looked like they gobbled up all the steroids they could see, but I felt along my arm and grinned. So smooth and yet so buff!

      I could probably look for a mirror or something to find out how I looked for real.

      Right time to get a move on for real.

      I walked along the forest and marveled at the virtual world around me. If I didn’t have the memory of being dragged into that pod, I wouldn’t be able to tell the difference. The birds chirped, the crickets… cricketed, and the trees wiggled from the wing.

      What an incredible place.

      After a few minutes of walking, I came across my first battle in this new world.

      A rabbit jumped in front of me. It wasn’t any ordinary rabbit, though; it had a sharp-looking horn on its head. No doubt this was a very dangerous fiend that I had to dispatch with the utmost force.

      As expected, the rabbit rose up on its hind legs and sniffed the air between us. It was no doubt sizing me up. I narrow my eyes and I accessed the many years of manga history stored in my brain.

      What would a hero do in this situation?

      Dispatch the fiend! Of course.

      Safety first, though.

      “Holy barrier!” I called out, and the white barrier formed around me. This clearly agitated the rabbit as it plopped down onto all fours and approached me. With its small legs, it took a few moments.

      Hurry up already!

      As soon as the rabbit came within melee distance, I readied my hands to summon my light blade. I wanted to see what it would do first, as the rabbit no doubt had an agenda in mind for me.

      I was right. As soon as the rabbit got close, it sniffed at my boots. The small horn on its head scraped along my white barrier, which made it visible every so often.

      The rabbit was quite cute, now that I thought about it. Very Kawaii. After a few moments of it sniffing my boot, I crouched to examine it.

      Its white fur and silver horn make it very appealing to the eye. I stroked along its back, and it purred as if it were a cat. A small sound escaped its lips, which made me tilt my head.

      A genius idea came to me. Maidens liked cute things, right? If I had a rabbit with me, then they would no doubt start a conversation, even with an Otaku such as me.

      Honestly, my genius knows no bounds. It had its own mass!

      I picked up the rabbit, which was easy thanks to my buff muscles, and stared at it in the eyes. Its nose wiggled to side to side as it blinked back at me.

      Maidens would love this!

      “I claim you rabbit,” I said to it as formally as I could. “I will give you food, and you will help me start conversing with maidens. Deal?”

      The rabbit did not reply; it was an animal after all, but I squinted my eyes as text filled my eyes.

      

      
        
        Sharp Horn Rabbit has agreed to your pact.

        You have successfully tamed Sharp Horn Rabbit.

        Sharp Horn Rabbit is requesting that you bestow a name.

      

      

      

      Huh, I tamed it and it wants a name?

      What would be a good name for a rabbit?

      “I know! You are now Rabby. The most excellent name for a rabbit such as you,” I smiled. The rabbit wiggled so much in my hands that I lowered it back to the ground where it sniffed along the grass near me.

      

      
        
        Sharp Horn Rabbit will now be known as Rabby.

        You now process a pet.

      

      

      

      I wondered if I gained experience for having a pet. If Rabby takes down another rabbit, does it become a super rabbit?

      “Come then Rabby, we have to find a town,” I said as I picked Rabby up again and plopped it onto my shoulder. It seemed content to stay there, but I wasn’t sure if it was scared of heights.

      Nah, Rabby will be too busy getting me maidens to care about such things.

      We only walked a short distance before a true foe appeared in my vision.

      It was a giant red lizard the size of a dog. It sported a large snout with protruding teeth that glinted in the light.

      Quite a foe. And it was not cute at all. I will surely dispatch this one.

      As the lizard growled at me in a threatening manner, Rabby shimmied from side to side on my shoulders, likely wanting to be put back on the ground. I did so carefully, my eyes on the lizard.

      I expected Rabby to bolt from my sight; it was a rabbit, as everyone knew. To my surprise, it stared down the lizard while its horn glowed a shade of blue.

      I knew Rabby was special! The maidens will surely love it!

      The lizard clearly thought Rabby was no threat and kept its eyes on me. It took one step in my direction and I knew I must defend myself.

      I let out a breath and summoned my light sword. The lizard growled as the shimmering blade appeared and it dashed my way, its mouth open to bite me. At the last moment, it jumped over Rabby and I could see its hate-filled eyes flash along my mind.

      I don’t think so!

      With my buff body, I aimed my sword for its mouth and shoved the whole blade down its mouth. The lizard squealed as it skewered itself on my weapon and its body smacked into my chest, with blood gushing out everywhere. My light sword was made of something stern it seemed, as it tore through its skin like cutting paper with scissors.

      I laughed as its body barely felt like anything at all as it slid off my sword to the ground. It shook in place as I willed for the light sword to disappear. I could not be bothered to pull it out of the lizard’s dying corpse. An Otaku like me needs to manage my time well, it's how I could read many manga’s in one day.

      The lizard spasmed at my feet, and I tilted my head. It was still alive? Even when I shoved a sword down its gullet?

      Lizard-Kun was very stubborn indeed.

      I spotted Rabby slowly walk up to the lizard, its horn still glowing blue. It sniffed at the dying lizard and lowered its head. With a mighty thud, it pierced the lizard’s head with a charge; the horn cutting deep into the lizard’s flesh.

      The lizard let out a silent wail as it froze, motionless.

      Did Rabby just execute lizard-kun?

      Blood leaked from the tip of Rabby’s head, and I was very impressed. Such a reliable rabbit.

      All of a sudden, a new pop up appeared in front of my eyes.

      

      
        
        Rabby has shared in experience points for landing killing blow on Long Snout Lizard.

        Displaying sentience progress.

        3/10 points

      

      

      

      Sentience? Will Rabby grow a conscious if it gains sentience? A rabbit that does not morally dispatch my enemies would be less popular with the ladies!

      Then again, maybe it will learn how to talk. A talking rabbit would be a smash hit with all the maidens.

      Yes. A smash hit.

      I laughed out loud and grinned to myself. Me and Rabby would be the envy of all. The human rabbit duo. Rabby would be a great wing man.

      Rabby was lazily grazing on some grass when I picked him up.

      “Don’t worry Rabby, you are the best wingman I could have ever hoped for,” I said to him honestly. He replied by wiggling his nose and that's when I noticed it.

      Between Rabby’s legs. There was no … just an opening …

      But then that means…

      Rabby is a girl?

      As the rabbit shook in my grasp, I could feel my mouth open dumbly.

      Was there even such a thing as a wing woman?

      In any case, I deposited Rabby onto my shoulder once again and she snuggled into my neck. She was quite a cute rabbit indeed. The ladies will surely be impressed, especially since she was one of them.

      I had to keep Rabby away from male suitors, lest I found myself with an unfaithful rabbit. I made a solemn vow that any other Sharp Horn Rabbit I see will be instantly struck down if they get too close to my sweet Rabby.

      I would protect her chastity with my life.
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      We continued on our journey, exploring the forest at our leisure. We did not encounter any other rabbits, or any animals at all. I wondered if they somehow knew I had struck down that lizard earlier?

      If this was a virtual world, then surely some kind of AI would control all the animals. It was only logical.

      Except for Rabby. I was confident that she was a genuine rabbit. Her soft fur and sweet squeaks in my ear told me so.

      Thankfully, as soon as we left the forest behind us, I spotted an old dirt path that no doubt led to civilization. Rabby seemed a bit stressed out once we were in the open fields but calmed down when she saw that no big predators came to eat her.

      As if I would let that happen!

      I was just glad we were finally rid of that forest to begin with. There was no telling what great beast really lurked in there. I really didn’t want to get ejected from that strange ship.

      After walking along the dirt path for another hour or so, I saw a big city in the distance. A tall wall surrounded the buildings inside, going as far as I could see. The walls looked to be made of marble, which no doubt signified that this was a pretty wealthy city.

      Likely filled with all sorts of maidens. I chuckled.

      “We made it Rabby. Remember our deal, just act cute and all the maidens will fall all over me,” I said. I heard the rabbit sniff in reply.

      Finally, I saw some people heading in and out of the city in droves. This old dirt road joined onto a well paved one that felt smooth to walk on. People of all walks of life milled about. I spotted carriages, wagons, riders, and just people on foot like me. The closer I got to the city, the more my eyes went wide.

      This was great! This virtual world was a proper fantasy one!

      To be honest, I had a small doubt that I had landed in a place where everyone would have phasers like on that ship. What would my light sword do against guns? Now I didn’t have to worry.

      There were farmers, merchants and other vendors that waited to get into the city, as there was a rather large line on one side of the road. As I took my place in line, I focused my attention on the men and women that seemed to be fighters.

      My manga sense told me that a fair number of the people here were adventurers, those that ventured throughout the land and killed monsters for coin. I saw many with leather, chain mail and plate armor, which made me want those too. I doubted my own clothes could provide much protection against enemies.

      As I got closer to the city, I wondered how I should spend my time in this world. I knew that I wanted to chase after the most beautiful of maidens, but I doubted they wanted someone that didn’t have a single coin to his name.

      That's right! I can join the adventurer's guild. It was the perfect place to start my journey, and many manga stories always had their heroes go there. My fight against that lizard showed that I could take down monsters and charm rabbits. Who wouldn't want me?

      I could hear a few whispers from a group of people in front of me, mostly ladies. None of them really caught my eye, but I saw that one had a hand mirror that she used to check herself out.

      “Excuse me,” I said and the whole group turned to me.

      “May I please borrow your mirror for a moment?” I asked politely, as a gentleman should.

      The lady with the mirror practically swooned as she thrust out the mirror to me. The others whispered even more vigorously than before.

      “Of course!” the woman said, “Please take it. Your rabbit is very adorable.”

      As I took the mirror, I smiled at the woman, and she wobbled in place. Now that I thought about it, it was very strange behavior. At least Rabby was already getting praise. Such a good rabbit.

      As soon as I looked at the mirror, I froze in place. My eyes bulged, and I could feel a chill run down my body.

      This wasn't me.

      Well, it was, since I was here, but this wasn’t my ugly face I was used to.

      I used to have black hair, brown eyes, and a sort of pudgy face. I wouldn’t say I looked terrible, but the ladies weren’t exactly lining up to knock on my door. Years of staying inside reading manga probably wasn’t good for my skin, as I rarely used any lotions for my ache.

      Now, I saw shining blond hair, blue eyes and a more refined face. My cheekbones were higher, my cheeks fuller and my nose smaller. My face was even more symmetrical than before.

      I was handsome. Incredibly handsome.

      I finally did it!

      The woman had said something else to me, but I barely heard her over my thoughts racing.

      “Here you go, thank you very much,” I said as I handed the mirror back to her. She stopped midway through her talking and seemed a tad dejected when she took the mirror back.

      “Oh, it's no problem,” the woman said as she looked at my face. She smiled again, and I knew exactly why she had swooned earlier.

      She wanted me. Heck, I was so handsome, maybe all the ladies in the group wanted me. They all looked at me with clear smiles and one even looped her hair around her finger absently. A clear sign of desire.

      If Tyniks was responsible for my good looks, I had to thank her now. This was great!

      “So uh, what are you in the city for?” the woman asked after a few silent moments.

      “I’m going to register to be an adventurer,” I said. All the women gave me approving glances while a group of men ahead of us seemed to have overheard. They all looked at me with scorn as the ladies took more of an interest to me.

      The ladies made more idle talk, and I even let one hold Rabby for a few moments when I was sure they wouldn’t bolt with her. They fawned over the rabbit almost as much as they did for me.

      I decided right there that the first payment I earned will go towards getting Rabby quality hay. I think rabbits ate hay mostly, so that shouldn’t be hard to find in this fantasy world.

      I bid farewell to the ladies when it came for their turn to enter the city after a guard took them near the gates to ask questions. I don’t think any of them really interested me romantically, so I played down their advances.

      Once it was my turn to enter, a guard took me to the same spot that the ladies were before they entered the city. The guard looked me up and down, scribing on some parchment.

      “Name? And are you a resident?” the guard inquired. His chainmail armor and sword by his side made him look quite tough, but his face showed he was more disinterested than anything else. No doubt he also saw the long line of people looking to enter the city and was in for a long day.

      “Leon Light, I’m not a resident. I want to register for the adventurer's guild here,” I said honestly. The guard looked me in the face and scribbled more stuff down.

      “Yeh, you and everyone else. Heard about the demon lord’s return, did ya?” the guard asked but then shook his head.

      “You young ones are always too fast to raise arms in life-threatening situations. Just make sure you don’t throw your life away for a little coin,” the guard said absently.

      I raised my hands in a placating gesture, while Rabby snuggled more into me.

      “Don’t worry sir, I know how to kill monsters. No need to worry about me,” I said.

      “I take it you don’t have an identification card if you haven’t produced it for me. The one the adventurer's guild gives you will suffice. If they don’t accept you, come back here. The fee is two copper. If I catch you coming back into the city without a card…” the guard left his threat unsaid as he waved me forward.

      “Thank you,” I said as I moved past.

      “And make sure that rabbit of yours behaves. If it causes trouble…” the guard said behind me and I waved as I power walked away.

      “Phew, we made it Rabby. Civilization is here. I should have asked the guard where the adventurer's guild is, but I could tell he was pretty grumpy already. We can figure it out as we explore,” I said. Rabby squeaked in my ears and we set off.

      The streets were filled with people and carriages. Most of the buildings I saw were just residences, but there were a few businesses too.

      Unfortunately, there was a distinct lack of signs, so I had to resort to asking for directions from random people. Everyone gave me a look that suggested they were thinking on why I was bothering them, but that quickly changed when they saw my handsome face.

      Good-looking people really have it easy.

      While I headed towards the adventurer's guild after getting some directions, I took notice of the people here in more detail. There were humans, sure, but also elves, dwarfs, beast-kin, lizard-kin and many others. Even with my intense manga knowledge, I lost track of all the different races quite quickly. All of them had different outfits, hairstyles and even hair colors. It was great to see such variety. I hoped the trope of some races being suppressed by the local government wasn’t present here, but I would see soon.

      Eventually, I arrived at a large building that was as wide as five normal sized houses and four stories tall. It had a large sign across the middle that highlighted that it was indeed the adventurer's guild. Many groups entered and left in a regular fashion and I could feel my blood pump with excitement.

      My fantasy adventure will finally begin!

      The inside was actually quite nice. There were large sets of stairs at the far end of the room, rows of reception desks on the left side and a massive wall filled with parchments on the right. I could see many groups congregated on this wall, as they examined each parchment closely.

      One thing I noticed was that on one end of the wall, the groups were more prevalent and sported leather armor with basic weapons. The other side of the wall was a different story. They had glowing plate armor, shining weapons, and even some magic users. I could see many had staffs with colorful gems at the top.

      Maybe those were the high rank adventurers. I tried not to dwell on that too much as I headed to one of the open receptions. To my joy, a pretty receptionist woman occupied that desk and smiled at me as I neared.

      “Welcome to the adventurer's guild. How can I help you?” the woman said cheerfully. I could see her cheeks redden a bit during her greeting. I grinned at her.

      “I’m handsome,” I said confidently. The woman blinked at me.

      “What…”

      “Don’t you think I’m handsome?” I asked again, with a mock sad face. The woman became flustered as I tried to come up with a reply. I grabbed Rabby off my shoulder and presented her to the woman.

      “This is Rabby. If you don’t think I’m handsome, then please say it to the cute rabbit's face,” I pressured. Rabby stared at the woman, and I could imagine it looking at a woman with a cute expression.

      “I… Ahh… This is so strange,” the woman said. “You are very handsome, it's true.”

      I wanted to pump a fist up in triumph but was afraid I would drop Rabby in the process. I set her down on the desk between me and the receptionist and crossed my arms.

      “I apologize, I was just so excited all of a sudden. I would like to register as an adventurer please,” I said. The woman recovered from her confusion and gave me a small smile as she produced some papers.

      “Ahh… Of course. Please fill out the details on this form,” she said as she handed me some parchment and a feathered quill.

      It took me a moment to get used to the quill, it just didn’t have the same feel as a modern pen, but I managed to fill out the sheet. I handed it back to the woman, who gave it a long look.

      “Ahh Leon, is it? And you have the light affinity. That’s quite a relief,” the woman said. I blinked at her and tilted my head in confusion.

      “Why is that a relief?” I asked curiously, and the woman looked embarrassed as she used my paper to fan herself for a moment.

      “Oh sorry. It's just that many of the adventurers are turning to the dark affinity, because of the demon lord awakening. They think if they turn to the dark, they might be allowed to live if captured,” the receptionist explained.

      “Huh,” I said. I didn’t want to look like an idiot as I listened to the woman’s words, but I really had no idea what this affinity business meant.

      “Err, I’m… really new to the area. I’ve pretty much been living in seclusion until now. Can you please give me an explanation on what affinity really means?” I asked. My hands reached out to stroke Rabby as she sat patiently on the desk.

      “Oh?” the woman said, “I suppose that is okay.” She looked behind me and so did I. There were many people on the other side of the room but very little activity in the reception area.

      “It's not too busy here, so I can use one of the meeting rooms to complete your paperwork,” the woman said as she gave me a smile.

      “Please follow me,” she said and stopped just before she moved away from her desk. “Oh, and please call me Emily.”

      I nodded as I gathered up Rabby and followed the woman. The reception was like a bar where she could lift the top of a table in order to leave. I followed her as she made for the door near us.

      I was now in a room with a large table in the center and a good deal of furniture around us. It looked like a typical CEO meeting room, without the modern look and TV.

      Once Emily motioned to a seat, I placed Rabby down and absently played with her ears. It seemed the rabbit really liked that as she practically spread her body in a flop, with her eyes closed in bliss.

      “Your rabbit is very cute, did you tame it from the forest?” Emily asked as she took a seat across from me and placed a stack of parchment in front of her.

      “That’s right, we made a deal, and I promised to feed her. Would you like to pet her?” I replied.

      Emily nodded and reached out to stroke Rabby’s other ear. I grinned as Emily seemed to enjoy giving the rabbit attention. I would make sure to reward Rabby with as much hay as I could manage.

      “She’s so fluffy,” Emily commented as she pulled back and returned to her papers.

      “All right, I can answer any questions you have about affinity and also about how the adventurer's guild works. We need to go over what is expected of you anyway,” Emily said with a serious face.

      Emily filled me in on affinity. It seemed that in this virtual world; you belonged in three groups. Light, dark and neither. I had thought it meant you were either good or evil, but it seemed it was not so black and white.

      Light affinity allows you to use light prime abilities while dark offers the dark variant. Priests, paladins and knights were of the light while necromancers, chaos mages and demon summoners were dark aligned.

      Affinity is based on your actions and birth. Children are born with no affinity and a window would appear on their eighteenth birthday which asked them what affinity they wanted to be. A system was in place that judged your actions. If you are dark affinity and do too many good actions, it may force you to switch affinity.

      This would be bad as once affinity is swapped, you can’t use your abilities anymore and would need to level up the other variant abilities or do enough appropriate actions to switch back.

      Adventurers were a bit of a wild card as they normally did both good and bad actions. Killing monsters that don’t attack you first raises dark while delivering groceries to a farm raises light. Generally, most of the request’s adventurers do tend to be fairly neutral, which allowed them to switch between the two at will.

      There were even some adventurers that level up abilities on both affinities, but it was generally a mixed bag idea as someone that stayed with light or dark exclusively would be more powerful.

      Those who choose no affinity don’t get access to any skills. As far as Emily knew, there was no reason not to choose an affinity, other than staying away from the affinity politics such as the demon lord’s appearance.

      The whole thing seemed simple enough for me, but it made me wonder why I had the light affinity to begin with. If what Emily said was true, I should have at least been given the choice. Maybe Tyniks messed with things, but I supposed it didn’t matter. I preferred to be the hero in this virtual world anyway.

      Heroes get all the maidens, after all.

      And handsome heroes get the most beautiful of maidens.
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      As I observed Emily’s words, I couldn’t help but get more excited. I wanted to go to the request board and preform my first quest. I had to start with nothing in this world so it will truly be a rags to riches adventure if I get some coin under my belt.

      “Leon?” Emily asked, and I shook myself from my thoughts.

      “Oh sorry. I got caught up in my own excitement. When can I do a quest?” I asked.

      Emily replied with a laugh as she scribbled on the parchment in front of her.

      “Very soon, I don’t see any concerns with your application, other than your lack of knowledge. The fact that you have tamed a Sharp Horned Rabbit shows you are above the minimum requirements needed,” Emily said with a smile.

      She became very business-like as she detailed what being an adventurer entailed.

      The guild was located in the Telada Republic. It surprised me to know that there were even Republics here. Usually most fantasy nations were empires or kingdoms, so I wondered how well their democracy worked.

      The republic had a S to E system where you would start as an E rank adventurer and rank up as you performed quests. The more quests you do, the higher your rank becomes and the more dangerous it gets. Naturally you would earn more coin with the higher-ranked quests.

      It was all very typical and easy to understand for a manga fan like myself.

      Emily took my information away for a few moments and came back with what looked like a dog tag. It was when I saw it closely that I realize that it was a copper plate with writing etched on it.

      “Here is your identification plate. It will allow you to participate for all E rank requests on the board outside. If you lose it, it will cost you five coppers,” Emily said.

      That was another thing. It seemed this currency system was simple too. One hundred coppers made a silver, then one hundred silvers for a gold, and so on. It stopped after gold for platinum, which the nobility used most of the time for high-value goods.

      I took the offered identification plate and used the chain to hang it around my neck.

      I was finally an adventurer.

      “Do you have any quest recommendations for me Emily?” I questioned as I wiggled in my chair. I wanted to get out there, get all the maidens.

      “Well, I suppose I can help you choose something that will suit you, come with me,” Emily said. I grabbed Rabby and followed after her.

      As it was before, one end of the requests wall brimmed with adventurers. I now knew these were the fresh ones that were trying to work their way up the ranks.

      At first, everyone thought Emily would add new requests to the board, but they quickly became dejected when she shook her head. They turned their attention to me after.

      “Who’s that guy?”

      “Another copper, but I haven’t seen him before.”

      “How come he gets special treatment from Emily?”

      “Maybe he’s a noble rich kid, man that makes me sick.”

      The conversations about me became more heated, but I didn’t mind. I had a few things they didn’t, namely a cute rabbit and a handsome face. The heroes in mangas were sometimes pushovers, but I wouldn’t be. If these adventurers wanted to fight, I’ll show them how sharp my light blade was.

      “Please create some space for us,” Emily asked the crowd and to my surprise, they did. It seemed that they didn’t want to get on the guilds bad side at all.

      The board had many requests, and I was happy I could actually read the language just fine. There were quests for gathering, crafting, monster slaying. I preferred to find something quick and easy for Rabby’s hay and a place to sleep, but I would trust Emily’s judgment.

      “Hmm, most of the good quests usually get taken in the mornings when the majority of requests gets cycled,” Emily murmured. Her eyes lit up as she practically snatched a parchment off the wall.

      “Here we go, slay seven slimes and bring back their cores. An easy quest and the reward is good for the effort. A researcher at the mage academy posted this so it might be good to do this quest quickly. They might post more requests with good rewards after.” Emily smiled as she led me back to the reception.

      “Hey Emily, my group is more capable than that guy, let us have that quest?”

      “I was just about to take that request for myself, Emily.”

      “Our group is the best for slaying slimes, hand it over.”

      The adventurers leveled their glares at me and talked over one another to convince Emily to relinquish that request. I tried to push through, but many bumped me out of the way.

      It was when Rabby let out a scared squeak that I felt my eyes narrow in determination. I cast a holy barrier around myself and rushed through the crowd. Many hands bounced off my barrier, and the chatter died down as everyone suddenly gave me space.

      “Holy crap, that’s a holy barrier! The ultimate protection!”

      “How can a copper use such a high tier skill?”

      Whispers resounded all around me, and even Emily gave me a confused look.

      “Quickly Leon, follow me,” Emily urged, and I found it weird when everyone gave me a wide berth. What was everyone's problem?

      The holy barrier only stops minor damage after all. The system said so!

      Instead of the reception area, Emily took us back to the meeting room. Once we were sat down, she tapped her fingers along the edge of the table absently.

      “You didn’t tell me you had such powerful abilities,” Emily said, and I shrugged.

      “It is just a holy barrier, there is nothing powerful about it. Isn't that right, Rabby?” I said to the rabbit. I had put down Rabby on the desk, and she simply looked at me with a neutral expression. I was sure she agreed with me.

      “That was a holy barrier you cast!” Emily exclaimed, and I raised my hands to calm her down.

      “A holy barrier!” she said again, and I sighed as she practically squirmed in her chair. Why was she so interested in a simple barrier?

      “Yes, it is one of my abilities, but even the system says it protects against only small amounts of damage,” I said as calmly as I could. This was all very strange, but at least Emily was giving me a pouty look. Or was that only in my head?

      “The holy barrier is an extremely rare ability. Only the holiest of the light affinity have managed to acquire it and they have spent decades of doing nothing but good actions,” Emily explained, and I shrugged. I still didn’t get what the big deal was.

      “Seems to be a wasted effort, it's not that good,” I said, and Emily narrowed her eyes as if I had insulted her. Oh, no! Will she dislike me now? How would a hero respond to this?

      “But please explain why you think otherwise,” I said immediately after, which seemed to placate the receptionist woman.

      “The holy barrier is not that good against normal damage, I agree,” she said, and I wanted to raise my arms and say I told you so! “But it is practically invisible against dark affinity spells and abilities. It would take the demon lord to crack it open and even then, much power would need to be used.

      I blinked at this new information and grinned. Yes, I had a cheat ability! Tyniks really has allowed me to live freely on this virtual world.

      “Wait! Wait Emily, let me set something straight,” I blurted, and she nodded. “This holy barrier is strong against dark affinity, right?” I asked, and she nodded again.

      “So, since that a lot of adventurers are switching over to dark affinity, that means that they cannot harm me effectively?”

      “We highly discourage infighting in the guild,” Emily replied immediately. When I looked at her for an answer, she sighed.

      “Yes, adventurers that come after you will probably be of the dark affinity and would find it very difficult to harm you,” Emily admitted.

      I couldn’t help it, I let out a “Yes!” and almost danced on the spot.

      I was handsome, powerful and now impervious to damage.

      Indestructible.

      Emily watched me with an embarrassed look, and I quickly returned to normal.

      “Thank you for the information Emily, you have been most helpful,” I said as I true gentleman should. It always paid to be nice to the maidens.

      “Oh well, it is no issue at all,” Emily blushed. I wondered if this virtual world had a charm stat of some kind, as I would certainly love to max that out.

      Her rosy cheeks made me seriously consider pursuing her as my first romantic interest. She had been very nice to me so far. Perhaps once I had gained some coin, I will give it serious thought. Right now, I really wanted to get my first quest underway.

      “Emily, can you please guide with this quest? Where do I go and what do I need to bring back?” I asked and Emily nodded as her expression turned serious.

      “It's very simple. Just go into the nearby Jusala forest and you will find some slimes there. Every time you slay one, it drops a core that you can collect. Bring seven of them back here for your reward of twenty copper coins,” Emily said.

      “All right, I’ll get right on it,” I said.

      Emily then explained where this forest was, and it seemed to be in a different direction to the one I had emerged from. She took a note of my name on the request sheet and filed it away in the reception desk as I left.

      The adventurers I passed gave me odd looks, but I paid them no mind. I was so happy to do my first quest that I barely had time to pay much attention to them.

      “Once I finish this quest, we will have twenty copper coins Rabby. Your hay is coming soon,” I said as I navigated the busy streets to the exit.

      Rabby squeaked in my ear and snuggled into my neck as always.

      “That Emily was quite pretty, what do you think about me pursuing her?” I asked the rabbit, and it responded by sniffing the air. I supposed that meant she was okay with it. I was such a great rabbit caretaker.

      I wanted to explore the city more and maybe visit the shops, but there was no point when I didn’t have any coin on my person. Once I had enough funds, I will be sure to visit the armor shops for better equipment. I don’t think I need a weapon other than my light sword for the moment.

      I passed by the same guard on my way out of the city, but he was too busy to notice me. It seemed they only really checked who came into the city. Emily had given me a copy of the request I was about to undertake before I left, which I could show as proof to help speed along my entry into the city after. She was really helpful to me.

      I took the directions that Emily specified and make my way along a bricked path until it split into multiple dirt ones. I took the one that led into a forest I could see in the distance.

      A sound floated into my ears, and I felt my body tense up. I looked behind to see that some adventurers were following me. I didn’t know if it was a coincidence that we were heading down this path, but from the looks in their eyes, it seemed unlikely.

      Perhaps this will be my first battle against humans?

      I slowed down to allow them to catch up and turned to face them.

      “Listen up kid,” the one in front said, which looked to be their leader. They all wore leather armor that was practically in tatters. The smell of unwashed skin wafted into my ears, and I seriously wanted to gag. These men were filthy. They weren't going to pick up any of the ladies in that state. Didn’t they read any mangas on this?

      “That request is ours. If Emily thinks it's good, then we want it. Hand it over and we will kill those slimes,” the leader demanded.

      “Huh? Why not go find your own slimes to kill? There are… five of your after all, you could probably do it way faster than me,” I said with a shrug.

      The men all laughed as if I had said a funny joke which really irritated me for some reason. I had no problem pummelling these fools, but I wanted to be courteous. Then again, I intended to live my new virtual life to the fullest, so perhaps it was best I face down these men immediately.

      “Haha, this one is a real copper, he barely knows anything.”

      “He’s a pretty boy, maybe we can take his coin too?”

      “Shut it lads,” the leader said before he turned back to me. “A little advice kid, don’t waste our time, just had the request over. We know Emily already noted down your name on it. We need your copy so we can say that you gave it to us. Hand it over,” the leader ordered.

      I didn’t reply as I gently cupped Rabby in my hand and plopped her onto the ground beside me. This would be a fight after all.

      “Hey kid,” the leader said, but I summoned my light blade in my hand and all of the men drew their weapons.

      “You’re making a terrible mistake, I ain’t got any quarrels killing ya,” the leader said, but I simply activated my Holy Barrier too.

      “Who wants to die first? I won’t chase after you if you run, you know,” I said, but the men seemed determined to end me.

      A fight to the death it is!

      “Let’s end him,” a man screamed as he came at me with a dirty sword. Emulating my favorite manga heroes, I met his blade with my own and summoned another light blade in my other hand. The man’s face went agape as I stabbed him with my newly summoned sword.

      He fell like a slab of meat plopped onto a butchers' table. Blood spattered out from his wound.

      “Holy crap!”

      “Light affinity! Kill him!”

      All sorts of names were directed at me, and another rushed forward to end me. I wondered how good my throwing was in this virtual world and threw one of my swords. It sliced right through the man’s chest as if it had struck jelly. He fell down a moment later after a pitiful groan.

      The confident and smug looks of the men suddenly turned to concern as I waved my light sword around in invitation. There was only three men left, and the leader snarled at me.

      “You think you are tough, take this!” he said as his body emanated a dark aura. Before I could even blink, he closed the distance between us and hacked at me with his sword, swinging wildly.

      When the sword bounced off my barrier effortlessly and continued to do so, I grinned back at the man. He roared in rage as his sword couldn't penetrate my barrier. He even tried to push me, how rude.

      “What are you idiots doing? Attack him!” the leader shouted at the two others left in the group. Before he could turn his head back to me, I stabbed through his neck in one smooth motion. The leaders' eyes went lifeless as he gurgled out blood before toppling over.

      “Oh no,” I said as I stepped back. “I almost got blood on my clothes, that would be terrible for the ladies.”

      I watched as the other two men stared at their dead compatriots with wide eyes. They looked at each other for a moment, then bolted back towards the city.

      “That’s right, remember to tell others of my heroic feart!” I shouted after them and placed my hands on my hips in triumph.

      “Did you see that Rabby? He couldn’t hurt me at all. This Holy Barrier really is a cheat skill,” I said to the rabbit who lazed around in the grass behind me. Once she realized that I had my attention on her, Rabby hopped over and sniffed at my boots.

      “All right, lets loot these guys and be on our way.” I looked over at the corpses and wrinkled my nose at the sight. “Maybe I will only take any coins on them, they are too dirty for me to take their clothes. Even if it is leather armor.”

      I carefully examined each corpse and took any valuables I could. None of them had any food, although not that I would eat anything that came from them. The leader had a parchment with what looked to be an address on there. Maybe it led to their hideout or something. I wasn’t here to clean up the city, only to catch the hearts of maidens, but I dep tit anyway.

      All in all, I managed to get three coppers from them, a paltry amount but my first source of funds, so I was happy. Once Rabby was settled on my shoulder, we continued on our way to this forest.

      I kept an eye behind me from then onwards, but it seemed that no one else was after me. Those guys must have really been desperate to try and take this request from me. Its only twenty copper after all, I doubted it would have been much when divided amongst five men. Maybe the leader would have taken all the funds for himself. He seemed like that kind of slimy guy.

      In fact, were those guys even people on the strange ship? If they were real and died too many times, maybe Tyniks would eject them into space. That thought made me grin as I reached the forest.

      Now that I was here, I wasn’t sure if I was supposed to wander around aimlessly. Many manga and light novel heroes I’ve read about typically walked in a straight line until they stumbled on their prey, but this fantasy world was large. There were so many people in the city and likely many monsters that inhabited this forest.

      I needed a fool-proof way to ensure I could find these slimes.

      An idea struck me as Rabby snuggled into me. She was technically a monster, right? A cute and cuddly monster.

      “Rabby, are you able to guide me to the slimes we need to kill?” I asked.

      The rabbit sniffed in the air and I’m pure it lifted a paw towards my right. She was fast!

      “Okay, be sure to guide me well,” I said as I headed off towards my right.

      Rabby occasionally squeaked and motioned in different directions. Any normal adventurer might think I was crazy for taking directions from a rabbit, but Rabby was special. The best rabbit in this virtual world ever!

      She proved to live up to that amazing title when I came across a pond with many slimes that lazed around. I gave Rabby a few pets absently as I examined the creatures.

      These slimes were all blue and were about the size of a pizza. Some were taller than others, but probably no more than a few inches. They didn’t seem interested that I had appeared to slay them.

      All right, time to get to business.

      I summoned both my Light Sword and Holy Barrier. As far as I could tell, there was no real cost to using them. Perhaps my mana or prime was pretty high? I at least expected a MP gauge here, else mage users could cast spells forever.

      I made sure that Rabby was on the ground before I started my extermination. It was time to see what these slimes were made of.

      To my surprise, the first slime I stabbed barely did anything. It literally just acted like it had melted and became like goo as it spread all along the ground.

      The same thing happened with the next five. Not even a fight.

      The last slime at least did something. It moved towards me and raised itself as if it were a snake. A slimy appendage appeared, and it tried to stab me with it. My barrier took the blow, and I ended the monster a moment later.

      Seven slimes defeated, and my first quest was over. There were still more slimes around, so I decided to finish them all off too. A quick slice through the middle and they were dead.

      Phew, I best go easy from here on else I might pull a muscle. Being a hero was hard work.

      “There you Rabby, I’m a great adventurer. These slimes didn’t stand a chance!” I said, satisfied on a job well done. Rabby simply continued to chill in the grass as she watched me.

      “Although, none of them dropped any cores. Its' just this goo,” I said as I crouched down next toa dead slime. Feeling brave because of my victory, I tentatively placed a finger on the goo.

      Immediately, the goo disappeared, and a blue sphere formed next to my finger. I narrowed my eyes at the ball.

      

      
        
        Note: You have unread messages.

        Slime Core - Uncommon Rarity

      

      

      

      Whoa, this was the slime cores I needed. And an uncommon one too. That’s probably way better than common, right? While I went around the performed the same action to the other dead slimes, the note about unread messages intrigued me. Had I missed something?

      When I had gathered up all the slime cores and stuffed them in my pockets, I wanted to check and see if I could see these messages.

      “Stats?” I tried, and it showed me the screen I had seen when I first awoke in this virtual world. I flicked that window away.

      “Status?”

      “Notes?”

      “Logs?”

      Nothing happened, and I tapped my foot ion the ground, frustrated. Could it be as simple as…

      “Messages?” I said, and new text appeared.

      

      
        
        You have killed a Red Skinned Lizard - Exp gained.

        You have killed a Human - Exp gained.

        You have killed a Human - Exp gained.

        You have killed a Human - Exp gained.

        Tallying affinity shift - Error - Light affinity cannot be lowered.

      

      

      

      I wondered how much experience I had actually gained, but it seemed the system didn’t want to tell me. Boo.

      What was interesting to me was that I couldn’t lose any light affinity. I hoped Tyniks didn’t break something for me. Maybe this was a way for me to be only the good guy and not be a crazy psychopath necromancer or something. Not that I would, the ladies like a charming gentleman after all.

      The window seemed to act like a phone screen. I could swipe away individual messages although there wasn’t really a need to as I could get rid of the whole screen. There were also other messages that didn’t appear immediately, only in filters. These ones were about Rabby. It seemed she had acquired some exp too. I clicked on the latest one.

      

      
        
        Rabby has gained experience from pact.

        Displaying sentience progress.

        9/10 points

      

      

      

      So close to sentience! If I had thrown a light sword at one of the retreating men, Rabby might have leveled up. Perhaps I should have.…Nah, I promised I would let them go if they ran, best not to go back on my words. It would set a bad example.

      “Okay Rabby, let’s head back. Its' time to show Emily how triumph we are. Maybe she will even go out with me.”

      My hands drifted to the three copper coins in my pocket and I thought about the twenty I would get after this quest.

      “Hmm, I’ll need to make more to take her to dinner though. I wonder if the steak tastes nice, or maybe I’ll have some Tuna.”

      Rabby, as always, simply sniffed.
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      One of the slime cores was poking out of my pocket and I felt a bit self-conscious that others would try to nab it from me. Big cities had a lot of pickpockets, right?

      I kept a close eye on anyone that tried to get near me. I had a few spare cores for the request, but no way would I let others take my hard work from me. I wanted to use my holy barrier since I knew it was a cheat, but it might cause a fuss like it did in the adventurer's guild. Virtual life was tough.

      I got into the city much quicker this time around. There was barely a line as the sun came down and the guard merely glanced at my request sheet and waved me along.

      Once I was at the guild, there were somehow even more people than before, but they were sitting at all the tables in the middle, laughing and sharing drinks. Was this a bar as well? Did the guild leader sell alcohol to bring his bottom line up? It was quite clever.

      At least there were fewer people at the request board in total. I figured that all the best ones had already been taken or completed and the adventurers were waiting for new ones to be put up in the morning.

      Emily was thankfully still at her desk and the reception had literally no one there. Perfect.

      “Ah Leon, how did the request go?” Emily smiled as I neared.

      “I have all the slime cores, can I please have my payment,” I said as I pulled out one. Emily gestured for me to come with her, and we were once again in the meeting room.

      “Please place the slime cores on the table,” Emily said formally, and I did so. Her eyes widened as I placed thirty-four of them on the table.

      “Oh my, so many?” Emily exclaimed, and I produced some more from under my shirt.

      I really had gone overboard with those slimes. There were so many, and they barely attacked after all. It helped that some of the slime cores were marble sized while others were like baseballs. I stuffed as many as I could on the inside of my shirt.

      “It was a major triumph for me Emily, the slimes barely fought back. I hope you will give me a good price for the extra,” I said formally as I sat down. Phew.

      “… Of course, let me… work out the payment,” Emily said breathlessly as she sat down too and began counting out each slime core with the rarity. It seemed that the bigger the core, the higher the rarity.

      One of them was even legendary rarity!

      Hopefully that was worth lots. Rabby deserved the best hay I could buy.

      “Okay…” Emily stressed as she finally tallied up the total and noted it on some parchment.

      “You are very lucky Leon, I’ve never seen a legendary slime core, but the index states it is worth a gold piece. For everything, it is two gold, fifty-seven silver and ninety-two copper. Is… that okay with you?” Emily asked hesitantly. Was she afraid I would refuse? This seemed like odd behavior from her.

      “Yes, that’s fine,” I started, but Emily immediately clapped her hands.

      “Excellent, thank you very much. Please allow me a moment to get the funds, I have to clear any payments over a gold piece with my manager.”

      Emily quickly dashed away, leaving me with a Rabby who played with one of the slime cores. I hope she doesn’t break them.

      After a few minutes of waiting, Emily came back with more parchment in her hands and a sack full of what I knew to be coin. She sat down and scribbled some things down with great speed.

      “Please sign here and I will offer you the payment,” Emily pointed. I took the offered quill and signed on the dotted line. It looked like it had a list of all the slimes cores and their rarities. Emily must have transferred the list she made earlier into a contact of sorts. That was fast!

      “Thank you so much Leon, this will really help with my standing in the guild too,” Emily said.

      “Really?” I asked curiously, and she nodded.

      “Yes, we get commissioned based on what items we buy from adventurers,” Emily blushed as she neatly rolled the parchment in half.

      “The pay here is really bare bones, so the commission is what puts food on the table. Since there are many receptionists on duty, either you can get lucky and get an adventurer who brings in a large haul or…” Emily looked away from me, clearly embarrassed.

      “I promise not to judge you, Emily,” I said honestly. It was clear this was a touchy subject for her.

      “Or… you dress up in scanty clothes and flirt with all the adventurers in the hopes that they line up to speak to you directly. Many of my peers do that. Have you noticed there are far more male adventurers?”

      I don’t think I noticed that as I had always been focused on Emily, but I nodded anyway.

      “Most of the high-ranked adventurers pay for a merchant company to buy their wares as what they bring in is very valuable. That means that most goods that pass by here are worth little and our commission is really small. I’ve had a week where I barely received ten copper in extra pay. The other receptionists are very competitive.”

      I tried to think back to my first visit here, but honestly, I could only remember Emily’s face and no other.

      Emily suddenly bowed to me, her head nearly banging the table.

      “Please forgive me if I have deceived you. The truth is, that legendary core could have been sold for upwards of five gold to the right buyer. It usually goes up for auction. If you like, I can give it back to you to sell.”

      “Huh,” I responded absently. Five gold would be good, but I don’t think I wanted to waste time finding the right buyer or take part in auctions.

      “Don’t worry Emily, I’m happy with this transaction. So is Rabby, isn’t that right?” I asked. Rabby walked over to the legendary slime ball, which was tennis ball sized, and sniffed at it. That rabbit sure was smart.

      Emily gave me a long look and I swear she bit her lip seductively. Or was this my imagination? Could it be she was into me? Finally!

      She was pleased with my decision and said she would give me extra good service the next time I came in. I don’t think Emily realized the effect she had when she said that to me, she really was pretty.

      As I left with my newfound wealth, I remembered Emily’s words and checked out the other receptionists. I almost smacked into a table as I took in their forms.

      All the receptionists were not as pretty as Emily, but they made up for that by their clothes. Every one of them had super tight dresses and bursting cleavages. One of them had a male adventurer talking to her and I could tell from her body language that she was indeed flirting. Even from here, I could see that smile plastered on her lips was fake. It dropped as soon as the adventurer turned away. Holy crap!

      I suppose it was a business in the end. Maybe having someone like Emily at every counter was wishful thinking and the women likely got hit on by slimy characters. I shouldn’t judge them so harshly.

      Now it was time for a well-earned rest. Emily had told me of a nice inn that was fairly good for the price. She assured me that I had a good amount of wealth now and should be able to buy as much hay I needed from this inn too. They had a good stable. Rabby deserved it.

      As I walked to the inn, the streets had chilled from the earlier hustle and bustle. I could hope that everyone was inside reading the latest manga’s but that was unlikely. I wondered if there was a library here that had some manga’s or at least something like them. They were a natural evolution of a human’s thinking after all. Pursuing maidens was a duty that I had to take up, else who else would they turn to?

      “Fufufu,” I said quietly as I turned a corner.

      “Hey,” a shady character said in the dark alleyway. “You’re a young one. You want a good time?”

      I looked him up and down and wrinkled my nose.

      “No thanks, I like women, and you are too old for me,” I said politely as I walked by.

      “No, no, no,” the man said as he caught up to me. He wore a trench coat and had his face hidden with some cloth.

      “I’m not talking about a night in the sack. That’s for the ones that barely make enough to get by. What if you could have a woman that would obey you no matter what? Screw one night, have a woman every night, two even.”

      I narrowed my eyes at the man, and he backed off from me a little. What was he talking about?

      “If you try to beat me up if I follow you, I won’t forgive you, you know,” I said, and the man raised his hands and waved them in front of his cloaked face.

      “No tricks here. I can tell that you have a bit of coin and the auction is starting soon. All you gotta do is sit down and if something strikes your fancy, just bid. There’s a bit of a downturn since the demon lord has ruined trade for everyone so the entrance fee is waived to get folk by the door. Over here.”

      I had to admit, despite the shadiness the man practically oozed, I was intrigued. I guess there was no harm in checking this out, even if I already had a feeling what it was about.

      We passed by multiple dark alleyways and I could tell that Rabby was getting a bit apprehensive about all this. I had to stroke her twice as hard to calm her down. The hay is coming soon!

      The man kept checking behind us at several intervals, no doubt to make sure the city guards didn’t follow us.

      “How do you know I’m not poor and can afford what you are selling,” I asked curiously. The shady character grinned back at me in the low light.

      “Don’t worry about that, I have my ways to ascertain the wealth of marks.”

      Huh, he likely had an ability to see someone’s wealth with a glance. That would be my guess. That could be very troublesome for nobles that just wanted a stroll through the marketplace or for those that were taking their coin to the bank. This guy was definitely dark affinity.

      Also, were there even banks here? There was so much I had yet to discover.

      We eventually arrived inside a warehouse-like building that he ushered me into. Inside were rows upon rows of seats facing forward towards a stage, similar to a high school assembly. The man told me to sit where I like, and the auction would start soon. After that, he left.

      He wasn’t kidding either, there was barely anyone here. This place could easily hold up to two hundred people, maybe three. There was about two dozen of us. Only two of the men I saw seated already looked to have any coin. Judging from their clothes, the others seemed to be adventurers with basic armor.

      I took a seat at the front row, while the others were scattered about in the rows behind me. Seriously, there like no one sitting here! My teacher from high school would totally tell these men to sit more forward.

      There were a few whispers, but I couldn’t quite make out what anyone was saying. I spent the time with Rabby on my lap and stroked along her white fur. I also needed to give her a bath too, make sure she was sparkling clean.

      “Uhm, another dud day,” a voice said from the direction of the stage. It was fairly quiet.

      “We spent everything on that Celestial and now we might go out of business because of you.”

      “How was I supposed to know the demon lord was gonna awaken? I would have stayed the hell away from her if I knew.”

      “Just put on a good show and we can hope the rich clients will bring their friends next time.”

      “Should I put the Celestial up first or last?”

      “Doesn’t matter, no one's gonna buy her. Just do it last and start at five gold. The price will only get lower as the war drags on and she’s too costly to keep till it ends. Man, you are an idiot…”

      I wasn’t able to pick up the rest of the conversation as they seemed to have moved away. I looked behind me and through the low light of this auction, no one seemed to have heard that exchange just now.

      Seriously, come forward! Jeez… That was literally insider information!

      I wondered what a Celestial was anyway?

      More light suddenly appeared around me, but most went to the stage where a middle-aged man in extravagant clothes appeared. He had a cane that he waved around, almost like a magician.

      “Welcome to the weekly Seras Slave auction, hosted my yours truly, Miles Zanzalana!” the man said with a bit of flair. The claps he got back were kinda pitiful. They must really be down on their luck.

      Also, Seras was the name of this city. Emily mentioned that to me, but it had totally slipped my mind.

      “As you know, we only deal with the most quality of slaves…” Miles droned on about how they were first founded when his great grandfather received a woman as a slave for his service against another nation. It seemed the Telada republic was okay with slaves and regularly doled out prisoners of war into servitude. A very strange republic.

      Huh, Miles’s grandfather had five hundred slaves and thousands of patrons at one point. With the dozen or so people here, they must have fallen hard.

      “And without further ado, let us get right to the bidding,” Miles said as he snapped his finger. Another man, likely the one Miles had talked to earlier, brought over a man in chains. He had dog ears on his head and a fluffy tail behind his ragged clothes. Pretty muscled though, that man must go to the gym every day, if there was a gym here.

      “The fabled beast kin. A man with enough strength to lift a wagon by himself. You can see the pure fire in his eyes. An excellent body guard or manual laborer, wouldn't you say?” Miles sounded assertive and other patrons were positive on this beast kin.

      Suddenly Miles expression dipped a bit. “And he is also of the light affinity, perfect for…”

      Miles didn’t get to finish as the positive atmosphere died down in an instant. Someone even booed, which I tried not to chuckle to.

      Seriously though, is light affinity trash to these people? I think it's great.

      Emily had said that the demon lord will kill anyone with the light affinity. Even if you were dark and your companion was light, you would still get executed by the demon lord’s minions. I guess these people were too scared to even buy light affinity slaves.

      The bidding commenced and someone bought the beast kin for four silver, from the original bid price of fifteen silver. What a steal! Miles didn’t seem to think so as he had a frown on his face. It disappeared when the next slaves were brought in.

      I expected these auctions to have more women, but it was more half and half. I had a slight interest in owning a slave, but only because I was a man. Slavery itself was a bit distasteful, even if some of my mangas had their heroines call them ‘master’. If I did find someone I liked, I would need to take responsibility.

      Maybe I could buy someone and have them work off the cost at their own pace. A few runs of monster hunting and then I would set them free. I really am magnanimous.

      Over the course of the auction, it seemed that dark affinity slaves were gobbled up by the patrons while light affinity slaves went for peanuts. That was if they were sold at all. At least half of the light affinity slaves generated at least some boo’s so I could have gotten some really cheap.

      None interested me though. I had to work within my means. I couldn’t buy every single light affinity slave I came across; else I would become bankrupt.

      Or coinrupt if there weren’t any banks, I really had to check.

      I could tell from the look on Miles’ face that this auction had been disappointing for him. The slaver grimaced as we waited for the last item of the day.

      “And now, for the most prized slave in this auction. A very rare and very valuable Celestial,” Miles exclaimed as his partner brought out the final slave.

      An absolutely stunning beauty appeared, led by a thick black chain on her neck. Her beautiful face had a cute nose and full red lips, while her hair was a perfect shade of blonde you would see on a movie star. It practically glowed, even with a bit of it being dirty.

      Her clothes were a strange mix of rags and leather that barely fit her. The shaggy clothes were in ruins, and some fabric waved in the air behind her. Maybe the slavers had taken her original clothes away to sell?

      The best part about her was the fact that she was an angel! An honest to God angel!

      Bright white wings were furled behind her and after a slap on the arm by the slaver that led her, she stretched them wide.

      They were huge! Practically twice her width in size. I wondered if she could fly in them. That would be so cool.

      I decided right there that I wanted her, but I remembered that the starting price would be five gold and I only had two. I could only hope that no one else buys her.

      The odds were good, though. The mention of the Celestial had produced the most negative reaction of any light affinity slave so far. I even heard some words from the patrons as they laid out their disgust.

      “Uhm, I’m not taking the risk. What if the demon lord shows up tomorrow?”

      “A Celestial would be a death sentence if a demon lord follower targets you.”

      “Yeah, they hate Celestials the most.”

      Miles tried to placate the crowd by waving his arms to get attention.

      “Quiet down, please. Now Celestials were worth upwards of twenty gold this time last year,” Miles said. That was a terrible thing to say as a bunch of patrons booed.

      “Because of recent developments, we are happy to start the bidding at a respectable five gold. Celestials are perfect as bed warmers, fighters, cleaners. Anything you want her to do, you can train her to do it.”

      I noticed that the angel had a resigned face as she looked over the patrons dejectedly. When her eyes met mine, I just knew that I had to have her. There was this energy between us. My Manga senses were going haywire!

      “Now anyone for five gold?”

      I could hear cricket sounds as no one spoke up.

      “Four?”

      More crickets.

      “Three?”

      “Two?” Miles really sounded desperate at this point.

      “One gold and it's yours!” Miles exclaimed.

      As soon as I raised my hand, Miles shot a finger at me and our eyes locked.

      “Sold, to the gentlemen there.”

      Huh? I’m pretty sure you are supposed to let others bid too. What sort of auction was this? There were a few whispers from the patrons as they directed their attention at me, but I paid them no mind. The angel looked at me with a fierce intensity.

      What a real beauty! I became very excited as I stroked Rabby’s fur with increased vigor.

      Half the patrons didn’t even bid on anything, so they left after Miles declared that the auction was over.

      I waited until they called out each slave that was bid on and the patron would go with Miles to the back of the stage. They likely exchanged the coin there.

      They seemed to do them in order, so I had to wait until everyone else was done. Finally, it was my turn, and I followed Miles to the back, where the other man I had seen waited.

      “You got a good deal you know,” Miles said as they brought out the angel. The back of the stage was full of cages where slaves resided. I noticed that half were empty while the others were filled with the slaves that didn’t get sold earlier.

      I immediately felt bad for them, as they lived in filthy conditions. The insides of their cells were rusted, while they were practically chained to a spot, unable to move.

      “I’ve never seen you before, are you a new noble?” Miles asked, and I shrugged.

      “I’m new to the city and that shady guy said to check this place out.”

      Miles laughed as he grabbed the angel and pulled her towards me, quite roughly. I wanted to shout out and tell him not to treat a maiden this way but feared it would ruin the sale. I bit my tongue instead.

      “Now, payment first,” the other man said, and I pulled out a gold coin from the pouch Emily had given to me earlier. The man greedily pocketed the coin and brought over some parchment.

      “Here are the contracts, just sign here and drop a bit of blood on the page.”

      I’ve seen this before! This had to be one of the magical contracts I’ve read about in light novels. The slaver next to Miles produced a pin from somewhere, but I really didn’t want to prick myself with that. I decided it would be best if it cut myself.

      I had to admit; I sort of regretted that decision as I figured a paper cut would be the fastest way to bleed. I didn’t want to summon my light blade and cause a commotion, but I had no weapons on me.

      It really hurt! I vowed I would never do that again as my thumb dripped blood onto the page. The red blood gained a blue aura for a moment when the slaver forced the angel to use the pin and do the same.

      “There, all yours. Remember, no refunds,” Miles said as he pushed the angel towards me. All this time, the angel had kept her eyes to the ground and barely made a peep.

      I gently took hold of her wrist and tugged for her to follow me as we left this place. I felt a bit worried, as she didn’t even look at Rabby’s cuteness at all. Come on Rabby, break that shell of hers!

      Once we had left the dark alleys and reached the well-lit streets, I stopped to face her.

      “Hello, my name is Leon,” I said, but she didn’t answer.

      “Will you tell me your name?” I asked, but nothing.

      She just stared at the ground and gave off a ‘leave me alone’ demeanor. Oh dear! This wasn’t a good way for a maiden to act. I had to do something.

      “I’m going to buy you some new clothes but first, hold on to Rabby for me. She needs some womanly love,” I said as I thrust Rabby next to her big chest. Or more like huge chest, but those thoughts could wait.

      The angel grabbed Rabby more out of surprise than anything else, but as I took hold of her wrist again gently, she made no move to get rid of the rabbit. That was a good sign.

      It was now pretty dark out, but at least the street lamps kept everything mostly lit. They looked almost like the lamps back home, but instead of light bulbs, there was a shining white orb instead. Probably some fancy magic at work.

      Many of the shops were closing at this time but I managed to spot clothes one that still seemed open. I tugged on the angel to pick up the pace, and we stepped inside.

      Compared to the huge selection at the local malls back when I was at home, this was pretty dire. There were only a few racks with any clothes, and I couldn’t see any prices at all. Was I supposed to guess the cost? I didn’t want to get footed with a massive bill.

      “Welcome to Ruby Tailors. Your one stop shop for all your fashion needs,” a polite sales clerk said from behind the counter. She had a smile on her lips and clasped her hands neatly in front. A very professional look.

      I had the angel step forward and gestured to her. “I need some clothes fitted to my slave here. I don’t think these rags are comfortable.”

      The sales clerk’s smile dipped as she saw the state of the angel and quickly clapped her hands. A flurry of young women appeared out of nowhere and quickly whisked the angel away. With Rabby too!

      It was so quick that a moment later; it was just me, and the sales clerk left. They had taken the angel to somewhere behind the counter.

      “Don’t worry, my girls will find the perfect fit for her. Is there any special preference at all you would like?” the clerk asked, and I shrugged.

      “Just you know… Angelic clothes.”

      “… I see. We are the best in the business, so you don’t have to worry. We also offer a scrub down too that I will have to girls perform. The price for everything will be twenty-seven silver,” the clerk said, and my eyes bulged at her.

      Twenty-seven silver! There were slaves at the auction that were sold for less. As soon as I opened my mouth to retort, the sales clerk narrowed her eyes at me.

      “You must be a man of means to have a Celestial in your possession. Do you really want to give such a being hand me downs from any old coot? I assure you that my services and fits will make her shine like the star she is.”

      I grumbled something quietly to myself as I couldn’t come up with a retort. The sales clerk was like a mother hen as she gave me a ‘don’t argue with me’ look. What a pain.

      It's fine I suppose. I would have plenty of coin left over. If she charged a gold or something, I would have definitely taken the angel back and gone elsewhere. The angel probably deserved to be pampered a little after enduring such harsh conditions under Miles.

      There was nothing else to do but stare at the clothes in the shop. There was also a lot of different fabrics nearby and I wondered if this was mostly a place to pick up material that the tailor would make. My mom could make a mean sweater but making clothes wasn’t really covered in any manga’s I’ve read.

      After a long while, the angel finally appeared from behind the counter and I gaped at her.

      She had gone from a stunning beauty to a devastating goddess. A strapless dress with thin sleeves at the side make her bosom look way bigger than before. That cleavage was as big as a mountain valley! Her skin was a shade brighter too. That must have resulted from the scrub down.

      As she came around the counter, I saw she wore short high-heeled boots with the dress extending down to her angles. Slits on each side showed her bare legs, and I had to look away for a moment else my nose would bleed from how gorgeous she looked. Dazzling! The picture of maidenhood.

      “I can see that you are pleased with the arrangement,” the sales clerk said with a smile. She thrust out her hand and made a come-hither motion.

      “Please place your payment here.”

      Man, she didn’t waste any time. Still, there was a small smile on the angel’s lips which made it all worth for me. At least that dejected aura was mostly gone but some of it still remained.

      Also, it was nice of them to make cut-outs for her wings. I was worried they would try to cram them into the dress or something. They were too shiny and beautiful to be kept hidden away.

      As I paid the sales clerk, I noticed that Rabby in the angel's hand had also been given a makeover. The rabbit's fur practically bristled with a shine, and she had a few ribbons attached to the fur.

      “You did a great job,” I admitted as I handed her the coins. The woman quickly made them disappear under her robes and smiled widely.

      “I am glad you are satisfied. Please come again, and the little rabbits service is free of charge. My girls love cute things.”

      Service? Is Rabby a car to her? I bid her good day as I led the angel out. It seemed Rabby had been working her magic as the angel clutched her like a precious stuffed toy.

      She still hadn’t said anything though. I hoped she wasn’t a mute. It would be really hard to communicate then.

      It took some time to get back on track and find this inn I was supposed to get to hours ago, but we eventually got there. It did indeed have a nice stable beside it and I spotted plenty of hay for Rabby. Excellent. It was about two stories tall and had a sign at the front that named it the ‘The Wandering Willow’.

      Just as I was about to head in, I felt a tug on my arm. I looked back to see the angel look at me with reddened cheeks.

      “Ah… can I please have some dinner before we sleep,” she said in a soothing voice. It was as calm as a pond and beautiful as the ocean waves.

      She talked! She finally talked.
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      “Sure, I can order that for you. Let’s get a room booked, then we can talk. Okay?” I asked, and she nodded shyly. I seriously wanted to hold this previous angel and never let her go.

      The inside of the inn was just as I expected. Tables and chairs scattered all over the place and a bar counter with an old innkeeper cleaning a mug. There were quite a few patrons already drinking and being merry. They all stopped to stare at us as I tugged the angel along with me.

      “Hey, what a beauty huh.”

      “I could do with a rough tumble with her.”

      I glared at some of the men here and headed straight to the innkeeper. He gave me a curious look, and I wondered what he thought of my company. It supposed it wasn’t every day you see a man, an angel and a rabbit in the same group.

      “How can I help you folks?” the innkeeper asked politely. He dropped his glass to continue cleaning another mug absently.

      “We would like a room to stay in. Can you please make it have two single beds,” I said. I didn’t want to pressure the angel and give her the impression I was just after her body.

      If she rejected my advances, I will just train her up to help me with guild quests. An extra hand will do wonders for my efficiency.

      “You lot look to be light affinity, am I right?” the innkeeper strangely asked, and I tilted my head. Why did that matter?

      “Yes…” I offered hesitantly, and he shrugged.

      “I mean nothing by it but you best be careful. A lot of adventurers have been switching over to the dark and while it isn’t common, fights break out. Even blood gets spilled and it can get rough. Having a celestial with you just tells anyone that sees you that you are light affinity. Just mind your surroundings.”

      I tried to keep a smile from forming on my lips. If only he knew that I had already dispensed with some trash adventurers earlier today.

      “Thanks for your concern, but I can take care of myself. How much will the room cost?” I pushed the conversation along.

      “Four copper a night, five if you want breakfast too,” the innkeeper said.

      I grabbed a handful of copper coins from my pouch and handed them to the man. I could see his eyes gleam in the light.

      “I’ll pay for two nights and breakfast. The rest is for hay for my rabbit pet and if you can find me a sturdy backpack by morning, you can keep the rest. Else please add it for a third or fourth night here,” I said. The innkeeper's eyes went wide, and he tapped on his stubbled chin in thought.

      “Hay is fine but a backpack at this time? I don’t normally run errands for patrons, but my kid can run to the store in the morning to get you one. You realize you can just get it cheaper if you go yourself?”

      I nodded, and he smiled at me. He pocketed the coins and handed me a key that he produced from behind the counter.

      “Turn right upstairs and it's the third door along. The beds are pressed together but they are easy to pull apart,” the innkeeper said as he handed me the keys.

      “Thank you. Oh, and would you please send over some dinner? Whatever is fresh from the pot is fine. Bring the hay for my rabbit too,” I said as I handed over a few more coins. I had almost forgotten about the angel’s request. Phew.

      “Sure thing,” the innkeeper said as he happily took the coins. I finally tugged the angel along and went upstairs.

      The room was pretty standard. There were a few cupboards, drawers, some drapes. Two single sized beds were pressed together in the middle as the innkeeper described. It wasn’t the best place, but it felt cozy. I immediately went for the bed and laid down on my back, letting out a long breath.

      “Finally, a chance to rest,” I said as I let my eyes close for a moment. What a crazy day it had been! Virtual life was tough.

      Everything in this world was so real. I honestly wouldn’t be able to tell that this was a simulation. I wondered if I could still dream or if it was all blackness during sleep. No one seemed to know they were in a virtual world. Would they freak out if I told them? I doubted anyone would believe me.

      I felt a presence beside me as the bed moved and opened my eyes to see the angel next to me. She gave me a long look as her wings flapped gently behind her. So beautiful! So precious!

      “Ara ara. Uhh… Thanks you very much for buying me clothes,” the angel said very quickly as she bowed her head. It made her blond hair scatter about everywhere.

      “No problem, I hope to treat you well,” I said formally. As she pulled back to straighten her hair out, I admired her pretty looks. She really was an out of this world beauty.

      “Can you please tell me your name,” I asked, and the angel suddenly looked embarrassed.

      “Oh well, I don’t really have a name. Celestials have ranks under God when they are born, and I lost mine when I got captured,” the angel said. Her dejected aura returned, and I quickly sat up to comfort her.

      “Don’t worry, I’ll give a nice name since you’re a very beautiful angel.”

      The angel blinked at me and tilted her head in confusion.

      “Angel? I’m a celestial, the holiest of light affinity,” she said.

      “No, you’re an angel.”

      “Celestial.”

      “Angel.”

      “Celestial!”

      “Angel!”

      Rabby suddenly appeared between the two of us and let out a few disapproving squeaks. The angel's hand shot out to give her ears a nice pet.

      “Okay, how about I call you Angel? Is that good?” I asked. She seemed to mull this over before nodding.

      “Very well, you may call me Angel. Angel the Celestial,” she said with a small smile.

      I wanted to jump up and dance, as she gave me a really nice smile, but I figured that might make things awkward after. I tried to delve into my manga knowledge and find the next smooth thing to say but drew up blanks. Shit, what else do I talk about, don’t fail me now brain!

      “So uhm,” I said lamely as she continued to give that rabbit more affection than she did me. “How did you end up at that auction?”

      Angel crossed her arms and looked away, but I could see her fists clenching her new dress tightly.

      “I was kinda banished from the celestial plains for fighting against one of my sisters. It's the reason I have no name as I lost it after I left. I wandered the world for a week before some bandits ambushed me and sold me into slavery. That was a year ago and I’ve changed hands so many times.”

      That dejected aura felt like it had gained its own mass as it swept all over the room. I placed my hand on her shoulder and had her face me.

      “Don’t worry, I won’t abuse you. A maiden such as yourself needs to be put on the highest pedestal,” I said. I saw her wings flutter behind her, and I couldn't help myself from asking.

      “Can I… please touch your wings?”

      I might as well have asked her to remove her clothes as she gaped at me with wide eyes.

      “Ara ara. This is so sudden!” she said as she grabbed Rabby and stroked along her fur with increased vigor. I couldn’t tell if the rabbit was okay with it though.

      “I… you know if you order me to, I have to obey right? That slave contract magic has very strong compulsion,” she said with bright red cheeks.

      I did not know that, and a dark feeling of power washed over me. If I hadn’t been subjected to my mom’s kindness or all the hero’s in my manga’s, no doubt I would fall into evil temptations. My mom still thought I was a good for nothing, but she wasn’t too harsh, other than threatening to hide my new manga’s away. Those were tough days.

      Even if this is a virtual world, I still wanted to be a man that only my enemies looked to in fear, not anyone else.

      “I would like for you to give me permission, it's okay if you don’t want to,” I said honestly.

      “Ahh… well in that case, maybe a little touch…” she squeaked.

      My hand slowly reached across the distance between us, and I marveled at the smoothness of her feathers. These wings were truly something else, like a super soft silk. Each feather was so thin and felt similar to the memory foam mattress I had back home. No doubt my sister had claimed that after my death. She had always complained that mom gave me all the nice things.

      “It's really nice, can you fly with them?” I asked, and she nodded.

      “I can fly almost forever in the celestial plains but only short distances here.”

      “Nice! You are amazing,” I said, and she blushed.

      “Let me explain why I bought you.” I pulled back my hand and looked deep into her eyes.

      “I’m new to the city and the republic in general. I’ve signed up to be an adventurer and thought it would be money well spent to get an extra hand. Once you have made me back the amount of gold, I purchased for you, then I promise I will free you. If not, then after a year, I will free you regardless.”

      Seriously, her blushing had reached dangerous levels. She had stopped petting Rabby and seemed to be squirming on the spot. Could it be she needed to go to the toilet?

      Were there even proper toilets here? I didn’t want to pee in a hole somewhere.

      “Are… you okay?” I asked, and she used a hand to fan her face.

      “Oh… it's not your fault. Well… it is, but not a fault. Uhh,” she said, and I just stared at her in confusion. She let out a long sigh as she calmed down.

      “Celestials are light affinity, right?” she asked, and I nodded.

      “Well, due to our nature, we are also attracted to beings of the light affinity. We love good acts and really favor those in the light and true path,” Angel said.

      I was really struggling to understand her point and my manga knowledge didn’t really give any insight. I should have read more.

      “Your light affinity is incredibly strong. In fact, I can’t think of anyone else with higher affinity than you. If my mother was a small fruit, you would be like a blazing sun next to her. Combined with that face and I can’t help but want to…” she trailed off, but I barely paid her any mind as my thoughts churned.

      Holy crap! She was into me!

      Thank you Tyniks, thank you God! Finally, the handsome face and award-winning personality was paying off. Yes, yes!

      I hadn’t really won any award unless you counted the time, I read fifty-two manga’s in one day. Surely, I should have gotten an award for that.

      Now it was time to take our relationship to next level!

      Just as I was about to open my mouth, a knock on the door disrupted my thought. I scowled at the door as if it had ruined everything. I just wanted her to pet me like the rabbit, dammit!

      “Come in,” I grumbled, and the door opened to reveal a young man with an apron.

      “Pops said to hand you dinner,” he said as he held a plate of meat in his hands. His other hand held a bowl.

      “Oh, that’s for me,” Angel said as she raised herself off the bed. As soon as they got close, I glared at the young man with a fierce intensity.

      “Thank you very much,” Angel exclaimed and when his filthy eyes traveled down Angel’s body, I wanted to smite him down where he stood. You can’t look at a maiden like that!

      When the young man just stood there after handing the plates to Angel, I could see her stare at him in confusion.

      “Is there anything else?” she asked, and that seemed to snap him out of it.

      “Oh no, nothing. I mean would you like to…” the man started, but that’s when his eyes met mine and his face paled instantly.

      “Bye,” he said as he darted out the room, closing the door behind him.

      My death stare seemed to have worked wonders. I tried to pour all my anger at my interruption into a single directed beam of killing intent as the manga’s and light novels had it.

      I had to use this new power wisely. It was a big responsibility.

      “Ara ara, this smells good,” Angel said as she sat back down on the bed and gobbled up the contents of the plate in seconds. Holy! She must have been really hungry! She placed the other bowl down onto the bed, which contained Rabby’s hay.

      She didn’t even ask if I wanted any meat! At least this gave me time to get a hold of Rabby and finally reward her for all her hard work today. I figured being this much of a maiden magnet must have worn out the rabbit.

      Rabby shared Angel’s enthusiasm, though. She scarfed down the food like it was about to go out of style. Were all women in this virtual world like this? I can’t afford that much food, you know.

      Angel finished her meal first and let out a satisfied sigh.

      “Thank you again for the food, you are the best master I have had so far,” she said with a blush. My super charm was working, it seemed.

      “No problem, we should probably get to sleep now. It will be either adventuring tomorrow or I might take time to explore the city,” I said as I let out a yawn. I was pooped.

      Angel nodded and set the empty plate aside on a nearby table. I quickly put Rabby to the ground and separated the beds until they were far enough apart. She went over to the other single bed on her side of the room and gave me an embarrassed look.

      “Ahh, I need to get changed you know,” she said, and I groaned. I just wanted to sleep.

      “I’ll look away and get Rabby tucked in,” I picked up the rabbit that had just finished her meal. Rabby barely squirmed in my gasped. She must have been tired too.

      I wasn’t sure where exactly rabbits usually slept, but I figured Rabby would want somewhere comfortable. She had been a pretty good pet so far, no pooping at all. She could stay with me as long as she didn’t shit the bed.

      Hehe.

      I didn’t really have any extra clothes than what I had already, but I figured I would buy some more soon. I kicked off my boots and got rid of my shirt. I let Rabby in the covers with me while making sure my back was to Angel.

      Luckily, this room actually had light switches! There was a small white orb on the ceiling that emanated light and no doubt once I flipped the switch, it would turn off. This was quite convenient. The switch was on my side of the room, right next to my bed, and there was also another next to the door.

      “Angel, can I put the light out?” I asked and heard a murmur from her? Was she already asleep?

      After a moment, I flipped the switch, and the light went out as expected. I snuggled into my pillow and felt Rabby dig into my chest to get more comfortable. She eventually settled, and I felt my eyes drop of their own accord.

      My first day in the virtual world and I already had a pet and an Angel companion. I wondered what else was in store for me tomorrow as I drifted off to a world of scantily clad maidens…
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      I let out a yawn as my senses returned and immediately felt that something was different. I could feel Rabby still wedged against my chest, but another presence pressed into my back.

      I looked behind me to see Angel snuggled up behind me.

      Completely naked!!!

      Alarm bells sounded in my head as I imagined angry Angels bursting in through the door and demanding what I was doing to such a peerless beauty.

      Nothing, I swear!

      Seriously, this is the first time I had seen a naked boob with my own eyes. I don’t think I could count all the uncensored manga I had stored in my brain.

      It was glorious. Both of them were. Two perfectly shaped water balloons. Her wings were furled up neatly behind her while her face had the look of a gentle maiden on her beauty sleep.

      What was she even doing on my side of the bed? I noticed that the beds I had spaced apart were suddenly pressed right back together. Did Angel do that?

      I examined her curvy shoulders, and silky hair before her eyelashes fluttered open. Our gazed locked together, and I watched her face turned more and more red by the second.

      “Eek!” she screamed as she pushed me away. She wasn’t that strong, so only my shoulder moved from the effort. She had somehow managed to propel herself to the other side of our now double bed arrangement.

      “Ara ara, did we actually do it yesterday?” she asked as she hid her boobs with the covers.

      Seriously, she was asking me?

      “I don’t know, I just remember going to sleep and then woke up with you next to me,” I said groggily. She had woken Rabby up with her screaming and I comforted the rabbit as Angel continued to freak out.

      “Oh no, oh no. If my parents find out, they will surely lock me up,” she said. Weren’t her parents or something the ones that kicked her out?

      “You better take responsibility! I don’t want to be a single mother,” she said with a stern face.

      How was this my fault?

      “Weren’t you pressed up against me? And isn't your bed on my side of the room? Did you do that?” I asked each question in turn. Angel’s face turned thoughtful, and she blushed hard, fanning her face with her hand.

      “Oh, I remember now,” she said as her hands slipped. I got another view of those perky boobs and tried not to grin.

      Must. Be. A. Gentleman.

      “So why did you come over here?” I asked, and she pulled the covers back up. Aw man.

      “Remember when I said that light affinity really attracts us Celestials? Well, your aura was so beautiful, so irresistible, that I couldn’t help but get closer to you. I pushed my bed towards yours and took off the rest of my clothes to get as much skin to skin contact as possible. Sorry to be so…”

      Skin to skin contact? All her clothes? Does that mean that…

      My eyes drifted down to her covers, and I tried to imagine how her hips would look. My nose would surely bleed if she showed me anymore of her body!

      Angel immediately glared at me, and I looked away as if caught red-handed.

      I gave Rabby a few more pets as she squeaked incessantly.

      “Sorry to wake you so suddenly,” I apologized to my friendly pet.

      It took a while for us to get dressed as Angel made me look the other way and her clothes took some time to put on. It didn’t help that she kept checking my way to make sure I wasn’t looking.

      After a breakfast of beans and some kind of soup, we left for the adventurer's guild. The Innkeeper handed me the backpack I had asked for him to get me. It was made of leather and felt sturdy in my hands. No doubt it would be a great help with gathering monster materials. I wouldn’t have to stuff my shirt this time.

      There were a lot more people on the streets than last night, so I guessed that this city had more morning people. It was a pain when everyone gave Angel some leery looks and I almost gave someone a death stare when a wealthy-looking man tried to proposition her.

      She was a peerless beauty but come on!

      There was a big change at the adventurer's guild too. Instead of everyone gobbling up all the requests on the board as I expected, they all hovered around the reception area. I had thought they were going to accept some quests, but the request board was still full, and it was morning.

      I joined the line for Emily’s desk, which actually turned out to be shortest line. It seemed she really wasn’t as popular because she didn’t flirt as much with the adventurers like the other receptionists did.

      “Oh,” I said as I remembered something. I turned to Angel and smiled.

      “I forgot to tell you my name, please call me Leon,” I said to her.

      “Ara ara. You don’t want to me to call you master?” Angel asked, and I thought about it. It was kinda one of my man related dreams to have skimpy slaves attend me, but I preferred to be on the straight and narrow. Manga heroes were always surrounded with companions.

      “That’s right, please think of me as your partner,” I said. I noticed another blush creep up into her face. She really does do that a lot.

      The adventurers in front of me thankfully paid as no mind, but I heard whispers coming from around me.

      “Hey, it that the guy that had the holy barrier?”

      “Screw that, who’s that Celestial babe? She’s got a hot bod.”

      “Can’t wait to go to the arena after.”

      Arena? What arena? Was there supposed to be some kind of gladiator match happening?

      I ignored the idle chatter as we waited for our turn in line. Emily gave me a wide smile when I approached her, but it dipped as Angel stood beside me.

      “Morning Leon. Who’s that with you?” Emily asked as she gave Angel a curious look up and down.

      “This is Angel, she’s a slave I bought from an auction that will help me with monster hunting and gathering,” I explained. Angel’s wings fluttered as she nodded to Emily.

      “I hope to be useful to Leon, he has been kind to me so far,” Angel said.

      “Is that so…” Emily said flatly. She narrowed her eyes at Angel but shook her head after.

      “Well, do you want to sign up for the tournament today?” Emily asked in a serious tone. She really did have a special power to turn on business mode at any time.

      “What tournament?” I asked, and Emily handed me a piece of parchment. I read it carefully.

      To all citizens of Telada,

      This marks a special time, as we will hold a musket tournament on the 21st of Juna in the capital. In all things, we must cultivate strong and capable fighters in a race to defeat the demon lord and her wretched ways.

      As you will know from my previous announcements, the winner of the musket tournament will receive the most precious prize of all. My daughter's hand in marriage.

      A lordship will also be the reward, as well as an estate on the east border.

      No doubt the winner of this tournament will have all eyes on him as they will prove to be a formidable adversary against the demon lord.

      I look forward to welcoming my future son into my family at the conclusion of the tournament. May the Gods light their way.

      President Vos

      I read the parchment a second time, then a third. Every time I did, I got more and more excited.

      The demon lord is a woman? I could win the president's daughter in a musket tournament?

      What an exciting time to be alive! Or at least stuck in a VR pod on a crumbling spaceship.

      “Emily, what is this musket tournament?” I asked curiously. Did they mean those older guns that you put gun powder into?

      “It's like an archery competition but you use the muskets to hit your targets. It's quite a challenge as you have to reload the muskets yourself and you lose time if you miss,” Emily explained.

      “Why is the president offering his daughter in marriage?”

      “Not only do you get his daughter but also her royal bodyguard. The Dark Knight, Rivella Newla. Many have tried to court her but turned up short. The president thinks if he puts all his eggs into one basket, he can generate a worthwhile threat against the demon lord.”

      I thought about Emily’s words. So, this wasn’t anything to do with his daughter but a way to find someone to fight the demon lord. It doesn't really seem that way in this parchment. They really should put that in the fine print.

      I had to enter this competition though. A chance to win a dignified beauty and also an acclaimed bodyguard would be a dream.

      We would surely be able to take on more adventurer quests together with no hassle!

      I really am a genius.

      “Please sign me up to this Emily, I have to win!” I said. Emily gave me a strange look but nodded, regardless.

      “Very well, I’ll send your details along. The tournament is actually today if you didn’t know, hence why we have so many people here, signing up at the last minute. Head on over to the arena in the next two hours and you can take part.”

      I thanked Emily profusely and accepted her directions to the arena. It turned out to be much deeper in the city than I was used to, practically right next to the market square. It was so busy just getting there.

      “Ma… I mean Leon,” Angel said as she gripped Rabby tighter. It seemed she wanted to keep a hold of the rabbit instead of letting her sit on my shoulder.

      “Are you sure you can handle a marriage to the president’s daughter? Isn’t it a great responsibility?” Angel asked. “What if you want to marry another woman down the line for… love?”

      I gave her question some thought. Serious thought. Since Tyniks had already said that I didn’t have a mission in this virtual world, I intended to live it to the fullest.

      One maiden wouldn’t be enough for me, I needed to have multiples of them. Maidens of all shapes and sizes, all different kinds of beauty.

      A harem.

      “Don’t worry Angel, love doesn’t stop at just one person. I’m happy to pursue multiple women and make sure to treat all of them right,” I said with conviction.

      Angel didn’t reply, but I noticed she squeezed Rabby too tightly now. I took the rabbit and placed her on my shoulder where she immediately nestled into my neck.

      As expected, the arena was huge, like a giant football stadium. It was taller than any other building around and towered over the massive line of people that waited to get in.

      Seriously, it felt like a lot of time spent in this virtual world was me in long lines. None of the manga’s I’ve read had the hero undergo such inconveniences.

      I guess the artists thought it would be too boring to include.

      What I needed was a way to pass the time during these boring line waiting’s, but I sadly didn’t have my manga collection to help.

      My sister had likely burned it all now. God really was vengeful.

      “I can’t wait to see the president’s daughter.”

      “Imagine being married to her! Whoever wins this will be the luckiest man in the republic!”

      “I don’t even know how to fire a musket…”

      The voices of the surrounding crowds were at least entertaining to listen to.

      I was still surprised that this place even had muskets at all. None of the guards had any from what I noticed.

      Other than some dumb men treating Angel like a piece of meat in whispers, time passed pretty smoothly until we stood in front of a desk inside the arena. Multiple tables were set up with receptionists talking to each entrant.

      “Name?” an old woman asked.

      “Leon Light,” I said, and the woman looked over the huge stacks of parchments in front of her. Seriously, it was too much.

      Since I had only signed up earlier in the day, I tried to prepare myself for her not having my name on the list.

      “Ah here we are, an E rank, huh? Well, good luck but you will be in for stiff competition,” the old woman said as she stamped the sheet and handed it to me. I looked it over and saw it was indeed the same parchment I had signed in the guild. How did it get here so fast?

      “Sign over the stamp which signifies that you will obey all tournament rules on pain of death. The runners keep bringing in more and more parchments, so it seems you will be here all day with the number of entrants,” the old woman said.

      So that’s how it was. While I was waiting in line, a runner from the guild had brought in this parchment from the guild. Likely a batch of them regularly.

      I signed the parchment with the offered quill, and the woman neatly filed it away under her table.

      “You are group O, so head on over to the right there and follow the signs. Your companion will have to be spectator so she can head on up behind me to the stands.”

      It kinda sucked that Angel couldn’t be with me, but it couldn’t be helped. I thanked the old woman and assisted Angel to find a good place for her to sit in the stands. It was seriously packed, and I figured the whole damn city was in this arena.

      I gave Angel some coins in case she needed them and reiterated that she should meet me back at the inn if we couldn’t meet up after. She assured me she would be fine as she took Rabby back from me.

      Thankfully, it didn’t seem there was any place to buy tickets to this place, but if some ticket people showed up, Angel could pay them off.

      Once that was out of the way, I headed back and followed the signs until I got to a small enclosed room where the letter ‘O’ was present above the door. Inside were other adventurers with muskets at the ready.

      “Another one huh?” A grizzled man said with a strangely modern looking uniform. It was black and had a blue band across it from shoulder to waist. He pointed to a musket on a table.

      “You can have that one, take care of it. These weapons won’t be cheap to pay off if you break it,” the uniformed man said.

      I nodded to him as I took the musket and examined it. To my dismay, it was a matchlock musket, where it would take ages to fire compared to newer designs. At least my classes in history were paying off.

      “Hey,” a short man started as he approached me. “You’re a new face, how long have you been an adventurer for?”

      I noticed the short man was actually much smaller than I realized. One would have thought he was a kid until seeing the full beard on his face. Could this be a dwarf? So cool.

      “Since yesterday, I’m new to the city,” I said honestly. The dwarf let out a bellow of a laugh.

      “Haha, so you are only an E rank, right? Great,” he smiled. I titled my head in confusion.

      “How is that great?” I asked, and his smile turned mischievous.

      “I’m just scouting out the competition, seeing who has the best odds against me. Sorry to make assumptions, but I doubt you will get far here. I’m a C rank myself and muskets are my weapon of choice. I’m gonna show everyone here what a dwarf is really made of,” he said.

      Huh, it seemed he was writing me off because of my rank.

      “I guess we will see,” I smiled as I stroked the barrel of my musket.

      “That we will, don’t be too upset when I wipe the floor of all these E and D ranks, including you.” The dwarf laughed as he walked away from me. He was kinda rude, to be honest. The maidens don’t like rude men.

      The uniformed man appeared a moment later for me and handed me a belt with pouches attached. I knew from instinct that this would contain the gun powder satchels and maybe even spare match cords. I put the belt on my waist and waited with the others.

      I honestly couldn’t wait to participate. Maybe I wouldn’t win and get the two women, but it would be fun regardless.

      Positivity was key. Manga heroes fought to the end, and so will I.

      After what seemed like an hour of waiting and the uniformed man explaining the rules a million times for every new member of group ‘O’, it was time for our first match.

      The rules were simple. The arena was set up with stationary targets in rows for each of us and the first one that hit them all would win. It was a test of reloading as quickly as you could and firing accurately. Be too careless with reloads and your shot might not propel the ball far enough to hit targets. Miss, and you would waste time, and if you were too slow, then the others would win.

      The dwarf kinda worried me as only one member of our group would advance to the next challenge. It would be a bummer to leave so early in the competition so I would do my best and roll with it.

      I could hear the crowds in the stand scream loudly for us as we came out of a room and into the arena proper. This must be how sports players felt as all eyes felt like they were upon me. I felt a rush of adrenaline as the uniformed man told me what row to stand in.

      A barrier separated me from targets further up the arena, but I could see all my fellow contestants next to me. They all held a musket in their hands nervously, except for that dwarf, who was smirking pretty hard.

      Damn, I wanted to beat him.

      I looked around the arena, but it was too damn crowded for me to spot Angel anywhere. I hoped she and Rabby were cheering for me.

      “Here is group ‘O’ which consists of mostly adventurers ranging from rank C to E. Let’s see what these men have got!” an announcer like voice boomed all around me. I felt like I was on some kind of television show, all of a sudden.

      “All right, everyone seems to be ready. Contestants, on my mark, get set. GO!”

      My hands immediately grabbed a satchel of gun power from my pouch and in an almost robot-like fashion, I loaded up the musket with a metal ball. They had given me an already lit march cord, so I used that for firing but had to remember to blow on it hard to make it work.

      I grinned as I bucked the stock against my shoulder and fired before anyone else. The sound felt so damn loud against my ears, but I had no time to think about that as I was already halfway in the motions to fire another shot. I heard another shot ring out near me, likely from the dwarf. He had to speed up if he wanted to beat me!

      I think another challenge to this was that there was so much damn noise that distracted you. The crowd practically screeched every time someone fired a shot. The muskets made massive booms, and it made my ears ring constantly. There was hardly a moment to think, and you had to load your next shot up quickly.

      The targets were fairly large hollow statues that broke apart from one shot, which made it really easy to tell where to aim. If anyone misfired and hit someone else's target, then it would only aid your opponents.

      I could hear the frustration in my fellow contestants’ voices as I had nearly finished the course. Only one target remained and as I loaded up for my last shot, I heard some of them grumble. Too bad there was far too noise for me to hear what they said.

      A massive boom resounded as I fired off my last shot and my final target exploded into a million pieces. A bell resounded that likely signaled it was over.

      “We have a winner. Looks like Leon Light has defied expectations and destroyed all his targets first. A good show from an E rank! Let’s give him another cheer!”

      I could barely hear anything as my ears were still ringing, but I saw the dwarf walk up to me, a massive scowl on his face.

      “How the hell did you manage to beat me? That was way too fast for an E rank!” he grumbled to me.

      I shrugged as I stroked along the wood of the musket. The barrel was probably hot as an oven, so I took care not to touch there.

      “I had some previous experience,” I said. The dwarf didn’t seem to like that answer as he went off and shouted out some curses behind him.

      It was true though. My mom had wanted me to get out of the house once and signed me up for some history musket classes. Those were actually a thing! We learned how to fire muskets, the history behind each one and how to aim properly.

      Those classes didn’t really make me a pro, though. What did was my conscription into the military for a year. Because of the war back home, every male had to go through training, and I turned out to be really good at shooting.

      I ultimately go rejected because of my short height and some minor medical conditions. Nothing too serious, but they really wanted the cream of the crop for the war. Good for me though, as I consumed so much manga when I had finally returned home. The discipline I learned there had given me the skills needed to win this round of the competition.

      I bet it would help me win the whole thing.

      And those maidens will be mine.
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      That uniformed man came to get me and put me into a new group based on victors of the other matches. No one really tried to shit talk me though, which was nice to see. Everyone seemed more absorbed in their own thoughts.

      The quality of my opponents increased though. I faced up against B and A rank adventurers, but the trials were pretty much the same. Shoot targets.

      They added moving targets into the mix and after I won my next round; I was the only E rank around. All the others, including the D and C ranks, had been bested. Everyone that wasn’t an adventurer had been knocked out of the running too.

      I fired my musket at another target and heard a solid ping as it shattered into nothing. My opponents had been whittled down by quite a lot, and the crowd seems to have chilled on their shouts. I supposed that you couldn’t expect people to cheer for so long. My ears were thrilled.

      The announcer was still kinda annoying though.

      “And that’s another hit from Leon Light! He’s like a sharp shooting genius. I don’t think he’s even missed a single shot!” the announcer’s voice boomed.

      Actually, I had once, during my second round. I totally fluffed and missed inserting the metal ball down the barrel. My hands were pretty much on automatic so by the time my brain had caught up, I had already pulled the trigger and shot absolutely nothing.

      I had to do the next one slowly as making a mistake tended to give way to others. It was all about discipline and routine.

      It took me a few more shots, but I had managed to hit all my targets first. This one was particularly tricky as the whole arena had everyone’s target on it, instead of them being lined up in a row in front of me.

      The more I took part in the completion, the less sure I was on the point. If the purpose was to find a candidate that would be strong enough to fight the demon lord, maybe a melee battle would be better, right? Unless the demon lord was really averse to bullets. You never know!

      “Another win for Leon Light! He’s going off to the final bout of the compe… Huh, what? Really? Okay!” the announcer shouted out. Come on! At least be professional!

      “It looks like we have a special change of plan for you folks. The final bout will be a melee contest between Leon Light and the Dark Knight! A battle of blows between light and dark! Our very own Rivella Newla will test the challenger! Isn’t this exciting!”

      The crowd had been pretty lax thus far, but the biggest cheer I had ever heard rocked the arena and I had to cover my ears to protect them.

      This wasn’t fair! They can’t change a musket competition into a melee one this far in! Was this karma for me questioning it?

      I’m sorry, God! Or virtual God.

      Also, why would they let the Dark Knight participate in the competition? Did she want to marry the president’s daughter? I didn’t want to intrude on true love. Especially womanly love.

      “Hey Leon,” the uniformed man said as he appeared behind me. “You can give back your musket and choose a melee weapon. I’ve been authorized to give you whatever you like.”

      The man then sighed and shook his head. “You're a great shot and it's a shame that the president changed the rules of the competition this late. I think he wants to see your melee potential and Rivella has beaten everyone else on her circuit, unfortunately. Try to put up a good show when Rivella beats you and he might still give you the prize.”

      Huh, it looked like I was being written off again. Was the Dark Knight or Rivella really that powerful?

      “Don’t worry, I have an ability that lets me summon my own weapon,” I said as I followed him back to the waiting rooms.

      “Have a look anyway, you never know when something will catch your fancy,” he said.

      I had never seen such a large collection of weapons before in my life. Even the manga’s I had read didn’t have this much variety. Axes, swords, shields, pole arms, spears, maces. I doubted I could carry any of them as they all looked heavy.

      The uniformed man lent me some plate armor made of dragon scales. It was said to be pretty resilient and the best of the best in terms of defense. I would have to give it back after though and apparently the Dark Knight wears something better.

      I stood ready at the Arena’s edge as I waited for the gates to open and the bout to begin. To say I was nervous was an understatement. From the whispers of the servants that helped me with putting this armor on, I was pretty much screwed.

      The only thought that gave me courage was that if I somehow won, I would get the Dark Knight as a companion. Maybe even as a marriage partner! It really was a do or die situation. Hopefully Emily had gotten off work to watch me. It had already turned late into the evening.

      “And this is it! The final battle. On one side is Leon Light, a brilliant shot with the musket and rank E adventurer. He’s really shown us that rank doesn’t matter as long as you have good aim.” The announcer’s voice boomed all over the arena.

      “And on the other side is the Dark Knight. The protector of our First Daughter. She has personally slain every threat to our nation multiple times and revered all over. Please shout out for Rivella Newla!!!”

      Of course, the Dark Knight’s cheers were way louder than mine, but my intro was kinda lame. This announcer sucked.

      The doors to the arena slowly opened, and I walked towards the center. It was one thing to be here with other contestants, but now every eye directed itself on me. Manga heroes didn’t have to deal with this many people looking at them at one time. Tyniks should have given me a course on how to ignore virtual eyes on me.

      On the other end of the Arena was the woman that had to be the Dark Knight.

      I had to force myself to not stop and gape at her, as she was not at all what I was expecting.

      I imagined a tall knight in black armor with a massive mace or something. Maybe the armor would have spikes all over and some skulls etched into it.

      What I saw made me want to salivate. The Dark Knight wore silver greaves and gauntlets, but that was kind of it. Her chest propped itself up with help from a slim piece of blue armor in the shape of a bikini. It wrapped around her sides and covered between the legs, but I could see deep cleavage and her glistening mid riff.

      Even her shoes were high heeled…

      She was absolutely gorgeous, and I had to do everything I could to win this match. I had to have this one of a kind maidens.

      Her ocean blue eyes narrowed when they met mine and her blond hair fluttered in the wind. Her slim face was a treasure to look upon.

      “So, you are the E rank that wants to marry my lady?” She scowled as she stopped a few paces in front of me. Even that scowl was sexy!

      “That’s right, I’m Leon Light,” I managed as I tried not to admire her body too much. Her breasts jiggled in an exaggerated manner and I figured she would be very popular with men everywhere in the nation.

      “I know who you are! A poser. You can fire a musket well, but I doubt you have the conviction to fight the demon lord. I will show everyone here that you are not fit to even be in my lady’s presence. Let alone marry her. I challenge you to a duel,” The Dark Knight said.

      Instantly, a window appeared in front of me.

      

      
        
        The Dark Knight of the Telada Republic has challenged you to a duel.

        Warning, your opponent is significantly higher leveled than you!

        Override detected - Due to contract, duel is automatically accepted.

      

      

      

      The system needs to give me a break sometime. It didn’t even let me decline her duel offer. You got to give a man a choice!

      She was like a mini boss!

      “Ha,” the Dark Knight said with a smirk. “You are far too low leveled for me to even gain experience. This won’t be a long fight at all.”

      I decided to say nothing else as I wanted to concentrate on this fight.

      “Looks like everyone is ready!” the announcer said. “Begin!”

      The Dark Knight immediately produced a sword and imbued it with some kind of dark essence. The sword turned from its silver alloy to a dark blue shine as she took a swing at me.

      I cast my Holy barrier first, and but was too slow to summon my light sword in time. Luckily for me, holy barrier deflected the blow easily, and she jumped back in frustration after.

      “You think a barrier will help you against the demon lord?” The Dark Knight asked as she got ready for another attack. “She will break it apart in seconds and leave you for dead!”

      On her next strike, my light sword was ready, and I used it to deflect her blows. I was pretty sure that if I didn’t have my barrier, I would already be dead. She was way too fast!

      The fight was once sided as I could barely rest before she would strike at me again and again. I could tell my holy barrier was waning, and I had to take the pressure off.

      Instead of trying to deflect, I shifted my tempo and attacked. I summoned light sword after light sword and kept throwing them at her. Each one zipped through the air and caused a strange buzzing sensation. She had to back off to not get skewered. I almost whooped when one of them struck her sexy midriff, but to my surprise, the blade winked out just before it touched her.

      The announcer made some comment, but I couldn’t hear what he said over the crowd.

      Did her skimpy armor have a barrier around it somehow?

      

      
        
        Successful hit! Exp gained due to opponent level.

      

      

      

      What? I gained experience because she was higher leveled than me? Doesn’t this mean you could farm higher leveled opponents by dueling them?

      I didn’t really have time to think about it as she came towards with a vengeance. Her ocean blue eyes turned a scarlet red, and I knew she was furious.

      Come on manga knowledge, don't fail me now!

      “You dare!” she screamed as he whacked my side. The holy barrier took a big hit that time and while it didn’t break, it took the wind out of my sails. I let out a haggard breath as I defended against the next strike.

      The duel raged on where I tried as hard as I could to land hits on her. Our swords clashed together at times, but she seemed to have way more strength that I could muster all by myself. It just showed me how much higher leveled my opponent was.

      My saving grace, the holy barrier, didn't give in. Despite blow after blow and her frenzied screams, it held.

      It was when I had gained some distance and struck a light sword right on her midriff that I got a new message other than the experience gain.

      

      
        
        Ability Level up!

        Two starting abilities will be assigned at random from pool.

        Generating

        …

        …

        Generation Complete

        The Lord’s Will - Your attacks have a small chance to weaken your attackers resolve. This effect is Passive. Also has a very small chance to trigger a miracle.

        Heaven’s Wrath - Call down the light’s fury on your enemies. A pillar of burning light will strike down in a wide area in front of you.

      

      

      

      Holy crap! Two new abilities. Don’t I get a notification that I’m level two now or does it work differently here?

      I ducked out the way of the Dark Knights swing to read the message more clearly. Man, she was angry.

      Lord’s Will seemed to be a strange one. I wasn’t entirely sure how weakening resolve would actually work. Would she just tire out?

      Heaven Wrath’s sounded awesome, but I needed to clear some space to use it.

      I kept the abilities in mind as I continued the fight and the holy barrier really was a cheat. She just couldn’t break it, no matter how hard she came at me. I dodged her next strike and threw another light sword that struck her knee. The blade winked out, but something was different.

      She was getting slower.

      “I’ll not let you sully my lady!” the Dark Knight shouted. She stood still for a moment and struck out her off-hand at me.

      “Dark Missile!”

      A cluster of long purple orbs appeared from her hand and shot across the distance between us. I felt a strange sensation wash over me as the barrier absorbed each one.

      “Damn it,” she said, and I looked behind me to see one of the orbs had smashed into a nearby wall. There was a large gaping hole there now and the crowd near it were panicking.

      I tried to keep a neutral look on my face as I realized how close to death I was.

      She still stood in place. So, this was my chance!

      “Heaven’s Wrath,” I called out. I didn’t need to say the abilities name on my lips, but it sounded cool to me.

      There were clouds in the sky, but they immediately cleared to let in a ray of sunshine on me. I basked in the warm fuzzy glow as my sword shone with even more brilliant white light.

      “Dark Shield!” she called out, and I saw a translucent shield appear in front of her. It was huge as it spanned twelve feet in height and eight feet across. She had gotten down into a crouch position with her sword dug into the ground. Was this because this ability required concentration to use?

      I felt an inch as an unknown power filled me and I raised my sword up into the air. A bright flash of light emerged, and an explosion rocked the arena. In a perfect arc in front of me, light struck down everything in my vision. It shone so brightly that I just had to look away. Things weren’t this bright in the manga’s and animes. I heard a distinct crack in the chaos.

      When the light dissipated a moment later, I blinked as I saw the damage.

      The gravely white ground had turned into a black smoked char. Smoke billowed from the area that smelled like burnt plastic. I wrinkled my nose and covered my mouth as I waved away the smoke that came towards me.

      Huh, that announcer guy hasn’t said anything for a while. I think I had heard him make some sly comments earlier but didn’t have any time to process what he had said. Now he was as silent as me.

      I gasped and then subsequently coughed as I saw the Dark Knight. That crack from earlier must have been her destroyed magic shield as it was nowhere to be seen now. She lay toppled on the ground and I rushed over to check on her.

      Her skin had burst open all along her body, with multiple gashes along her sides. Her face had turned deathly pale and I couldn't hear any breathing. Her armor had melted right off her, and her bosom was exposed for all to see. I barely noticed that though as I checked her pulse.

      Holy shit! She had no pulse. Had I killed her?

      I didn’t want to kill her…

      “No no no,” I said as I tried to apply some CPR. Even if I knew it would be hopeless. I hoped I didn’t look like a pervert as I pressed onto her breasts to apply pressure.

      The arena was deathly silent for a moment as the announcer finally said something.

      “Folks, it looks like the challenger has defeated the Dark Knight,” he said sadly. “Leon Light is the winner…”

      Seriously, no need to act like I’m a murderer or something! She tried to kill me earlier, and no one batted an eye.

      Whispers formed from the arena spectators and I spotted some guards come towards my way with a large stretcher.

      From what it looked like; the Dark Knight was really dedicated to the president’s daughter. She would likely hate me forever since I killed her famed bodyguard.

      I didn’t want to see a maiden cry…

      “Come on,” I ordered as I pressed down as hard as I could on her chest. “Get up, get god damn up!”

      Just when the guards were right on top of me, a window appeared.

      

      
        
        The Lord’s Will special ability trigger has been met.

        Performing miracle.

      

      

      

      A burst of white light shot out of my hands and entered through one of her breasts. A sudden huge gust of wind blows me away from her body and I landed on my ass a few paces away.

      As I recovered, I saw the guards had also fallen down too. Although they took a little longer to recover as their armor was made of simple steel. This dragon scale armor of mine was pretty darn light somehow.

      A small glow emanated from the Dark Knight’s skin and I watched in fascination as her skin knitted itself together. It was like an old granny had come along and was stitching her wounds back together. It started from her bountiful breasts and pulsed along her body until her skin was the perfect shade of peach I had seen before.

      A gasp caught my attention and I couldn’t help but grin when her body suddenly moved, and she coughed as if trying to expel water. You aren’t drowning, you know!

      “It’s a miracle,” the announcer said a quiet tone.

      “The Dark Knight lives!” he bellowed.

      And the crowd went wild.
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      I sat in the president’s palace with my hands idly drumming along the table in front of me. After I had somehow revived the Dark Knight, she had given me the cold shoulder and practically ran away from the arena. Her butt naked bottom had really distracted me and I kinda missed that armor of hers. I hoped she had a spare.

      What was strange was that I had expected to be given a prize at the arena, but the announcer just said that I would be taken to the palace? I got one big cheer from the crowd before they led me away.

      I didn’t even get a chance to see Angel again, and I hoped she had taken my advice to go back to the inn.

      Is this the part in the mangas where the hero gets betrayed by the ruler or something? I didn’t want the whole nation to be after my ass. I just wanted my harem!

      At least they put me in a nice room. It was a sitting room where multiple sofa’s, a fireplace, bookshelves and a lot of paintings. Quite cozy.

      I sat on at a dining table as it let me face the door where a lone guard stood. He hadn’t said a word, despite my persistent attempts at getting answers.

      “Ahh… I’m bored,” I said, but the guard kept that neutral look on his face.

      “Tell me a joke or something, man,” I suggested.

      Nothing. Not even a twitch.

      These guards were pretty well trained.

      Finally, after what seemed like hours, the door opened, and a new face emerged. He was a tall man in perfect uniform and had a thick moustache on his face. Even from here, I could tell that this had to be someone of power or standing. His straight posture and calculating brown eyes made him into a tough opponent.

      Was this the prime minster boss? He even had a few guards come in after him, that spread out near the doorway.

      I had to make a good impression here.

      “Welcome to the palace, I trust everything here is to your liking?” The man asked as he sat down across from me.

      “Yes, it's quite nice here,” I agreed as I kept my eyes on his face. Must maintain eye contact!

      The man examined my clothes and my handsome face. He let out a smile after. Yes! Maybe this face gave me max charisma!

      “I must say, when I saw that an E rank adventurer had gotten to the final bout, I couldn’t believe my eyes. Looks can be deceiving I suppose,” he said.

      Not my looks! I’m the most handsome guy on this virtual planet!

      “Ah where are my manner,” the man said. “Let me introduce myself. I am President Nelo Vos of Telada.”

      “I’m Leon Light, E rank adventurer,” I said just as courteously.

      “Ah right, you are. Well Leon, let me get right down to business. There is something you should know about that competition,” Nelo said. He looked behind and shooed away the guard at the door and the ones that had followed him in here. Afterwards it was just me and him.

      “Where to start,” Nelo said as he tapped a finger to his chin. “The beginning, I suppose. You were not meant to win that tournament, Leon.”

      I tilted my head in confusion, but he continued on.

      “You see, my daughter is the jewel of the republic. A priceless treasure that I cherish. I rule with relative ease but must occasionally acquiesce to the senate’s demands. They wanted my daughter married off to a foreign kingdom to forge relations. Like the rest of them.”

      I could see a hint of anger show on the president face, but he wiped it away fairly quickly. The rest of who?

      “I spread the idea of a musket tournament with my daughter as the prize in order to placate them. Invitations were sent far and wide for months and it allowed me time to find another solution to the problem. Once the demon lord rose up, I naturally suggested that the victor would be responsible for slaying the demon lord too. The senate ate this up. Who cares about forging relations with other nations when you could find a solution to the greatest threat of all nations?”

      Something occurred to me and when I realized the tournaments true intensions, my eyes widened.

      “So, the Dark Knight was supposed to...” I said, and the president smiled at me.

      “That’s right. Rivella was to win the tournament as she is an excellent shot. She would naturally refuse to marry her lady and we would hold the tournament again and again until the senate eased off their demands. I never imagined that someone would best her shooting skills and called for a melee battle as I reasoned she couldn’t possibly lose to an E rank. Yet here you are.”

      Oh crap! I’ve really gone and screwed up their plans.

      “So uhm… what happens now,” I asked and Nelo sighed.

      “I can’t go back on my word or the senate will be a nuisance. The people will be unhappy too. I also cannot have you killed for the same reasons, especially since you revived Rivella,” Nelo said.

      At least he was honest. I tried not to show too much excitement on my face as I realized the outcome.

      “So, does that mean…” I let my words drift in the air and he nodded.

      “Yes, you are now my son in law,” Nelo said.

      I wanted to dance on the table and let out a hoot! I had done it! I had gained two maidens from all the hard work I had put in.

      Rivella was already a great beauty, and I had seen her body up close technically. I still needed to see the president’s daughter, but I’m sure she was just as beautiful.

      “But…” Nelo said, and I felt like I was suddenly on a knife edge. “I have a few conditions.”

      “Conditions?” I asked, and he nodded. He held up three fingered and counted down each one.

      “First is that you treat my Sofia right. If I catch a whiff of you hurting her, I won't hesitate to murder you.”

      I raised both my hands in a calming gesture.

      “I will treat her right, you have my word,” I said with conviction. I wasn’t that type of man.

      “Second, you will both move to an estate I have in the east for the rest of your days. It's a mansion in a small town in disarray. I will bestow a lordship on you, so you have enough standing to marry my daughter in the first place.”

      I nodded at that. I didn’t like the idea of being away from this city so soon, but I could make do. I wanted a harem above all else, after all. A harem of beautiful maidens.

      Wait, did he say lordship? Wasn’t this a republic, though? I think the parchment Emily gave me mentioned that too, but I barely paid it any mind due to my excitement of participating in the tournament.

      “And finally, you must swear explicit loyalty to me and the republic. You may do as you wish in the least, but I may have to call upon you if the situation with the demon lord takes a turn for the worst. You must answer the call and fight for our survival if it comes to it.”

      Huh. I figured that came with the territory with becoming a lord in this nation, but I guess the president wanted to make it explicit.

      “I agree to all those conditions,” I said, and he let out a sigh of relief as if I was going to refuse him.

      “May I ask though, how the demon lord’s rise had affected things here,” I asked, and the president’s eyes turned cold.

      “It's been a constant thorn in my side,” Nelo said. “First shipments from the east stop then our own adventurer’s take up dark affinity. As if that will matter to the demon lord. All she cares about is sucking the world dry and make it so all that is left is her and her lackey’s. My daughter deserves a world of light, not one of darkness. Rivella acts as one should with her dark affinity, not letting it define her, but most think it is a free pass to be evil.”

      The president’s expression turned thoughtful as he gave me a long look.

      “Although, I had never seen one such as you be so far into the light affinity. Using holy barrier stopped Rivella in her tracks. I must say it was impressive. How did you develop such a powerful skill?”

      It was at this point that I kinda lied and tried to dodge the question as best I could. I said I had been blessed by an unknown benefactor and left it at that. The president didn’t really look convinced at all, but thankfully left it at that for the moment.

      As soon as he left, I let out my own sigh of relief.

      He said I could stay here until his daughter came around to fetch me. She would show me around the palace and then in the morning, we would leave for the east.

      I thought it was a bit sudden, but his daughter would explain the reasoning.

      Sofia…

      I would have an actual wife soon.

      Would that mean kids? My father had died in a previous war, so I didn’t really know how a father should act with their children.

      Even the manga’s I’ve read had little information. Maybe I could use Rabby as a babysitter or something once we came to that point.

      I waited patiently for Sofia to come collect me and when the door eventually opened; I was blown away at what I saw.

      She was amazing!

      Autumn brown hair rolled down her shoulders, and along her strapless dress. She had a cute button nose and hazel brown eyes. Her lips could only be described in manga’s as ‘luscious’ and her whole demeanor emitted the aura of a delicate princess.

      The perfect maiden…

      “Oh hello,” she said in a high-pitched but smooth voice. It practically purred in my ears. “You must be my husband to be. It is very nice to meet you.”

      She walked up to me and gave me a gentle smile.

      “My father has instructed me to give you a tour of the palace. It will give me time to get to know you,” she said.

      My God, her breasts were enormous. Did they make every woman’s breast big? If there was a character creation, maybe they put the bust slider straight to max.

      “Okay, I’m Leon, by the way. Please lead the way,” I said as I got up from the table and followed her out the door.

      The palace felt more like a government building back home. There were empty corridors with the occasion light source and some hallways had many people milling about in them. It all gave a business sort of vibe. The armored guards might as well carry rifles instead of the swords they had already.

      “So… how’s the Dar…. I mean, Rivella doing?” I asked curiously and Sofia gave me an even brighter smile. She could charm any hero with her beauty alone!

      “She’s doing excellent. We are actually on our way to see her right now. It's a honest miracle as her injuries are gone. There is no evidence of any fight,” Sofia said. She leaned into me and spoke in whispers next.

      “Not many people know this, but Rivella actually had a horrible disease eating away at her heart. She was fated to die in a few months, but no one but me and a doctor knew this. Even my father didn’t know. My trusted doctor said that the disease is gone, and any damage has been healed. She is in perfect health.”

      She clutched a gold necklace that hung between her breasts and looked straight ahead.

      “When I saw Rivella in the arena, one part of me was glad that she wouldn’t have to die a slow, painful death from that disease. Another part couldn’t imagine a life without her, and I sobbed into my father's arms there. I was so happy when the announcer cried out that she was alive.”

      I made this beautiful maiden cry? I owned her an apology.

      “I’m really sorry. I didn’t mean for her to take so much damage from heaven’s wrath…” I said sadly.

      Suddenly Sofia stopped and gave me a curious look.

      “Heaven’s wrath? That was the ability you used?” she asked, and I nodded.

      “That’s right,” I replied.

      “Incredible… it is one of the most powerful light affinity spell there is. You are a very interesting man, Leon Light,” she said, and I tried to stop from dancing. This maiden thought I was interesting. Virtual life kicks ass!

      We eventually reached a sturdy oak door in one of the corridors where an old man with a cane walked out off. He gave me a curious glance but bowed his head to Sofia.

      “Ahh first daughter, Rivella is waiting for you inside,” the old man said.

      “Thank you, doctor. Come with me, Leon,” Sofia said as she grabbed my hand and dragged me through the door with her. She closed it behind us and I found myself in a typically medieval bedroom. There were thick drapes, wardrobes, chairs and a pretty big bed in the middle.

      Rivella was there, the Dark Knight. She wore something akin to a nightie where thin blue straps held up a paper fine gown that hugged her soft curves. It was the only thing she wore, and I could spot the round outline of her breasts easily, even from here. She had tied her blond hair in a neat ponytail that wrapped around her slim neck and draped itself along her shoulders.

      Now that I knew that she was pretty damn powerful, it really attracted me to her. I could really use her to beat monsters like slimes down to a pulpy paste.

      Imagine all the cores we could gather!

      Rivella gave her lady a warm smile, but it dropped when her eyes met mine. Come on!

      “My lady, you brought him?” Rivella asked as she crossed her arms over her breasts, which did nothing but prop them up even more. I wouldn’t complain though.

      “Now Rivella, this is my husband to be, and he saved your life in more ways than one. I think you have something to say to him,” Sofia said. She sat down on the bed but left a gap between her and Rivella. With a come-hither motion, Sofia directed me to sit between the two of them, which I did eagerly.

      I wanted to break the ice between me and Rivella first, as I never intended to actually kill her.

      “Rivella, I want to sincerely apologize. I didn’t think that ability would be too much for you,” I said, but Rivella’s face turned an angry red.

      “It wasn’t too much for me!” she scowled before calming down. “I just didn’t think you would use Heaven’s Wrath on me. An E rank shouldn’t have such a powerful skill under their belt. Even the system said I couldn’t gain any experience due to your low level.”

      The duel! I had totally forgotten I won it! Did I get a prize or something?

      I checked my messages quickly and saw that I did indeed have an unread window message.

      

      
        
        You have won the duel against the Dark Knight of Telada!

        You have leveled up!

        You have leveled up!

        You have leveled up!

        You have leveled up!

        …

      

      

      

      Whoa, dueling really was a cheat. Seriously though system, show me my level already! I scrolled passed all the notifications until I got some new information.

      

      
        
        Ability level up!

        One ability will be assigned at random from pool.

        Generating

        …

        …

        Generation Complete

        Bless Blades LV3 - Infuse yours and your allies’ weapons with light affinity. Small increase in damage against those with dark affinity.

        Level up!

        Level 2 - Moderate damage increase.

        Level up!

        Level 3 - Attacks now have Moderate chance to ignite attackers. Weapons affected will glow bright white, causing fear in dark affinity enemies.

      

      

      

      
        
        Ability level up!

        Light Sword LV3 - Generate a blade of solid light to smite down your foes. Damage is doubled against those with dark affinity.

        Level 2 - Great light sword produced - moderate damage increase.

        Level up!

        Level 3 - Generates Soul Light Sword. Huge damage against those with dark affinity. Presence buffs resolve with light affinity allies

      

      

      

      Talk about information overload! Not only had I gained a new ability, it leveled up my light blades. Man, I wondered how awesome my light sword would be now? And this new bless blades ability will really help me and angel deal with troublesome people.

      I couldn’t help it; I summoned my light blade and marveled at its added shininess. It had gained a solid ten inches in length and had wisps of white smoke billowing off it. So cool!

      “Oh my!” Sofia said and before I knew it, someone tackled me onto the ground. I saw my light sword wink out for a moment and banged my head on the floor.

      On top of me was Rivella, who gave me a dangerous look.

      “You can’t go around summoning weapons in front of my lady. You might be her husband to be, but I won’t tolerate such disrespect.”

      Despite her fierce eyes on me, I could only think about her body being pressed up against my own. Some of her blond hair tickled my face, and she was in the cowgirl position on me. If I didn’t control myself, then my thing would poke into…

      Melodic laughter wafted through the air, and I turned my head to see Sofia smiling down on us.

      “Rivella, you don’t have to be so rough with him. If anyone else came in, then…”

      Rivella face instantly turned red, and she sat up straight. That put even more weight between my legs! That nightie barely had any cloth to it! Our private parts were so close to each other.

      So, this was heaven…

      Virtual heaven.

      “I apologize,” I said as the two women directed their attention back at me. “I just got so excited when I saw that I had leveled up and gained new skills after the duel.”

      “Oh? Let’s talk about all your abilities. I would very much like to hear about them,” Rivella said with a surprising amount of interest. She probably wanted to hear about how I compared to her in terms of strength.

      I spent the rest of my time here just talking with the pair. I explained all of my abilities in detail and Sofia even called for some parchment to be brought to her to take notes. Was she trying to figure me out? I tried to keep my origins a secret and gave some vague answers, so they didn’t press too much.

      Rivella wouldn’t leave my body though. Even when a servant opened the door, she stayed just as she was on top of me. As a man, I couldn't really complain, but all the guards saw it too. She really had no shame. She said this was my punishment for summoning that light sword, but I think she liked being on top of me. Her cheeks wouldn’t stop being red.

      Sofia seemed to find this whole exchange amusing, at least.

      Once they had found out everything about me, I wanted to learn more about them.

      Sofia is only one of many daughters of the Telada president. Apparently, the man had many women as wives and even more daughters. Sofia was the only unmarried one, the rest were married off to kings and princes of other nations.

      I was kinda jealous of the man for having so many women but apparently, he barely interacted with any of his wives or children, too busy with nation affairs. He at least made some for Sofia though since she was the last unmarried daughter around.

      This gave me more resolve to ensure that I always treated my incoming harem with as much time as I could muster. An irritated wife was bad news. I didn’t need manga’s or light novels to tell me that.

      Sofia was apparently incredibly clever, and her father relied on her for a lot of republic related business such as keeping tax records, domestic issues and the like. It surprised me that there weren’t others that could be in charge of that, but the republic was pretty small according to her. Some nations next to us were enormous in size and they were having trouble with the demon lord.

      It was a shame the tournament I had participated in was a bit of a sham. I remember Emily had mentioned that they were looking for someone to fight the demon lord. If Emily was saying that, then most of the regular people around must have thought the same thing.

      Rivella squirmed a bit when she went over her history, and the closeness of her boobs somewhat distracted me a little. She had been training her whole life to be a knight and was the daughter of a prominent senate official. The pair had met when they were young and really hit it off. Rivella had always wanted to protect Sofia, as everyone thought Sofia was the runt of the president’s litter. All the other daughters were more focused on looking good and attending high class parties while Sofia liked to read in her room.

      This made her the target of ridicule as a kid, and Rivella vowed to stand up for her. It was also why she chose to be the Dark Knight, as it gave off an intimidating aura and she was powerful to boot.

      I couldn’t argue with her there.

      “Now that we know each other a little better, how about I show you around the palace proper and then get you settled in your room?” Sofia asked with a smile.

      “In a little bit,” Rivella asked as she squirmed some more. “He makes a really good seat; you should give it a go Sofia.”

      Hey! What! She’s been on me for an hour or something! The floor isn’t that comfortable, you know…

      “Don’t mind if I do,” Sofia agreed.

      I had a shining moment of freedom as Rivella got off me, but Sofia promptly placed herself on top of my…

      “Oh, there is something poking out from here,” Sofia said, and I could feel all the blood rush out of my face and down into the place I didn’t want it to go.

      “Yes, your husband to be is a bit of a pervert,” Rivella agreed as she grinned at me. “I caught him checking me out during the duel.”

      She knew! If you don’t want anyone checking you out, then don’t wear such skimpy armor!

      Unfortunately, the whole situation had given me sensory overload and I couldn’t really find my voice. Rivella’s bosom had been replaced by Sofia’s which were just as big and perky.

      Virtual heaven was great.

      “He hasn’t said anything, do you think he likes it?” Sofia asked with a worried tone.

      “No, no,” I blurted as I nodded my head. “I want to be supportive.”

      Yeah, supportive.

      I was being supportive, and letting women sit on me.

      “I knew he was a pervert,” Rivella commented.

      “It is really nice though, I feel safe sitting here,” Sofia said, and I grinned at her.

      “Just remember,” I said to both of them. “Since you ladies get to sit on me, I expect you to return the favor later,”

      I saw both of the women give me startled looks, but I closed my eyes and basked in my renewed confidence.

      My second day of virtual life and I was already betrothed.

      I couldn’t wait for the pair to let me do lewd things to them.

      For lewd maidens…

      Were the best maidens.
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      I had told Sofia about Angel, so she called for some guards to go collect her from that inn. I felt bad thinking about how armed guards might scare her, so I had the soldiers make sure they mention Rabby’s cuteness to her. That should make it so she knew the men were on our side.

      Sofia led me on a tour of the palace and man, the president had it good. There was even a swimming pool next to the training yard at the back. I didn’t even know that medieval fantasy worlds had swimming pools…

      I also learned a bit about how this lordship of mine would work. Even though this was a republic, there were still lords that governed the land.

      What made it more republic-like was that peasants could vote on who they wanted their lord to be and then that lord could vote on who the president is. There was also a senate comprised of a different set of people that mainly voted on domestic issues, while the lords handled military ones.

      Needless to say, Sofia reiterated to me that her father expected I vote for him all the time or there would be trouble. The land I would get was apparently in some back-water place in the east that didn’t really have much going for it other than the mansion that had recently been refurbished.

      Well, I wasn’t interested in politics, so I would do whatever to keep my dream of a harem alive. I’m sure the president wasn’t all that bad at ruling. Maybe he will send over some skimpy maidens my way every once in a while. You never know!

      Once Angel arrived at the palace, she met with us in my room, where both Sofia and Rivella hanged out. Those two haven’t left my side all day now…

      “Leon!” Angel shouted as she crossed the distance between us and wrapped me in a tight hug. When did she become so affectionate? I’ve only known her for like a day!

      “Ara ara. I was so worried when they took you away after the competition. I’m so glad to see you alive,” Angel said. She had Rabby in her hands, so the little rabbit sniffed at my back.

      “Yeah, it’s been a long day, but it's all worked out,” I remarked as she pulled back.

      I introduced her to both Sofia and Rivella after, who stood next to me. Angel gave the first daughter a pointed look when I mentioned that Sofia was to be my wife soon.

      “Hmmf,” Angel huffed as she crossed her arms. Rivella had taken Rabby off her earlier. Seriously, that rabbit is amazing, a true maiden magnet.

      “I finally have a nice master and he is already in the sights of another woman,” Angel said.

      I hoped Angel didn’t turn out to be a Yandere later on. Those cold eyes gave me an even colder chill. I couldn’t pass up a chance to marry the president’s daughter after all.

      “Don’t worry Angel, I will still take care of you. I intend for us to open up our own adventurer’s guild in the east. We can spend all the time we like together there,” I said. At that, Angel gave me a confused look, as well as the other two women.

      “Eh?” Sofia squeaked. “You want to be an adventurer’s guild master?” I shook my head.

      “No, I just heard that this village isn’t doing so hot on the economy side so I want to do all I can to make them successful over there. The best way I know how is to offer rewards for slaying monsters, as I hear it's in the middle of nowhere,” I said.

      It was true. The place we were going to live was a village called Brightla, and they were pretty poor. I bet the people there resented the fact that a shiny mansion loomed over them, so I wanted to help them out a bit.

      “Won’t you guys help?” I asked and the three women looked at me strangely.

      “While it is admirable, it will take a lot more than forming an adventurer’s guild to bring that village back from the brink of destitution,” Sofia said sadly. “It is near the border with another kingdom that is being ravaged by the demon lord. We doubt she will head any further west and will likely go south to another wealthy nation to pillage and destroy.”

      “What if she comes here?” I asked curiously. Did they have a plan if the demon lord showed up?

      “My father is in regular contact with many nations to form alliances, but it is taking far longer than expected. Years of war with our close neighbors has created bad blood that won’t go away overnight.”

      “Not only that,” Rivella said. “We are majority a light affinity nation. Adventurers may be switching to the dark, but most peasants are light affinity. Other nations near us are dark affinity and hence have a hard time fighting on an even foothold against the demon lord.”

      Huh.

      “What about that rumor that the adventurer’s say, about the demon lord sparing people that are dark affinity?”

      Both women looked at each other for a moment before Sofia spoke.

      “It’s a lie,” she said. “Spread by the demon lord to make adventurers and soldiers weaker. If everyone switches to dark affinity, it only makes her job easier.”

      I blinked, and it suddenly clicked for me.

      My abilities are great against dark affinity, but they would be far less effective against light affinity opponents. If the demon lord went up against other dark affinity fighters, then the same could be true where things would be more equal. I assumed that the demon lord had a numbers advantage so that would ultimately carry her to victory.

      Didn’t that mean that Rivella should have abilities that do well against light affinity like me, though?

      “Ara ara. So, everyone is playing right into the demon lord’s hands?” Angel asked. “That’s horrible.”

      “We send out regular communications about this but obviously people like hearing the comforting lie over the ugly truth,” Rivella said with a shrug. “I only care about protecting my lady, so I have paid little mind over what the adventurers do or talk about.”

      “In any case,” I said, trying to get back on topic, “I want to help that village and make it prosper. Please help me.” I said, and both Sofia and Rivella sighed.

      “Fine,” Rivella said first.

      “It can’t be helped. I can help you with any book-keeping and financials. I suppose I will need something to do in such a backwater place,” Sofia agreed with a small smile.

      I hugged both of them as tightly as I could manage, mostly so their boobs squished onto my chest. This must be what manga heroes looked forward to the most, after the lovemaking anyway. More boobness.

      Blushes crept up on both women and when I pulled away, I saw that they both looked flustered.

      I turned to Angel.

      “You will help me out too, right?” I asked, and she nodded.

      “Of course, master,” Angel said as she darted forward for another hug.

      “You can call me Leon, you know,” I reminded.

      “Nah, master makes you happier. I’ve noticed,” she said, and my eyes widened.

      Man, these maidens could read me like a book. A light novel book.

      The women stayed with me the entire day and I was surprised my nose hadn’t bled. Three gorgeous maidens in the same room as me, simply talking. I wish I could show my sister my wife to be, so that she didn’t think of me as a loser.

      I really wanted to get her back for my manga collection, which was no doubt all neatly burned. Just thinking about it gave me more conviction to make the most of the second chance I had been given.

      Although if Tyniks made Truck-kun run me over like roadkill, then she technically stole my first chance at life.

      Eh, I’ll forgive her. This was a way better world to live in. Those bouncy boobs and curvy bodies told me so. So bouncy!

      Sofia and Rivella left when it was time to get to sleep. I needed to hit the hay early too since we would be on our way to Brightla tomorrow morning.

      The wedding ceremony had been penciled in for next month, so I had plenty of time to get to know Sofia in great detail during that time.

      She seemed pretty great to have as a wife, but I had to be cautious. If it turned out that she was actually the Yandere instead of Angel, then I would be really screwed.

      Was it wrong that I also found it kinda appealing? I must be turning crazy!

      I won’t be a hero that gets killed by love interest, that would be worse than getting defeated by demon lord. Best to make sure that Sofia and Rivella aren’t unhinged so I could run away with Angel if they were.

      Speaking of which, Angel had been offered her own room but demanded that she stay in my bed like last night. She was pretty adamant about this and insistent that slaves must stay with their masters at all times.

      Her attitude had really flourished in the short time I’ve had her… What happened to that dejected aura?

      As it was with last night, I took off my shirt and had Rabby tuck into my chest. She had been passed around the three women as if she was a dwindling recreation drug, so I wanted to make sure she had a comfortable sleep.

      The light here actually turned off on their own with a clap, and Angel did so before she slipped into bed with me. The bed was huge, about twelve feet wide, but somehow, she maintained skin to skin contact with me.

      I felt an arm wrap around my waist and soft murmurs behind me.

      “Master…” Angel whispered. “Will you really marry the first daughter?”

      “Yup, she seemed nice, right?”

      “Ara ara. You won’t abandon me after? What if you like her more than me?”

      Why did that matter? Seriously, these maidens sometimes didn’t make much sense. Come on, manga sense, help me out.

      “Don’t worry, I’ll make sure to make good use of you. Just try to stay by my side?” I said, but the last part came out more as a question.

      Angel snuggled into me and I felt her wings wrap around my chest. So damn soft!

      “I’ll do that, master. I won’t lose.” Angel said before I heard soft dainty snores emanate from her.

      Wait…

      Lose what?
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      The amount of guards that were to come with us was quite excessive. We wanted to travel east, not conquer it!

      We stood outside the capital city of Seras where a large platoon of wagons, soldiers and servants gathered. If I saw this many soldiers back home, I would immediately assume some military operation was going on.

      They all wore silver plate armor with matching chain mail in the spots that the plate didn’t cover. Select groups of soldiers also wore blue capes, and I assumed these were the elite royal troops under Sofia’s command.

      Or maybe just elite troops since I guessed that republic troops wouldn’t be called royal troops.

      Government troops, maybe?

      To my surprise, Angel barely left my side after we had left the palace. She was buck naked again in the morning and seemed less averse to my eyes roaming her body. Well, as long as she kept that dejected aura away, I was happy.

      Rivella and Sofia were surrounded by soldiers and were at the front of the group we had formed. I wasn’t able to get near them at all. The soldiers and servants wouldn’t let me, so I stayed near the back with Angel and my dear pet Rabby.

      Unlike the gossiping adventurer that always seemed to make comments about either me or Angel, it was nice to be met with absolute silence as we walked. These soldiers were well trained and barely made a sound as we began our march. It left me time to speak to Angel without glaring at leering men.

      “Ara ara. I hope the trip isn’t too long,” Angel said as we walked together. She had Rabby in her arms and stroked her gently along the top.

      “Sofia mentioned that Brightla is only a few days away. It shouldn’t take too long,” I mentioned. I was glad about that as I knew they didn’t have cars and such here. It would be rough for me to camp in the woods under a tent, as I have always slept in a bed, but I suppose I had to make do.

      “A shame that Emily wouldn’t join us,” Angel added, and I nodded sadly.

      Before we left, I had gone to the adventurer’s guild and asked Emily to come with us and manage my own guild in Brightla. She had been really surprised by the offer but ultimately refused. I wasn’t sure if I had come across as shady to her, but I wanted to have her with me. I remembered before that she mentioned she barely got enough coin to live on so I had hoped to help her out.

      After she had declined, another receptionist asked for the offer instead, but I had refused her.

      I only wanted Emily.

      “Well, I hope I can still visit her whenever I come back to the capital,” I continued, “But from what Sofia tells me, this village will really be a handful.”

      “If there’s anyone that can help a troubled village, it would be you, Master. I think you have great compassion, especially since you bought me and haven’t forced me to do… lewd things,” Angel said tentatively. Every time she got flustered, she always ended up squeezing down on poor Rabby.

      “It’s nothing so noble as that. I just want to help out wherever I can, as that will help me experience as much as I can,” I said.

      The rest of the day’s trip was uneventful as we passed by expansive forests, huge swaths of grassland and even some marshy swamps.

      I wanted to have a monster battle with something, mostly for a selfish reason though. If I could get stronger, then that would attract even more maidens to me. More maidens means more… lewd times. I had yet to have virtual fun with any of the ladies.

      I hoped it wouldn’t be long till I did the deed!

      “Uhh… Master?” Angel said with a worried tone. She looked at me oddly and I felt a bit sheepish. Hopefully she hadn’t seen my thoughts reflected in my face.

      “What were you thinking of there?” Oh no! She had. Damn it!

      “Uhh… Just about Emily and hoping she's doing okay…” I blurted.

      Some murmurs rose up from behind us where there were only a handful of soldiers. There must have been something going on if they were actually talking to one another.

      I looked behind, and my eyes widened in shock.

      It was Emily. She was scampering down the path behind us with a huge backpack in tow.

      “Ara ara. She’s actually here!” Angel exclaimed.

      I quickly explained to the guards that Emily was with us and they let her pass once she caught up.

      “Hey there Emily,” I said and offered a hand as she huffed each breath. Man, she must have had to power walk for the whole day to catch up. The soldiers were pretty slow as they marched in step with the wagons, so it was no small feat.

      Especially with that huge backpack! Did she pack her house in there? It practically towered over her.

      “Sorry… for… showing… up… unexpectedly…” Emily wheezed out. After a few moments of me helping her along, she seemed to have calmed down. Or at least had her heart rate closer to rest.

      “What made you change your mind?” I grinned as her posture became all business like. That was Emily for you.

      “Well, I refused initially because there were a lot of unknowns and there would be no guarantee I could come back to my job in the city. After I went back home, I realized I had barely made enough commissions to be able to eat. I was getting nowhere there, so I thought I would risk it. I hope the offer still stands?”

      I couldn’t help it, I laughed hard. I think I made a friend out of Emily and things were coming together.

      “Of course, I will do my best to make sure that you have plenty of work in my new adventurer’s guild,” I told her.

      It was only an hour later where we made camp for the night. Sofia and Rivella appeared around my campfire and I explained who Emily was, and why she was here. They didn’t seem to mind it too much. After that, it was time to rest.

      We helped Emily get settled in her own tent that she brought. Strangely enough, she wanted to sleep with Rabby. I wasn’t opposed to it, but I didn’t want to be parted with the rabbit so soon. I guess being a maiden magnet had its downsides. Rabby didn’t seem too perturbed to be handed over to Emily, and I headed over to my own tent.

      It was a small one, but had enough room in it for two people. Angel still wanted to sleep with me and I doubted that I could persuade her otherwise.

      Once we had tucked ourselves under the covers, I laid on my back and Angel snuggled into my side.

      “Master…” Angel murmured. “Do you like me?”

      Was it just me or was she going at this really fast? I was painfully single four days ago!

      Maybe it was the handsome face. If so, then being this good looking was really paying off.

      “Yes… you haven’t given me any reason to dislike you,” I said. I heard Angel chuckle as she snuggled even more into me.

      “That’s good,” she smiled, then she raised her head to look me in the eyes. “I have to be honest, your handsomeness and light affinity is too strong for me to ignore. I can’t help but want you with everything I have.”

      Oh, that was it! She was a Celestial and naturally attracted to me. I had completely forgotten about that. I wasn’t much of a good guy though, mostly a regular one for now, but I guess light affinity had more to it than that.

      “Ara ara. Promise me something,” Angel said, and I nodded for her to continue.

      “Can we take it slow? If you touch me lewdly, I will give in but I don’t want to rush. Can we just kiss for today and see where it takes us?”

      A kiss! She wanted to kiss me. All right Leon, play it smooth.

      “Of course, but let me touch your boobs too,” I responded. That was smooth, right?

      Angel rolled her eyes but smiled as she raised my hand with hers and placed them right onto her water balloons. Yes!

      The squishy feel of them was divine, like how a Goddess would feel.

      Before I could open my mouth to comment, she latched her lips onto mine and her tongue played with my own. I hadn’t kissed anyone before so I was a bit unsure what to do, but Angel didn’t seem to notice.

      We stayed like that and my nose didn’t bleed, which was a massive relief. I occasionally squeezed her perky boobs and really wanted to go further, but her words came to mind.

      Slow Leon, nice and slow…

      Angel seemed pretty satisfied after a few minutes of kissing and rested on my shoulder to sleep. As her soft breasts tickled my ears, I thought about the journey ahead of me.

      My quest for beautiful maidens was turning out well so far, and I hoped it would only get better.

      And hopefully, even more lewd.
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      The next few days passed with little to no events happening. I supposed that even I needed a break from all the craziness that had taken place over the first couple of days of my virtual life.

      I wondered how the ship was doing. Hopefully they hadn’t pissed off any more space demons or everyone’s life here would be in danger. Was the demon lord related to the real life space demons?

      In any case, I still had plenty of free time during our trip to Brightla and Rivella had taken me under her wing. She mentioned to me that my fighting style was sloppy and that I only won because of my superior abilities. Or my cheat abilities I supposed.

      Every time we had to stop for rest, she would come over to Angel and me and drag me off for training. I learned some basic ways of holding sword forms and how to dodge attacks without looking like a noob doing it. I doubted I would become a pro swordsman in a few days, but I knew this training would help in the long run.

      My body hated me for it though. Even in virtual life, my muscles ached as if I had run a marathon. Whoever coded this world had given all the maiden’s big breasts but also added in fatigue. Throw the men a bone or two!

      At least my size down there was quite respectable. I was sure it would be perfect for any maidens that wanted to do lewd things with me without causing too much trouble.

      Every night, Angel continued to sleep with me and let me do more and more lewd things. She still wanted to kiss mostly but last night, she let me suck on her breasts! The amount of success I was getting would surely make my fictional manga heroes proud.

      Sofia occasionally talked to me, but it seemed she had lots of government work to do, even though she was no longer in the city. I hoped her father would ease her workload soon. She mostly spent her time in one of the carriages and it was rare to see her without a quill in her hand, other than at night.

      Once we had arrived at Brightla, my eyes widened at what I saw. I knew it wasn’t doing great, but it was different to see it in person.

      We had come out from a nearby forest so I could look over the front of the village with detail. The streets were practically empty and had all sorts of rubbish on the floor. The smell of manure permeated the air and if I focused hard enough, the light tinge of something rotten was also mixed in, like something had died recently.

      The houses were decrepit and looked ready to topple over from a light breeze, never mind a gust of wind. Once our group had gotten close enough to the village, a few people came out to see what the commotion was about. Their faces were haggard, and they looked like they hadn’t eaten in days.

      I made my way to the front of the group where Emily, Sofia and Rivella were. Emily was even smarter than I thought and in turn helped Sofia with her government paperwork. I’m glad the two of them had become friends.

      It seemed we were waiting for something, as we all stopped just short of entering the road into the village. More and more people came out onto the streets and I tried to pick up what they were saying.

      “Look! It's the first daughter!”

      “She’s a real beauty, and that’s the Dark Knight. What I wouldn’t give to…”

      “Mommy mommy, they are so pretty!”

      “Who’s that handsome man there, is he the first daughter’s boy toy?”

      Was that last comment about me? A boy toy? I’m a respectable husband to be, thank you very much! People sure loved to make assumptions. At least they acknowledged my handsomeness, I did look great.

      A fat man with what appeared to be the remains of a good suit waddled down the streets with haste. He kept a hand to his head to ensure his hat didn’t drop off him.

      “Ah first daughter,” he said as he bowed low when he got to us. I could see sweat that ran down his brow as he straightened.

      “Welcome to Brightla. All of us are thrilled to have such distinguished personage among us.”

      I wasn’t so sure of that. From the faces of the crowd of villagers that had gathered, their faces showed more resentment and scorn over anything else. I guessed that they felt abandoned by the government so didn’t like them very much.

      “Thank you for the welcome mayor,” Sofia said smoothly. She waved a hand over to me. “As I detailed in my letter, this is my husband to be, Leon Light. He would like to organize the formation of a brand new adventurer’s guild here.”

      “Yes, I must say that your husband-to-be must have a kind heart to think of the people,” the mayor responded, although with cold eyes.

      “An adventurer’s guild? Here?”

      “None of us are fighters though.”

      “I don’t want my son anywhere near the forest.”

      It seemed this was the first time the village had heard the news. I didn’t expect it to be so negative. It just meant I had to work harder to win people over. This was for them, after all.

      “Thanks…” I said absently. This mayor kinda gave off a creepy vibe. That smile of his looked like someone had plastered it on. He looked a bit suspect to me.

      “I will show you around the refurbished manor now. There is one more thing I wanted to discuss. The letter mentioned that I would need to move out of the manor, but I humbly request to stay in one of the many rooms there. It's just that the village is full…”

      I tuned out as he gave some pretty pitiful reasons. I knew that the mayor would be living in this mansion of ours until we arrived, but paid it no mind. From his rather cold look, I didn’t trust him one bit and didn’t want him anywhere near the women.

      “Sorry but no,” I said immediately after he finished. Everyone turned to me, but I kept talking. “This will be our family home, so many of the women will want privacy in there. Plus, I don’t want anyone that isn’t a servant or friend living there. You should pack your things and move out as soon as possible.”

      Everyone, including the whispering crowd, fell silent, as if I had directly insulted the man. Come on guys, you seriously want this shady guy living with you? I certainly don't!

      At least the mayor showed his true colors right after. He glared at me and twisted his face into a sneer.

      “Luckily, such decisions are not up to a nobody like you. I’m sure the first daughter will be more than accommodating,” the mayor said. I really wanted to cast Heaven’s Wrath on this guy as raw anger coursed through me, but a tap from my side disrupted my thoughts. It was Sofia, and she gave me a small smile while drawing close.

      “You really don’t like the mayor?” she whispered to me. I nodded to her and opened my mouth to give off some reasons when she abruptly pulled back.

      “My husband to be is not a nobody,” Sofia said. I gaped at her as she looked like she had become a different person entirely. Gone was the bashful and bookworm first daughter. She had a serious look on her face, way more serious than even Emily usually had. Her eyes were narrowed in a glare.

      “I didn’t mean…” the mayor started, but Sofia waved off his words.

      “If he doesn’t want you there, then I expect you to leave by sundown today. Any later and my guards will kick you out. Am I understood?”

      Go Sofia! Holy crap, she is awesome.

      “Ah, of course first daughter,” the mayor managed, his sneer slipping. “Now, if you would follow me, let us proceed to your new home.”

      One of these days, I needed to get enough courage to bust a move in front of people. I’m sure people would overlook my sub par dancing if they saw my handsome face.

      “They won’t even let the mayor stay in the mansion?”

      “The first daughter’s face turned scary there, right?”

      “I’m not letting the mayor stay with me!”

      These villagers needed to ease up on the gossip. At least they didn’t have a favorable opinion of the mayor. That would be a pain to deal with.

      I wasn’t really able to see much more before the soldiers encircled our group. They at least kept me and the women together as we followed the mayor. Or at least we followed the soldiers that followed the mayor.

      “I wonder if these villagers are even able to join an adventurer's guild at all,” Emily commented. Not you too!

      “I agree, they are too malnourished to be of use to anyone,” Rivella said. Thankfully, the soldiers made some distance between the crowd and us so hopefully no one else could hear our conversation.

      “Should we work on ensuring they are fed first?” Sofia asked.

      “We didn't have that much food when I took inventory,” Emily said.

      That gave me an idea! The villagers needed to have basic necessities first before they would work as adventurer’s. They likely had water already, so that left food and shelter. These decrepit houses would need to be redone if they wanted to sleep comfortably, but that would be hard to fix in a short time.

      Food though, food could be an easy fix.

      I just had to be an adventurer myself.

      “How about this,” I said and the women all turned to me. “I’ll go into the forest with Angel and we can pummel some monsters for food. Surely their meat can’t be all bad, right?”

      The women looked at me as if I had gone insane.

      “Leon, the monster’s here aren’t to be taken lightly,” Emily said with a worried tone. “After you get a bit further from the village, the difficulty spikes from E rank to C rank monsters. It won’t be easy at all.”

      We had almost made it to the mansion, which loomed over the whole village. I wanted to ensure that everyone had confidence in me though before we got there.

      “I have Heaven’s Wrath, and also my new bless blade ability which will really help my party members. This will get food for the villagers and experience for myself A win win.”

      “Ara ara. Master will be fine with me at his side. I’m good with a bow,” Angel remarked. She was? She had never mentioned that to me. I had to get her a bow then somehow.

      “Uhh, fine. I’ll come with you too. The guards are more than enough to protect my lady. I wish to see the extent of your abilities for myself.”

      I nodded to her and smiled. It looked like we had a good plan in place for our most pressing problem. That was the first step for helping these villagers out.

      They had better stop leering at the women after.

      I had to say; the mansion was amazing. It was three stories tall and about several times as wide. It had a combination of dark wood and stone, which really gave it a wealthy vibe. There was also a wide courtyard in front that we had to cross to get in, and I paused a moment to marvel at its size when I got to the doors.

      We followed the mayor inside and my eyes widened at everything I saw. If they had renovated this mansion, there was no way to tell what it was like before. Everything was spotless.

      A group of maids in tight fitting robes greeted us as we entered and there was even a cat girl among them. So cute!

      The mayor showed us various rooms, such as the kitchen, dining room, living room and of course, the bedrooms. Sofia would assign one to each of us and Angel got her own too. Now she didn’t have an excuse to sleep with me anymore, not that I minded.

      The best part was that there was a small enclosed garden that was perfect for Rabby. Once I had that cat girl maid bring in some hay, she should be fairly comfortable.

      I still had to achieve sentience for her, but it seemed that it didn’t grow with my duel with Rivella. I would work on it once we went hunting for monsters.

      We kicked the mayor out shortly after the tour and I laid down on a couch to rest.

      “Phew,” I said as I stretched my arms. “What a day!”

      Angel, Sofia and Emily had run off somewhere, no doubt unpacking their belongings, which left me with Rivella. They had even taken Rabby too. I barely got much time with the rabbit anymore.

      To my surprise, Rivella sat down next to me and draped her arm over my shoulders. She wore a similar attire from our previous duel, which made it hard for my eyes to settle anywhere other than her busty boobs.

      “You are an enigma,” Rivella said into my ears and I raised my head to look into her eyes.

      “Oh?” I asked. I wondered what she meant.

      “I’ve never once been defeated by anyone. I’ve even challenged the top warriors of other nations, and they fell to my blade easily. With your sloppy movements and half hearted strikes, I almost believed I was too easy an opponent for you.”

      Seriously? She thought that?

      “The holy barrier is really powerful,” I said, but she shook her head.

      “That barrier only grows in strength with how powerful your affinity and prime stats are. If you don’t mind, would you mind… showing me your stats?” Rivella breathed.

      I had to stop myself from chuckling. She made it sound like showing my stats was a lewd action. I supposed that if she wore skimpy armor like that; the woman was a vixen at her core. A vixen maiden.

      “Uhh, sure. How do I do that?” I asked. She grabbed my hand with her own, and a message appeared before my eyes.

      

      
        
        Rivella Newla has requested to view your stat screen.

        Accept? Y/N

      

      

      

      About time it actually gave me a choice! I would glare at it if it went on about an override again. I mentally tried to envision a ‘Y’ symbol.

      

      
        
        Request accepted

        Primary Affinity - Light

      

      

      

      
        
        Displaying Stats

        Name - Leon Light

        Strength - S

        Speed - S

        Prime Store - S

        Light - S

        Dark - F

        Fire - D

        Water - D

        Air - D

        Earth - D

      

      

      

      Did my speed and strength increase? Weren’t those A’s before? I wished my other magic stats would develop but it seemed I would be stuck with light.

      D isn’t bad though, so maybe I could learn to throw fireballs at people. That would be cool.

      Rivella had become suspiciously silent, so I dismissed the screen and looked at her. Her face had turned pale, and she looked at me with abject fear in her eyes.

      Don’t look at me like that! I’m not that scary…

      “Is… everything okay?” I asked her. I heard an audible gulp from her as she broke eye contact with me.

      “Are you unwell? I can go see if I can find a doctor for you?”

      “Hello…”

      She was really scaring me now, and I immediately regretted showing her my stats. Was there something wrong with them?

      “Leon…” Rivella murmured before she looked my way again. That fear was still there, though.

      “Your stats…”

      “Are they bad stats? I’m trying to improve, honest.” Maybe she was scared I was too weak. It could be possible that S was trash tier and there was a different kind of measurement after it.

      “No… Your… it can’t be.” Rivella said. I saw her summon a dark sword into her hands and felt a sudden chill.

      “I want to test something. Do you trust me?” Rivella asked as some color returned to her face.

      Should I trust the Dark Knight of Telada with a sword brandished in her hands? That blade had small strings of dark energy emanating from it, so I really wanted to say no and get out of here.

      Unfortunately, my manga brain wasn’t in charge right now. My downstairs ‘Staff’ seemed to really like Rivella and decided to answer for me.

      “Yes…” I said as my eyes drifted down to her boobs again. Come on Leon, get it together! She is holding a sword and acting weird.

      “Thank you, I just want to see how well I can cut you with this sword,” Rivella said. I groaned as she took hold of my hand and pulled out one of my fingers. This really was a bad idea.

      With a smooth slice, she dragged her sword along it and I braced for the sharp pain.

      There was nothing, though.

      “Bwah!” I said, surprised. I looked at my finger, and it was perfect. It was still attached to my handsome body, and no blood gushed out. I did feel the pressure though.

      “Just as I thought. Your strength is incredible. Can we try your arm next?” Rivella asked with a bit too much excitement on her face. Hey! Wasn’t she fearful before?

      I nodded, and she tried to cut me multiple times. She didn’t pull any punches and I could definitely feel her strength in her blows as she swiped the sword along me.

      As it was with the finger, nothing happened.

      “It's true…” Rivella said, her eyes full of wonder.

      “What does this mean?” I asked.

      “I can see from your face that you have no idea of your own strength. Let me show you my stats,” Rivella urged as she dismissed her sword and grasped my hand again.

      When nothing happened, she looked at me oddly.

      “You need to request to see my stats Leon.”

      “Oh right,” I said lamely. It wasn’t like there was a tutorial for this new life of mine.

      I tried to put my desire to see Rivella’s thoughts into my mind and smiled as text appeared.

      

      
        
        Requesting access to Rivella Newla’s stats

        Waiting…

        Request accepted

        Primary Affinity - Dark

      

      

      

      
        
        Displaying Stats

        Name - Rivella Newla

        Strength - B

        Speed - C

        Prime Store - C

        Light - F

        Dark - B

        Fire - C

        Water - C

        Air - E

        Earth - E

      

      

      

      What? She only had ‘B’ for Dark? And ‘B’ for strength? I honestly thought she would be comparable to me.

      “As you can see, despite my fame, I have a B in my dark magic. I hear only a handful of people in the known world have an A rating and S ratings are unheard of except for one person,” Rivella said. Her face had turned deadly serious, but only one thought churned through my mind.

      I was invincible! God mode is on!

      Hopefully Tyniks wouldn’t come along and ruin my stats, as it was clear I would wipe the floor with anyone.

      “Does that mean I wouldn’t even need to use the holy barrier against you?” I asked excitedly, and she nodded.

      “I’m unsure, but I doubt I could seriously harm you. Having S rated strength gives you near indestructible skin but I don’t think you displayed any overwhelming power during our training sessions after.”

      She was right. I hadn’t noticed any abnormal things happening with this super strength I had.

      “Maybe…” Rivella said as she tapped a finger to her chin. “There is a mental trigger to accessing your untapped strength. Can you show me your abilities?”

      In the same way that I had done before, I accepted her request to see my abilities and she spent some time staring off into nothing.

      This gave me ample time to admire her body and especially her deep cleavage. If she whacked someone with her giant boobs, would they take a lot of damage?

      A capable maiden like her likely trained every single day, which meant she got sweaty a lot. Does she bathe in a pond with the rest of the ladies? Is there a hot tub scene like in the manga?

      I couldn’t wait to find out!

      “It's almost unbelievable. I could never imagine someone with abilities such as these. Is Lord Will the ability that saved me?” Rivella's mouth had parted slightly and that made them look very kissable.

      I couldn’t help it. My brain had become more and more fuzzy as I admired this beauty and I couldn't hold back. Rivella stood still in shock as I gave those lips a good kissing. My experiences with Angel had really helped, and I hoped she liked it.

      After a few moments, I pulled back and saw Rivella looked at me with wide eyes.

      “Ahh. No one has ever kissed me before. I’ve always been dedicated to my lady. Then the disease happened and it wouldn’t be fair to any man if they tried to court me. Then the…” Rivella listed off reasons for why she hadn’t had a kiss. So I shut her up with more kisses. I went slow with this capable maiden, but like me a few days ago, she seemed pretty unsure what to do.

      “Wait…” I said as a thought occurred to me. I pulled back and looked her in the eye.

      “If you haven’t had any… suitors, then how come you dress soo…” What was the word? Skimpy? Naughty?

      Heavenly?

      “Oh?” Rivella said. “It's what most lady knights wear. A prime barrier is generated around our limbs and torso, which is just as strong as dragon scales. This set is actually stronger. We don’t need to have everything covered then, so wearing less makes us lighter.”

      All knights have skimpy armor? Does that mean Sofia would also wear revealing clothes during battle? I had to see it!

      I brushed my hands along Rivella’s midriff and felt a slight tingle. I guess it allowed her to go about her business as normal but protected her from serious attacks. I 100% supported this if it kept her wearing such sensuous armor. How else would I admire this curvy body?

      “I feel like I’m on fire. We should train for the rest of the day and then go to the forest tomorrow.” Rivella bit her lip as she gave me a lewd look.

      “But maybe just a little more… I want to do unspeakable things to you.”

      I could feel the air get warmer as Rivella wrapped both my arms around my head and we shared a moment together. Light novel heroes, be proud of me. I’m living the dream.

      “You have to take responsibility.” Rivella was serious. She pulled back and gently stroked along my neck.

      “My lady will be expecting a man that can produce many heirs. She had always loved children. My father will want me to be with someone successful so you have to try really hard with training. With enough practice, you could beat the only other with S rated stats.” Rivella’s voice had turned husky, and it was taking all my willpower to not ravish her at this very moment. I had to be a gentleman, not a ruffian.

      Act as a hero would.

      “If I can be with a maiden as beautiful as you, then I will do anything. Please support me and I’ll make you proud,” I said honestly. She seemed to like that answer as she pulled in for another kiss.

      One other with S rank…

      “Rivella, who is the other S rank person?” I inquired as she nibbled the corner of my lips. She was really getting into it!

      “Hmm. Oh, I meant the demon lord of course.”

      Holy crap! The demon lord was that powerful?

      “But don’t worry. Once I’ve whipped you into shape, the demon lord won’t stand a chance.”

      Seriously? I had thought I had gotten out of the obligation to fight the demon lord when the president said the tournament was a sham.

      Now she wanted me to defeat the demon lord? I’ve only been here a few days!

      The panic gradually died down as Rivella pointed my head towards her bountiful breasts and she grinned. She placed one of her hands to the back of my head and slowly pushed me down towards her valley. I felt the squishiness of her breasts as they collided with my cheeks and sighed happily.

      If they treated me like this, then how would I ever be able to say no?

      Rivella Newla had clearly discovered my weakness.

      Those bountiful boobs.
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      “No! Not like that,” Rivella shouted. She whacked me on the top of my head with her dark sword and narrowed her eyes.

      “It's dead though,” I said. It was!

      Monster hunting in the forest like an adventurer had not turned out as planned. The mangas made it look so easy. I was supposed to just go walkabout, swing my sword, kill the monster and move on to the next. Easy, right?

      What I didn’t expect was that Rivella considered this as training. Especially harsh training. I couldn’t let my guard down for a moment and had to act as if my life was in danger at all times.

      Come on! I was indestructible. Rivella even said so kinda. What could these monsters do to me?

      What we had just killed was a Fallen Elk. It was pretty much a meaner version of the Elk I know of back home.

      It was also the 56th one I had killed so far, and Rivella still chastised every fight I’ve had so far.

      “You must treat this more seriously. This world is dangerous, and every danger is real,” Rivella said like a scolding teacher. If only she knew that this was all virtual.

      “Now next time, remember to thrust like this.” Rivella demonstrated, and I copied her movements. She wouldn’t let me go on otherwise.

      Ever since we had shared some kisses, my attraction to her had only grown, and she seemed to really take this training seriously. I didn’t have the heart to tell her I had no intention of fighting the demon lord.

      I just wanted my harem of beautiful maidens, of which she would be one of them.

      “Ara ara,” Angel said, and I looked above me to the tree branches. Angel sat with her legs dangling in the air, Rabby tucked into her arms. I wasn’t sure if the rabbit even liked heights, but she didn’t seem to mind.

      “Don’t you think we have enough master,” Angel said as she jumped off her branch and glided down towards us. For today, I wanted to test my limits so every time I fought, Angel would fly up onto a branch to watch in safety.

      “Did you see that village? We need to get them enough food so they never go hungry again. Some of the kids were literally walking sticks,” I said.

      I looked down at the Fallen Elk, which was beheaded on the ground, its blood pooling at my feet. They seriously go down pretty easy, just a small swipe from my light sword but I had to be careful.

      If I touch a specific part of its body and feed prime to it, then it would turn into a core. Just like one of those marble sized slime cores I had sold earlier. I doubted a core would taste any good.

      Angel wrinkled her nose as she produced a big leather sack and plopped the corpse of the Elk into it in one smooth motion. She had the duty of being the designated carrier and would occasionally fly back to our nearby camp to store our kills.

      She wasn’t joking when she said she couldn’t fly far, so the camp was only a ten minute walk from us at all times. We had to move it frequently to ensure Angel wasn’t in danger. Manga heroes didn’t have to move their camps so much.

      “So where to next?” I asked. Rivella shrugged. “We could try heading north where more powerful monsters lurk. I will pull you out of there if you end up acting too reckless.”

      She had really gone into mother hen mode. I didn’t mind when she became animated in her speech as her boobs jiggled more.

      “Ah hem,” Angel said as she narrowed her eyes at me. She didn’t let me stare too much, unfortunately.

      “Right, let's do that. I want to use Heaven’s Wrath on something,” I agreed.

      We traveled north for around an hour and it gave me more opportunities to smack down any weak monster in the way. More Fallen Elk were struck down by my light swords, as well as some others such as Willowing Hyena’s and Ravenous Snakes. More Sharp Horned rabbits were around too but they didn’t try to go after Rabby so I left them be. I did glare at them though. No one would take Rabby’s chastity.

      No one.

      “Grahhhh!” A voice roared in the distance. We all stopped and tried to figure out its owner when a huge Ogre appeared from behind some tall trees. It stood over twelve feet in height and had dark green skin and eyes that were filled only with hate. It really should lighten up a bit.

      “Angel!” I called out, but she had already gotten the message and dashed up into the air and out of harm's way. Phew.

      “Remember what I taught you,” Rivella said, and I nodded as I summoned my light sword. Its brilliant white light illuminated my surroundings and made the Ogre flinch. So it didn’t like light, huh?

      The Ogre snarled at me and charged. Every footstep sound ended with a stomp as it swung at me wildly with its big arms. Following Rivella’s direction, I got into the proper form she taught me and met his arm with my sword.

      Clash!

      Either the Ogre was dark affinity or was having a really bad day as its arm got torn apart from my blade. I could only feel a light pressure coming from him before blood spattered out in all directions. My clothes even got a few streaks of bloodstains, which sucked. The last thing the ladies liked was Ogre blood on a man. Probably.

      Its roar became a pitiful moan as it clutched its blooded arm. Its eyes turned to me, and it glared daggers.

      “Grarr,” it bellowed as it thrust its other arm towards me. Seriously, even though it was way bigger than me and had a longer reach, it was way too slow. I dodged at the last moment, getting a few feet away and decided it was time.

      “Heaven’s Wrath,” I called out. Again, I didn’t need to say it, but it felt good.

      A white explosion rocked the earth in front of me and I had to close my eyes to avoid blinding them. Rivella had claimed I would be able to control the output one day, so I didn’t use too much prime, but I hadn’t gotten there yet. Max power or nothing, it seemed for now.

      Once the light had cleared, I looked at the Ogre and saw that it had been practically cooked alive. It almost smelled like chicken, but the now black flesh didn’t look appealing to eat. Smoke sizzled out of the ground all in front of me too and I coughed as I waved some of it away from my face.

      “You could have killed it with your sword,” Rivella said. She was still standing at her spot a few paces away from me and had crossed her arms.

      “It got some blood on me, that’s unforgivable you know,” I grinned as I looked back at the smoldering corpse.

      “Look at it though! I really showed it who’s boss!”

      “Ugh, men” Rivella muttered, and I watched Angel glide down from her tree. She examined the remains of the Ogre with a frown.

      “I don’t think anyone will eat it now, master,” Angel remarked, and I laughed.

      “It's fine, I just wish it was more tough. At least I got some experience, right?”

      The women didn’t answer, but I basked in my victory anyway. I couldn’t wait to tell Sofia of my brave battle against the Ogre.

      Maybe she would let me do lewd things with her much sooner than I think.

      That also reminded me, no matter how many monsters I killed, Rabby’s sentience stat just won’t level up. I had checked it occasionally at the start of this trip but had decidedly given up. It always stated the same, and neither the duel nor these monsters could change it.

      I just didn’t know what I was doing wrong. At least the little rabbit didn’t seem to mind, but seeing what sentience was really has me intrigued.

      Would she act like one of those cute dogs that grabs beer from the fridge? Could I use her to bring some light novels to me with her mouth? That would be great.

      And impossible since there were no light novels around, and no library in Brightla to check.

      Aw well, you can’t win em all.

      After a few more encounters with some stronger monsters, we eventually decided to head back. I smacked down another Orge similar to the first one, but Heaven’s Wrath was no match for it.

      It really was a cheat ability. Even against a strong monster like a White Horned Wolf, which was supposed to be light affinity, they died instantly. That wolf still looked tasty, even though it had been burned too much by the ability.

      It also smelled like chicken, maybe whoever made this virtual world really liked chicken. I didn’t blame them; it was nice and delicious after all.

      We had a wagon at our camp, with a few guards where their sole duty was to stay at camp to protect the food. We surely had enough to ensure the town didn’t go hungry for a while.

      We could always go out for more if we needed to anyway.

      I was pretty tired from an entire day of hunting, but I needed to see Emily next. She said she would find the perfect place to build a new adventurer’s guild hall and wanted to discuss it. From the looks of the village, I doubted there was a building that wasn’t ready to topple at any moment so I would have to build a hall myself.

      Or more like, hire builders to do it for me. My DIY skills were non-existent, other than assembling my manga figures together with the instructions. I’m sure that knowledge would help me in the long run if anyone else needed help with their manga figures.

      The ride back to town was uneventful. No doubt our large group and noise produced by the horses and wagon made the monsters shy away from us.

      The town was just as bleak as it was before, but now it was almost sundown. There were a few people out on the streets, but it was otherwise dead. Rivella and Angel separated with me from the rest of our guards as they went off to the mansion to deliver the food. The servants will definitely have their hands full with all the corpses of these monsters. We mostly had the Fallen Elks, so it had better taste good!

      “Where is Emily?” Angel asked, and I shrugged in response.

      “It isn’t a big village so we should be able to spot her soon,” I said.

      “My lady will be providing the materials for this guild hall at great expense to herself. You had better train hard to be worthy of her,” Rivella stared down the few villagers that were outside, which promptly made them run back inside their homes.

      “Hmmf, it will be some time before we can whip these folk into shape.”

      “Yeah, but it will be worth it,” I agreed. “They just need the necessities first and it should all fall into place.”

      It also meant that if the female villagers recovered from their malnutrition, then they might turn from sticks into well endowed beauties. At the very least, it will be a pleasure to admire them.

      “Ah, there she is Master!” Angel called out and pointed down the street. Emily stood on the edge of the village which overlooked some grassy flat lands. She had a cluster of guards with her too, just in case the villagers bothered her.

      “Emily,” I waved to her and saw her smile back at me. Such a beautiful smile from a pretty maiden.

      “Leon, good timing. I’ve decided on this spot,” Emily spread her arms over the clearing theatrically.

      “So there isn’t any building you can use in the village?” I clarified, and she nodded.

      “That’s right. All the buildings are in bad shape and even if there were any big enough for our purposes, the villagers would have claimed it to stay in.”

      I looked over the clearing and then checked out the other buildings on the street. We were on the edge of the village where it was all open space. There were also plenty of places where we could expand the village as well once we got more people interested in settling here.

      “I like it,” I declared then looked at Emily sheepishly. “And how much will it cost me?”

      “You mean how much will it cost Sofia,” Rivella interrupted, and I gave her my side look. Come on, don’t be like that.

      “She has you there master…” Angel snickered. Not you too!

      “Well, with the cost of wood rising because of the demon lord’s actions, as well as one of the biggest woodworking businesses’ going under, it won’t be cheap,” Emily said. She handed me a piece of parchment that she pulled out from between her breasts. She kept things in there? You have pockets, you know!

      I looked at the paper, and my mouth fell open at the amount. That was a lot of zeros.

      “It costs this much to make a guild hall?” I asked in confusion. I could probably go safely into retirement with a huge harem using this amount.

      “Asking the neighboring cities to provide lumber here will cost a lot of coin,” Emily said with a shrug.

      “Uhh… Is there going to be a sale anytime soon?” I tried. Come on, Sofia will pretty much become my sugar mama if I went to her for this amount. I wouldn’t be able to leave her with this amount of debt if things went south.

      “Nope, this is the cheapest it will be,” Emily smiled. “Good luck with Sofia. Should we go see her now?”

      I suppressed a groan and walked the ladies back to the mansion with the guards Emily had in tow. As soon as we all got there, they all abandoned me to face Sofia alone.

      “Fine, be like that!” I shouted after their retreating forms. They had the nerve to even giggle behind my back, even Rivella! You can’t treat an Otaku like this! It isn’t fitting for such beautiful maidens.

      Or more like leave everything to Leon and laugh behind his back maidens. Angel won’t be getting any kisses from me tonight.

      Maybe only one. Or two…

      I headed over to Sofia’s room and the guards gave me a neutral look as I asked for an audience. One of them knocked on the door and spoke quietly as he opened it a tad. After a moment, he signaled for me to enter.

      Of all the rooms in the mansion, Sofia’s was no doubt the most extravagant. It seemed the republic really liked their gold, so they had this room covered with it. Gold trimmed paintings, gold desks, heck even the quill Sofia was writing on was gold. She sat on the far end of the room, engrossed in a stack of parchments.

      “Hello Leon,” Sofia said as she finished scribbling down something before turning to me. “What can I do for you?”

      Man, she was really formal today; I had to break the ice somehow first.

      “Nothing… Just chilling,” I supplied, which resulted in a puzzled look from her. Thanks brain, that was the best you could come up with?

      “I see, how did the hunting go?” she asked as she waved to a nearby bed. She got up from her chair and sat down on it, which made her sink a bit. That bed was really huge!

      I sat down next to her and the plushness was great. It felt like the bed was about to swallow my butt up whole. So comfy.

      “Oh, uh,” I said as she seemed to still be formal. Our closeness had made me even more flustered. I realized now that this was actually the first time we had been together alone. Usually Rivella was around to comment on something.

      “It went good,” I said, finally able to throw out some words. “We have enough food for weeks, maybe months. It might be better to provide as many meals as possible to the villagers so they fill out more. Rivella also trained me up a bit.”

      Sofia said nothing for a moment, which made me think I had said something lame. Had my manga knowledge really reached its limit? Is Sofia too much of a high class maiden for my current level?

      Perhaps if I won another tournament, she would fall all over me.

      “That’s excellent to hear. I’m so glad to have such a capable husband to be. I hear my married sisters are very dissatisfied with their partners so I hope we can be happy together.”

      Really, Sofia was too pure for me. That innocent smile of hers looked great on that lewd body. I just wanted to gobble her up. That remark did make me curious, though.

      “Why are they dissatisfied? Aren’t they married to kings and princes? That’s gotta come with some benefits,” I said. Sofia shrugged and let out a dainty sigh.

      “Well, in my letters, they highlight how their husbands barely pay them much attention. One of them only sees her husband in the throne room when they have to listen to their citizen’s problems and work on state affairs. After that, they stay away from each other, even sleeping in separate beds.”

      Sofia raised her arm to her chest and clutched the gold necklace that hung from her neck.

      “I’m the one that read many books on love and romance. I hoped I would have a life just like the queens in my books. They are always strong, resilient and have a dashing, handsome hero that whisked them away to happiness. I was upset when my father gave me away for marriage but I had long ago accepted it would be my fate.”

      I listened to her words and suddenly felt bad. I wanted to make sure all of my incoming harem was happy, but I didn’t really know how to go about it. The heroes always get the girls to fall madly in love, but it seemed that even in this virtual world, everyone was a real person.

      Real, and stuck on a spaceship.

      “Sofia,” I said as I gripped her hand. She looked at me wistfully. “I promise that I will definitely take care of you. I was a good for nothing back home but I will make something of myself here and you will be happy. You can count on me.”

      Sofia let out a playful laugh, “What’s gotten into you? I’m sorry for sounding so melancholy. I hope we can get along too, husband to be.”

      Her eyes drifted down my body and stopped at my legs. I thought she was suddenly checking my ‘Staff’, which had made a tent at her beauty. I felt my face heat up. I looked down to see the problem when I saw that she was actually looking at my other hand.

      That grasped the paper Emily gave me.

      “What’s that there,” Sofia said as she plucked the parchment from me before I could say anything. Hey! You shouldn’t go around taking stuff!

      Oh crap! She will see the number and instantly deny me. I couldn’t ask her now after saying I would take care of her! I would come up with the money some other way.

      Maybe start a charity or something, but I didn’t want Sofia to pay for it now.

      “Ah,” Sofia murmured as she looked at the parchment. “This is for the guild hall, right?”

      My slow brain couldn’t think of anything to say, so I just nodded.

      “It's a little high but I will definitely support you as you will support me, so it's fine. I’ll call for the amount to be made available to any masons and builders that you hire,” Sofia said.

      Honestly, as I looked at Sofia’s brilliant brown eyes, I didn’t have the heart to refuse.

      I had a sugar mama now.

      “That’s… I’ll definitely make sure I’m the best husband I can be,” I said. Seriously manga brain, find something smooth to say!

      Sofia giggled and slipped the paper down her cleavage. Do all women here do that?

      “It’s the least I can do for my betrothed and of course, the savior of Rivella. By the way,” Sofia’s cheeks turned beet red, and she looked down at her hands.

      “Wouldn’t you like to sleep in the same bed now? I would very much like for us to share in everything as soon as possible. I know you already have your own room…”

      She left the rest unsaid, but the blood had already left my head and went downstairs. All of it. I didn’t even have enough for a nosebleed. My tent downstairs had become a mountain!

      Sleep in the same bed as the first daughter?

      Something smooth, brain!

      “Of course, leave it to me. It’s best we get to know each other closely,” I said. My eyes drifted down to her perky breasts, and I let out a happy sigh.

      Yes. Very closely.

    

  


  
    
      
        
          
          

          
            14

          

        

      

    

    
      If there was one good thing that came from my earlier hunt, it was the smile of a little kid's face as she got some lovely Fallen Elk for dinner. I could see her cheeks become full like a hamster as she dug in.

      It had been a few days since we started to give food to the villagers and they had begun to trust me. At first they were wary of the offer for free food but it wasn’t like they had anything to lose with the lack of strength they already had from eating… I wasn’t sure what they normally ate.

      But now, everyone would line up outside the mansion and I made a point to always hand them the food myself. It definitely helped my image when they saw their ‘lord’ give them food.

      That was something I had yet to get used to. I was a lord now, so I had to care for the people. It was probably in the paperwork somewhere, but I would do it, anyway.

      Still, there were some villagers that tried to cut the line to get food and even others that tried to get a double portion. I made a strict rule that if they got caught doing that, I would make sure they couldn’t get anything the next day.

      Emily actually came up with the idea to stamp the hands of each person that came for food using one of the stamps in the mansion. The mark usually stayed permanent for about a day before it would rub off. This made it perfect to make sure everyone was obeying the rules.

      Once the villagers had a few days of solid food in their bellies, I noticed that a lot of them stayed out on the streets longer. It was great to see some children actually playing on the streets instead of being cooped up at home.

      Although I was fine with them staying at home too, as I was an Otaku myself. I really should ask someone to see if mangas existed in this world. I wished I had the talent to draw, as I could probably guess the ending to silly maidens 3 or any other manga. I could totally make up my own and introduce everyone to the joy of lewd maidens on parchment.

      During the times when I was not handing out food, I was in the courtyard being trained by Rivella. She barely let me get a break as she forced me to practice each one of her techniques over and over.

      I did learn the reason why I didn’t feel any stronger than I was in the real world, even though I had S ranked speed and strength.

      In addition to magical abilities, there were also physical abilities. Rivella showed me one where she activated a skill that boosted her strength considerably for a short time. It was crazy to see her literally crack a rock in her hand as if it were made out of toothpicks.

      For some reason, I didn’t have any physical abilities, only ones based on my light stat. Hence I needed to train up my body to develop one.

      And train I did! Painfully. Rivella’s body also became just as sweaty as my own and it made it really hard not to ogle her. Her perky books in that skimpy armor would make my sister run away with tears of jealousy. Even the guards that were here to protect us could not stop from leering. Go look somewhere else!

      I finally got one during a training session. Rivella shouted at me when I abruptly stopped but I read the text on the screen with glee.

      

      
        
        New ability gained!

        Blink dash - Gain a momentary burst of speed for 1 second. This ability has a five minute cooldown.

      

      

      

      This one seemed to be related to my speed stat. It would definitely be useful for starting a fight to get right into the action.

      Rivella was glaring at me as I stood there reading, so I decided to show her the fruits of our training. I mentally activated Blink Dash and rushed towards her. The world felt like it was a blur around me for a moment as Rivella instantly appeared in my vision. Holy crap, I was fast!

      My hands reached out and while I wanted to grasp her shoulders, I ended up grabbing something a bit lower.

      “Hmm,” Rivella said with a raised eyebrow as my hands squeezed her breasts. I didn’t mean to! My brain was just on automatic!

      “Well, it seems you have gained a new ability,” Rivella said with a strangely neutral tone. “And your womanizing powers have also increased. Do you really like them so much?” Rivella asked. For some crazy reason, my hand just didn’t want to let go. The breasts were just too swishy as the armor confined them.

      Just before I could answer her, a screen popped up, telling me that Rivella wanted to see my abilities.

      Wait.

      Didn’t that mean I had to keep my hands on her breasts while she looked at the information? She was more bold than I thought.

      A daring maiden.

      “It's… nice,” I said, not sure if I meant the breasts or the ability. Both were great.

      “I’m sure,” Rivella smirked. “Now let’s see how we can incorporate your new ability with our existing training regime.”

      Aw man.

      

      After a few more days of giving out food, construction of the guildhall was finally underway. I had asked Emily to write letters to several nearby cities to get a few workers here. With the amount of coins that Sofia was willing to spend, it was more of a case of deciding who not to go with. Angel and Emily had sifted through many replies from businesses that sell material and helped me choose the ones that looked the best.

      The thing was though, with this many workers coming to the village, I had to provide places for them to sleep. I couldn’t really build a couple homes in a few days, so the only solution was to let them live in the mansion for now. I cornered off a section of the mansion that had an abundance of servant quarters and let the workers stay there.

      This really didn’t make the mayor happy as the next day after I declared this, he came over to complain.

      “If you are allowing the peasants to stay in the manor, I don’t see the problem for a man as prestigious as myself to stay as well.”

      Buddy, you are a mayor; it isn’t that impressive.

      “I understand your concerns,” Sofia said, as she crossed her legs on the couch. The mayor had bee-lined straight to her about this, and she had called for me after.

      “But if my husband to be does not want you here, I have to accommodate his requests.”

      “You're the first daughter!” the mayor cried, “You don’t have to listen to him. You're the one in charge, not him,” he hissed.

      “If you don’t like it, why not leave?” I snapped back. “I am the lord after all, you don’t need to let my wife know every dispute you have.”

      Both the mayor and Sofia looked at me as if I had grown two heads but I stood firm. This mayor was a real pain, and I itched to kick his ass out of the village. I wouldn’t tolerate such disrespect to the maidens.

      The mayor glared at me and crossed his arms. “What foolishness, fine. If you won’t respect me, then I will take my leave of this wretched town. Rest assured, I will complain directly to the president about the horrible conditions I have had to endure ever since your coming. You won’t get away with this!”

      He stood up and waddled out the door with a haughty look on his face. He couldn’t be more cliche if he tried. What a pain.

      Once the mayor had slammed the door shut behind him, I turned to Sofia to see her smiling widely at me.

      “What?” I asked, and she covered her mouth to suppress a laugh.

      “Nothing, it's just that you called me your wife. I liked it.”

      Oh yeah, I did. We were still in the betrothed stage, but it felt right.

      “I couldn’t let him bother a beautiful maiden such as you,” I said, and I saw her cheeks redden in response.

      “Hmm, I think I need to come up with a reward of sorts. You have been really kind to me the past few days,” Sofia started.

      Ever since Sofia and I had started to share our beds, we had gradually gotten closer. Unfortunately, unlike Angel that tried to get as much skin to skin contact as possible, Sofia acted normal.

      The bed was pretty big, so we had plenty of space between us. The first night had gone by with little incident. She wore a nightie similar to what Rivella wore when I met her after I had accidentally killed her. It covered her breasts fully though, but I did get a vague idea of their outline and the breast slider had definitely been turned to max. She truly was a high class maiden.

      Nothing really happened, though sadly. It was a perfectly innocent night and has been mostly the same every night after too.

      I have noticed that each night; she comes a little closer towards me. If she kept this up, then the day when we will be pressed together would come really soon.

      “Leon,” a voice called, and I snapped myself to look at Sofia.

      “Huh?” I asked, confused.

      “I said, would you like to check on the guild hall construction together?” Sofia said with a smile.

      A nice day out with Sofia? Just the two of us?

      “Of course, please latch onto my arm and we can also pass by the mayor’s house to watch him leave too.” I grinned.
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      “So how come we have to go to this place ourselves?” I asked as we neared our destination. For some reason, we had to travel all the way to a nearby city to pick up supplies. Couldn’t we have someone else do it instead?

      “I told you already,” Rivella remarked. It was true, she did tell me already, but it still made little sense.

      “Tell me again,” I insisted, and I saw her sigh. Don’t be like that! It's not my fault, you know.

      “My lady and Emily lack specific supplies that we can only get from this city in a timely manner. It would take too long to get it from the capital.”

      “And tell me again why we can’t have someone else do it?”

      “Because we need specific monster cores that are very valuable. The amount of gold required would tempt even the most faithful of servants. Only reliable people are good for this job.”

      “Oh…” I said. She hadn’t mentioned that last part, just that only we could do this errand. Sofia thought I was reliable huh?

      “So is that why the guards are so far away from us,” I looked behind me and saw the carriage led by three horses a few paces away. Me and Rivella were quite a bit ahead from the rest of the group which mostly consisted of soldiers. The blue cape soldiers of Sofia’s elite guards.

      “Yes, now do you have any other questions. The more you ask, the harder the training will be after,” Rivella remarked with a smile.

      I decided it would be better to keep my mouth shut. I could already anticipate the hard training regime she had in store for me, as her eyes practically gleamed.

      The city of Lynatis came into view. It wasn’t as grand as the capital, but the high stone walls and giant towers showed that it was getting close.

      We had been on a paved road for quite a while and finally started to see people. As it was in the capital, a line of carriages stood on one side of the path, while normal people were on the other. Since we had a carriage, we would need to stand on the much bigger line for carriages. I hoped it wouldn’t take too long.

      This virtual world really liked having everyone wait in lines all the time. What a pain.

      “Uh Rivella,” I said when she walked past the carriage at the back of our line. “Don’t we have to…”

      “Do you really think the Dark Knight waits for anybody?” Rivella turned and put her hands on her shapely hips. Her breasts giggled a bit, and I had a hard time coming up with an answer. Skimpy armor really was another weakness of mine.

      “Come along already,” Rivella said. When I didn’t move, she came back and pulled me by my arm, drawing the attention of everyone around us.

      “That’s the Dark Knight!”

      “Look at those bags!”

      “She’s a beauty!”

      “Do you think she’s single?”

      Man, there was a recurring theme in the murmurings of the people here. At least they enjoyed the beauty of Rivella just as much as I did. They had better stay away from her though.

      Now that I think about it, it would be best for Rivella to stay away from them, in case she strikes a man down in anger.

      Once we had reached the gates, the guards seemed to recognize Rivella immediately. They saluted her as if she were a general.

      “Welcome to Lynatis, Dark Knight! Please make yourself at home. Would you like the count’s mansion to rest in, or perhaps the magistrates?” a guard asked. He wore the same uniform I had seen all republic soldiers wear, but the coat of arms on one side of his chain mail was different.

      “No, we won’t be here long, it’s just a brief visit,” Rivella explained as she squeezed my arm tighter. “Direct me to the nearest monster core shop.”

      The guard nodded and with the carriage pulling up behind us; we followed him through the gates and along the narrow streets.

      It was around noontime here, which seemed to be fairly quiet. There weren’t as many people as in the capital and the city had a quainter look to it. It felt quite cozy.

      “If you like Dark Knight, I could summon the count to you. I’m sure he will clear his schedule to accommodate your visit,” the guard said. With the way this guard was acting, it made Rivella looked like a big shot. She did have the job of protecting the daughter of the president, but even I did not know she got such special treatment. It must be nice.

      “No no, I only need one man in my company and he’s right beside me. It would be inappropriate for a woman such as me to be in the presence of multiple men,” Rivella smirked. My eyes widened as I looked to her. A woman such as her? Did she just imply we were doing it?

      “Uh. I see…” the guard said as he examined me closely. Hey! Don’t look at me like that. I’m not her boy toy or something!

      I gave Rivella a look that showed I would remember that, and she grinned at me. What a sneaky maiden.

      After a few minutes of walking, we came across the monster core shop that Rivella wanted to go to. She ordered our guards to stay with the carriage outside and we both headed in.

      It looked like a store where the only thing on the shelves were giant marbles. Each monster core glowed an unique color and came in all different sizes. There was an old man with a smooth white beard at a nearby desk. He gave both me and Rivella a gentle smile, but mostly focused on Rivella.

      “Welcome, welcome!”  the old man said. “What can this humble man do for the Dark Knight and her handsome companion.”

      I wasn’t sure if I liked an old man calling me handsome, but I guess that was better than calling me ugly or something. He seemed to know about Rivella’s title too.

      “Yes, we need to buy some monster cores, the list of them is here,” Rivella said. She pulled out a piece of parchment from her between her breasts and handed them to the man. I rolled my eyes at the display.

      “Hmm,” the old man said as he examined the parchment. “It is quite the list you have here. Corviks Slime, Fire Lions, Silent Spiders… I believe I have everything in stock. Please wait a moment.”

      With a surprising amount of vigor than what I expected from such an old man, he came across the counter and picked out specific monster cores from the shelves. Each one he collect was deposited onto the counter. After a few moments, he seemed troubled and headed into an opening behind his counter, which I imagined would be where he kept the rest of his stock. I heard a few grunts and the rumbling of boxes being moved before he came out with an apprehensible expression.

      “My apologies, Dark Knight,” the old man said with a slight bow. “I have almost everything on this list, except for…”

      “Black Tail Wyverns.” Rivella finished for him. After a nod, she sighed and crossed her arm.

      “Figures that the core we need the most is the one that isn’t in stock. When do you expect to receive another,” Rivella demanded and the old man thought about it for a moment.

      “Perhaps a week, maybe two at the latest. They are in outrageous demand, because of the demon lord’s rise and a Wyvern’s dark affinity. I can promise to have it set aside just for you once I receive a new shipment.”

      Rivella was now the one that seemed troubled, and I wondered what they even needed these cores for. Other than the fact that they were important, I had no idea. I would ask about it later.

      “Would any other shops have this monster core?” I inquired, and the old man shook his head.

      “I am afraid not my good Sir. There are few certified monster core sellers in the city and I am the only one with a license to sell B rank monster cores. I would suggest to try the adventurer’s guild but most that want cores, usually try there first anyway.”

      “Rats…” Rivella murmured. “Well, I suppose we will need to try another city altogether…”

      “Another idea I can offer, Dark Knight,” the old man drummed his fingers along the counter. “There are rumors of a Black Tail Wyvern nest quite close to the city. I am sure they would be of no match against the champion of the nation. It is something you could consider. Last I heard, the nest would be west of here, near the Telusa Gully.”

      This sounded promising, and a chance to smack down a Wyvern! It would be like fighting against a dragon, which I wanted to see with my own eyes anyway.

      “That’s a great idea,” I agreed and Rivella turned to me with narrowed eyes.

      “Black Tail Wyverns are a menace to the republic. My lady will not like it when I willingly drag you into unneeded danger.”

      “It will be fine, should make for an excellent adventure.” Rivella didn’t look convinced, so I tried something else.

      “If we don’t find them in the next few days then afterwards, we can try another city for them. You don’t want to go back to Sofia empty handed, right?” I asked.

      Rivella sighed and shook her head. I heard a few breathless curses escape from her lips.

      “Fine,” she said before eying the old man. “How much for the rest of these cores?”
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      “Surely a Wyvern isn’t that hard to find?” I complained on the second day of our search. “You told me they are pretty big.”

      “They are huge predators, and yes, if their nest is well made, it can make them very difficult to find,” Rivella answered. She also whacked me on the side.

      “And keep quiet.”

      At first, I was excited about this detour to fight a Wyvern, but it had turned into a prolonged search. There’s only so many virtual trees I could pass before I got bored.

      This Gully was interesting, though. We had walked along the outside of it where most of it was covered by fallen trees. It made seeing down into its depths difficult, but Rivella was sure that we would hear the Wyverns well before we saw them.

      There weren’t other monsters I could slay in the meantime, either. This gully was quiet and void of any life, other than the occasional bird chirping. It was only a day away from the city, but the landscape made it seem we were miles away.

      I did find out the reason why we needed a Black Tail Wyvern’s core. The normal use of a core is to mix them with other materials to craft higher class weapons and armor. You would take a core to a blacksmith, tailor or any other vendor and depending on their crafting skill, a shiny new item is born. The higher class each monster core was, the better the end result will be.

      What surprised me was that monster cores can also be used for buildings too. In fact, some specific buildings required certain monster cores to be used in their construction else problems will occur. An adventurer guild hall can actually infer bonuses to any adventurer registered to it! Emily never mentioned this to me when I had signed up before!

      It wasn’t crazy bonus’ but they were pretty useful. Small increases to healing and weapon damage, slightly more damage to monsters in a certain radius. Even Emily wasn’t sure of the specific bonuses that were passed on.

      The most important bonus is that lower tiered monsters will begin to spawn around the village perimeter and also make the aggressive variants of monster desire to be further away from us. I had always assumed that villages that turn into large cities always settle at naturally safe spots, but they didn’t need to, as long as they had an adventurer's guild around.

      I wondered what other bonus’ could result from other building. Did the president’s palace give his soldiers more damage against enemies? If only there was a way to find out.

      Needless to say, getting this core would be key. If I could make the surrounding monsters into more fitting targets for newbie villagers, then it would make my job way easier. Those Fallen Elk I had killed would crush a normal villager easily.

      Rivella raised a hand, and we both stopped. I let my breath still as I waited.

      “Do you hear that?” she whispered softly. I perked my ears up to listen.

      Other than the wind and the chirps, there was nothing. Silence…

      Wait! The sound of low gurgling, coming from the beneath us, down into the gully. I wanted to lean over to see what it was when Rivella stopped me by quickly hitting across my chest softly with her arm. She gave me a look that said ‘Don’t you are’.

      Once the gurgling had ceased, she let go of me and we both looked down.

      I tried not to gape at what I saw, but failed.

      I had expected the Wyverns to be all black, since they were called Black Tailed Wyverns after all. They were actually blue and looked like mini dragons. Their claws were spear-like and their wings connected to them glowed a faint shade of violet. Their snouts were long and reminded me more of a crocodile than anything else.

      There were three Wyverns in total and the biggest among them stood fifteen feet tall and several times my own width. It could probably snap my head off with a single crunch of its needle-like teeth.

      The Wyverns were currently eating a corpse and when my eyes focused; I noticed that it was an Ogre. I could recognize that green skin anywhere. It must have been killed quite recently as most of the body was still intact, other than the large bits each Wyvern took in turn.

      “Now listen to me,” Rivella whispered slowly. “We must wait until there is only one left and we follow it until we know it is alone. Be careful as these creatures are…”

      The snap of a twig would probably had been inaudible if we were in a dense forest. Here though, where it was mostly silent, that twig might as well have been a gunshot. I wasn’t sure if it was me or Rivella, but it didn’t matter now. All three Wyverns looked up directly at us, and we had a staring match. Those narrowed green eyes gave me a chill I had not expected I would ever get from my time in virtual reality. Even if my stats were cheats, it was still somehow scary.

      “Run!” Rivella shouted, and we both bolted away. The guttural screams of three Wyverns followed us as we sprinted away from the Gully as fast as we could.

      “Even if they are Wyverns,” I wheezed with each moment. “They are still no match for us!”

      It was true. If I could take down Ogre, then Heaven’s Wrath would blow these Wyverns away, especially since they were apparently dark affinity.

      “You idiot!” Rivella shouted, and I waited for her to explain but the sounds of flapping wings blasted out from behind us. I looked up to see that two of the Wyverns were circling us from above, their shapes were distinct shadows among the bright sun.

      “Why am I an idiot?” I asked as I glanced behind me. Huh? There was nothing there, did that mean…

      A massive thud resounded in front of me, and a gust of wing made me lose balance. I stumbled for a moment and then immediately froze as the biggest Black Tailed Wyvern sat in front of me, its maw just inches from my head. I backed out a few paces, and so did Rivella.

      I summoned my Light Sword and to my surprise, Rivella's hand struck out and gripped my wrist, her eyes demanding I stop. What was wrong with her?

      “Leon, Wyvern’s are…”

      “Sentient,” the Wyvern finished and this time I did gape openly at it. Holy crap! It talked!

      The other two Wyverns flew down and flanked us. We were now effectively surrounded but I still thought that Heaven’s Wrath would take them down easy.

      “Leon, follow my lead and don’t anger them. There’s a reason we were only meant to go after one,” Rivella whispered. Despite her low voice, one of the Wyvern’s huffed as if it had heard her.

      “Hmmf, leave it to the Dark Knight to insult our intelligence.”

      “She looks pretty Daddy, can we keep her?”

      “Don’t bother your father while he talks to the humans, dear.”

      “The man looks really handsome though Mommy, I want him too.”

      Huh? What was going on. Was this a family of Wyverns? They sounded just like how I expected a bunch of humans to talk. Their snouts moved in time with their speech and I wondered if this would be how Sentience would go with Rabby.

      “Dark Knight!” The biggest Wyvern boomed, and I figured this one would be the father of the trio. “I demand you tell us why you have come here!”

      Rivella crossed her arms and looked like she had been caught with her hand in the cookie jar. She sucked in her lip for a moment before answering.

      “We needed a Black Tail Wyvern’s core for our guild hall. We heard a rumor that there was a nest here.”

      All three of the Wyvern’s made a sound that I thought would be laughing.

      “I see… and you thought you could find a stray and make off with a core?” The Wyvern closed in and its snout came within inches of Rivella’s face.

      “I did, and I would like to humbly apologize. Allow us to leave and we will disturb you no longer.”

      Wait what? Rivella wanted to leave? This made no sense.

      “Rivella, I can take them,” I insisted and all three Wyverns turned their attention onto me.

      “A feisty young one you have with you. Do you really think you can ‘take’ a Black Tailed Wyvern?”

      I wanted to answer, but Rivella’s death stare made me hesitate. There was something I was missing.

      A similar roar resounded from far behind us and when I looked back, I saw dozens of small shapes in the distance. I thought they were birds at first, but these shapes were too big for that. That could only mean they were…

      “Dearest, these humans were prepared to kill our baby girl, should we not end them right now?” the Wyvern to my left said.

      “But maybe they came to play!” the Wyvern to my right said. It flapped its wings excitedly. “I wanna play with them!”

      That Wyvern was the smallest of the bunch and I figured it to be their kid. Now that it had said it wanted to play with me, I didn’t really want to hurt it any longer. What a strange situation we had landed ourselves in.

      “Later kiddo.” The biggest Wyvern said to his child, and he returned his attention to us.

      “Let us do introductions. I am Korn, my mate there is Lyn and my daughter is Lia.”

      Rivella sighed but still managed to keep the obvious frustration out of her face. It was still in her voice though.

      “I am Rivella Newla, the Dark Knight of Telada. This is Leon Light, the husband-to-be of the First Daughter.”

      “Whoa, those are really important people, right Daddy? Isn’t the First Daughter the child of the president? Weren’t you complaining about him yesterday?” Lia babbled out each question in quick succession and I actually saw Korn roll his Wyvern eyes.

      “Dear, please keep it down for your father…” Lyn tried, but Lia was way too excitable.

      “What do important humans like to eat? Have you ever tried Ogre guts, or Goblin feet? I personally like Troll heads. It's really squishy and my Mommy lets me have the whole head at once…”

      Lyn walked around us and firmly used her claws to close Lia’s snout. I could tell she was trying to be as gentle as possible since it was her own kid.

      I wondered what Troll heads tasted like, surely its brain wasn’t that tasty, right?

      Korn at least looked embarrassed by the display and sat up on his haunches.

      “Hmm… despite my daughter’s… excitement, this is highly unusual. Did you really think there would be a simple nest here?”

      “I had hopes that we find maybe only one of your kind, alone. There were also reports of adventurers that had come down this way,” Rivella said.

      The old man had mentioned that other adventurers were after Black Tail Wyvern cores as well before we left his shop.

      “Yes… the colony took care of them. Quite a group, six in all, and they did not give us the courtesy of taking before the violence went underway. I’m sure the bodies are around here somewhere.”

      At that, Rivella’s eyes widened in shock.

      “Colony?” she asked, and Korn nodded.

      “Yes, we have merged our nests from many Wyvern clans in the area. There’s even a Green Claw Wyvern among us and plans for even more to join us in the gully.”

      That's when it suddenly clicked me with me.

      Rivella wanted to get a Wyvern alone, so that we could take its core and escape silently. When we had been discovered, she wanted to leave. That could only mean she didn’t want to piss off an entire Wyvern nest, just in case they retaliated afterwards on random villages in the area.

      Now that we knew that the nest was in fact a colony of Wyverns, we had no choice but to leave with no violence at all. What's worse than three angry Wyverns? How about more than a few dozen angry Wyverns.

      “So…” I started and while Rivella gave me another death stare, Korn’s eye turned to me.

      “What do you want for a core?”

      There was silence for a moment before Korn let out a bellow for a laugh.

      “Ha, you are persistent for a human. Do you not fear death?”

      “Not really, I can take you, no problem at all,” I answered.

      “Is that soo…” Korn murmured. Rivella crept towards me and whispered in my ear.

      “Leon, we can’t risk the colony destroying all the villages here. Many would be needlessly killed. We can try another city after we leave here.”

      “We aren’t so barbaric as you would like to believe, Dark Knight,” Korn said and Rivella’s cheeks reddened. Caught again.

      “I didn’t mean…” Rivella started, but Korn let out a roar.

      “Listen to me Dark Knight,” Korn demanded and Rivella closed her mouth. I guess she was serious about making sure we didn’t agitate these Wyverns in any way.

      “You have come to kill one of my kind and I will not allow you to do so. You wish to get a core and we can certainly provide one from one of my dead kin… for a price.”

      Korn gave off a smug look as if he had gotten the drop on us.

      “What price?” I asked, as Rivella said nothing for a moment.

      “100 corpses of Trolls, brought to the gully in a week’s time.”

      “Dearest,” Lyn said. “Don’t encourage…”

      “Yay, I love Troll! I call dibs on all the heads, and maybe the feet too. So tasty and yummy and scrumptious…” Lia prattled in the short time that her mother had loosened the grip on the snout. Lyn cut her off after.

      “100 corpses is worth far more than one Black Tail Wyvern core and you know it. Plus, it would take more than a week’s to gather and transport that many,” Rivella countered.

      “That is your problem. Either you bring us the corpses, or risk the consequences of not complying with our demands…”

      Man, Korn really had Rivella by the ba… well he gave her no choice in the matter.

      I came here to fight a Black Tail Wyvern, and I still wanted to do it. Maybe Korn would agree.

      “How about a fight,” I suggested and Korn turned to me. “If I win, you give us the core and if you win, we will bring over the troll corpses you want for free.”

      “Leon…” Rivella murmured, but Korn raised a claw.

      “Ah yes, you are the First Daughter’s husband-to-be was it? I have to admit, there is something about you that intrigues me.”

      “Then it's settled, fight me right here and we can see who is the stronger one of us,” I said. I figured that this Wyvern respected strength more than anything else. Who better to respect than a guy with a S ranked strength stat. I’m also handsome too.

      Korn laughed and smacked the ground a few times with his sharp claws.

      “Yes! I agree! I hope you put up a better fight than those adventurers earlier. In fact, if you win, I will give you something precious to me. Come, all fights must be done in the gully itself, for everyone to watch.”

      To my surprise, all three of the Wyverns took flight and raced off back to the gully. This was the perfect chance for anyone to run off and I could see that Rivella was seriously considering it.

      I knew she wasn’t a coward, but she did care for all the villages in the vicinity of the gully. That made me like her even more. Thinking of others instead of her own hide.

      Even if everything here was virtual, if it stops Tyniks from ejecting an unlucky fellow from the ship, then it was worth it.

      “Hey,” I said to her, gripping her hand. “I promise I won't do anything that will jeopardise any of the villages here.”

      Rivella sighed, and she looked at me with determination.

      “You had better not, or I’ll tell my lady not to sleep with you in the same bed for a week, maybe two,” she said before turning to walk back to the gully.

      Surely she didn’t have that kind of power, right?
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      It took longer than I thought to actually get down into the gully. The amount of fallen trees created a thick canopy on top. I wondered how any of the Wyverns managed to get in and out without making their roofs topple over them.

      Korn circled over us and showed us a path that didn’t involve sliding down the harsh ground. Once we had finally arrived at the base of the gully, I saw many green eyes staring back at me. The only source of light was the occasion bursts of sunlight that penetrated the canopy above. A bit too dark for my liking, Rivella probably enjoyed it though, she was the Dark Knight after all.

      The sound of shallow breathing came from every direction and it felt like I had just stepped into a dragon’s lair. Wyverns were technically dragons right, so I guess I had.

      “Humans?”

      “They look pretty tasty right?”

      “Are we going to eat them like the others?”

      “The jugs on that female…”

      Hey wait! Even these Wyverns had dirty minds? I’ll smack down anyone that tries to make a move on Rivella.

      “You still think this is a good idea?” Rivella asked, and I shrugged. Nothing wrong with a good fight.

      “Lyn, would you please?” I heard Korn say from somewhere.

      “Of course dearest.”

      Suddenly, light exploded into my eyes and I blinked as I saw dozens of Wyverns looking in my direction. They were of various sizes and one did stand out as having green claws. Most were on the ground near me, but some sat on various bits of fallen trees. How did they manage that without them splitting in half?

      Now that I could actually see things, me and Rivella stood in an open clearing at the bottom of the gully. It was surprisingly flat here and some of the Wyverns had circled around us. I guessed this would be the location for the fight.

      “Gather round my fellow kin!” Korn bellowed out. He stood directly in front of us and now that I noticed it, he was the biggest Wyvern here, bigger than even that green clawed one.

      “These humans come from the Telada Republic. One is the Dark Knight of Telada and the other is the president’s husband-to-be.”

      There were whispers among all the Wyverns and it seemed that even they were not immune to spreading gossip around. I suppose that was what happens when you give a creature sentience; a lot of gossip.

      “Leon Light is his name, and he wishes for one of our cores. I have agreed to a fight. If he wins, we shall give him the core and also something of mine. If he does not…”

      Everyone held their breath as Korn let his words hang in the air.

      “We shall feast on Troll for weeks!” he shouted with a roar.

      Every other Wyvern roared in tune and became very animated. Some stomped their claws, others flapped their wings, and I saw Lia near her father, jumping up and down with glee.

      Wyvern really liked Troll flesh that much, huh.

      Once the noise had died down, Korn explained the rules of the fight to everyone, although I suppose it was mostly for me.

      I had expected that Wyverns wanted to fight to the death or near death. Since Korn had a family, I had no desire to leave Lia without a father, even if she was a Wyvern. It seemed Korn didn’t desire for Sofia to be a widow so soon either, although we weren’t married yet.

      It was a fight until either of us surrendered. We would fight to the best of our abilities. If either of us died, the other party could not hold a grudge, so I guess that meant that Rivella would not seek retribution, not that she would.

      We would stay inside the ‘ring’ which was pretty much a circle of Wyvern spectators. I could use whatever weapons and abilities I liked, and Korn could naturally do the same. If he summoned a sword and started swinging it around, that would be cool. Although his claws already looked sharp enough for the job.

      “Leon,” Rivella whispered. “I… uhh. Good luck and I’ll make sure to train you to the bone after this.” She gave me a quick hug, her breasts pressing into my side before she jumped back and joined Lia, who was still somehow jumping from excitement. Rivella’s tight behind really was a sight to behold as it swished from side to side.

      “Are you ready, Leon Light?” Korn asked as he got sat up and moved his tail forward. This was the first time I had actually noticed any of the Wyverns tails.

      I now knew why they called them Black Tailed Wyverns. They should have called them Death Tail Wyverns. The tail was black but had spikes that ran all across it like as if it were a hedgehog. Each spike looked deadly, and I would become a pin cushion if I ever touched it. At the end of the tail, it came to a sharp point where they could no doubt use for skewering someone.

      Korn didn’t even need to use his claws if he had such a weaponized tail to fight me with.

      “Lets do this,” I nodded. Korn snout twitched in what I thought was a smile.

      “Dark Tail!”

      Korn’s tail lit up with a glow of purple energy and struck out toward my chest. I only had a moment to activate Holy Barrier and used the mental command to summon it.

      Bang!

      An explosion rocked my body as I fell backward onto my rump. Korn’s tail had generated a colossal amount of force, but luckily my Holy Barrier was still intact.

      Phew! That attack could have instantly ended me if I weren’t such a cheat.

      It was time to return the favor, as Korn’s tail retreated back to him. I summoned my Light Sword and used Blink Dash to get in close. Korn now stood on his hind legs, and his tail hovered beside him, waiting.

      Thud!

      My Light Sword boinked off his blue scales without a scratch, and I blinked in surprise. Korn didn’t give me even a second to recover as he struck out with his claws this time. I felt a huge force smack into my barrier before I went flying to the opposite end of the ring. I slid the last few paces and came face to face with another Wyvern who looked on in astonishment.

      “Korn is so strong!”

      “No wonder he is our leader!”

      “Do you think Lyn will let him have another wife?”

      Seriously? They gossiped even during our fight? Leave that stuff until after, at least!

      I picked myself up, and saw that Korn still stood where he was, waiting. No doubt that he would use his tail when I got close and this time I couldn’t use my Blink Dash since it would still be on cooldown.

      What a pain.

      I sprinted as fast as I could forward and threw Light Sword after Light Sword at him. He used his wings as a shield, and each one of my attacks fizzled out into nothing.

      It did allow me to get close, and I managed to get a good hit on the tips of his claws.

      Too bad it didn’t seem to do much.

      Korn lowered his wing and used his tail again, and I tried to block each blow in succession. It wasn’t too hard since his tail was actually quite slow now. I guessed that Dark Tail ability increased his tail speed significantly. Without it, it turned more into a fair fight.

      Well, as fair as a fight can be before I use Heaven’s Wrath.

      As we fought, I returned some of my own swings at his tail and that's when I noticed something.

      When I attacked his wings earlier, there was no visible damage. His tail, on the other hand, had quite a few scuff marks, no doubt from all the strikes I had landed.

      Could it be that his tail was his weakness?

      To defeat a Black Tailed Wyvern, you focus on its tail? I guess there was only one way to find out.

      “Light Sword!” I called out and threw my weapon not at his wing, but at his tail.

      Clash!

      The Light Sword directly crashed into the tail’s tip and Korn groaned as he reared back his tail in surprise.

      “Such pain!” Korn babbled as he swished his tail from side to side. I wouldn’t let him off easily and threw more Light Swords aimed at his tail. Each one seemed to do more damage than the last and it forced Korn to hide his tail behind the rest of his body.

      He roared and charged forward unexpectedly. I quickly jumped to the side and struck his side. Sadly, I didn’t seem to do any damage there.

      It seemed that having the fight in the Gully was actually more of a disadvantage to Korn, as he was hesitant to fly. Wyverns usually killed their prey by flying over them, right? These Black Tail Wyverns probably treated their prey like a spear fisher would, waiting until they had a clear shot and piercing with their tails.

      On the ground like this was likely not one of the ways that Korn usually fought, and without his tail, he was getting desperate. He turned and charged again, occasionally lashing out with his claws but again, he was too slow to touch me.

      His tail was his best bet and if he used it, then it made him vulnerable to me. I grinned as I dodged another charge and threw a sword at his backside, directly where his tail was. He let out another roar and glared at me.

      “Don’t think you have won yet, human! This old Wyvern still has more tricks up his tail!”

      Korn set down on all fours and I saw his tail raise up above him. It vibrated slightly, and I stood frozen as I watched it glow a dark red.

      “Razer Tail!”

      Each needle on the tail suddenly emitted blue on their tips and I didn’t need to be a scientist to know what was coming next.

      I made a running start and dived to the side as Korn violently shook his tail forward and hundreds of pins flew out in my direction. The air buzzed as they all sailed past my ear and struck the ground I had just been on. I used my arms to protect my head as I stayed on the floor.

      After a moment, I glanced back and saw that the ground was littered with all of those needles. If they didn’t kill me outright, then no doubt it would have felt like a million wasp stings all over my body. Scary.

      Once I got back up, Korn looked at me with a touch of admiration and I figured I had managed to exceed his expectations. Although I doubted he got many requests for a fight from humans.

      In any case, it was time to end this. I summoned a Light Sword and held it high for all the Wyverns to see.

      “Heaven’s Wrath!”

      Hey wait, if I used it here, doesn’t the light come from the sky. There were only a few gaps in the canopy above and I worried that it might blow the entire place down.

      Oh crap, no sense taking it back now.

      The small amounts of light coming from the canopy became blinding as a buzz ran through the air. My Light Sword emitted a bright shine, and the world in front of me turned white.

      Boom!

      With a huge explosion, Heaven’s Wrath activated, destroying much of the ground in front of me. When the light dissipated, I had a moment to see the damage.

      Other than the smoke coming from the ground, the only thing I noticed was that Korn had literally been turned to mush. Well, at least his scales had.

      It was like someone had put the Wyvern into a microwave and forgot to take him out after. His scales looked like they had been melted off and held together by super glue.

      His snout fared much better, but it still didn’t look pretty. Korn laid on his stomach with his tail along his side. The rest of his body was still, and his eyes were closed. There was no sign that he was alive.

      “Daddy!” Lia shouted before flapping her wings and rushing over to her father. I felt really bad about the damage and cringed when Lia practically smacked into her father's side. I don’t think you are supposed to do that with injured people.

      “Daddy! Wake up!” Lia demanded and when he didn’t respond, I felt like someone was squeezing my heart tightly.

      Not again! Heaven’s Wrath really is too damn powerful, and it seemed that Black Tailed Wyverns were really into dark affinity.

      The worst part was the silence. Every Wyvern either looked at me or Korn. None were gossiping as they were before. What do I do?

      “Leon…” Rivella said as she came by my side. I looked into her eyes and she grappled me into a side hug. Even with her boob pressed into me like before, I barely noticed. My mind was too focused on Korn.

      That’s when I noticed that his tail had started to swish from side to side along the ground. It was slow, at a snail's pace, but it was there.

      I let out a sigh of relief when his eyes finally opened and Korn yawned as if he had just gotten up from a long nap.

      “Daddy! You’re alive!” Lia exclaimed.

      “Hmm? Ow, not so hard kiddo,” Korn replied as he tried to fight off his daughter’s excited jumps on his side.

      I let out a sigh of relief as the Wyvern got up from his belly. He didn’t seem as lifeless as before, although still quite melted.

      The silence was gone in a flash as the Wyverns gossiped amongst themselves even more fervently than before.

      “Korn is alive!”

      “That human got him good.”

      “He looked kinda sexy with his scales like that…”

      Sexy? He looked ready to drop back down with a moment's notice. These Wyverns really were perverted.

      “Try not to move too much dearest,” Lyn said as she joined her daughter's side. I spotted her tail interlock with his. Man, they must really be in love.

      “I feel like cooked Troll,” Korn complained as he rose to his full height.

      “You look like it dearest,” Lyn replied.

      Rivella’s hand grasped mine, and I glanced to see her smiling at me. Was she becoming more lovey dovey after seeing this display?

      “Daddy! That human beat you! That attack was so bright, but Mommy covered my eyes so I couldn’t see what was happening. Then there was a lot of smoke, but I couldn’t see anything because of Mommy. Then…”  Lia babbled out her experience of the event while her father laughed.

      “Ha! Calm down kiddo, I am fine, if a little worse for wear,” Korn said. His eyes turned to me, and he took careful steps until he towered over me.

      “I did not expect this outcome hu… I mean Leon. Your power is incredible.”

      “Oh yeah, well, I had a great trainer…” I mumbled, suddenly feeling a need to be modest. Rivella gripped my hand even tighter.

      “Hmm, yes. But I doubt even the Dark Knight could teach one how to use such a high-ranked Light affinity skill. This was all you, Leon Light.”

      Some of Korn’s scales popped off his body and I could see his soft blue flesh underneath.

      “Uhh, I hope the damage I did isn’t permanent,” I said. Korn laughed at that.

      “Ha, not at all. We Wyvern’s occasionally shed our scales and new ones grow in their place. It happens more regularly when we are injured. Do not worry, I will be back to my old self in time.”

      Korn looked behind him and nodded to a specific Wyvern. From what I could tell, it was the Green Claw Wyvern he had mentioned to me earlier.

      “As I promised,” Korn said as he gave me his full attention. “I will gift you a Black Tailed Wyvern core we had agreed upon. Specifically, it is from one of our fallen kin who had died of natural causes. Please use his core well.”

      Success! I had defeated the Wyvern boss and gotten what we had come for. Surely Sofia would reward me for being so dashing, right?

      The Green Claw Wyvern came back with a giant blue core in one of its claws. It glowed slightly and had a different feel to it than the other cores I had seen before, even the ones I had seen in that old man’s shop.

      There was also something else next to the core as well, and I had trouble working out what it was. An… egg?

      “Here is our kin’s core,” Korn said when he took it from the Green Claw and handed it to me. I felt raw power oozing off it, but Rivella quickly let go of my hand and took the core off me.

      “We thank you for this. Rest assured that my lady will remember your cooperation,” Rivella said formally. I guess this was her time to score some points with a colony of dangerous Wyverns.

      “Hmm indeed. And this is for you alone, Leon Light,” Korn said. He handed me the second item which was completely black and had small patterns on its surface. From its shape, it definitely looked like an egg, but it could also be a large rock for all I knew.

      “What is this?” Rivella asked for me and I nodded. I wanted to know too.

      “That,” Korn started. “Is one of our kin. A Black Terror Wyvern.”

      The Wyverns around us immediately gossiped.

      “He’s gonna give the egg to the human!”

      “What’s he thinking!”

      “It can’t stay with us though right?”

      At least the Wyverns didn’t mention anything perverted that time. This was serious.

      “Why give this to me?” I asked, and Korn sighed, scratching the side of his snout with a single claw.

      “This young one, as much as it pains me, does not belong here. While this colony was established to support our kin, Terror Wyverns are… different. Kralie, the Green Claw, had found it before she came here, in a abandoned nest. We think its family had been killed by elves.”

      I didn’t really understand. Black Terror Wyvern certainly sounded like an intimidating name, but compared to Black Tail Wyverns, who were already pretty strong if I took Korn as an example, I doubted this egg held something more ferocious.

      “Terror Wyverns require high leveled monsters to feed on. They are the only Wyverns that actually eat their own kin, hence why everyone is hesitant to have it here. It requires someone strong who is capable of fulfilling its desires for more powerful prey.”

      I looked up at this statement, and Korn nodded.

      “Yes, I knew you were strong from the moment I laid eyes on you. Call it a Wyverns gut feeling…” Korn held up his claws where more of his scales fell off.

      “Although even I did not foresee this type of damage. This young one is precious to me, handed to me so I could care for it. I now hand it over to you.”

      I stared at the black egg, where life was being born, or at least virtual life. Having a pet Wyvern did appeal to me and it would be rude to refuse, right?

      “Leon, I’m unsure…” Rivella said, but I interrupted her.

      “I’ll take it,” I said immediately. “I’ll make sure to keep it fulfilled and happy.”

      Korn looked relieved, and the Wyverns gossiped again, but I barely paid them any mind. I cradled the egg in my arms and imagined what it might look like.

      And how I could make use of it to impress the ladies.

      Maidens love baby Wyverns, right?

      Of course they do.
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      “Leon,” Sofia murmured, but I was too focused on the egg.

      “Leon,” she tried again.

      I wondered how big it would turn out to be. The egg was the size of a football so it could be around that size. Although I suppose it could turn out much smaller.

      “Leon!” Sofia shouted. I almost smacked my head into the egg in response. Man, she was loud when she wanted to be.

      “What?” I asked as I got back up from my prone position on the ground.

      “You have been in the garden all day now. Rivella wishes to for you to do training,” Sofia said.

      “Tomorrow,” I answered as I focused back on the egg.

      “You said that yesterday. She’s quite upset, you know.”

      I raised an eyebrow at that. Oh crap! An upset Rivella certainly isn't what I intended.

      “Whoa! I didn’t mean to…” I said as I whirled my head back to Sofia. She wore a cream-colored dress that highlighted her perky boobs, but now was not the time to get lost in them.

      “I have to be here for the birth. Korn said it should be any day now and I’ve gathered up enough food for a king.”

      I glanced over to the side where there was a large stack of Fallen Elk meat in the garden's corner. Rabby was also around, but she was happily lying on the ground near me, resting. Emily and Angel were the primary culprits and barely let the rabbit have a moment's rest. She seemed to really like this indoor garden.

      Sofia grew quiet as she gazed at the egg and gave me a strange look after.

      “I know, but you can’t skip on training. It could save your life one day,” Sofia seemed to be genuinely concerned, and I felt bad for making her worry too.

      “Don’t worry. I’m sure…” I started, but a small cracking sound resounded in the air and my eyes immediately focused on the egg.

      It was time!

      The egg vibrated and rolled along the ground in a back and forth motion. Sofia held my hand, and we both watched the spectacle.

      A piece of its shell cracked off, then another. I spotted a pair of baby legs pop out one side. They were black, and the tiny claws were really cute.

      “Aww…” Sofia mumbled, and I had to agree.

      A large part of the shell was next and the rest of the egg broke off easily. A small chirp emerged, and I finally saw it.

      The fearsome Black Terror Wyvern.

      It was pretty much a black baby Wyvern. Its snout was short, its legs tiny, and its eyes had only a hint of red. The wings were actually quite big, bigger than its arms in fact, so I wondered if it could fly off the bat.

      It emerged from the shell and sniffed around, almost the same way that Rabby does occasionally.

      “My God Leon, she's so beautiful,” Sofia breathed.

      “She?” I asked. How did she know it was a she?

      “I know, it's a woman thing,” she looked at me and smiled. “We know.”

      Huh.

      The Wyvern was quite sticky with some sort of red substance, no doubt used for its birth. I had anticipated this from my manga knowledge and had brought a towel. Picking up the baby Wyvern gently, I let it settle in my arms and wiped down every inch of its body.

      Surprisingly, it was very docile and seemed content to rest in my arms. Come on! You’re a Terror Wyvern! Do something… terrible? Well, I probably didn’t want it to be a bad Wyvern so maybe this was good.

      Its chirp sounded more like a bird than anything else and Sofia gave it a few strokes along its snout. It hummed happily.

      “This is a Black Terror Wyvern? I admit, I have never seen one so young. I hear they are the bane of elves,” Sofia said.

      “Where do the elves live?” I asked curiously. I hadn’t actually met any so far.

      “Well, some live in the forests of Telada but there is a whole nation of them to the south. The capital actually has quite a few elves as residents,” Sofia said.

      Man, I wondered how good looking elves were in this virtual world. Those sharp pointy ears, slim figures and hopefully lewd bodies.

      When I stared at the Wyvern again, some text appeared in my vision.

      

      
        
        Black Terror Wyvern has recognized you as family

        Black Terror Wyvern is requesting that you bestow a name.

      

      

      

      This was just like when I had tamed Rabby! Although this time round it recognized me as family. I felt a strange kinship with this little Wyvern and wanted to give it a good name.

      Since Sofia was with me, we could name her together.

      “She wants a name, got any idea?” I asked. Sofia smiled as she tilted her head in thought.

      “Hmm, how about Evaleen? It's one of the names I have always wanted one of my daughters to have.”

      Evaleen…

      “That sounds great!” I said with a smile of my own. I turned to the little Wyvern.

      “I name you Evaleen, do you like it?”

      She squirmed in my arms and used her mouth to lightly chew on my sleeve. She seemed pretty excited about her new name.

      

      
        
        Black Terror Wyvern will now be known as Evaleen.

        You now process a second pet.

      

      

      

      This was awesome! I had my own pet Wyvern.

      Now it was time to feed her.

      “Hey Evaleen, it's time to get some meat in you,” I said. I could definitely tell this had perked up her interest and walked over to the large stack of meat I had prepared.

      As soon as Evaleen noticed the Fallen Elk meat, she scrabbled out of my arms. I was afraid of her getting hurt from the drop, but the little Wyvern glided down to the ground. She chirped in victory when she reached the meat and feasted on it.

      I had to admit, Korn’s descriptions of Black Terror Wyverns seemed inaccurate. Evaleen seemed fairly chill and didn’t really act aggressively. Maybe he had been overstating the danger since Evaleen seemed as cute and cuddly as they come. Maybe even cuter than Rabby with those chirps.

      That was until she goggled down each piece of meat as if she were on a mission. She even swallowed a leg bone whole, like completely snapping the bones in her mouth and swallowing it in one go.

      How big was her stomach?

      

      “Uhh…” I said, and Sofia had the same kind of face I made. “We might need more meat.”

      “She must be really hungry Leon,” Sofia replied and then she nodded. “I will see if I can have the maids bring over some of the meat in storage.”

      Evaleen chirped happily as she barfed out the remnants of a Fallen Elk’s ribcage, then went right back into eating.

      “It seems,” Sofia started. “You may need to go hunting again.”

      Yeah, I probably did. In fact…

      “I’ll take her with me,” I said as an idea sprang to mind. “If she wants to get food, then it's best if she learned how to hunt for it herself.”

      I grinned. My very own Wyvern! I couldn’t wait to see her in action. Although, from the looks of Rabby’s face as she watched her fellow pet gobbling down all that meat, it seemed she didn’t share my enthusiasm.

      
        
          
            [image: ]
          

        

        * * *

      

      “Come on Evaleen! Get em!” I encouraged the baby Wyvern. It sat on my shoulder and didn’t seem that interested. I sighed as the Fallen Elk heard my shouts and ran off in the opposite direction.

      Man, this was way harder than I thought. I wanted to have Evaleen learn to take down her own prey, but it seemed like I would have to feed her until she grew bigger.

      That also meant that I would have to hunt for monsters every day, as Evaleen had a killer appetite. She went through more meat than the entire village ate in a day. How can so much fit in such a tiny Wyvern?

      “What’s wrong? Aren’t you hungry?” I asked but got no response as it lounged on my shoulder. Was this Wyvern defective?

      This was the eighth time that Evaleen didn’t want to do anything, so I figured it was time to call it quits and try again tomorrow. I suppose I could bring her along with my hunts with Rivella, just to see if she felt like helping.

      I had managed to convince Rivella that Evaleen was all the protection I needed for today, so it was just me and the Wyvern out here.

      Now that I thought about it, we were a lot further away from the village than we needed to be. I usually followed Rivella around for hunting, which typically made it so we went in a circle around Brightla. It might take some time before I managed to get back to the village.

      I headed off back the way I came, appreciating the virtual scenery. The smell of the grass, the sweat on my fingers. The lazy Wyvern on my shoulders. It was all so real.

      Evaleen made a surprising loud chirp all of a sudden, and I froze in place. I felt it too.

      Something was wrong.

      “That’s a pretty little thing you have there. Bit noisy,” a slimy voice drawled. From around the corner, a group of men appeared, clad in black clothes and holding chains. From their appearance and the fact that some were dragging along women in collars, I already knew who they were.

      Slavers.

      Angel did tell me more about how slavers operate. They either took on debt slaves or criminal slaves, which were both legal in the Telada Republic. There was also a shady third kind, though. These are the one that originally captured Angel and then sold her to ‘legal slavers’. They would find anyone they can, no matter who they were, and kidnap them.

      “What do you want?” I asked, and the group of slavers laughed at that.

      “Ha, you have some balls kid. You’re a pretty boy too, might make a rich lady get all hot and bothered,” the same man said. This must have been their leader. He leaned forward and stared right into my eyes, his face filled with malice as he smirked.

      “That’s worth something to me.”

      Evaleen became agitated, and I suddenly wanted to get out of here. The last thing I wanted was for the baby Wyvern to get hurt.

      Wait a minute. One of the slaves. She was a little girl, and I recognized her. She lives in Brightla! What was going on?

      “Oh, recognize one of these welps?” the slaver grinned. He nodded to one of his men and grabbed the chain of the kid. She yelped in response and I could feel my blood boil in my veins.

      This virtual world still has its own dark underbelly.

      “Now first off, how about you hand over that little Wyvern of yours and I might consider handing over one of these strays I happened to pick up. For a village in the middle of the sticks, it had quite the military presence. Wish I could have snagged some more meat,” the slaver tugged on the chain and the kid let another cry.

      Shit! What do I do? If I use Heaven’s Wrath, I’ll end up hurting all of the slaves.

      Did I really have no choice but to comply?

      Evaleen let out a wail, and I ran a hand along her wings to calm her down. It didn’t work, and she jumped off my shoulder and in front of me. She let out another wail at the slavers and the lot of them laughed as if they had been told a good joke.

      “Don’t hurt the women…” I tried, but the wails from Evaleen didn’t let up. The slavers just kept laughing, and I feared one of them would try to stop her by force.

      No matter what, I couldn’t let that happen. If one of them moved an inch, then maybe Blink Dash and my Light Sword could give me the edge I needed to take them all down.

      It was just so risky…

      “Ha! What a feisty little thing, should make me a pretty bit of coin at…”

      I felt it too. Something was coming. I recognized the flapping of wings but it was when a large shadow overcast all of us that I realized what it was.

      I looked up and saw a massive Wyvern. I expected it to be Korn or perhaps someone from his colony, but none of them had deep black scales like this one did. It was also way bigger than even Korn himself, the size of a two storied house.

      Could this be… An adult Black Terror Wyvern?

      It let out a massive roar as it landed right behind the slavers and closed its massive jaws over one of them. With a single crunch, it tore the man in half and swiped at another, splitting him in two instantly.

      The slavers were in chaos, with the boss shouting out orders and everyone else panicking. I wouldn’t let this chance go by and used Blink Dash, the world blurring as I closed onto the head slaver. Summoning a Light Sword, I stabbed him right in the back, through his icy heart and he managed to turn his head to look me in the eye a final time before he limped to the ground.

      The Wyvern had made short work of the rest of the slavers; they didn’t even take their slaves with them. Most had opted to run, and I honestly didn’t blame them. Black Terror Wyverns were… terrifying. Evaleen was a cutie though, for now it seemed.

      I helped gather up the slaves and ensured that none were too badly hurt. The Wyvern was chasing after one of the slavers so it gave me time to take them further away, to where Evaleen was. Ever since the Wyvern appeared, she had sat exactly where she landed.

      “Oh, thank you my Lord!” one of the woman mumbled with tears in her eye.

      “Thank you!” another said.

      I just realized that they recognized me too. I am supposed to be their Lord after all. I gently had them sit next to Evaleen and calmed them down. All of the slaves seemed to be women, so I guess they were those kinds of slavers…

      I hoped they hadn’t killed anyone at the village, but I would need to wait until we all got back to see.

      The forest floor looked less like a battle against a monster and more like a slaughter. The Black Terror Wyvern was a fearsome foe. I crouched down to Evaleen who decided that she wanted to get back up on my shoulder, apparently satisfied with the turn of events. I gave her a few pets as I tried to work out what had actually happened.

      Did she summon that Wyvern here?

      A rustling in the distance trees caught my eye, and the Wyvern emerged a moment later. It drifted along the ground, with a dangerous glint in its eye. Now that its attention was focused solely on me, I felt a chill run down my spine.

      It really was terrifying.

      Blood oozed out its needle-like teeth, so I figured that was one or more of the slavers it had snapped in half. Its claws were also bloody as it approached. The village women and kids grow more concerned as they huddled together in fear.

      Evaleen didn’t even look worried. It chirped happily at the Wyvern. If only she could talk so I knew what was going on!

      Once the Wyvern was only a few paces away from me, it leaned down and used the tip of its snout to touch Evaleen gently. I could feel its breath on me and it seemed this was also a stinky Wyvern. I tried not to move in case I agitated it.

      Evaleen used her small claws to grip onto the Wyvern’s snout and chirped. The Wyvern made a few roars itself, and it seemed that Evaleen replied. Were they talking? Can’t Wyverns talk normally?

      “Uh.. Hello,” I tried, but the Wyvern ignored me, too engrossed with Evaleen.

      “Thanks for… you know…”

      Man, so this was what it was like to be ignored virtually.

      Finally, after a moment, the Wyvern leaned back and its gaze turned to me. It narrowed its eyes, and I feared it would try to eat me alive.

      “So you are the young one’s chosen?” It asked in a gravelly voice. I honestly couldn’t tell if it were male or female. Thanks to the way it was sitting, I wasn’t able to check either.

      “Chosen? Well… I was gifted Evaleen from Korn. You know, that Black Tailed Wyvern from the Telusa Gully,” I said honestly.

      “Hmm, yes. Korn, I have heard of him. They fear us Black Terrors due to our… appetite,” the Wyvern said. It raised a claw and gently stroked Evaleen on my shoulder.

      “I will allow you to keep the young one, for now. She considers you family. I will know if you do anything to mistreat her.” The Wyvern’s eyes turned to steel as it gazed at me, and I nodded quickly.

      “I’ll take care of her,” I said.

      “Yes, be sure that you do, Leon Light.”

      The Black Terror Wyvern took a step back and immediately took flight. The wind it produced got into my eyes and when the dust settled, it was already gone.

      Man, that was scary. I looked over at Evaleen on my shoulder, who looked to the sky wistfully.

      Who exactly was that?

      And how did it know my name? If only Evaleen could talk so I could get some answers out of her, but it seemed the baby Wyvern was content to keep these secrets to herself.

      Well, there was nothing else to do here. It had better start pulling its weight and finding its own meals. I ain't a charity, you know!

      Maybe a small charity, since Evaleen cuteness had gotten to me.

      “All right, let’s go home,” I said and helped the villagers up. It would be a long walk back to the village, and all the women back home were probably worried about me.

      I had to come up with a dashing way to return though. Maidens loved a hero that returns with the innocent in tow.

      I’m sure of it!
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      “Master! You need to come quick!” Angel urged as she rushed into the room. I was currently on my bed, or I guess, Sofia’s bed, resting after another long day with Rivella. As a reward, she let me feel up her breasts, which was pretty great, but I was completely out of energy. Every single one of my muscles ached, and I cursed the developer of this virtual world again for adding fatigue. There’s no need for it when the muscles aren’t real you know!

      “We can kiss another day Angel,” I said. She had really gone gung ho on the kissing the last few days, especially since I had moved into Sofia’s bedroom. It was nice though, so I didn’t mind.

      “Ara ara. No, it's an emergency!” Angel shouted as her face appeared in my vision.

      An emergency? What could be the problem?

      “Come on!” she dragged my tired body out of the bedroom and I followed her as we headed toward what seemed to be one of the living areas. Sofia and Rivella were there, as well as someone I had not seen before. One of the guards maybe?

      “Leon, please take a seat,” Sofia said, and I did as instructed. My body loved me for it as I plopped into one of the plush sofa’s. I had to fight hard not to just let my eyes close and fall asleep on the spot. Heroes needed a break too sometimes.

      “Now tell everyone again what you told me earlier,” Sofia instructed the guard with us. He wore the same uniform as the rest of them, but I noticed it was mostly leather clothes instead of the typical chain mail and plate that the others wore. His face was obstructed with a hood and bandanna.

      “My unit was scouting the east border, on the lookout for any change in Zelnick’s situation. We had hoped they would be able to push the demon lord back, but even they could not stop her.”

      The seriousness of his tone woke me up a little as I blinked. Zelnick was the country directly east of here, according to Sofia. She had mentioned it in passing to me once.

      “The demon lord has overrun the nation and is heading here. It took me two days to come from the border and at this time, she is likely already in Telada.”

      Everyone was silent as they digested this news. The demon lord was coming here? What did this mean for us?

      “Gods, and just when we had picked this village up from its desolation, this happens. We will have to leave,” Rivella huffed. What? Leave?

      “We can’t leave! What about all the hard work we all put in for the guildhall? I can’t let it all go unfinished!” I said. What maiden would like a guy that abandons their goals so soon after starting them? I had to see this through.

      “Leon, we can’t fight the demon lord as we are now.” Sofia’s voice was calm as she met my eyes. “The best thing to do is retreat back to the capital and inform my father. We can take the villagers with us, as it is our duty to take care of them.”

      I had only just gained their trust, but now we had to force them to leave their homes. I doubted that many would object to leaving, as who wants to be around when the demon lord showed up.

      But once we return, this village will be nothing but ruins, and maybe the demon lord would torch the forest too. Sofia had mentioned that is what she typically does when a conquest is complete. Burn everything to cinders until there was nothing left.

      “So that's it? We have to run to the capital and hope the demon lord doesn’t destroy the entire nation? What will we do in the capital?” I asked curiously.

      “Well, I’ve studied the responses of various nations that have been attacked by the demon lord,” Sofia said as she crossed her arms. Her boobs jiggled a bit, but I didn’t have the heart to admire them in this situation. Poor brain.

      “What usually happens is that the demon lord destroys a few villages. Once the nation mounts a response, she makes a show of challenging the nation's greatest warrior. In every case, she wins easily and that results in a huge morale drop in the country's armies. If no challenge takes place, then she simply eradicates any opposing army with her dark abilities and snaps a nation’s resolve like a twig.”

      A challenge?

      “Is it like a duel?” I asked. Rivella’s eyes narrowed at me. Hey! Don’t look at me like that!

      “No,” Rivella said.

      “No what?” I smiled innocently.

      “You are not ready?”

      “Ready for what? Master is very capable,” Angel affirmed to all of us. Yes! You tell them, Angel!

      “He wants to duel the demon lord,” Rivella answered and Angel wrinkled her nose in response.

      “Ara ara. That’s no good, master isn’t ready.” Wait what? What happened to having my back! I gave Angel my best stink eye, but she just smiled at me. I’ll remember this!

      “I can do it, that was the original aim of the tournament I took to win Sofia’s hand right? Even if the president made that up, the people in the capital probably expect me to be on the front lines,” I said.

      Sofia blushed slightly at the mention of me winning her hand, but she went straight back into business mode after.

      “While that is true, what will probably happen is that my father will conscript every able-bodied man he can into the army. That would naturally include you as well Leon. I might be able to obtain a special rank for you on account of our impending marriage, but that will be our fate. We will likely all be conscripted sooner or later,” Sofia said sadly.

      That didn’t seem fun, being forced to fight the demon lord with normal people who just wanted to live their lives. My skin tingled, and I knew I didn’t want this nation to suffer the same fate as all the others. Manga heroes rose to the challenge and did something.

      I had cheat abilities anyway, so if anything else, I owed it to myself and all the rest of my future harem to use my powers for good.

      And saving maidens from a demon lord was the most selfless thing I could do after all.

      “No, I am resolved,” I said as I wagged a finger. “I will take on the demon lords challenge and show everyone what I am made of.”

      “Leon…” Sofia started and the other two women made some surprised faces at me, but I wouldn’t be dissuaded from this.

      It was time to kick ass and show the demon lord that you couldn’t part a handsome man like me with his beautiful maidens no matter what!

      The rest of the meeting pretty much involved the other women trying to talk me out of it. Angel even offered to let me touch her ‘down there’ but no way would I be coerced away from my duty.

      It was really tempting though. She even offered that I could feel up her wings anytime, which was so hard to resist…

      I had to be strong!

      I could tell that Rivella was already in the phase where she was thinking about how to increase my odds of survival. She was the most practical of the three women. Sofia had gotten pretty upset with me and begged me to reconsider. Nope!

      Emily wasn’t at this meeting, but she had been told earlier as she happened to be in the same room as Sofia when the scout had done his first report. The man had watched my exchange with the women with wide eyes, but at least he didn’t leer. Sofia dismissed him soon after.

      He would go to the capital to let the president know of the demon lord’s arrival in the Telada Republic. With the remote location of Brightla, there was practically zero chance that any army would be sent here. He would likely opt to defend a city on the way to the capital instead with the army.

      Once the meeting was over, I went over to spend some time with Emily, who was working in her room. She had been really excited to leave her life in the capital and it had all gone to the wayside because of the demon lord. Out of everyone, I really felt for her.

      “Hey Emily, can we talk?” I said as I walked into her room. She didn’t have any guards posted, so it was pretty easy to get in.

      She was sitting at a nearby desk and furiously scribbling down on some parchment. Her face was set in that serious business look. My mom would like her, she was really hard working.

      My sister would hate her because of those breasts though. So big.

      “One moment,” Emily said, and I headed over to the bed to wait for her. I sat in silence as Emily worked and admired her form. Compared to the other three women, Emily didn’t quite have the show stopping looks as the others, but she was still a maiden with good boobs and maybe some curves to her body. I would need a closer examination to find out for sure though.

      She joined me in the bed a moment later, but her eyes were glued to the ground.

      “I take it you heard the news?” Emily questioned. I nodded, even though she couldn’t see it.

      “Yeah, but I had even better news!” I exclaimed. She looked at me with hope in her eyes as I told her of my plan to fight the demon lord head on.

      Her eyes narrowed into a glare and she smacked me right on the side.

      “Ow, what was that for?”

      “You idiot,” she hissed with surprising heat. “You can’t just go fighting the demon lord like that. Think about the rest of us, a lot of people depend on you now.”

      Her voice turned calm as she curled her hands together in her lap and sighed.

      “I heard some of the workers as they were building the guild hall. The plan for building new homes for all the villagers had somehow leaked and everyone was chatting about it. People were happy for the first time in their lives to see their lord actually doing things to help them.”

      Oh crap! I may have leaked those plans. I get too exhausted with Rivella’s training regime and that does make me tired and my lips a tad too loose. It isn’t my fault though. She works me too hard, and her sweaty body is too much for my manga filled brain sometimes.

      Best not let Emily know about that though.

      “We will get the villagers out of here, so don’t worry. As long as I am alive, I won’t let the demon lord touch even one of their houses, or the guildhall,” I smiled.

      “Ha,” Emily laughed. “Even when the chips are down and hopeless, you still have that handsome smile on your face. How are you so fearless?”

      I mean, if she knew that everything was virtual, and we were on a giant ship, then death would seem less scary. I probably have a few tries before Tyniks decides to eject me into space.

      Since no one else seems to know about the virtual world we live in, if they died and got a new life, then they likely had their memories wiped.

      Maybe even a new body too. The worst case would be that I died and had to start all over again.

      My handsome face might get replaced by something less handsome though! I couldn’t let that happen. Tyniks might punish me with a different face or worse, my old face.

      It would be hard to get a harem then!

      “I won’t disappoint you,” I blurted as I realized the stakes. “I have some great abilities, and my training with Rivella has really improved me. All you have to worry about is the guildhall, leave the rest to me.”

      I flashed a wider smile at her and it seemed to do the trick. Handsomeness rocked!

      Emily blushed and nodded to me.

      “Very well. Somehow, even against the demon lord, I know you will do your best. I’ll be rooting for you all the way.”

      We talked a little more, and she assured me she would evacuate with the other villagers once the time came. That reminded me of another problem that had developed.

      Neither Rivella, Sofia and Angel would leave me here alone to fight the demon lord. That also meant Rabby would be staying too, as she was always in Angel’s arms. That was the only way they would let me fight the demon lord by myself, if they were with me.

      I didn’t want them to perish if I somehow failed, but they were stubborn maidens.

      At least Emily would leave with the villagers. She wasn’t really a fighter like the rest. I also had Evaleen go with her too. Going up against the demon lord was dangerous, and I didn’t want to feel the wrath of that Black Terror Wyvern if Evaleen got hurt. Emily might feel safer with a Wyvern in tow, even if it was a cute and cuddly one.

      None of the villagers had been killed during that slaver attack and I wouldn’t have any of them perish because of the demon lord as long as I could help it.

      Also, I had yet to see Angel’s bow skills yet. She better be as good as she says as I will want more help with monster hunting once the demon lord is defeated and we could resume construction on the guild hall.

      “Oh uhh, Leon.” Emily said as I got up to leave her to her work. I turned to see what she wanted when soft lips connected to my own. I saw Emily’s eyes were closed as she gripped my sides tightly.

      Must not fondle her sides. Be a gentleman, Leon!

      Her kiss felt way too short as she pulled back, but she gave me a beautiful smile as my reward. If I could make a maiden like her smile like that all the time then I would. So priceless!

      “Sorry,” Emily muttered as she downcast her eyes. “I just thought… since I might not get to see you off, or if something happens…”

      Yes. She was totally into me. I grinned at her as I fought the urge to dance on the spot. Smooth Leon. Think up with something cool to say.

      “Want to do it again?” I found myself saying. Come on! I wanted something profound!

      “Oh,” Emily said as a smile tugged on her lips.

      “Well, if you insist. Maybe just a few more…”

      Thank you brain! Emily wasn't as lewd as the others, but…

      Her boobs were just as big! And that’s what really matters, right?
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      It was exactly two days later where I stood on the edge of Brightla, looking over towards the east where the demon lord’s army was supposed to show up. Usually manga’s heroes went to the demon lord's castle or something to vanquish them, so it felt a little odd waiting for her here.

      Plus the fact that she was a maiden had me interested too. I wondered what she looked like.

      No doubt huge breasts, I would be really disappointed if they were flat pancakes. Maybe she had elf ears or an arrow pointed tail.

      Some curved horns would be nice too.

      “Eh master, what are you thinking about. Your mouth is open…” Angel commented beside me and I snapped my mouth shut. I really had made my lewd thoughts too obvious and Angel had a special power to detect them in me.

      “Ara ara. Were you thinking about me? There is still time to leave and I’ll show you my special place,” Angel smiled innocently. So damn tempting!

      “No, no. I got this. Watch me smack that demon lord around okay.” I assured her confidently.

      I would definitely slap those demon lord breasts around if she had big ones. Slap slap!

      Sofia and Rivella were conferring with the few guards that had volunteered to stay behind. I noticed they were all the blue caped ones, which were the elites. I guess they were really committed to making sure that Sofia was safe.

      Or feared the president would give them hell for abandoning his daughter.

      It was probably for that reason, as the ones that didn’t have helmets looked anxious. They needed some cheat abilities like myself, then they would feel more at ease.

      “What are they doing over there?” I asked Angel. The women and soldiers were around a giant pole with a black flag hanging off it. It unfurled occasionally from the light breeze in the air, but I was unsure on the point of it. Was it just a coat of arms to show the demon lord?

      “That’s the universal symbol for parley master,” Angel said as she stroked Rabby in her arms. She looked at me as if I could know this.

      Wasn’t the parley symbol supposed to be a white flag? This world was strange.

      Well, as long as it kept producing lewd maidens, it was fine. That was the most important thing, after all.

      “Right, and how is Rabby doing?” I asked as I raised my hand to give the rabbit a few pets. One of these days, I would figure out how to get her sentience. I still hadn’t figured it out, and I had wracked my brain over it. I mean, if killing an Ogre didn’t make you smarter, what would? She had gained some experience points from my monster hunts, mostly from all those Fallen Elks I had killed but no level up alerts, no new abilities, no nothing.

      I’m sure I will smack my forehead when I finally figure out what the problem was, as it was no doubt something obvious I was missing. Once I get it, Rabby will have her sentience.

      If that didn’t make her talk, then maybe she would do tricks. I could have her jump through rings like in the circus, or maybe she could fight better. That horn on her head was pretty sharp…

      Rustling in the trees caught my attention and I could hear the distant sounds of marching. Ahead of me was a large clearing where there was a huge forest further up. It seemed demons had no problem at all traversing without a road, but they must have had some knowledge of Brightla to know it was here. Maybe the demon lord had gained a map after torching Zelnick?

      Sofia, Rivella and the guards came back to my position and stood near me as we waited.

      “Now, remember Leon. As long as you request a duel specifically, she should honor it,” Sofia said. Now that the demons could be heard, even I could tell that she was harboring some doubts now. I had to put this maiden at ease.

      “I won’t let you down, I promise,” I assured her.

      “You better not. My lady won’t forgive you if you die so soon after being betrothed,” Rivella gave me a steely eyed look. “Remember your training and try not to go overboard. I might strike you down myself if I see some sloppiness from you.”

      Was that supposed to be some motivational speech? Rivella should take lessons on how to psych someone up.

      Although her cleavage was more than enough to perk up my spirits. The amount of jigging those breasts did was insane. Doesn’t she get cold from having so much of her body exposed?

      The marching had gotten louder, and we all became silent as the trees shook with every step. The anticipation of this fight got my blood pumping and I couldn’t wait to win it, to have the maidens acknowledge me.

      Maybe Sofia would let me do something with her…

      A row of figures appeared from the treeline and I squinted as more and more poured out.

      “So these are demon’s huh,” I said absently.

      They all looked the same to me and sported red skin with black patches of armor on their arms and legs. Their faces looked pretty ugly, one of them had eyes that were a bit too far apart. Man, I hoped the female demon’s looked better than the men.

      Every demon had different kinds of weapons in their hands, ranging from clubs, maces, swords, spears and some even had pitchforks. Or was that a trident? The weapons were bent and twisted, which seemed counter productive.

      If a sword is bendy, won’t it make it harder to pull it out of someone?

      Even that pitchfork I saw had one of the ends bent! That’s not effective!

      The rows of demons continued to thicken as more appeared. They marched in perfect step, which I found odd. I figured demons would act more like an angry mob. They looked angry, at least.

      A chorus of roars emanated from the demon army and they all stopped about halfway through the clearing. I could feel a chill run down my spine as every single pair of their demonic eyes were staring in my direction.

      The demon lord’s army really was huge, I could see the tips of spears from much further back into the tree line. There had to be thousands of troops here.

      Tens of thousands. And not one of them was a female demon.

      The army parted down the middle and I saw a lone figure emerge. This had to be the demon lord herself, and my imagination went wild. Would her armor be just as skimpy as Rivella’s? Her skin better not be human colored. Else I would be disappointed!

      As the figure got further away from the army, I finally saw the demon lord… She wasn’t what I was expecting.

      She had glowing red skin with horns that went inwards from her forehead. It made her look like she had a crown on her. I bet she could use those for holding drinks easily.

      She wore black armor that thankfully was skimpy. Her legs and arms were covered just like Rivella’s armor, but sadly also her midriff had plate armor blocking it from the outside. The only exposed parts were her neck, down to the top of her breasts, and some of her sides. She was indeed a great beauty in the body department.

      What struck me most was her face. It was really pretty, but…

      I expected her to have the face of a seductive succubus, or one of the older women in manga’s that had a mature look.

      The demon lord literally looked like the typical girl next door I see on TV. If you gave her denim shorts and an oversized t-shirt, she would look right at home in my house. Minus the red skin and horns of course, although at a cosplay convention, she would have everyone taking a picture of her.

      Although my mom would still question how I had a pretty girl over if I spent all my time reading manga instead of socializing.

      The breasts were huge, like the finest grown watermelons you could buy at the store. They wobbled around her armor and I imagined they were being pressed down hard with the amount of side boob I could see.

      The demon lord raised a hand and the roars of the demons behind her ceased. Other than her armor, she had no weapons to speak off, which likely meant she would summon one like I did.

      Her flowing silver hair billowed about in the light breeze and gave her a majestic aura. Her red eyes had a small glow to them and her lips were curled in a cruel smile. She really needed the succubus look to complete the image though.

      She was too cute.

      “Foolish humans!” she exclaimed. “You dare challenge me before I burn down your villages? Your tenacity knows no bounds.”

      Sofia stepped forward and performed a quick dainty curtsy, maintaining a neutral smile. Some sweat rolled down the side of her face though, so I knew she was uneasy to be so close to the demon lord. You can do it!

      “Pardon any insult we may have implied, oh powerful demon lord,” Sofia said smoothly. “We wish to send a champion to fight for our lives. Should we win, you must have your army withdraw.”

      The demon lord let out a laugh that sounded more like a giggle as she used an armored hand to cover her mouth. Hey! Don’t laugh in front of my wife, so rude…

      “Is this tenacity not more like stupidity? None who have faced me this far have lived.”

      Sofia opened her mouth to retort, but the demon lord waved her hand dismissively.

      “But I never tire of crushing fools underneath my boots. Bring out your champion,” the demon lord smirked.

      It was my time to shine, so I nodded to Sofia and to the rest of the women as I stepped forward. I thought I saw Rabby nod her head at me too, but it was hard to be sure. The rabbit was definitely rooting for me though, else I would reduce her hay allowance.

      “I am Leon Light and I challenge you to a duel, demon lord,” I said. I had tried to come up with someone cool to say earlier, but this was what I had come up with. My manga brain had been too caught up in admiring the maidens to focus on my words.

      “You?” the demon lord scoffed as she looked me up and down. “Well, aren’t you a bit under prepared?”

      She… wasn’t wrong. When I dueled Rivella earlier, I had that dragon scale armor which rocked and made me look like a badass. Sofia didn’t have any of her own and there were no spares of the guards’ armor. The leather armor I had come into this world with was pretty much the best I had, outside of the silk jerkins that Sofia had bought for me. Those clothes were too thin and comfy to stop a sword swing.

      But I didn’t need armor! I had my cheat abilities. My holy barrier plus my S strength made me invincible!

      “I am ready for this. I won’t let you take my wife’s nation so easily,” I said as I summoned my light sword.

      “Fufufu,” the demon lord laughed. “Very well, your blood will bleed just as red as the rest.”

      Her eyes turned an even deeper shade of red as a black sword appeared in her right hand. A ball of what seemed to be some kind of magic floated above her other hand and she grinned at me.

      “Chaos Press!”

      “Holy Barrier!”

      As soon as my barrier fell into place, a dark mass of energy smashed right on top of me. It was so fast that it was gone the next time I blinked. I felt the lingering strain on my barrier, though.

      “Hmm,” the demon lord mused. “Impressive, but not enough to stop me.”

      Before the demon lord could try to use another ability, I would strike next.

      There wasn’t time to act cool now that the duel had started, so I mentally activated Blink Dash and closed the gap between us. To my eyes, the demon lord's face and boobs were now far closer than a moment before and I struck out with my sword.

      Clash!

      A buzz of energy rattled through the air as the demon lord blocked my blow. Her smirk turned into a full-mouthed grin.

      “You are fast for a human.”

      “And you have a pretty face for a demon.”

      The demon lord narrowed her eyes and I couldn’t tell if she blushed as her skin was already red. Come on, handsome face, do your magic!

      She pulled back her sword and aimed an attack at my side. Remembering Rivella’s lessons and the many times she had me work on my form, I blocked the attack easily.

      The next few times… not so much.

      The demon lord was fast. Incredibly fast.

      She might have been an even bigger cheat than me!

      I tried to deflect strike after strike but more and more hit my barrier, which further weakened it. I wasn't entirely sure if I could cast it again right after it had broken, but I certainly didn’t want to find out.

      Any attacks I managed to land on the demon lord was met with a dark tinged barrier of her own. I let out a sigh, in between a dodge as I contemplated how to beat her down.

      I could always try the new abilities I had.

      “Bless Blades,” I shouted out. A shiny white glow appeared on my already shiny light sword and it seemed to make a bigger dent on her barrier.

      But then again, it didn’t seem to matter with how few hits I got on her compared to the damage she did to my barrier.

      “While this is entertaining,” the demon lord drawled. “You are no match for me.”

      The demon lord sword flared with a strange black smoke that billowed out in all directions. A strange hollow buzz rang out in the air as the clouds darkened. In an instant, the demon lord crouched down and whacked her sword right into my knee.

      My holy barrier shattered as if it were glass and stark pain lanced up my legs. The demon lord zipped back from me and threw me a puzzled expression.

      “Hmm, that should have ended you…” the demon lord said as she tilted her head. I looked down and saw that the leather had cracked right through but there was no blood and I could still move my leg just fine. She was a really strong maiden. When she had crouched down, I caught a glimpse of her scarlet red breasts from the top.

      It was divine. Or infernal I guess since she is a demon after all.

      “So that’s what it's like to take damage…” I said as I gave my leg a good shake. The pain had been sharp but pretty much went away in a few seconds. I felt good as new.

      “What…” the demon lord said, but I didn’t want her to push the offensive. I wanted some good hits at least! I didn't want to use my cheat abilities just yet. It was better to wear her down first just in case.

      “Holy barrier,” I called out. A message appeared that I quickly skimmed over.

      

      
        
        Ability is on cooldown. 59 minutes remaining.

      

      

      

      What? It never mentioned a cooldown before. A whole hour long?

      Well, I supposed cheat abilities needed their limits, but it was a pain. I would need to deal with all her attacks with my high strength rating.

      Like I had done with Rivella, I summoned light sword after light sword and threw them at her. The demon lord recovered from her puzzlement and dashed forwards, ignoring my attacks. The light sword winked out from her barrier effortlessly and I dodged a blow she swung at my head.

      “Chaos String.”

      Spider-like strings formed from all around me and stuck me in place. I felt like I had been caught like a fly. The demon lord laughed as she readied to pierce me with her blade.

      With a roar, I tried to fight against the strings, but they seemed to tighten the more I struggled. Even with S rated strength, I didn’t have any abilities to make sure of it.

      The demon lord struck me right in the chest with her sword and I groaned as it felt like I had been hit by a tennis ball. The demon lord’s face had a pretty self-satisfied look, but my eyes drifted downwards to her cleavage. The pain melted away not soon after like last time.

      Invincible Leon!

      “Impossible!” the demon lord snarled as she hit me again, this time striking at my ribs. Pain, then it was gone.

      She got a few more hits while I struggled to break free from these strings. It was at that point that I realized I could try a Blink Dash.

      The world went all blurry and since the demon lord was already close by, this was my chance to be even closer. The strings binding me fell away as the demon lord’s mouth went into a sexy ‘o’ shape as my eyes were inches away from her cleavage. She smelled like burned wood. Maybe she spent a lot of time around the villages she torches.

      “Ehh!?” The demon lord yelped. I put as much strength as I could into my legs and crashed into the demon lord. The world spun around me and we both rolled around on the ground.

      “Ow,” the demon lord moaned. I felt a bit dizzy, but then I realised I had landed right on top of the demon lord. My ‘Staff’ was pressed right into her thigh. Hopefully she didn’t think I was doing something lewd to her.

      “Insufferable human!” she yelled as she glared at me. Her silver hair had spread out all over her face, giving her a very disheveled look. It was pretty much how Sofia looked in the morning.

      Her barrier must not have worked against normal interactions, as one of my hands rested right on top of her boobs. My fingers had reflectively gripped onto her side boob, and it was glorious.

      “So soft,” I murmured and her face lost all composure. She pushed me off to the side with both of her hands and legs and I felt the air rush out of my lungs as I landed on the ground beside her.

      “You can’t go around touching women in indecent positions,” the demon lord practically squeaked as she stood up. She wiped down her side boob as if I had given her a disease. I’ll have you know I have great hygiene!

      “I won’t let you get away with this! It's time to destroy your entire being!” she shouted as she summoned a ball of darkness. The black mass grew and grew in the air before a giant black hammer appeared behind her. It was translucent, and the clouds darkened for a moment as the sound of thunder rumbled.

      The air around me felt like it had been replaced by a dark fog and before I knew it, a tingle of pain ran along my whole body as the hammer fell down on me. The worst thing that happened was that the sound was a bit too loud, and I had to cover my ears as I got back up. It was quite a spectacle.

      “Whaa…” the demon lord looked at me as if I was the demon instead. It's not my fault her attacks do little damage to me.

      S rank strength really was a super cheat.

      “You aren’t human! What are you!” She demanded, but I figured that if that was her super move, it was time to mine.

      “It's my turn now, get ready!” I shouted as I summoned my light sword, I lost the last one when I crashed into her earlier… I think.

      The ground surrounding me had been burned to a crisp, so I suppose I should have died in that attack. Since she went all out, I would see if I could get some damage in.

      “Heaven’s Wrath!”

      Sunlight beamed onto me, which somehow made me feel a little better. My sword shined even bright as an explosion of light erupted in front of me.

      “Oww!” the demon lord moaned as I heard the sound of glass shattering. Yes! Her barrier was down!

      When the light cleared, the ground was charred under her, but she still looked fine. I don't think it had done too much damage to her.

      “Ha, your attacks are not enough to harm me. You will need to do better than that!” she said with a satisfied smirk. She summoned her dark sword again and looked ready to fight me again.

      I wondered if I could use Heaven’s Wrath more than once…

      “Heaven’s Wrath!” I tried, and the same thing happened. Sunlight shone and light exploded in front of me. I had to advert my eyes this time, it was just too bright to look at it too long.

      “Ouch!”

      The demon lord was still standing, but some of her armor looked a bit melted.

      “How dare…”

      “Heaven’s Wrath!”

      “No!”

      “Heaven’s Wrath!”

      “Heaven’s Wrath!”

      “Heaven’s Wrath!”

      “Owwww!”

      The air literally wrapped in front of me and hot air crashed into my cheeks as the ability went off again and again. I dared not look in front of me in case I burned my eyes off!

      When I was sure that the ability had run its course, I opened one eye a little bit first before focusing my vision on the sight in front of me.

      It looked like someone had dropped a bomb right in front of me. The grass had been burned clean off the earth the first time round, but now there was a dip as the dirt itself had been obliterated. The smell was awful as black wisps of smoke floated towards the sky.

      The demon lord was still in one piece but practically all her armor had been melted off. She was naked as the day she was born and covered her boots and ‘down there’ with her hands. Her midriff was exquisite, and I sighed in happiness as I enjoyed those curves. She was a different kind of beauty than the others, especially with that red skin!

      She got up slowly as she had been lying on the floor before. Her skin had a few welts, but they were honestly hard to see because of the color of her skin. Compared to what happened to Rivella when I used Heaven’s Wrath, she had fared much better; I think.

      “You’re a meanie!” the demon lord huffed, her tone turning a little bit childish.

      “Uh, what?” I asked, stumped.

      “No one has ever defeated me in a duel. Nobody! has anyone ever told you not to harm a lady! You ruffian! Scourge of the earth!”

      What was happening? The demon lord was laying down insult after insult. I had expected at least a confirmation of my cheat abilities, but she seemed to glare at me with super intensity.

      “Uh,” I muttered. Even my brain didn’t know how to respond. Come on, say something smooth here at least. Don’t fail me now, brain!

      “Well… you did challenge me to a duel…” I said. That was smooth, right?

      The demon lord grew quiet and as much as I tried to keep my eyes on her face, they inevitably dropped down to her breasts. Because they were so big, she couldn’t possibly contain them with just one hand and arm.

      “You lecher, scoundrel. Pervert!” she snapped. “I won’t forgive you, you know! This isn’t over. We will have a rematch, and then I will make you into my pet! You will be cooking my breakfast by the time the year is over with. Mark my words!”

      The demon lord gave me a haughty look as she tried to daintily walk back to her army. The demon army had been mostly quiet during the duel, but they might as well have been statues now. Not one of them made a peep or moved as the demon lord returned to them.

      I barely noticed that, though. Thanks to her armor being gone, I had a great view of her bare ass, which strut about from side to side hypnotically. She must have exercised a lot to have such plump buns!

      I watched as the demon lord barked out some orders and some demons snapped out of their stupor and helped cover her form with their bodies. Was she doing that just to stop me looking?

      With a strangely stifled roar, the demon all turned around and marched back the way they came. I let out a sigh as the last of them disappeared over the treeline.

      I did it!

      I won using cheats!

      “Yes!” I yelled out and actually did my dance this time. The ground was a bit soft because of the demon lords hammer attack, but I felt too good to care.

      “Ara ara. You did it, master!” Angel said as she gripped me in a hug to my back. Her lips slid along my neck, and indecent thoughts churned in my mind. Surely she would show me her special place after a victory such as this. I owed it to all the manga heroes before me to reap the rewards of success after all.

      “Quite a victory dance Leon,” Sofia’s voice giggled, and I turned with Angel still on my back. She had a beautiful smile on her face, and Rivella was next to her.

      “Nice work Leon, you actually pulled it off. There were still some sloppy strikes you made but I can beat those out of you in a few weeks,” Rivella said and I tried not to sigh. She really did have high standards for me. At least she was smiling too. Was she also biting her lip or was I imagining it?

      “Thanks! Now we can call everyone back here and resume work on the guild hall,” I said. Everything worked out okay!

      “Yes, but I think I will have some scouts make sure the demon lord actually leaves,” Sofia said as she looked behind me. “There’s no telling if she will try to come back with a vengeance later. She is supposed to be a true menace to the world.”

      Seriously? That woman that just called me a lecher and a pervert was a menace. She was pretty powerful and beautiful, but I really liked her looks.

      Uh oh, that was probably my downstairs talking…

      “Let’s go back to the mansion and celebrate, Master!” Angel said. She had gotten off my back and stood with Rabby in her arms. The little rabbit seemed more interested in the charred landscape around me. It was pretty stinky here.

      “Yes, let’s,” Rivella agreed. “Me and Sofia had already agreed on a suitable reward for our champion earlier, should he succeed.”

      The way the first daughter and the Dark Knight looked at me made my heart pump with even more vigor. All sorts of thoughts zipped around in my head on what this reward could be. Money? Weapons? Manga heroes sometimes get awarded with super OP weapons once they had completed their mission, although they never needed them since they had already won.

      Or maybe… something more… lewd was in store?

      I couldn’t wait!
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      There was a pretty nice celebration in the mansion once we got back. The only people around were the guards assigned to Sofia, so they got really really drunk in one of the sitting rooms.

      Whatever beer they had in this world, it seemed pretty damn strong as most of the men were completely out of it. They were practically drowning on drink, and sure acted like it too. I guess that all the discipline installed in the army took a backseat for tonight.

      But we defeated the demon lord, so now would be the perfect time to let loose.

      Sadly, the women didn’t really drink that much, so I didn't get to see anyone’s wild side. The only one of them that displayed increased activity was Rabby, who received a bundle of hay and sprinted around our legs like the rabbit she was.

      Sofia and Rivella had been surprisingly distant during this time. They spoke in hushed whispers when I got close and gave me sneaky looks.

      Conspiring maidens! That's what they were!

      They were planning something, and it had something to do with me. I just needed to figure out what.

      If they seriously gifted me a new sword, I would probably refuse. The light sword was much more convenient. Some armor would be good since my leather armor had a few holes in it thanks to the demon lord. Although if they gave me top tier armor now, instead of when I had to fight the demon lord, I would not be impressed.

      I didn’t really drink, but I did a sip of the ale the men gulped down near the end of the night, after mingling away most of the day. They had praised my name and told me I was probably the best champion Telada ever had. I didn’t really want to be a champion though…

      One sip of the ale almost made me want to gag. Holy crap, it was strong! No wonder some of them were already on the floor! I quietly gave my glass to the nearest guard and decided to turn in for the night. This impromptu celebration didn’t really have an end, so I guessed that they would be at it for quite some time into the night. I needed sleep, though.

      Angel had retired to her room earlier and Rivella had disappeared with Sofia. Emily would still be waiting on the scout we had sent with word of our victory before she would return with the villagers and servants.

      Once I had reached my room, I was met with a breathtaking sight.

      Both Sofia and Rivella were in skimpy, almost see through nighties on the bed. Rivella’s was purple while Sofia’s was red. Both were tight enough where I could make out every curve of their bodies, but it wasn’t like these nighties covered much. I could clearly see their breasts and the dark spot where…

      Holy crap!

      “Hmm, I think he likes what he sees. Don’t you agree, Sofia?” Rivella murmured.

      “Yes, our hero is very pleased indeed,” Sofia said as she slowly wiggled her shoulders from side to side.

      Heaven. I was officially in heaven!

      The sight of those soft curves had forever been burned into my eyes and I looked at the pair with a slackened face.

      “Uhh,” For the love of god! So something cool. Don’t screw this up brain!

      “I didn’t expect some lovely maidens here,” I said. Eh, it was okay, since they both blushed.

      “Stop standing in the doorway and come sit on the bed,” Rivella ordered, and I closed the door behind me. Literally every guard was drinking, so there was no one to even guard Sofia. The president would probably chew them out if he knew this.

      As soon as I managed to tell my brain to move my legs instead of ogling the women, I plopped myself onto the bed. The woman pushed me onto my back and gave me sly looks as they played with my jerkin.

      “So, me and Rivella had a little talk…” Sofia whispered as she bent down to my ear.

      “Since you managed to defeat the greatest threat to our country, you deserve a hero's reward,” Rivella murmured in my other ear.

      Please God, tell me it's time.

      Would I finally lose my…

      “And what reward would that be…” I somehow managed to say despite my mind going into overdrive at all the lewdness that was about to happen.

      Rivella smacked her hand down right onto my body, right where my ‘Staff’ was…

      “You know exactly what,” Rivella said as she rubbed along the spot she had struck with surprising gentleness.

      I could die happy right now.

      Or at least after this was all over. If a guard came in and interrupted this, then I wouldn’t hesitate to use Heaven’s Wrath of them!

      Sofia had moved up a bit to where her breasts were right next to my head and looked like giant balloons to me. She played with my hair absently.

      “You have to remember to take responsibility though,” Sofia said. “If you treat either of us unfairly, then we will both be unhappy.”

      “Don’t worry. I am committed,” I blurted. I couldn’t let this glorious day end like this! “You two are my women, and I am yours too. Let’s create a future together.”

      That seemed to be the right thing to say as Sofia let out a brilliant smile and Rivella looked happy too.

      “Good, then shall we get right to the reward?” Rivella asked, and I couldn’t have nodded faster in my life.

      It was time to get to the action.

      As Rivella moved to remove my clothes and Sofia’s breasts inched ever closer to my handsome face, one more thought ran through my head.

      I had done it!

      I had finally gotten a harem and kicked the demon’s lord butt to boot. They should give me a medal at least, or some more maidens.

      More maidens were always good.

      Lewd maidens especially, as Sofia and Rivella proved to be. I just knew that we would do lewd things all night.

      Virtual life was awesome.

      Sofia’s breasts told me so.
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      Demon Lord - Darknest Fortress

      “Stupid stupid stupid,” I screamed as I smacked another prime orb off the table. It shattered in a blast of mist on the floor. I did it again to another one, then another.

      “Damn human. Who does he think he is? Challenging me! Defeating the almighty demon lord!”

      “You should calm down Mistress,” Eliza said and my eyes snapped to her, as she sat at a nearby desk. She was taking notes, and doing the domestic duties needed to keep my domain running.

      “How can I be calm?” I shouted and resumed my tantrum, taking a prime orb and throwing to the dark walls.

      “I’ve never seen you this worked up before. Does it really matter that a human defeated you? Conquer another nation, become stronger, then challenge him again,” Eliza said, still scribbling down on parchment.

      “I will, and I will make sure the human will become my plaything! He will be kissing my boots and polishing my armor as soon as I beat him into submission.”

      “Why not kill him?” Eliza asked, and I stopped in my tracks, my eyes going wide.

      “No! I can’t do that! I have to beat him! I will have him fear the demon lord’s wrath!”

      Eliza finally looked away from her desk and gave me a level look. Her black hair ran over her shoulders, and she crossed her legs. She had always been a prim and proper succubus, hence why I let her manage most of my affairs while I was away from the fortress.

      “You have been acting really strange, you know. Even if a human beat you, I expected you to be more in control. It was a human before that beat you last time, remember? What was different about this one?” Eliza asked.

      “N… nothing,” I said as my anger left me. “I… you know. He was a disgraceful human! He ran his eyes all over my beautiful body! I can’t forgive such pervertedness!”

      “Hmm… is that the reason?” Eliza muttered with a finger to her chin.

      “Of… of course it is,” I said quickly. “Just you wait, I’m going to get stronger and defeat this human, then we can be together… No! I mean, so that he is my loyal pet!”

      That was exactly what was going to happen!

      What was his name again? Leon Light, was it?

      I will surely beat him.

      Him and his stupidly handsome face…

      

      Private Tyniks - PRM Vita Nova

      The alarm had been going off for days now and if it ran for much longer, then I was sure I would lose my mind fairly soon.

      It felt weird not to do the goddess act anymore. We were full up on prime now and systems were actually in the green for once.

      Everything was going as planned.

      The sound of the alarm went away suddenly and I was met with a glorious moment of relief before the door opened.

      “Tyniks, cap was to see everyone on the bridge, stat,” Lex said before he headed off. I sighed, everyone on bridge meant that the comms had been shut down to save on prime.

      So thats why some systems were in the green…

      I grabbed my pistol and hosteled it. I got to the door before I rolled my eyes and darted back to the computer. Security would chew my head off again if I left my terminal open. It made no sense to lock it, we had been off port for almost a year now. If there was a security breach, they sure were taking their sweet time.

      Once that was taken care, I headed in the same direction Lex went and saw that he had been busy. Practically everyone in this section was heading to the bridge. It was going to be crowded.

      “This is bad, I can feel it,” someone from the crew said as we walked.

      “Maybe cap will say we can go home.”

      “Fat chance of that, demons have taken Port Delka. There’s no home to go to, unless you can think of a way to zip past thousands of infernal cruisers.”

      Bad news travels fast, we had only been told of the demons victory on Port Delka a few hours ago. I had only heard it since I was working on the pods and one of the lieutenants let it slip.

      As I thought, the bridge was practically bursting. Crew from every sector was here. Engineering, Operations, Security, and the many others. Cap stood on the far window where the platform was raised and coughed when the doors closed behind me.

      “Listen up,” the captain began. “Most of you know already but some of you may not, so I will clarify the rumors.” If there was one thing I noticed, cap actually looked tired. The man worked on a ship designed to carry one hundred thousand souls but there weren’t that many of us left, not even a thousand. If the comms were down, he had probably done this speech multiple times already. There was only so many you could fit on the bridge.

      “Port Delka was captured by the demons at zero six hundred today. We lost comms to them shortly after. I don’t need to spell out what this means for us, but I will. We are alone.”

      The bridge erupted in pandemonium as every question was thrown at the cap.

      “What does this mean?”

      “What do we do?”

      “Was this all for nothing?”

      The cap raised a hand and everyone fell silent. He looked across the room and sighed.

      “After we lost contact, command decided that we should go dark. The demons are looking to finish us off and I won’t give them the satisfaction of finding us without a hunt. Every communication henceforth will be mouth to mouth. Even the internal comms generate a signal that the demons can pick up on.”

      The cap dismissed any questions as he continued on.

      “Here’s the next course of action,” he said as he nodded to one of the bridge crew on the terminals. A projecting came up from the central console for all of us to see.

      It looked like a spider web, but the background was black and there were distinct dots along the web. Maybe these were stars? Navigation wasn’t really my expertise.

      “This is an asset called the Web of Lands, a connection of pathways conceived by aliens long dead. Command is in agreement that these can serve as shortcuts that can get us past the demon blockade and back to home world.

      “We can get back to Fulzia?”

      “This is great news!”

      “Let’s go already!”

      Cap raised his hand again and the room quieted even faster than before. Everyone was on edge ever since this mission began but at least cap could keep order.

      Even if it hung by a thread. There was talks of kicking out some of the pod occupants and using them ourselves, since the real universe had nothing but demons and death in it.

      “Command will send everyone their new orders shortly but it will take time to access this asset. This network is supposedly only planet to planet, not star to star. Science is working out a way to offset these ‘webs’ so that we can use them for the ship but that will take time. For now, keep at it. Once we get back to Fulzia, we will have enough prime to bring the fight to the demons. Now I don’t have time for any questions, dismissed.”

      I could tell that everyone wanted more information but a plan to get everyone home definitely had the desired effect. A good morale boost.

      Just as I was about to leave, I froze when I felt a tap on my shoulder. I turned to see one of the bridge crew.

      “Cap wants to see you,” she said and I gulped. There was no telling if this was good news or bad but it tended to be bad nowadays.

      The captain stood on the platform but he had turned to look out the window where there was only the dark void of space. I stood at attention behind him.

      “Private Tyniks, reporting Sir!” I saluted.

      “At ease private,” cap replied. “We only have a moment before the next section of crew arrives. I’ll be brief.”

      He turned to me and gave me a smile.

      “The only reason I could tell everyone the good news is because of you private.”

      “Sir?” I questioned, I didn’t know what he meant.

      “Your latest candidate, Leon was it? The amount of prime he has generated in these short weeks is incredible. It surpasses even the last fifty thousand candidates combined. A one of a kind find that can save us from the demons, if we can get back home in time.”

      This made no sense? Leon had that much prime? The confusion must be written on my face as the captain looked at me weirdly.

      “You have seen the numbers yes?” he questioned, and I instantly nodded.

      “Prime generation has doubled in the past weeks, but I figured that was to be expected given the powering down of weapons, comms and other non essentials Sir,” I said.

      “Ha, you never check an individual contribution to the core?”

      “No sir, there’s no reason to. System flags any that are negatively affecting our production.”

      “Is that so… Silus, bring up the last report on prime production,” the captain ordered.

      “Yes cap,” one of the bridge crew said. I looked behind me at the screen where information generated. It noticed it was a breakdown of names, people currently in the pods. There was a graph behind each name that corresponded to how much prime they had generated in total.

      The one at the top had a value, twelves times the result of the previous name. I had to squint to see who it was.

      Leon Light.

      “There’s no way,” I breathed. That trouble maker? Captain had blasted me for twenty whole minutes about letting him loose on the bridge and I had toilet duty for days after.

      “It’s a sign, private. A sign that we have been given a chance to survive and by God we are going to take it,” cap said.

      He handed me a small chip that no doubt had my ordered written to it.

      “Give it a read later but I’ll give you the short version. You are to monitor Leon’s activity and report back on everything.  I’ve authorized you to be a part of command’s weekly meetings, as our plan will only work when we have enough prime.”

      Meetings with command… That sounded really serious but I couldn’t be more excited. Finally, I was being recognized for my efforts. Command was only the captain and a few senior crewmen in operations, everyone else had perished in the fall.

      “Thank you Sir! I won’t let you down,” I saluted again.

      “See that you don’t. Good work private. There’s also a promotion heading your way, but we will discuss it later, the next batch is arriving. See you at the first meeting.” the captain nodded and waved his hand. I was dismissed.

      I headed out the bridge, bypassing the crew that was funneling in and thought about the whole situation.

      I got a promotion by bring in Leon, who mostly had a knack for snooping where he didn’t belong. His prime was impressive, but I never imagined it would be that high. I would need to check his logs to see what he had been doing.

      Wasn’t he the one that was into those mangas as he called them? He was a weird one.

      Leon Light.

      Who knew you could be the savior of us all…
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      Thanks so much for reading this book all the way to the end.

      This one is a pretty different style to my other series, and I had so much fun writing it. The lighter tone is definitely welcome during these dark times. If this book had made you smile at all, then I would call it a success.

      It would be appreciated if you leave a review on this book, it definitely helps on getting a sequel out faster.

      I also have a mailing list too now, if you want to get informed of new releases from me. Please feel free to sign up here.

      If you would like to reach me, for any reason at all, drop me a line on my email at : brenttyman@gmail.com

      Or contact me on Facebook here.

      There is also the Harem lit facebook group you can go to for more books of this genre too.

      Any thoughts on this story would be interesting to read so don't be shy in letting me know your thoughts.

      As it is with all my books, a little quiz to get your thoughts churning on the story.

      Thank you and stay safe!

      Quiz:

      How does the Web of Lands tie into this book?

      Who exactly was that Wyvern that helped Leon out in a pinch?

      What exactly is the purpose of Vela Virtual World?

      What happens when the ship does get back to the home world? Any thoughts?

      And finally, what role will the demon lord play next?

    

  


  
    
      
        
          
          

          
            Liked what you read?

          

          Want more harem lit or another monster girl at your bedside?

        

      

    

    
      
        
        Dukes of Harem has you covered. We have compiled a sexy selection of harem stories that will satisfy your cravings from a group of established authors.

      

        

      
        Head over to DukesofHarem.com to start reading!

      

        

      
        Like boobs, battles and babes? Want a bundle of free harem stories? Sign up to our free Newsletter.
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