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Chapter 1 – I Actually Became the Dragon Race’s Princess



We, Akatod Bussjonan Mondeli D. Scarbusla Lincoln Klass Caesar II, are the lord of this empire.1


We, who hast enjoyed the highest of glories. Even the sun doth pale in comparison to our radiance, while the moon and stars serve as but tapestries to bring out our greater brilliance.

We, who recline upon the greatest bed in this empire, decorated with all manner of gemstones and jewels. Our bed doth assume the form of an object most sacred, such that mortals dare not even dream of such splendor. Even our pillow doth contain the primordial essence of this world, a knowledge so sublime that even the greatest scholars, expounding upon the sum total of their sciences, hold nary a candle to its wisdom.

We, who live in a palace that towers over heaven. With tiles made of crystals, palace walls formed of polished diamonds, and ground paved with gold and jade.

We, who wear the most dazzling robes in this world and don a crown with the embedded Goddess’ Tear.










Each time we awaken, the Heavens caress our face with the priceless first rays of dawn, and the wind goddess brings to us the sweetest of scents with the most refreshing of breezes.2


When we sleep, the world doth zealously look up to us with reverence. When we are awake, they dare not gaze straight upon our countenance.

“Look, mommy, that person is sleeping in a cardboard box.”

“Don’t look, let’s go quickly.”

Our everyday meal is prepared by the most experienced chef in the world. The food he cooks, even with the most common of ingredients, is an explosion of flavors.

“Your breadstick comes to a total of two dollars fifty cents. Hey, there’s fifty cents less.”

“We will give you the remaining fifty cents tomorrow.”

After our meal, we will always patrol around our territory. Perhaps they are dazed by our kingly aura, no one is able to stand straight to look at us within ten meters radius.

“Oh ⓢⓗⓘⓣ, so smelly. Which mother ⓕⓤⓒⓚⓔⓡ hasn’t bathed for a month?”

Our country gets attacked by magic beasts occasionally. At this time, we will wield the sacred sword, which doubles as the symbol of supreme might, to exterminate the beasts.

“Demon Hound from the Infernal Realm, leave our territory at once.”

“Woof woof!”

“Is that so, since thou are so stubborn, then we shall personally send thy back to hell.”

“Woof woof woof woof!”

When the sun sets, we would return to our castle with the trophy.

One day, however, we suddenly began to feel empty. After an hour of endless reflection, we hast finally realized. We need women, our empire needs an empress.

We are the lord of this empire, yet our harem is empty. This is such a disgrace.

Thus we began the search for a woman qualified to become our empress throughout the empire.

We are loved by the gods. In merely three days, we hast found the woman of our dream.


Black long hair, fair skin, slender build, nice curves, good looks. In all our life, we hast never seen such a beautiful woman.

However, before we hast the chance to confess to her, the death god’s sickle hast already been swung. A mass of steel charged toward her with at least 50 kilos of speed.

We thought over it for 0.5 seconds before we rushed to her rescue without hesitation. If we cannot even save the woman we took a fancy to, what qualifications do we hast to be king.

We, Akabella Dorn Kazick Oliver M. Octavian Bell Chen Duxiu, are the lord of this empire. Even if we are the only person, we will still protect my people.

Farewell, our true love!

Farewell, our empire!

Farewell, our empty harem!

……

In the boundless darkness, silent and formless, there was nothing around and nothing could be felt.

Where… are we?

A beam of light suddenly pierced the darkness. Just like the lighthouse at the shore, it caused people to chase after it involuntarily.

“So blinding, are… we dead?”

“Sis, sis! He’s awake!” A sharp and pleasant voice suddenly reverberated. Her voice sounded just like the cry of a bird.

“Alright, just settle down. I can see it.” Yet another voice reverberated. It was a gentle voice that made people feel welcoming.

We tried our best to open our eyes, only to find that there’s nothing in front of us.

“Idiot, look above you.” It came from that sharp and pleasant voice.

We raised our head and found two girls floating above. Their body was covered by fog and it was impossible to make out their facial features.

After we took a quick glance at them and confirmed their position, we lowered our head and once again looked in front.

“What are you doing?”

“We, Ayimira Budra Kashapu Rimon L. Afgadero Wright Schwarzenegger III, are the lord of this empire. We will never look at someone standing above us,” This was our unconditional bottom line.

“……”

“…Alright, fine. We’ll just descend.”

The two slowly landed and the fog also dispersed, revealing their true face.

“Beautiful young ladies, will thou accept our love and become our empresses. When the time comes, thine shall become the mistresses of our empire.”

As soon as we laid our eyes on them, we got down on one knee and began our proposal. Even we had never seen women as beautiful as them before.














What? We said that before? Sorry, we had already forgotten the last one’s appearance.

“Sis, he’s getting on my nerves.”

“Endure it, it was our fault that he became like this.”

“No, you girls are faultless. If being beautiful is a fault, then the Heaven would hast punished thou long ago.”

“Although I am very happy about your words of praise, I still cannot accept your proposal.”

“Is that so? Is it because our territory is too small and is already incapable of moving thou? But don’t worry, once we return, we shall run a campaign to conquer the whole world. We will come back to receive thou once our territory has expanded.”

“Umm… but you are already dead.”

“…We… are really dead?” Since a while ago, we felt something very unnatural with our body. It was much too light. As it turned out, we had already turned into a ghost.

“Then where is this place? Who are thou? And why are we here? Aren’t we supposed to return to our empire? As a king, we should be protecting our territory even in death.”

“Alright already, isn’t your territory just a gar—”

“Sister!”3


“Hmph!”

The one with a soothing voice said, “Nice to meet you Mr. Kaoru. We are goddesses, and this is the space between two worlds.

“Please call us Acapella Madeleus Carbero Richard Z. Robert Scarbusla Roosevelt IV. This is the family name of our empire, it absolutely cannot be changed.”

“Then can you please repeat the family name of your empire again?” Blue veins popped up on the forehead of that person. Could it be that goddesses were also under a lot of stress?

“That cannot be done, because we hast already forgotten our former titles.”4


“Why you… Okay… Just relax, take a deep breath… Actually~ We called your majesty here for a very important matter.”

“I give thou permission to speak.”

“……Actually, you are not supposed to be born as a beggar, but the princess of the dragon race instead.”

“Dragon race? Princess?”

“That’s right. Precisely the dragon race in all men’s romance. And a high and mighty princess at that. The reason you are that chunni5 is due to this.”

“Then thee…”

“That’s right, we plan to set things right and reincarnate you as the dragon race’s princess.”

“That’s right, that’s right. The egg has already been laid for over twenty years, it’s about time you hatched.”

“Shut up! We are a bonafide man, the ruler of a nation! How can we become a princess?!” Become a dragon? Fine! But a princess? Absolutely not! How can we start a harem if we become a girl!


“…” (Fist pump) “Hehe, do you think you have any leeway to resist? Anyway, let us give you another gift.”

“Law Fabrication,” The goddess pointed at us.

“What did thou…”

“Boom!” A bolt of lightning dropped from the sky and hit us directly…

“Boom!” And yet another lightning, we…

“Boom!” we…

“Boom!” …

“Heh-heh-heh, this goddess has specially created a new law just for you. As long as you continue to act like a chuunibyou, you will be hit by lightning.”

“It’s just a mere lightning, we…”

“Boom!”

“Furthermore, you cannot say we, thou, or anything with an archaic accent. You also can’t even think about it.”6


“How did we…”

“Boom!”

Three seconds later.

“I’m sorry, I was wrong,” I kowtowed and begged for forgiveness.

What? I am gutless? I am only patiently lying in wait for a chance to get my revenge. I will endure the humiliation for now, but one day, I will get back everything that belonged to us!

“Boom!”7


“I’m really sorry!”

“At least you are attentive, I’ll at least give you that much credit. It’s quite late already, you should be on your way. Just let me alter your soul first,” big sister goddess waved her delicate hands.

Ouch!

So painful!

The pain penetrates deeply into the bone!

This pain is incomparable to the times I was crushed by the truck.

It feels like my soul is being torn apart. I could barely maintain my consciousness.

“Just bear with it for a while, okay? Reconstructing the soul is not a simple task. I am actually very nervous myself.”

After an unknown length of time, big sister goddess finally heaved a sigh of relief, “Phew… It’s done, allow me to send you on your way now.”

I felt my consciousness getting fuzzier, but before I completely blacked out, I think I heard a frantic voice.
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“Hey! Sis, you only changed him into a girl, you forgot to convert it into a dragon soul.”

“… I forgot… Well, it shouldn’t be a big problem, the only issue is that she cannot transform into a huge dragon.”

Of course it’s a big problem! Transforming into a dragon is but a man’s… romance…

……

Darkness… again with the endless darkness…

However, the darkness this time was very warm, just like a mother’s embrace.

Where is this?

After pondering for a few seconds and linking all the past events until now, I have come to a conclusion. I, Akatod… Tadashi Kaoru, had reincarnated as the dragon race’s princess and still hadn’t hatched from the egg.

Since I had already regained consciousness, it would mean that I have fulfilled the condition to be hatched. However, how do I get out from here?

I tried stretching my arms, but found my arms were as frail as that of a newborn baby’s. Even after exerting so much effort, they only swayed a little.

“W-what… The egg moved, the egg was moving! It is about to be hatched! Go inform the queen quickly! The egg is going to hatch!”

After that, the surrounding turned boisterous. There were weeping sound, big laughter, and the flapping of wings.

“Quiet!” Then came the dignified voice of a woman.

“My child, are you finally ready to come out? It’s been twenty long years, did you know how torturous it was to wait for you to hatch all this time? Quick, transmit this order to all the dragons; regardless of what they are doing, I want them to drop it and return immediately. I am going to hold a birth festival for my child!”

“Yes!”

Is that my mother? She seems very powerful. Quick, help me smash the eggshell, then I will be able to come out.8


“My queen, you shouldn’t get too close. The shell break is a very important event for our dragon race, there must be absolutely no interference from an external force.”

“Right, of course. All of you move back for a hundred meter. Set up a saint-level barrier and destroy anything the dares to get within a hundred meter. Not a single soul will be permitted to disturb the hatching of my child.”

“My child, please don’t blame your mother for being heartless. Dragons must rely on themselves to break out of the shell. Know that your claws shall one day tear the earth asunder and your wings shall conquer the skies.”

“Quick, my queen, you should also quickly distance yourself a little.”

…Ⓢⓗⓘⓣ! Where am I supposed to find a pair of claws or wings! Those two dunces of a goddess had turned me into a normal girl alright?!

Will I become the dragon that gets choked to death by my own egg?

No way! That’s too embarrassing! I must think of something, otherwise I’ll… that’s right! There is still that method! Although I’m not sure if it will work, I still have to try!

I took a deep breath and said inwardly, “Our true name is Osbright Kamen Mengqi D. Lelouch · Black Flag · Mondo the Fifth!”


“Boom!”9
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Chapter 2 – Birth



“Boom!”

In the wake of the thunder, I was assaulted by intense pain as every fiber of my being was being pricked by the electric shock constantly.

Incapable of doing anything else, I could only pray that I didn’t get killed by the lightning. Otherwise, I, Akabel— (omitted the rest)1, will need to go see those two retarded goddesses again.

Perhaps surprised by the lightning, noises began to surface from the outside again.










“What…? Why did the lightning…”

“The barrier is destroyed…”

“My child!”

So… noisy… I was hit by sudden drowsiness.

The pain and numbness caused by the lightning gradually faded away, but the egg was still in one piece.

“Huu…” My lungs began to work and supplied me with all the oxygen I needed to stay awake.

However, the air in the egg was obviously very thin.2


Could it be that, I, Washington— (omitted the rest), will really die in my eggshell?

Looks like I still need to go see those retarded goddesses after all. I wonder if they will give me another chance at rebirth.

“My child… a- are you okay?”

“My queen, please refrain yourself. He must rely on himself at this time.”

“Why did the lightning strike? Is there an enemy?!”

“Go investigate quickly!”

So noisy! I am dying okay? Do you guys really need to make so much noise? Will you not just let me die in peace?

They’re really… so bothersome!

Thump-thump, thump-thump… as abruptly as my pulse quickened… my whole body began to feel hot.

“Huu… huu…” My lungs desperately squeezed out the last of the oxygen present in the shell.

The blood in my body began to boil. I could even hear the flow of blood as they coursed through the veins.

“No, I’m going to break the eggshell.”


“Think about it trice my queen! If you break the eggshell now, it will affect his fu—”

“There’s no future if he dies now?! Out of my way!” There was yet another uproar coming from the outside.

I say… you guys… are too noisy!

I suddenly stretched my hands outward.

“Crack,” I became dumbfounded.

The noisy bunch also quietened down.

The sound of my heartbeat became clearer. At the same time, I felt like I could hear countless heartbeat sounds resonating with mine.

I exerted a little strength into my fingers and the seemingly indestructible eggshell from a moment ago shattered like a piece of paper. Light began to penetrate into the egg from the small crack.

Usually, when one stayed in the dark for too long, they wouldn’t be able to look straight at the light at once. However, my eyes adapted to the dazzling light very quickly.

“Crack! Crack!”

The eggshell cracked every time I exerted a bit of strength. When the entirety of my hand finally stretched out of the egg, I found that they were long and slender, completely unlike that of a newborn baby.

In other words, I’ve skipped the whole infant phase and reincarnated as a little loli? Isn’t that too big of a jump? We… I haven’t mentally prepared myself for this!

It was at this time I suddenly thought of a problem; I am currently naked, and there are unknown numbers of dragons out there fixing their eyes on me. It wouldn’t have been a problem if I am an infant, but with my current body… that would be a little… too much…

A warm hand suddenly grabbed me as I contemplated whether to go out like this or not. Her originally dignified voice now carried incomparable affection as she said, “Don’t be scared, my child. I’ll be here for you.”

The voice dispelled all my doubts. I stretched my other hand outside and pulled apart the eggshell separating us bit by bit.

Every time an eggshell dropped off, I heard a sound reminiscent of my heartbeat.

“Thump-thump, thump-thump.”

And then what appeared before me was a beautiful madam looking at me with affectionate eyes. The slight smile at the corner of her mouth refused to go away.

Her fiery hair looked as though they were burning and outshone the dazzle of the sun.

She slowly lifted me from within the eggshell and used a gorgeous cloth to wrap me up.

“It’s alright, don’t be scared. You may restrain the Dragon Might now. Otherwise, some of the little fellas wouldn’t be able to endure it.”

Only now did I realize the surrounding was a huge valley, and figures of huge life forms could be seen everywhere around the valley.

Huge body, fierce-looking head, the scales that reflected light under the sunlight, and those huge pair of wings… so cool… are those the legendary dragons? They are every bit as cool as my imagination!

The strange thing was that all the dragons were crouching down for some reason. Some of the smaller-sized dragons were even trembling a little.

The gray dragon that’s closest to me said with a trembling voice, “All hail the royal princess. Shortly after she was born, her Dragon Might was already strong enough to overpower all of the dragons here. Only the queen who’s a half-god remains unaffected… Th- this might be comparable to the power of the first generation dragons with the purest bloodline… It looks like Her Highness incubated for twenty years for a reason. Maybe someday in the future, Her Highness may be able to launch an attack at the illusory Heavenly Realm.”














Heavenly Realm? I suddenly thought of those two retarded goddesses. In other words, I have a chance for revenge in the future? Wahaha, just wait for me you two idiots, I will definitely make my way towards that whatever world and then press my little brother against your ⓑⓔⓔⓟ— to let you two experience my agony!

The madam… no, my mother gently stroked my head and said proudly, “Of course, this is but my baby girl. Good girl, quickly retract your Dragon Might or someone might really not be able to stand it anymore.”

What? How am I to know how to retract it when I don’t even know how to release this thing.

Maybe because this body had never once spoken before, my voice wouldn’t come out when they reached the mouth. Only after spiraling in my mouth for a long time did a word finally made its way out.

“Iya?” That was the only sound I managed to make.

“Ss——3” Mother’s face suddenly flushed, then she suddenly buried me into her E, no… at least F-cup breasts.

“So… so cute!!!”
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	In my own defense, this is what’s written in the raw.
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Chapter 3 – Wisdom



My name is Kaoru, but naturally, that was the name I used before becoming the emperor. My true name is Carlos (omitted the rest). Do not misunderstand, it is not because I am stingy and do not want to let the world know of my ⓑⓔⓔⓟ—— name, it’s because I’ve been stabbed in the back by two retarded goddesses. Not only did I lose my little brother, I have also been deprived of all my ⓑⓔⓔⓟ——.

Ever since that day, I have lost almost all my life’s joy, unable to ⓑⓔⓔⓟ— my ⓑⓔⓔⓟ— and ⓑⓔⓔⓟ—1. It really makes my heart ache.

I originally thought that nothing else could’ve cheered me up.

However, I found that I was wrong.










Right now, it feels like I have returned to the day when I was thirteen years old. The me at the time was in an extremely arduous situation. During that period, the one who always accompanied me was an old gentleman.

He had once imparted me with meaningful life experiences, “Child, you should know that, the strongest thing in the world are not the swords nor the supernatural beings, is it our desire! It can cause a man to degenerate, make them go crazy, countless heroes to smack the ground in frustration, and many gentlemen to wear unusual hat.”

I have vividly remembered those words, but I didn’t understand what they meant at the time.

But now, at this very moment, I have finally understood.

This wonderful sensation that make men want to stop but can’t. This stifling feeling that can make a man die happy. This… This has already transcended the boundaries of life and death and has reached the highest order of existence.

“Ah… sorry, I was too excited,” mother loosened slightly and liberated me from her breasts.

“Hm? Why is your face so red? Are you sick somewhere? You must tell mommy if you are feeling unwell.”

“Iya~”

No, I’ve never had such a great time before. Never have I ever come across such a beautiful object in all my life. However, I am unable to express this delightful feeling into words.

Mother’s face flushed again when she heard my childish sound.

“So cute, she’s really too cute! Why is my daughter such a cutie~ Makes me want to hug her again. No… nonononono… I need to help her suppress the Dragon Might first.”

Mother used both hands to lift up my face, “Here, good girl, look into mommy’s eyes.”

Mother eyes was like the azure sky, creating a distinct contrast with her fiery hair.

She was looking straight into my eyes. Gold hue began to spread from the center of her pupils and turned her originally azure eyes into golden. It was as though a golden flame was ignited in her eyes.

The golden flame seemed to possess magic power and sucked all my attention towards it.

“Relax your mind and feel your pulse,” mother’s voice resounded in my ears like a distant clock bell.

Thump-thump! Thump-thump! I heard my pulse very clearly. Meanwhile, I could also hear countless pulses from the surrounding.

And the pulse that’s closest to me was oh so familiar yet distinct. It topped over all the other pulses by far. The pulse was reminiscent to the pulse of the world itself.


“Suppress it.”

That powerful voice echoed in my mind, guiding my pulse and returned it to the normal state.

The gold-color in mother’s eyes began to subside, and my awareness slowly returned.

By the time mother’s eyes changed back to sky blue color, I still remained in a daze for a good few seconds. Mother gently caressed my face with a smile and said, “Remember that feeling just now and learn how to control it.”

I nodded my head in a daze.

“Congratulations my queen, the princess has finally been born!”

“Rooooar! This calls for a celebration.”

“My thoughts exactly!”

I was startled by the sudden clamor. It was as though some kind of switch had been flipped, all those dragons who were crouching on the ground earlier began to roar, to shout, and flap their wings. To put it briefly, they feel more excited than me who had just narrowed escaped death.

“Quiet!” Mother commanded.

As expected of mother! Just one word from her and all the huge dragons quietened down. Not even a single noise remained.

“Today marks the birth of my daughter! As such, I shall hold a birth festival for tonight! The altar will be opened and it is there shall we acquire a true name for my daughter!”

“Rooooooar—— Shrieeeeeeek——”

“I shall leave the arrangement to Akarin.”

“Yes!” answered the gray dragon nearby.

True name? Is my true name not Austrian (omitted the rest)?

Does that mean the dragons also have a so-called true name? This is seriously— so cool! No wonder they are the man’s romance! I already can’t wait to find out my draconic true name.

Mother rubbed my head and pampered me, “Just you wait, I will definitely hold the grandest birth festival for you. Before that… hehehe, let me dress you up~”

For some reason, I have a bad premonition. Do not doubt, we… I have sharpened my intuition to the utmost in countless ⓑⓔⓔⓟ— battles. That’s why, I am sure something bad will definitely happen in a short while.

As sudden as it happened, the surrounding scenery abruptly changed. By the time I realized what was going on, I found myself inside a huge cave.

“Don’t be scared, it’s just teleportation magic.”

So that was magic, it was awesome indeed! However, it still felt somewhat lacking compared to the ⓑⓔⓔⓟ— I had mounted before.

When I turned to look towards one side of the cave, my eyes suffered a great blow.

When I broke out from the eggshell just recently, my eyes experienced the change of lighting from dark to light. I didn’t feel any discomfort at that time, but now… my eyes had been blinded by all the dazzle.

Gold! Diamonds! Gems! Crystals! All that are shinies, they have it here. Moreover, you don’t count them one by one, but mountain by mountains! This is literally mountains of treasures! I… cough, cough… this still doesn’t compare to the ⓑⓔⓔⓟ— I once possessed…














However… why do I have the urge to roll and sleep on top of them? Don’t tell me… these things have been enchanted by magic? …That’s right, that must be it! Otherwise, why would I be attracted by these things…

When mother saw my spellbound expression, her lips formed a smile and said, “All of these belong to you from now on. Dragons are creatures who likes shiny things to begin with, so there’s no need for you to suppress your desires.”

So that’s it. Told you I wouldn’t be attracted to these material things with my strong will. It’s all because of my instinct!

“But what I wanted you to see aren’t those things,” mother gently turned my head to the other side.

Once I saw the stuff on the other side of the cave, my originally overheated brain cooled down in an instant. Moreover, I could feel a chill running up from the soles of my feet up to my head.

Those are clothes, lots and lots of clothes, ranging from baby wear to child wear, western dresses to formal attires. I can even see maid clothing among them… Almost half of the entire cave was stuffed full of clothes.

“I bought all these clothes for you ever since twenty years ago. These are all your clothes ranging from birth until ten thousand years old~ How is it? Are you surprised? It’s just a pity that you are already so big immediately after birth, so many clothes cannot be worn anymore… Mhm, you know what? Just forget about it! I can’t wait to personally change you into these clothes one by one… hehehe…”
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Chapter 4 – Invincible Mother



T- ten thousand years? Is that the life expectancy of a dragon?

No… That’s not right, now’s not the time to fret about those kind of things.

“Ga ga goo goo!” Are you really that bored these twenty past years?

“Hm? My daughter, what are you saying? Mommy cannot understand. You must be thanking mommy right? After all, there’s no girl who doesn’t like beautiful clothes.”










I’m really sorry that I’m a man, but are you sure you bought these clothes just because they are beautiful and not due to some ulterior motives?

“Eh~ it’s also quite troublesome when there’s too much clothes, which one should I choose I wonder?”

C- Can you not put down the maid costume and nurse costume in your hands first before you speak? Then again, isn’t this a parallel world with magic? Why is a costume as embarrassing as the nurse costume exist? Could the points of appreciation (fetishes) of the gentlemen (perverts) in all worlds be the same?

Th- this is too scary! Can I go back to hide in my egg?

Mother, who had a maid and nurse costume in both hands, suddenly slapped her forehead and said, “Alas~ Just look at me, I’ve forgotten to let you take a bath first.

Right, of course I need to take a bath first. Just look at me, I just crawled out from the egg and is covered in sticky mucus all over.

The surrounding scenery changed again. We were still in a cave, but in the middle of the cave was a steaming pool.

C- Could this really be the legendary… hot spring?!

S- So… awesome…… Wait a minute, I always bathed in ice-cold water in order to temper my will ⓑⓔⓔⓟ— power, there’s no way I’d want to soak in a hot spring.

But then why am I unable to control my body and resist the temptation of the hot spring? No matter how much I tried to resist, my body keeps getting closer to the spring. Ah~ this… feels so good. Why does it feel so good to soak in the hot spring~ This… must be due to my instinct, the instinct of a dragon! Just like how all the dragons couldn’t resist shiny things, they must be fond of the hot spring too. That’s right, that must be it!

“I actually prefer the chilly lake water more, but for my newborn daughter, I will just have to bear with it. Hm? Oh my… you already can’t wait and jumped into the spring by yourself? That’s quite a contented look you have there.”

Lalala I can’t hear it~ I am actually partially hearing-impaired. I couldn’t hear what mother was saying just now, perhaps she was saying how comfortable the hot spring felt.

Wait, something is bothering me… what does she mean by bear with it?

I turned my head mechanically and saw my mother taking off her clothes bit by bit through the thick fog.

Pure white skin, slim waist, slender thighs… and… b- b- breasts……

Doc… doc… doc- doctor! Quick! Get a doctor!

We… ugh… I’m at my limit…

“Eh~? What’s wrong, daughter? Your face is so red, is the water too hot?” Though it was faint, I suddenly felt myself being wrapped up by two soft and lovely ⓑⓔⓔⓟ———— (in transmission)


Pfff!

“Kya! Why is the blood spurting out from your nose, my daughter?!”

Thump-thump! Thump-thump!

“My my, why are you losing control of your Dragon Might again? Whoa! Even the Golden Pupil has been activated… what’s going on…”

So it is true… breasts… are indeed the strongest in the world. As the former ⓑⓔⓔⓟ— of the ⓑⓔⓔⓟ—, I actually feel so powerless in front of her… Th- this is… too terrifying…

I will be going first… I have no more regrets in this world…

“Eh? Wait a minute! Why are you passing out, my daughter? Don’t tell me you are unable to soak in the hot spring?

……

I, Kaoru, former ruler of the ⓑⓔⓔⓟ—, the most ⓑⓔⓔⓟ— man of this world. Because of two retarded goddesses, I cannot ⓑⓔⓔⓟ— my ⓑⓔⓔⓟ—, but I am still very ⓑⓔⓔⓟ—.

I have just fainted in the hot spring, but surprisingly, I didn’t have any regrets That is because I have been defeated by the most powerful thing in the world. I don’t feel ashamed at all.

And after this minor setback, I just recalled something very important— I am also a girl now.

That’s right! After I have understood the greatness of a woman, I slowly came to accept my new body.

However, why does my heart feel so heavy?

I stood in front of the mirror, wearing the one hundred and thirtieth clothes my mother has forcefully made me wear.

That’s right, even after I fainted in the hot spring, I still couldn’t escape the fate of becoming my mother’s dress-up doll. For the entire afternoon, my exhilarated mother would change me into one beautiful (shameful) clothes after another. What little bit of grievance left in my heart has gradually become numb after that ordeal.

What? Why didn’t I resist?

Did you think I didn’t try to resist? Who do you think I am? I am Akatod (omitted the rest)! As the most ⓑⓔⓔⓟ— of the ⓑⓔⓔⓟ—, how can I not resist?

However…

“What… do you not love mommy anymore? Are you already getting fed up with mommy? Boo hoo… mommy has waited for you for twenty whole year, but you already started to dislike mommy after two hours. M- mommy is so sad… Boo hoo hoo… is there any reason left for mommy to continue living? Is there still any meaning left in this world? Why not come with mommy to destroy this meaningless world? That old Demon King is still recuperating anyway, and that guy in the Sea of Origin never cared about what’s going on in the outside world. There’s no one who can stop mommy even if I plan to destroy the world…”

“……”

You guys tell me, how am I supposed to resist a mother who will destroy the world if one wrong word is said!
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Chapter 5 – I am Cute and Charming



I, Kaoru, in my countless years of ⓑⓔⓔⓟ—, I have finally encountered an enemy I can’t defeat. She is so powerful I don’t even stand a chance to resist.

That’s right, she’s my current mother. The queen of the dragons, and one of the only three demigods in this world.

One of the other two demigods is wounded, and the other one doesn’t care about worldly affairs. Moreover, my mother has one ultimate weapon of destruction that the other two do not have.

That’s right, her E… no, F-cup breasts are the most powerful weapon in the world. It is not an exaggeration to say that my mother is unparalleled in this world.










As for me, after being pushed around for the whole day, I finally found the method to rise to the top. That’s right, that secret lies in this body of mine.

Looking at myself in the mirror, my height measured roughly 1.3 to 1.4 meters tall. I have long golden hair, a face as delicate as the doll’s, and a pair of sky blue eyes. Moreover, these pair of eyes changed into gold color occasionally. Although my chest is still as flat as a board, but there’s a saying that every loli has unprecedented potential for growth. Besides, I was just born. One day, I will come to possess the strongest weapon in the world, and maybe even surpass my mother!

I will regain my ⓑⓔⓔⓟ— and launch an all-out attack against those two retarded goddesses!

I can already feel the flame of vengeance lit up in my eyes!

But before that, let me plant a seed first…

“Mu-nya~”

Gasp~ No way, this is so moe1… why am I so cute~

“Pfff—” I can hear the sound of liquid squirting out behind me. Turning my head around, I saw my mother holding a cloth in one hand and the other hand was covering her nose. She has a flushed face, heavy breathing, and her golden eyes are bloodshot.

“Too… too cute… Ah~ Ahhh~ why is my daughter so cute~”

It seems like… I have found a way to confront mother?

“Mu-nya~” One more time.

“Oomph!” The cloth in mother’s hand fell to the ground as she clenched her chest. Her breathing was becoming rougher and the gold color in her eyes had become so dense it looked like they almost popped out.

“I- I can’t bear it anymore,” With a flash of light, mother disappeared from my sight.

After a moment, mother reappeared with fragments of ice sticking to her body. The temperature of the room lowered considerably in an instant.

“Phew… I have finally cooled my head. I almost go out of control. Good thing I left a coordinate in the Land of Eternal Frost before,” said mother with misgivings.

This is it! Hahaha, even the strongest existence in the world has a weakness…

Now I just need to strike while the iron is hot and take down mother in one go! Then I will be able to escape from this humiliating hell.

I just need to speak out my true feelings and add my moe-moe attack on top of that, it will be totally impossible for mother to hold out against this attack.


Hahaha! I, Cornelian ⓑⓔⓔⓟ—, am really a genius. Just who will inhibit me now in this world…

What? You say that I am abandoning my honor and pride as a ⓑⓔⓔⓟ— of the ⓑⓔⓔⓟ—? You are too naive. Looks like you have never experienced the darkness of societies before. In life, one must make a compromise if they want to grow. Just like how I am reassuring myself right now, that’s also a very important experience.

A man can’t live in just their fantasies.

“Nya!”

Gosh! I forgot I still can’t talk right now…

“Does my daughter also like these clothes? Uwa… mommy is so happy.”

Just which eyes did you use to see that I am fond of the clothes? Did you see it? I am shaking my head, just look… I am shaking my head right now…

“You even acted cute on purpose after putting on the clothes for mommy, oooh~ you are such a cute little angel~ Come, let us continue.”

Mother approached me again with a new set of clothes.

You are completely wrong, I am not a filial daughter at all. If you keep this up, I won’t give you rice to eat once you grow old yo.

I will even admit you to a nursing home and not pay a visit for years.

Do- don’t come over here… I will scream for help… I really will…

“Nya!”

“So cute~ Come, quickly put on these clothes. Don’t resist anymore. Mommy will do anything for you, if only you put on these clothes…”

Did you say resist just now? You definitely said it right? Don’t… Even if I have to change my clothes, at least a different set… the one in your hand didn’t even cover the important parts…

Don’t do it…

“Aaa…”
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Chapter 6 – My Insurmountable Cabinet



I, Kaoru, once known as ⓑⓔⓔⓟ— of the ⓑⓔⓔⓟ—. Possessor of a vast ⓑⓔⓔⓟ— and inexhaustible ⓑⓔⓔⓟ—. However, those things have no ⓕⓤⓒⓚⓘⓝⓖ use right now.

I recalled those days when I was thirteen years old.

That was a rainy day; the old gentleman was jumping and spinning continuously under the rain. He shouted in joy while taking off the only two clothing he was wearing. He was acting just like a fifty years old child.

I was still in exile at the time. Without any place to stay, I could only hide under the park’s sliding board to take shelter from the rain.










I asked the old gentleman why he didn’t come in to take shelter, why was he so happy despite being drenched in the rain.

The old gentleman said, “Life is just like getting ⓡⓐⓟⓔⓓ. Since we cannot resist it, we might as well enjoy it.”

I was still young at that time and couldn’t understand the despair under his cover.

But now, I have finally understood how one could lose their will to resist in the face of true terror.

Even so, I still couldn’t bring myself to enjoy this from having reached such a realization.

That’s because… this is really too embarrassing…

Why… just why did the evil human create something as embarrassing as a bandage costume! Isn’t this just a rag? How could this be counted as clothes?!

“Heh-heh-heh… so beautiful.”

Don’t deceive me! Your face doesn’t look like one that’s appreciating a beautiful thing!

“Heh-heh, good daughter, don’t move randomly… Let me record this beautiful moment with the spectrum stone,” mother retrieved a blue crystal from somewhere.

Wait a minute! I got a bad feeling from the sound of this spectrum stone. It sounded just like some kind of video recording equipment.

“As long as I record with this, I will be able to appreciate my daughter’s beauty at any time.”

So… it’s true!!! Wait-wait-wait! Did you know this is against the law? Doesn’t it hurt your conscience to do something this cruel to your newborn daughter? Did you know what kind of harmful influence it will bring about to my still immature heart?

“Mnya! Nghh Nh-nh-nh-nhhh!” I started to struggle, but I couldn’t take off the bandage costume. It was wrapping my body in circles. The more I struggle, the more I got tangled up and turned into some kind of bondage play.

“Heh-heh-heh… no wonder you’re my daughter, even your taste is the same as mommy… Lookie here~ Ahn~ That rebellious yet inviting expression is so irresistible.”

Who’s rebellious yet inviting? My face is showing naught but resistance okay? If you keep this up, I’m really going to report this to the police… uh… it seems like even the police won’t be able to handle this case…

Damn it! Is there no one who can save me?

Perhaps even the Heaven couldn’t bear to watch my sufferings any longer, the spectrum stone in mother’s hands suddenly started to ring.


“Tsk, that ⓑⓐⓢⓣⓐⓡⓓ,” mother tapped the spectrum stone with a very irritated face.

A projection manifested atop the spectrum stone. What appeared on the screen was a refined-looking old man with a grizzled beard.

The old man slightly bowed before mother, “My queen.”

“Akarin huh, what’s the matter?” So that old man is the gray-colored dragon from earlier huh.

“The preparation for the party is completed. It is time for Your Majesty to enter with the princess.”

“Tsk, why are they so fast… Alright alright, we’ll be there soon,” mother wanted to switch off the spectrum stone as soon as she finished speaking.

At this time, I realized; this is my chance! Even for my mother who possessed the highest authority among the dragons, she definitely wouldn’t want her subordinate to know she was this kind of person in private.

And once her image has been busted, she will be admonished by many loyal subjects. Then she will have no choice but to give up on ravaging me due to the sheer pressure from her peers.

Hah! I, Mordred (omitted the rest), am indeed a genius.

“Ga ga goo goo!” I started to cry out desperately.

“Hm? How can I hear the princess’ voice? Is she around?”

Akarin was about to turn his head towards the sound reflexively.

All of a sudden, a terrifying aura shrouded the entire room. Even Akarin, who was on the other side of the screen, also turned pale.

“If you dare to turn your head, I will snap your neck!”

The frightened Akarin immediately turned off the projection.

Y- you coward! Aren’t you a dragon? Why are you so spineless! You peed yourself just from a little fright, do you still have the face to call yourself a dragon?!

Damn it! I was too naive, to my mother who could crush every obstacle with brute force, there’s no such thing as constrain…

Mother put away the spectrum stone and said with a dejected look, “Sigh~ Why does good time always end so quickly? The party is about to begin.”

She continued with a sigh, “I still have a few sets I wanted to try. There are some that looked even better than this…”

T- there’s still something that looks even better (more embarrassing)? Don’t tell me you spent the entirety of the last twenty years just to buy clothes? That’s too scary! Way too scary! Is mother really such a terrifying creature?

Mother picked up a Western-style dress that’s been prepared long ago, “Alright, just put this on first. We will try the other 109,861 clothes some other time.”

That’s right, that’s right! As long as you don’t make me wear those shameful clothes again, I am willing to wear as much as… wait, h- how many did you say again? One… hundred nine thousand, and eight hundred……

Just how did you gather one hundred nine thousand and eight… no, including the one hundred thirty one sets earlier, there are one hundred ten thousand sets of clothes here. I will just kneel down before you alright? Just accept my bow of servitude.

At this very moment, I felt that instead of getting ⓡⓐⓟⓔⓓ, I have been ⓖⓐⓝⓖⓑⓐⓝⓖⓔⓓ one hundred ten thousand times.
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Chapter 7 – Birth Festival (Part 1)



I, Kaoru, once the ⓑⓔⓔⓟ— of ⓑⓔⓔⓟ—, possessor of countless ⓑⓔⓔⓟ—. I would face the fanatical gazes and shriek of my ⓑⓔⓔⓟ— everyday, but I remained steadfast. I have a heart of steel and is capable of performing the most graceful dance even while naked before their intense gaze.

No one can make me blush for even a moment.

However, I found that I was still too naive. Compared to my mother’s passionate gaze that’s as hot as the sun, their gaze might as well be a refreshing breeze.

Even my heart of steel would melt if exposed to her gaze for no longer than a second.










Those one hundred and eleven thousand clothes were synonymous to one hundred and eleven thousand igniters, causing her gaze to become more fervent with each passing second.

I could smell something sweet coming off my body…

I urgently realized at this moment; that I need to find a way to get out of this hell of shame, else I would be cooked sooner or later.

It is quite fortunate that the birth festival is about to begin soon. Otherwise mother wouldn’t stop her clothes-changing spree.

That gave me a chance for a breather. Tonight… I must definitely find a way to escape the shame hell tonight…

Otherwise… I can’t even begin to fathom my fate at that time.

“Alright, it is time, let us go,” mother said gently as she put her hand on my shoulder.

She didn’t do anything especially conspicuous, but the surrounding scenery changed again.

However, she didn’t teleport directly to the venue, but in front of a tunnel exit.

Mother lightly pushed me and said, “Go on now, that’s your party. Go and take a good look at them. Although they act a little recklessly, they are still your companions, your most reliable support.”

I nodded with uncertainty before walking out of the wide cave.

As I exit the cave, all that registered in my vision is darkness.

“Flash!” A lighting similar to those spotlights used in theater suddenly lit up on a scholarly figure. That figure belonged to Akarin who got scared-ⓢⓗⓘⓣⓛⓔⓢⓢ by mother just now.

He slowly lifted his head and used a rhythmic tone to speak, “Dragons, they are the race with the strongest individual power. Although our race has low population, we aren’t afraid of any other races. However, there is no such thing as perfection. Our strength comes at the cost of low fertility rate. As a result, the dragon race has the lowest population in this world.”

“That’s why, the birth of a new dragon is a grand occasion to us. We will hold a grand birth festival for them to celebrate their birth.”

“And tonight, the newborn dragon we are holding birth festival for is not just any ordinary dragon. She has incubated in the egg for twenty years, lightning descended during her shell break period, she took the form of human upon birth. And her dragon might is not to be treated lightly either, she is none other than…”

Flash! Another spotlight was directed at me.

“Her Highness the princess!”


“Roaaaaaaaaaar!” Countless dragon roar resounded in the darkness.

“Tonight, let us invite Her Highness the princess to join us with our warmest welcome! Salute!”

W- wow… they even have something as high level as a salute… heh-heh, no wonder they are dragons…

“Peeeeeeeeew!” Spheres of fire flew up from the surrounding hilltops. After the spheres reached certain heights, they exploded and the flames scattered like countless shooting stars.

So… pretty… but only fireworks as pretty as this can move me, Akatod (omitted the rest), isn’t that so?

With the light from the fireworks, I was finally able to see the surroundings. The mountain was filled with huge dragons all over the place. They numbered more than this morning, this could be the entire population of the dragons.

A warmth I’ve never before experienced welled-up in my heart.

“This is the first present we’ve prepared for the princess,” Akarin’s aged face looked much more dazzling under the spotlight.

Wait… what is that thing… behind the spotlight…

I wasn’t able to see anything due to the darkness a moment ago, but with the lighting from the fireworks, I only noticed the huge shadow hidden behind the spotlight.

I turned my head with mechanical motion and found a huge figure not too far away from me. The eyes at one side of his head fixedly stared at me, and those glint in his eyes almost caused my cheeks to be streaming with tears…

Upon noticing that I have spotted him, he grinned at me and showed his shining white fangs.

How did the spotlight come out of his eyes? Could this be what they call the flash of the eyes?

You really can do whatever you please with magic.

“Down there is the most outstanding musician of the dragon race, Atlas Beldo. He will present us with a graceful ensemble!”

There are musicians among the dragons? That’s really unexpected.

A man with formal attire was spotlighted in the next moment. The funny thing was that the attire was on the verge of bursting due to all the muscles.

He behaved like a real conductor as he first faced me and offered a bow. Then he turned around and lightly flung the baton in his hand. A few more spotlights lit up and illuminated a dozen or more juvenile dragons. The juvenile dragons lined up neatly like in real orchestra.

The conductor lightly waved his baton and brought out beautiful sounds that’s suspected to be caused by sonic boom.

The juvenile dragon looked up and moving music poured down in torrents…

“Roar!”

“Roar!”

“Roar!”

“Ro- ro- ro- roar!”

I don’t know what to say, nor do I know how to retort…














But there’s still something I have to say…

Why is the conductor’s baton a few meters long?! Why are there sonic booms when he’s conducting?! Why is there only a single word in their chorus?!

Furthermore, these juveniles are obviously assembled at the last moment! They couldn’t even sing in synchrony! Why did they choose juvenile dragons in the first place? They are obviously disorganized and infighting has already begun…. Look, those two in the center are already fighting, oi!

Pow! Pow! The conductor calmly used the baton to knock out the two dragons. Then a huge claw extended from the darkness to drag them off the stage…

Alright… I know why he’s using such a long baton now… you don’t need to demonstrate to me anymore…
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Chapter 8 – Birth Festival (Part 2)



“A big applause to Atlas Beldo for bringing us such a moving performance,” Akarin used a handkerchief to wipe his eyes, “It’s really too touching. As expected of our race’s most outstanding musician.”

What do you mean outstanding? From beginning to end, there’s only one “roar~”. Instead of an orchestra, it’s more like little dragons shouting inconsiderately. This kind of performance, I bet any creatures with an IQ of fifty or above can do it.

Furthermore, those accompaniments didn’t even have a rehearsal, more than half of them had been knocked out in the middle of the orchestra, why are there no parents complaining?

Huh? Why is the spotlight swaying?










I turned my head to the side and found the brother pointing the spotlight at me shedding tears and nodding in approval.

Upon noticing that I was looking at him again, the old chap suddenly leaned closer to whisper softly, “Did you see that just now princess? Ma lil boy is also in there, he sang so well.”1


How am I supposed to know which one is your boy? They all frigging sound the same.

Perhaps he noticed my predicament, so he whispered again, “My son was the first to get knocked out.”

What the actual ⓕⓤⓒⓚ! So you are one of the parents that ought to be complaining! Your own son had been knocked out and you are feeling touched here. Be careful when you grow old, your child might send you to the nursing home!

“Hm~ You Highness the princess, you need not worry. Ma child has a sturdy skull. Every time I lectured him, I would be using a club to hit him. That kind of little stick is nothing to him.”

Ah… you just wait for your child to bury you alive after you grow old.

“The following program is brought to you by the greatest bard of our race, Kashington Jacky. Please enjoy the poem — [Dear Princess]”

The spotlight lit up against and shined on a middle-aged uncle with a handlebar mustache2. The uncle was holding a book in his hand and wore a monocle. He had the appearance of a gentleman.

It looks pretty authentic this time. After all, you can’t just find any random groups of juvenile dragons to read a poem right? They probably might not even know how to read.

Jacky offered a humble bow to me, then he took a deep breath and…

“Ah! Princess!

So powerful and bold!

With scales made out of black metal,

And fangs as sturdy as steel,

Your pectoral muscles are like two hills atop a plain,

Your abdominal muscles thick and strong.

Your roar!

Your bellow!

You have eyes that tore the vast skies!

And the most vicious face in the world!

Ah! Princess!

Please permit me to sing loudly for you!

……

……”

S- such a nice poem… as if!

Are you blind? Can’t you see that I am standing right here?! Are you sure the thing you are writing about is me? Why do I feel like you are writing about a Demon King who’s going to destroy the world.

Where the hell do I have any pectoral or abdominal muscles, I don’t even have a pair of breasts you know?!

And what about the most vicious face? How can such a cute little creature like me be vicious? Look, I can even act cute~

Could it be that I looked that way in your eyes?

Even the old ⓑⓔⓔⓟ— me can’t compliment such an explicit description.

“Give a hand of applause to the performance of our greatest bard. That was such a good poem, it exhibited all the strong points of our princess in great details. As expected of the greatest bard.”


I suddenly feel that… I have underestimated the species known as dragons too much. Their tastes are really a little too unique.

“Next, our race’s greatest sculptor, Augustus Bastier, will present his work, [The Miracle of Birth]. In order to complete this work, he entered the dangerous Sea of Origin several times within half a day and completed it by using saint-level magic ten times. His dedication is really touching… Alright, please welcome Augustus Bastier!”

The spotlights gathered in one area and illuminated the ten-meter tall sculpture. However, as the sculpture was still covered by a red cloth, we couldn’t see it yet.

In front of the statue stood an old man in work clothes. He looked to be about fifty years old (in terms of human age).

The old man also bowed to me, and said, “Princess, please enjoy this creation of my humble self.”

Then he immediately pulled the red cloth.

After looking at the true identity of the sculpture, my brain crashed for no less than ten seconds. As the ⓑⓔⓔⓟ— of the ⓑⓔⓔⓟ—, I started to harbor doubts about all the crafts in my previous life.

Do not misunderstand, it is not that I am saying the sculpture is bad. In fact, the outer appearance is absolutely perfect. The sculpture is of my newborn self with the cloth mother used to cover me. The sculpture is extremely realistic, even the folds of the cloth are carved perfectly. However…

“Ahhh! Mister Augustus Bastier’s work is still as peerless as always. He used the tendons of the deep-sea whale as raw materials to portray the cute appearance of our princess when she was just born…”

What the ⓕⓤⓒⓚ! It is actually carved out of flesh! I no longer have any power left to retort…

However, with a flesh sculpture that realistic, doesn’t it feel like looking at myself with skin peeled? This isn’t some kind of horror fiction you dumbass!
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Chapter 9 – Birth Festival (Part 3)



I, Kaoru, once the ⓑⓔⓔⓟ— of ⓑⓔⓔⓟ— empire. In order to save my beloved woman, I braved the ⓑⓔⓔⓟ—, but ended up being reincarnated as the dragons’ princess due to two retarded goddesses. Not only that, they even deprived me of something important, now I couldn’t even talk freely.

I originally thought that once I became the dragons’ princess, I could still ⓑⓔⓔⓟ— even if I wouldn’t be as ⓑⓔⓔⓟ— as before. However, I noticed a problem after half of the day, my current body was still too young.

During the time when I was still the ⓑⓔⓔⓟ—, I had countless opportunities to enjoy orchestra in the most renowned hall of music. Each and every one of the performances was top-notch…

I once listened to one too many poems, the poet was full of emotion and audience would shed silent tears.










And I had also seen many statues; stone sculpture of a child pissing, wood carving a great person, and mud statue of a celebrity. Everything without exception was vivid and lifelike.

I once thought that nothing could have disturbed my rich heart from having experienced so many brilliant arts…

But after seeing the programs just now…

It felt just like I was going out to get midnight snacks, only to get sacked by someone from behind, got hanged to the roof beam and punched in the solar plexus by more than ten burly chaps. And finally, finish up with a flawless jab, concentrating the full brunt of the AOE attack on my liver.

Mommy… my liver is so painful, I think I might have gotten cirrhosis, I need someone to nurse me…

Ahh! I forgot, my mother is also a dragon, and the queen of dragons at that. The nursing she’d give me would be to dress me up in pretty (shameful) clothes and goes heh-heh-heh on me…

My cirrhosis suddenly changed into liver cancer…

“Ahh~ Such perfection! It is truly the highest form of art! Let us give our loudest roar to Augustus Bastier!”

“Roooooar!”

“Roooooar!”

“Roooooar!”

The dragons in the dark areas let out roars after roar. Even the dude lighting the spotlight on me also let out a sudden roar. I was so surprised I almost ran up to him to kick his balls.

As expected, I still can’t understand the dragon’s sense of value.

“I bet everyone is hungry now after so many shows. Moreover, our imperial princess has yet to eat anything since she was hatched.”

Oh, now that Akarin mentioned it, I haven’t started to feel hungry. After all, this half-day of experience has completely occupied my attention, I didn’t even have time to think about what to eat or not.

Akarin pointed at a distant place, and said, “Next, we will have our greatest chef, the Reyes couple, to bring our princess her first meal!”

It’s another one of… their greatest… I have already lost complete hope in the so-called greatest title of theirs…

However, even if they have weird taste in three other things, their taste in food should at least be normal right? I hope…


“In order to refine their cooking skills, the Reyes couple specially went to the human territory to learn from a master. As everyone knows, humans have the unrivalled mastery in the field of cooking. Just what kind of nice surprise will the Reyes couple bring us after returning from the human territory? I can’t wait to find out!”

Hou? They actually studied under a human? Then I guess I can look forward to this?

Whoosh! A huge monster appeared in the darkness with a gale.

Wow, this is the first time a dragon performed in their original form… those juvenile dragons don’t count alright?

The big dragon stopped in front of me and lowered its head. Only now did I see a green-haired woman with an apron on top of his head. That ought to be his wife.

“Reyes Oliver.”

“Reyes Evelyn.”

“Gives our greatest respect to Her Highness the Princess.”

I didn’t know how to react when they showed me this much reverence. I could only nod my head awkwardly… What? You say I can’t even handle this when I was formerly a ⓑⓔⓔⓟ—? Hmph, how ridiculous! If it is not because I can’t speak right now, they would already be kneeling on the ground and weeping bitter tears due to my elegance!

“We will use the currently available material to cook up delicious roast meat for our princess.”

Un~ Un~ roast meat, sounds pretty normal to me…

Wait… did they say currently available material? The currently available material here should only be…

“Hubby, here we go.”

“Yes, wifey!”

The huge dragon grabbed the sculpture of me with its claw and tossed it to the sky…

“Void Freeze.”

Following the flash of the magic circle, the sculpture froze in the air.

“Fire Breath.”

A blast of extremely hot flame shot out of the dragon’s mouth and very soon, I could smell the aroma of roasting meat.

“Hubby, maintain the heat, don’t burn it.”

“Ah noe (I know)”

“Now for my special seasoning.”

Evelyn suddenly jumped and after a beautiful seven hundred twenty degrees spin in the sky, she took out a big seasoning bottle from somewhere and sprinkled the seasonings on the sculpture like an angel scattering flowers.

Oi oi, hold on! Are you guys really going to cook up the sculpture? I am still here yo! At least think about my feelings! Even if that’s not the case, think about the feeling of that Augus-something-tier!

And the sculptor in question was currently salivating as he stared at the roast meat without so much as blinking his eyes…














Alright, I give up… so long as you guys are happy…

“It’s done.” Not long later, the raw sculpture was cooked, giving off a mouth-watering aroma.

“To show our respect to the princess, we present to Her Highness the most delicious part of the roast meat.”

Once again, Evelyn took out a long sword from who knew where, and with two quick slashes, she… cut off the head of the sculpture with extremely masterful sword skills.

She lightly patted on the head, then the well-cooked sculpture head floated over here, defying the laws of physics, and stopped in front of me.

My eyes met the eyes of my other head, which was at a slightly higher position…

Don’t make me say it again, think about my feelings goddamnit! I have only been born half a day ago, you ⓑⓐⓢⓣⓐⓡⓓⓢ!
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Chapter 10 – Birth Festival (Final)



The cooked head was steaming hot, fats oozed out of the meat and dropped to the ground. The sweet aroma of the meat kept drilling into my nose, but I just couldn’t get my appetite up.

I suspect it would look almost the same if you skin my head and roast it…

When I looked at the cooked head in front of me, not only my liver, even my stomach started to hurt.

Looks like the cancer cells are already spreading.










Evelyn stepped forward to present me a knife and a fork, then she looked at me with high expectation, “Please enjoy it, princess.”

I received the utensils with both hands, but I didn’t know where to start because I had no idea where I was supposed to start “dissecting” my head. Moreover, I could feel the head staring straight at me…1


N- no way… This is definitely not a horror fiction, I can guarantee this with the author’s little brother on the line…

Seeing that I hadn’t moved my hands all along, Evelyn received a huge shock. She retreated with swaying steps and said while covering her mouth, “D- don’t tell me… the princess does not like our food? Oh god, why, why can’t we even satisfy the princess? Just what kind of blunder is this?! It looks like we’re not fit to learn culinary arts, after all. Hubby, let us go learn the art of massage in the human nation.”

The huge dragon also hung its head and said in approval, “Wifey is right, if we fail as chefs, our only option is to learn massaging.”

Why can you only learn massage techniques if you fail as a chef? There is absolutely no relationship between the two alright?! Or is it that my insight is too shallow and unable to understand the hidden connection?

There’s no way this ⓑⓔⓔⓟ— me will ever admit that I didn’t read much in my previous life…

I hardened my resolve and cut a piece of meat from the sculpture head with eyes shut. I really didn’t have a choice, if I kept stalling, the couple would go to the human world to learn massage techniques. With the raw strength of the dragons, I bet rivers of blood would be a common sight during their training… The occupation known as masseur would become extinct before long.

Truth be told, I’m also starting to feel a little hungry now… After cutting the meat into bite-size, I put it into my mouth…

?!

T- This is… delicious! I’ve never eaten something this delicious before… That strong flavor when I put it in my mouth, and that sublime texture when it rolls on my tongue… this is too exquisite… absolutely delectable!

Only now did I realize the meat in front of me is indeed legendary-tier! Even in my ⓑⓔⓔⓟ—, this can still be rated as a very uncommon food. Meat on this level appeared in extremely rare cases even among ⓑⓔⓔⓟ— like me…

And of course, turning this meat into such a delicacy is also a testimony of their superb cooking skills.

I do feel apologetic about my opinion earlier…

Even if you both don’t have common sense, you have true skills as a chef. At least your specialty is a few millennia ahead of those other third-rate specialists.

While eating, I gave a thumb up to Evelyn to assure her. I still couldn’t speak after all.

My thumb up was synonymous to the trophy from a God of Cooking competition in Evelyn’s eyes. She was holding back her tears and turned around to hug his hubby’s big head, “Sniff… sniff… Hubby~ someone has finally given assurance to our cooking skills, I am so happy. Let’s make a child.”

The big dragon also said with a sobbing tone, “Yeah~ it looks like the skills we polished for the past two hundred years did not go to waste. The child-making can wait until we find a nice and secluded place after the festival.”

Oi oi! You both studied for two hundred years and all you learned was how to roast meat? And how did you guys jump into child-making from that? Your line of thinking is way too erratic!

Evelyn turned her head to the dark area and said towards the other dragons, “Feel free to partake in the remaining portions among yourselves.”


“……”

The atmosphere suddenly turned eerily quiet. Even I, who was absorbed in eating, couldn’t help but stop my hands.

The atmosphere… felt a little weird. It’s like everyone here… no, all the dragons here had stopped breathing…

A pair of golden light gradually lit up in the originally lightless valley, then two pairs… three pairs… until it filled the entire valley.

The little sprouting that was me was already shivering in terror. Just for a lump of meat, was it really necessary to have to ignite the golden pupil?!

The sculptor that was closest to the roast meat took the initiative. His body abruptly enlarged as he transformed into a yellow dragon. He grabbed the roast meat with his claws and stirred up a cloud of dust with a flap of his wings. His figure quickly retreated into the sky along with the cloud of dust.

“The white whale meat was provided by me, so the roast meat is naturally mine! Nobody takes it from me!!”

A voice of disdain came from the darkness, “Same old rules, the meat belongs to whoever gets it!”

A dragon tail appeared out of nowhere and whipped the sculptor’s waist. His claws loosened due to the pain and the roast meat was quickly snatched by another dragon.

“Akarin, you old schemer! You set me up!”

Akarin, who was supposed to be under the spotlight, was already gone without a trace.

Not only Akarin, those dragons that provided spotlights also joined the battlefield with their luminescent eyes, causing havoc everywhere they go.

As for the brother who provided spotlights for me… he disappeared immediately and left me to embrace the darkness.

The golden pupils at the distant mountains were getting closer with each passing second. As for the few that were already fighting, magic power began to well up in their bodies… oh ⓕⓤⓒⓚ, are they really going to start a civil war over roast meat?!

Does roast meat have that much value to the dragons? I, who have a lump of meat all to myself, was already so frightened that I could feel a chill welling up my spine.

“I order you to stop at once! What are you fighting over mere meat for?!”

Just at this time, the melodic voice that I have been waiting all along abruptly sounded out. Her arrival made me just want to jump into her embrace and feel her warmth.

It’s not like I just wanted to take advantage of the situation to rub against her breasts or anything like that…
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Chapter 11 – Perfect Sculpture



Mother was floating in midair with a red dress. In pair with her blazing red hair, it looked as though her entire being was on fire. She was so eye-catching even in the darkness of the night.

The moment mother appeared, those thousand pair of golden pupils extinguished immediately. And the ones who already engaged in fights stopped in place like a TV show that’s been paused.

“Don’t you have anything to say, Akarin?”

Mother fixed her gaze on Akarin, who was trying hard to reduce his presence by hiding behind other dragons.










Akarin had tried to stay hidden as he moved away from them, but with that question from mother, the other dragons had immediately set their eyes on him. Some of those eyes literally shone like spotlights. Akarin was now lit up by these lights, the pitiful man looking just like a criminal surrounded by helicopters in police action movies.

Akarin smiled awkwardly and raised the roast meat in his claw, “I am having my last meal…”

“The festival hasn’t ended yet, what do you mean by last meal?”

“Is that so?” Akarin smacked his head and it actually produced a metallic noise, “Just look at my senile old brain. The festival is clearly still ongoing, yet I thought it was already over. It looks like my brain doesn’t function well anymore if I don’t give it a good smack. Old age is finally catching up to me huh?”

Mother squinted her eyes and released a dangerous aura, “If you want to retire early, I can grant your wish…”

Akarin suddenly straightened his back and held up his head, “I suddenly feel like I can go on for another ten thousand years.”

“That’s good then,” mother reached out her hand, “Hand over the meat.”1


Akarin flew up to the sky and handed over the roast meat to mother.

“Hehe, so your majesty is hungry, you should’ve said that earlier. I actually fought over this meat for my queen, but those blockheads just wouldn’t let up, they seriously need to be punished!”2


Mother completely ignored him and fixed her attention on the roast meat with flushed cheeks, “Hehehe, it’s my daughter’s sculpture~ Although it has been cooked, but if I process it properly and then cast time freeze magic on it, I will be able to preserve it for eternity. That way, even if my daughter left me for whatever reason in the future, I can still use her sculpture to… hehehe…”

Oi oi, did you just say something outrageous? That’s a lump of meat, it’s food and meant to be eaten! Quick, Akarin, you should advise your queen to eat it! Otherwise, your queen would only walk further down the dark path as a pervert!

Upon hearing these, Akarin immediately said, “Your Majesty is right, how can such a masterpiece be eaten! We should process it properly and admire it at all times.”

*Akarin, how could you be so shameless? Aren’t you a mighty dragon? The romance of all men! How can you bend to power? You should know that the sculpture looks exactly like me without any skin. You could already label my mother as necrophilia with this. Are you really sure you want your queen to delve into such a strange direction? Careful that one day in the future mother might just get rid of you and make you into taxidermy mounts.3


However, Akarin was unaware of the future danger and continued to praise mother’s taste in artwork with a virtuous face.

Mother looked at the cooked sculpture with slight dissatisfaction, “It’s a pity that the head is missing…”

Then she looked towards my direction…

I immediately sliced a lump of meat with the knife and stuffed it into my mouth.

“Mmm, mmh (So good)”

Don’t joke with me! If we really reattach the head, I bet mother will leave the ten meters tall sculpture in the cave and test one set of clothes after another on the skinned me while laughing creepily… just thinking about it gives me the heebie-jeebies.

“Tsk!” Mother unhappily glanced at the sculpture head that’s been messed up by me, then she looked at the sculptor.

“Auguster Bastier, you sculpt a new head for me.”


Reject it, you must reject it! Mother is going to do something bad to the work of art! This is a blaspheme towards the masterpiece! As an artist, aren’t you supposed to struggle to the bitter end to preserve the goodness of the art?

The sculptor transformed into a human and bowed with the right hand on his chest, “It is my honor to be at your service, my queen.”

How about your perseverance as an artist? Generally speaking, aren’t artists supposed to be more particular about their work the more they seek perfection? For you to agree so frankly, don’t you feel sorry for your work?

Alright, you know what? For a man… no, a dragon to salivate while looking at his work, he probably doesn’t give any ⓢⓗⓘⓣ about that.

He only cared if it tasted good or not.

At this very moment, I profoundly understood how very powerless I was. Even as ⓑⓔⓔⓟ— as I was in my previous life, I still couldn’t deal with the dragon queen with extreme daughter complex…

Thus… I have… no choice but to endure…
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Chapter 12 – My Clansmen Ought to be Intelligent



As she received a favorable answer from the sculptor, mother nodded her head in satisfaction. With a casual flip of her hand, the huge sculpture disappeared on the spot.

This… could it be the legendary dimensional bag owned by every light novel protagonist? So cool… I also want it… If I asked nicely, mother will probably give me one right? After all, she pampered me this much… if I act cute in front of her, she probably wouldn’t make a deal with me in exchange for being her dress-up doll right? Right?

As if she wouldn’t do that?! She would definitely threaten me with a dimensional bag in one hand and an extremely shameful dress in the other, saying: “Do you want this? As long as you put on this dress, I will give it to you, hehehe…”

I suspect she showed that to me deliberately. By stirring up my desire for that item, she would take that opportunity to drop me into her dress up hell.










Too naive! I was a former ⓑⓔⓔⓟ— for one, enduring the shame hell for a few more times is nothing to me!1


Mother swept her eyes all around, then she floated to the dead center of the crowds and said with solemnity, “Nine million years ago, the Origin Dragon born from the void of the world gave birth to the dragon race here, at this very location. After nine million years of evolution, the dragons could be said to be one of the oldest races. We might be called one of the three strongest races in this world, and have power exceeding that of the demons, but nevertheless, the dragons are the most inconspicuous race of all. That’s because we do not own many territories. We have formidable might and long lifespan, but our fertility is extremely low. Even after nine million years, there are only a little more than one thousand of us, and that is everyone here…”

“Actually…” Akarin interrupted, “not all of us are…”

As mother was interrupted by Akarin, she glared at him and asked, “Didn’t I say everyone must come? Did you not notify all of them…?”

Akarin wiped the imaginary sweat on his dragon head and said with a stammer, “N- no, I have notified all intended parties, it’s just that…”

“Just what?”

“Didn’t the Aurora Dragon, Taylor, sign a contract with the first generation emperor of the Holy Dragon Empire? The term was to protect the Holy Dragon Empire for ten thousand years… since the contract is still effective, he couldn’t leave…”

“It’s him?”

“And also the Lava Dragon Transylvania who went to the Inferno Realm. We have lost contact for three hundred years already…”

“Who else?”

“A- and the Earth Dragon Gaia, due to some weird curiosity, has buried himself and erected a tomb. He still hasn’t come out after a hundred years… The Ice Dragon Fenice wanted to find out if the Eternal Ice is really unmeltable so he tried to lick it. Now, fifty years later, his tongue is still stuck to the Eternal Ice… The Eclipse Dragon just kidnapped the demon’s princess not long ago and is being chased everywhere by the Demon King…”

Oi oi, all of those guys seem to be in a dire situation, are you guys really fine with not giving them a hand?

“Is that all?” Mother asked without so much of a change in her expression.

“T- that should be all… they are the only ones who didn’t return…” said Akarin with his mouth twitching.

“Then go notify them again, other than Taylor who has contracted with the Holy Dragon Empire, if the rest of them… don’t come back within ten days, I will personally go assist them. Hehe…. Those that should’ve returned from the Inferno Realm and yet didn’t, I will throw them into the Sea of Origin and feed them to the primal beasts. Those that should’ve crawled out from the underground but didn’t, I will turn their burial ground into a real tomb. Those that should’ve pulled out their tongue but didn’t, I will personally cut off their tongue. As for the one who kidnapped the princess… tell him a job well done! If he didn’t die this time, I will personally award him the princess.”

Is that what you call an assist? That was a threat! A bona fide threat! This isn’t how you are supposed to look after your people! And why does the last one who kidnapped the princess receives a good job and you are even trying to betroth the princess to him? Have you guys ever thought about the feeling of the princess and the Demon King, you ⓑⓐⓢⓣⓐⓡⓓⓢ?!

At this very moment, I finally realized that the dragons had mental problems, but that was not because of an illness. It was ⓕⓤⓒⓚⓘⓝⓖ heredity!

Give me back my romance… my fantasy!

“Oh, that’s right,” after thinking for a while, mother supplemented, “You can omit the middle parts and let them think of the consequences for themselves…”


It’d be a wonder if they could actually not comprehend the consequences! You actually just wanted to wipe them off the planet, wasn’t it? Especially that Lava Dragon. Having already lost contact for three hundred years, he didn’t even meet the basic condition to even begin comprehending your words!

Akarin’s face paled upon understanding mother’s meaning, but he still respectfully answered yes.

“Um~ Where did I stop just now?”

“You said there were only one thousand of us remaining,” reminded Akarin.

“Oh, that’s right. We dragons have a very limited number. There are only a thousand of us to this day, however, there is a very unusual trait unique to dragons,” mother stopped for a while before she continued,

“And that is, our fertility rate with other races is very normal. In fact, it is too normal. I know that most of you have dozens or even hundreds of lovers out there. Moreover, they come in all different shapes and races. Some of your descendants have already exceeded a thousand in population, far exceeding the number of our original race.”

I suddenly felt the air turning awkward. It was just like everyone was strolling in the nightclub with a tacit understanding but their night activities had been publicly disclosed. And it was disclosed by their family head no less.

Mother didn’t care about the awkward atmosphere and continued, “You guys need not feel ashamed, because your ancestors are the same. That’s why there are so many dragon sub-types. In a certain respect, you guys have created a new race.”

Some of the dragons laughed foolishly upon hearing these…

“Our progenitor was aware of this, that’s why they left behind a dragon monument to prevent the bloodline of our race to diffuse! Only a pure-blooded dragon will be able to leave their mark on the monument and obtain a true name. This is the reason the bloodline of our race remains pure to this day! And today is the day my daughter will obtain her true name. All of you, take a good look, for she will be the one who guides you in the future!”2


“Roooooar!” The dragon roar resounded from the valley without pause.

W- what? We’re already starting? I- I haven’t mentally prepared myself for this… but of course, as a ⓑⓔⓔⓟ— in my previous life, leading a small group of dragons is easy peasy.

“All hail her imperial princess! I want to give birth to your monkey!”

Only if they aren’t as retarded as these…
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Chapter 13 – My Fervent Clansman



“All hail her imperial princess! I want to give birth to your monkey!”

“Her Highness the princess is awe-inspiring! Please let me compose another poem for you.”

“Princess, please remember to return the favor for the sculpture by raising my rank in the future? It would be better if the rank is higher than that old scoundrel Akarin’s rank. Then I will be able to sculpt for you all day long.”

“Please, you must hire us as the imperial chefs. We can cook roast meat for you everyday…”










“Hehehe, princess, I am but your most loyal hound, Akarin.”

After mother declared that I would be unifying the dragons in the future, I was immediately surrounded by huge heads. The tall and mighty dragons were fawning upon me like little Chihuahuas. Their dignity as dragons was completely thrown out of the window as they tried to win my favor openly.

Where did their dignity as dragons go? Is this supposed to be how the strongest race in the world acts? They actually tried to bribe me! Did they think I would open the back door for them with such little benefits? Too naive! In order for me, Barawa (omitted the rest), to open the back door for them, they should provide more benefits than this! Their bribery should at least be of benefit to me, the princess! As a dragon, if they didn’t even have the ability to make discerning judgments, how are they supposed to associate with others in the future!

“I haven’t stepped down yet, you know…” as my mother said with a dark atmosphere, the heads surrounding me instantly scattered like birds and beasts.

“I only wanted to strengthen my relationship with the princess, I didn’t have any other meaning…” (Serious-looking face)

“That’s right, I am only planning ahead.” (Honest-looking face)

“I am definitely not thinking of raising my ranks by fawning on the princess,” (Righteous Face)

“Hehehe, my queen, I am your most loyal hound, Akarin~” (Shameless Face)

I felt like it was already hopeless for Akarin, he had already evolved from a dragon into a totally different creature.

“It’s fine already. Just stop fooling around, the most important event is about to begin…” mother made a light cut on her right wrist, bright red blood flowed out from the cut, but only a few drops leaked out since the wound healed at once.

As mother pointed at the blood, it floated in midair as though gravity was non-existence. Then she used both hands to make an extremely complicated hand seal. She had an unusually serious-looking expression on her face.

“I, the Blazing Dragon Artemis El Nino Regalis1, the thirty-second elder of the dragons, with my blood as the proof, I call upon the Progenitor’s Dragon Monument.”

A loud rumble suddenly resonated in the entire valley. Rainbow-like rays were discharged from the altar in the center of the valley, then a gold tablet reaching up to a few hundred feet appeared out of thin air.

The moment that the gold tablet appeared, all the dragons, including mother, bowed before the tablet. I also hastily copied their actions.

“Long live the dragons!” mother shouted.

“Long live the dragons!” All the dragons followed after mother in unison. The voice of a thousand-odd dragons came together as one. That was quite a spectacular sight.

After that, mother suddenly appeared behind me. She touched my shoulder and said, “That is the Dragon Monument of us dragons. It is the treasure left behind for us by the Origin Dragon. The Origin Dragon has imprinted parts of his will in the Dragon Monument. Only by leaving your mark on the Dragon Monument and gaining the approval of the Origin Dragon will you be bestowed a true name and genuinely become a part of us.”

I never thought we had to go through such a complicated procedure in order to be recognized as a true dragon. However… when I looked at the gold tablet floating in midair, I was wondering to myself, ‘How am I supposed to leave my mark on that thing?’


Mother saw through my doubt and answered softly, “Transform into a dragon and fly up there. Place your claw on the Dragon Monument and the progenitor will automatically identify the purity of your blood. As long as you are acknowledged as a pure-blooded dragon, your true name will be inscribed in the Dragon Monument.”2


Seeing that I was standing still for a long time, mother comforted, “Don’t be scared, there shouldn’t be any problem with your blood purity, go on.”

Of course I know there’s no problem with my bloodline, but there is a problem with my body! You have to know that those two retarded goddesses completely forget to give me the capability to dragonize. How can I go up if I cannot transform into a dragon? By jumping?

There’s no other choice, at times like this, I could only be honest and tell them the truth.

I kept flapping my arms to imitate the motion of the wings, then I gestured toward the Dragon Monument.

In the beginning, mother was confused. But after a few seconds, she suddenly realized and her face turned pale. She firmly held my hands and asked, “Are you saying that you can’t transform?”

After mother said that, I could feel all the dragons looking over here. The pressure was bearing down on me like a huge mountain, but this kind of thing couldn’t be concealed, so I could only tell it as it is.

I nodded my head.

Mother’s complexion changed again. Then from where our hands met, an aura suddenly charged into my body. After it circulated around my body once, it returned to mother’s body.

“Her form has been fixed3, how can this be?”

I could feel that, along with those words, the way every dragon looked at me had changed. They no longer contained the same respect and recognition as before.

I was just a subspecies after all, I was already used to having others looking at me like this.

I only wished mother wouldn’t find out I was only a substitute child. Hm? That’s not right, those two goddesses did say I was supposed to be born as the dragons’ princess, and that they were just correcting their mistakes… then, what did I have to be afraid of?

Why should I care how those dragons looked upon a subspecies?

Even if I’m rejected… As the former ⓑⓔⓔⓟ— Akatod (omitted the rest), I absolutely wouldn’t care how they looked at me. That’s right, ever since that day, I never cared about other people’s opinion of me…

That’s why… go ahead and mock me all you want…

“That’s so… pitiful, the princess actually can’t transform.”

“That’s right, transforming into a dragon is a man’s romance. Half the meaning of life is lost just for being unable to transform…”

“But the princess is female.”

“That’s still just as pitiful. If she cannot transform, then doesn’t that mean she will not be able to act like a pretentious prick? That is the same as not eating meat for us dragons.”

Eh? I stared blankly at the dragons that crowded around me again.

“Princess, you can ride on me in the future. Even if you can’t transform into a dragon to put up an arrogant act, riding on a dragon has the same effect.”

“That’s right, me too. I have recently learned how to flip three hundred and sixty degrees in the sky ten times in a row, it’s extremely thrilling!”

“You idiot! If you do that, the princess will be thrown off. What if something happens to her? How will you take responsibility? It’s not enough even with your life. The princess is going to be our boss in the future!”

This is… what’s going on? Aren’t they supposed to ignore me, disdain me, and abandon me? Why are they like this? I am clearly different from them…4
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Chapter 14 – My Tender-Hearted Clansman



That’s right, I was different.

I was not even a dragon. I was originally a man. I was brought here by two retarded goddesses. Even if they said these to humor me, weren’t they actually thinking something else entirely?

I had been deceiving you guys all along.

But…










“Might I remind you that I am the boss here?” mother interrupted.

The originally noisy crowd suddenly stopped talking and carefully observed mother as they waited for the next development.

However, mother didn’t continue to admonish them and pulled me into her embrace instead. She hugged me tightly and said, “You will be the boss in the future when mommy retires. However, right now, you are still too young…”

My face was buried in her breasts, but I didn’t have the mood to indulge in the soft feeling. My mind was as chaotic as rice and wheat scattered messily on the ground.

I am different from you guys, I can’t even transform into a dragon, can I still rule over the dragons like this?

“It’s all my fault,” mother suddenly said with a sobbing tone, “It’s all because mommy is too incompetent, that’s why you couldn’t hatch even after such a long time. Mommy knew from the beginning that you already have Level 9 Magic Power upon birth. Dragons normally hatch when they reach Level 6. It’s all because mommy is too useless. I’ve made you wait too long in the egg and caused your form to freeze.”

No, that’s wrong.

“It’s all mommy’s fault,” two clear teardrops trickled down from mother’s eyes.

No, it was clearly those two goddesses’ fault, why are you placing all the blame on yourself?

Why did you not reject me? It was the natural order for animals to reject a subspecies.

If you keep this up, it will make me want to cry as well.

“Oh my god, why is the princess crying?”

“D- don’t cry, it… it’s actually not a big deal not being able to transform!”

“T-that’s right, princess! I can let you ride on me whenever you want.”

“Ⓕⓤⓒⓚ off! The princess should ride on me instead, I am the fastest among my peers.”

“Hehe, and that’s only among your peers. How can you act so arrogant when you are merely a Middle-Rank Saint.”

“As if you are not a Middle Rank yourself! Age is clearly catching up to you already and you are still a Middle Rank, aren’t you embarrassed at all?!”

“Hey, meat merchant, don’t take it too far! To tell you the truth, I can’t stand looking at you for a long time already.”


“You old coot, who are you calling a meat merchant, I am a sculptor!”

“You mother ⓕⓤⓒⓚⓔⓡ, which sculptor in their right mind would use meat to carve a sculpture? Did you know whoever you modeled looks like they have been ⓕⓤⓒⓚⓘⓝⓖ skinned?! The last time you did that, the kids at old Kat’s house cried!”1


“Can you blame me for his kids’ cowardice? Why don’t you speak for yourself, you old coot! Always pretending to be a loyal dog in front of her majesty, but who didn’t know that you, Akarin, is the most despicable and treacherous dragon among us all?! That time, if you didn’t cheat in the competition, there’s no way I would lose to you! The prime minister position should have rightfully be mine!”

“How can you blame me for your own lack of skills?”

“Lack of skills? How about we have a bout right now?”

“Very well, whoever wins will be the next prime minister!”

“And also the position to become the princess’ mount!”

Finishing his words, the sculptor reverted his transformation and rushed at Akarin.

Akarin was not holding back either. His eyes shone a golden hue as he wrestles with the sculptor.

Those two mighty dragons looked like children fighting as they grabbed each other and bite with their teeth. Their prestige as dragons was nowhere to be seen.

But didn’t I already know they didn’t have any prestige as dragons? Not only prestige, but even their IQ and dignity were also lacking…

They were just a group of idiots.

And I’m also an idiot, why am I comparing them to the dregs of society? Even if they are idiots, they are still genuinely powerful beings.

“Eat my claws!”

“I’m blocking that! Hmph, I have already understood your attack patterns you old coot. Now die! Taste my Black Dragon Assault!”

“I’m also blocking that! Haha, do you think you are the only one improving? I can live till today after duping so many people is not all because of luck! Take my Divine Dragon Tail attack!”

“I dodge…”

“I block…”

“I jump…”

“Taste my Phantom Jab!”

“Eat my Finger Offensive!”2


Maybe… it’s because they are grand idiots after all…

…

Why, as a dragon, are they not using magic to fight…

Why, as a dragon, are their fighting style so unsightly…

Why are they fighting in the first place…

Why does my heart feel so warm…














Why does my chest feel so warm to be a part of them…

“Pfff~” It felt so warm that I laughed involuntarily.

“Oooh! The princess is smiling again.”

“W- what? Could it be that the shock was too great?!”

“G- go find a psychological doctor, quickly!”

“But we do not have a psychological doctor. In fact, we don’t even have a doctor!”

“What?! We have a chef and a loyal dog, but not even a doctor?!”

“Are you looking down on culinary arts?!”

“Who are you calling loyal dog?!”

Who says I’m laughing due to shock, it’s only…

I stretched my hand towards mother, who only stared blankly due to my sudden laughter, and wiped her tears…

It’s only because I’ve become the same as all of you…


Author’s Note: At this point, the reader might be confused as to why the dragons are making such a big deal out of a mere dragon transformation technique. However, to the dragons, that was their original form. They only transformed into human body due to its convenience. Being unable to dragonize means that they have lost their original body. That’s why the queen thought it was her fault and blamed herself. And also why the other dragons were trying so hard to make the protagonist smile.

As for the protagonist, he’s actually a very self-conscious person. He’s only using Eight-Grader Syndrome to cover up his inferiority complex. This has to do with his experience in previous life.

As for what those experience entail… I will write them when the real adventure begins, please look forward to it.
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Chapter 15 – My Nether Region Should be Inviolable



I wiped mother’s tear with a smile, and hinted her to release me. However, mother still had a stupefied expression at my sudden change of behavior.

I turned towards Akarin and Augustus Bastier, who were still in a frenzied fight, and bowed deeply.

Thank you for trying so hard to make me laugh.

They were originally still in a tangle, but separated immediately after they noticed me bowing at them. They looked at each other for a moment before asking in a panic, “What are you doing, princess?”










“You must not do that, how can you bow to us?”

“If you do that, our lifespan will be shortened.”

“W- was it really shocking enough for her to lose her mind and didn’t even know what she’s doing anymore?”

No, I shook my head with a smile. It was only natural for me to bow to the two of you, and everyone else at that matter…

I then turned towards the other dragons and gave them a deep bow.

Thank you for holding the birth festival for me. Although I must admit I got scared by many things, when I thought back to it now… I was indeed very happy.

Thank you for treating me as your family. I have only experienced this warmth for a brief period of time in my past life, it was you who made me remember this feeling…

It was you who made me realize, I, Kaoru, was no longer a lonely man.

After receiving my bow, all the dragons started to panic. There were even some who imitated me and returned the bow. It was a pity that I couldn’t speak at the moment, otherwise I would surely let them know how much this bow meant to me.

I turned back to face mother again. She was still the same as ever, wearing a bewildered expression, wondering why I did what I did.

I took two steps forward to get closer to mother. However, instead of bowing to her, I hugged her.

For the first time since I was born, I hugged her with all my emotions crammed into it.

Because that was the only way I could express my gratitude to her. This was the most effective way to return all of her affections.

My height only reached up to her breasts, that’s why it was unavoidable for my face to be buried in her bosom. However, I didn’t have those distracting thoughts as the first time I was hugged. Not only was it due to my current state of mind, it was also because this person… was my mother.

“Eh?” Mother let out a confused voice at the sudden hug.

Mother is quite cute when she let out a sound like that.

I showed her a smile, my most beautiful, most sincere smile.

And finally, I looked at the Dragon Monument floating in the sky. I walked towards the monument with unwavering steps. Since I had already decided to become a member of this family, then I must first receive my identity card.


I want to engrave my true name on the monument.

I want to… wait a minute? It seems like I have forgotten that I cannot fly. The monument looks to be about five hundred meter above the ground, do I really have to jump up there?

I awkwardly returned to mother’s side and stared at her with my glittering eyes, “Nya~ nya nya?”

Can you give me a lift?

Mother had finally snapped out of her stupor and could guess what I was thinking.

“Pfff,” then mother started to laugh…

“Hahaha!” her laughter slowly increased in volume…

“Hahahahaha!” she laughed until she bent her back…

She held my hand and wiped the tears at the corner of her eyes, then she said, “You actually do not need to specially express your gratitude.”

Then she pointed at the stupefied dragons who were frozen stiff like bronze statues.

“With their IQ, they might even think you went crazy from the shock.”

How can that be? I conveyed my gratitude with so much sincerity, even if they may be more retarted, it should be impossible to relate that as a mental disorder.

The dragons looked like they just suddenly realized something as they heard mother’s words…

Seriously? …Mark my words, I will definitely pound these group of retards into shape once I become the queen!

“Of course I, Akarin, knew that the princess was bowing to express her gratitude to us…”

“I… I knew that too, naturally.”

These two are so dead!

Mother slowly straightened her back. She gently patted my head and said lovingly, “Even if you do not specially express your gratitude, we will still do the same thing. That’s because we are the same race, we are a family, and there is no need for gratitude between family, isn’t that right?

“Right, of course! Just don’t forget to increase my rank in the future, princess.”

“And don’t forget to make us the imperial chefs!”

“You must come and listen to my poem again.”

“Princess, Akarin will always be your loyal dog.”1


That’s right, as I looked at the retarded dragons who tried to show off… I firmly believed that it was unnecessary to express my gratitude towards a family member.

“Alright, you may go and receive your true name now,” said mother lovingly, but it looked like she didn’t intend to help.

How am I supposed to get up there without your help? Are you really expecting me to jump?

“Oh, will you just look at me, I almost forgot to tell you. Even if you cannot transform, it is still possible to fly.”














Huh? What kind of joke was this? How can I fly without wings? Do you expect me to blast myself to the sky by farting? Pupupupu!2 That’s just… too inelegant.

“Just what are you thinking,” mother lightly knocked my head, “stop thinking of those weird things.”

How did you know I was thinking something weird, since when did you become a mind reader?

“Actually, dragons didn’t really rely on their wings to fly.”

Didn’t rely on wings? Then are they really flying by using farts? A group of mighty dragons flying in the sky while farting… Nupz, I wasn’t thinking anything strange!

Mother put down her fist and continued explaining, “Dragons, the reason why we are called dragons is because of our size. With such a huge body, using wings to fly is not only slow, it is also very strenuous. That’s why we are actually flying with our innate skills to control space.”

In other words, the cool-looking dragon wings are only used for the purpose of acting cool and nothing else? For such a powerful race, in order to act like a pretentious prick, they even went as far as growing a pair of wings…

“My good daughter, I noticed that whenever you are thinking of something bad, your eyes would roll around randomly.”

R- really? I unconsciously touched my eye and found that mother was looking at me with a smile that’s not really a smile.

Not good, I’ve been fooled!

“Hah! Who told you to think of weird things,” mother reprimanded me as she knocked my head.

O- ouch, that hurts…

Seeing that I was suffering in pain, mother also felt heartache as she patted my head. Then she said, “Dragons have innate skills to control space, that’s why even if you do not have wings, you can still fly.”

Mother pushed my back and urged me, “Give it a try. Relax your body and imagine yourself in the ocean. Imagine yourself floating up in the seawater.”

I closed my eyes and did exactly as mother said.

Floating up in the seawater…

Floating up…

When I was completely immersed in my imagination, I found that my body was really enveloped by some kind of liquid, and my body was pushed up by the buoyancy.

“S- so incredible… she succeeded in her first try. As expected of the princess!”

When I heard that, I opened my eyes. I found that I was really floating in the sky. Slow it may be, but I was making steady progress.

I was actually very excited at this moment, even as the ⓑⓔⓔⓟ— in my previous life, that was only to the extent of an ordinary person. I had never experienced supernatural things like flying.

Mother also looked at me with a smile on her face. She indicated me to continue ascending.

I restrained the excitement in my heart. After all, the most important task now was to get the recognition of the Dragon Monument and receive my true name.


“Hold on,” Mother suddenly grabbed me with an extremely serious tone. Enormous magic power began to circulate in her body.

W- what the… is she… don’t tell me she’s really going to get rid of me after all?

“Absolute Domain,” mother pointed below me and a huge magic circle was formed instantly. The magic circle slowly rose with a rotating motion.

Is she really going to exterminate me? However, Absolute Domain doesn’t sound like a harmful magic.

The magic circle was rising slowly, it passed through my legs, my hips, and eventually stopped at my nether region. After that, the magic circle shrunk and disappeared.

“Heh-heh,” mother sneered, “How can I let others look at my beloved daughter’s panties! This Absolute Domain is a demigod level magic I spent ten years to develop. As long as this magic is active, unless they are stronger than me, they will never be able to see anything under my daughter’s skirt clearly! Hahaha! I am really a genius! Of course, my daughter’s panties can only be seen by me.”

You are honestly such a pervert!
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Chapter 16 – My Arrogant Ancestor



In order to prevent her daughter’s panties from being seen by others, she spent ten years to develop a demigod level magic. Having a mother like that was kind of touching.

But of course, that was only if she didn’t add a perverted line like, “only mommy can see her daughter’s panties.”

I felt restless to have a demigod level magic cast on my nether region, but if I thought about it again, didn’t I already have a god-level law imparted on my body? It was that stupid law created by the retarded goddess to prevent me from ⓑⓔⓔⓟ— and ⓑⓔⓔⓟ—.

Once I thought about that, a demigod level magic felt subpar. Besides, as a cute little girl such as myself, wearing a skirt and exposing myself was my greatest concern.










However, I was very curious about the effect of the magic. Would my bottom remain faintly discernible even if I take off my skirt?

As such, I checked out the reaction down there as I kept going up.

The eyes of numerous dragons were chasing my figure. After I rose to a certain altitude, they would definitely be able to see my panties. Could it be that my bottom couldn’t be seen from underneath as well?

I am so very curious.

“What is that? I feel like I have seen something I should not.” (Weird face)

“Aaah! H- holy light? Why are there holy light under the princess’ skirt?! My eyeeees!!” (Rolling on the ground while covering the eyes)

“Eww~ What is that, so disgusting…” (Nauseous face)

“Eeek! S- so scary! Mommy, I wanna go home!” (Horrified face)

“Hehehe, my daughter’s red and blue striped panties~ I personally chose that myself,” (Drooling face)1


Oi oi, just what did you guys see under my skirt?! Didn’t you say it was faintly discernible and absolutely couldn’t be seen? That reaction was just like everyone had just been to a freak show! And mother, if you told everyone the colors of my panties, then what’s the point of this magic in the first place?!

I facepalmed and pretended that I didn’t know these group of fools. Then I increased my speed and flew towards the Dragon Monument.

The Dragon Monument reached up to the height of a hundred meters. It assumed the shape of an upright cuboid. It was merely floating there, but it gave off a godly aura that made me unable to act disrespectfully. The closer I got to the monument, the more potent this pressure became. Red characters the size of tadpoles constantly moved about on the surface of the gold-colored monument. Those must be the true names engraved by all the dragons these past nine million years.

As I stopped a little distance away from the Dragon Monument, a foreign yet extremely familiar aura abruptly burst out from the monument. It felt as though I had once come into contact with it countless years ago. It gave me a faint but indescribable nostalgia.

“Thou hast come,” An atavistic voice suddenly rang in my mind. The voice was so distinct that it couldn’t even be misunderstood as a hallucination.

But who was it?

I reflexively looked around to find the source of that voice, but other than the dumbfounded dragons and mother looking at my actions doubtfully, there was nobody else.

What’s more, the voice was transmitted directly to my mind without mother noticing, so he must at least be a demigod as well. But didn’t they say there were only three demigods in this world?

One of them didn’t care about worldly affairs, the other one was going after the neck of his future son-in-law (maybe), and the last one was here, so it couldn’t be her.

Don’t tell me… I looked towards the Dragon Monument, …it spoke? But mother never told me the Dragon Monument could speak. Is it because this thing has existed for too long and gained sentience as a result?


That’s highly possible, when I was still the ⓑⓔⓔⓟ— in my past life, I had once possessed twenty-three antique books… and according to those books…

Even an almond seed touched by celestial being could gain sentience, so it was very possible for this monument that had existed for nine million years to…

So nervous… What should I say at a time like this? If I said something wrong, will it deliberately make things difficult for me?

“Put yer hands on the Dragon Monument, and thou shall obtain everything.”

Hey, what’s with this cliché development? It looked like the trope where Big BOSS tricks a weak-minded, upright character into becoming a henchman under the guise of gaining experience. Aren’t I supposed to be the main character here?

But for better or worse, this is the Dragon Monument, it wouldn’t scam me right? I am a pure-blooded dragon y’know? And the princess of dragons at that. If you scam me… I will really cry you know?

I placed my trembling hand on the Dragon Monument.

What? I am terrified you said? Who do you think I am? I am a ⓑⓔⓔⓟ— in my past life, and the dragon princess in this life, the future dragon sovereign! How can someone as awesome as me be terrified? This is a strategy you know? A strategy to show your enemy your weakness, do you understand? Make the enemy less cautious… and then… wait what?

A powerful force pulled my body, I could feel my consciousness being dragged into the Dragon Monument.

……

……

W- where is this? Did I die again?

After opening my eyes, I found myself in a golden, boundless space. There was no end in sight…

Wha… what the hell? I have only just accepted my identity as a dragon and then I died again? W- what kind of joke is this? That’s right, this must be a joke played by those two retarded goddesses! They must be hiding somewhere while laughing at me right?

Come out, you scoundrels! I have already seen through your plot! Come out quickly! If you guys want to put up an act, then do it properly! This place doesn’t even look the same as the void between worlds! Come out, come out, wherever you are!

“I…” That voice came out of nowhere and scared the ⓢⓗⓘⓣ outta me.

“…am born from nothingness and wandered through all worlds.”

“My wings covered the sky, my eyes see all.”

“My godly powers mighty as the sun, engulfing Heaven and Earth.”

“There is no limit to my power, even those arrogant enough to call themselves God had to bend their head to my will…”

“My true name is: Origin Dragon— Aterlieum Niger Gerald.”

S- so this is my ancestor, the Origin Dragon? Don’t scare me like that, I thought I’ve died again.

But that was such a flashy act, no wonder he’s my ancestor. He hadn’t shown himself and there was already background music.

However, why does that tone of speech sound so familiar?
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Chapter 17 – My Breasts Should be Ample



That’s right, I know that tone of speech. I am very familiar with that kind of pretentious speech, it sounded just like how I was talking previously. But how can that be? I was a great ⓑⓔⓔⓟ— in my previous life, every action of mine released a ⓑⓔⓔⓟ— ⓑⓔⓔⓟ— aura. There’s no way I would talk in a way that forcefully raised my own social status.

I was so ⓑⓔⓔⓟ— I could bring someone to their knees inadvertently.

However, I could still learn something from the great ancestor, the way he spoke without revealing himself gave people the impression that he was very powerful.

But why can I hear the great ancestor’s voice in this kind of place? Could it be the ‘will’ left behind by the ancestor? Mother never told me the will would take the initiative to talk to me.










Moreover… I am currently floating in midair with a translucent body. This kind of airy feeling… that’s right, this is my spiritual body.

This was also the reason I thought I was dead.

Let’s see… I looked around the golden space and didn’t find anything. According to the flow of events, I am certainly within the Dragon Monument.

Mother also didn’t tell me my soul would be pulled into the Dragon Monument. If this was a common occurrence, there’s no way she wouldn’t have reminded me in advance. In other words… this was a special event caused by me.

Did the ancestor discover my talent already and is giving me preferential treatment? This is just like the cliche martial arts novel, wherein the great master discovered the innate talent in the protagonist but didn’t have time to teach him due to a life-threatening situation, thus, he decided to employ this kind of simple yet effective method to transfer his skills.

And thereafter, the protagonist will obtain great power as he aimed for the top. During his journey, he would slay a few demons and save some damsels in distress, eventually becoming the hero everyone loves and adore.

Does that mean my time has come?

“Dost thou seek power?” The ancestor’s muffled voice resounded again.

Here it comes!!!! Everything is proceeding according to my expectations! The ancestor is about to transfer his martial arts… no, his limitless power to me, the power that could even make gods kneel before him. And once I receive this power, I will be able to get my revenge on those two retarded goddesses.

I will take back what is mine, give them a taste of my OO, then I will throw them into the eggs of some female lizard and give them a taste of their own medicine!

Perfect!

Haha, it’s only been seventeen chapters and my revenge is almost complete! As expected, I am the strongest protagonist.

However, I must answer this question very carefully. According to the pattern, the great master would often test your qualifications to receive their teachings with some seemingly simple questions.

Just like this question, for example, it looked like he was simply asking if you seek power, but there was, in fact, a hidden meaning. He wanted to test if you understood the true meaning of possessing such power.


There’s no way the quick-witted me would be stumped by this question. After three seconds of deliberating, I answered him with what I believed was the strongest power in this world.

“I want big breasts.”

“……”

I wasn’t sure if I was thinking too much, but the atmosphere suddenly became heavy.

“Dost thou not seek power?” The ancestor’s voice abruptly came from my back. I turned my head and jumped up in fright.


What appeared behind me was a dragon head. It was merely a head, but it was bigger than all the dragons I’ve seen to date.

“Ancestor, why do you only have a head?” I asked cautiously.

“I am the Origin Dragon, born from nothingness. It is only natural that I am bigger than any other dragon. As for why there’s only the head… my main body is but a will and my remaining power is all but limited. I have no choice but to materialize the physically smaller head to conserve power.”

If you’re going to conserve power, why not transform into a human, maybe even a cat or a dog. Wouldn’t you be able to save more power that way?

“Why don’t you transform into something smaller?” I asked with as polite a speech as I could muster.

“Hmph!” The ancestor let out a cold snort. His golden pupil gave off a terrifying glint, “I am the Origin Dragon, an existence revered by even the gods. How can I put up a miserable presentation just to save a little bit of power?!”

You don’t look very mighty to me right now y’know?

“Thou, haven’t answered my question. Why dost thou not seek power?”

“There’s no such thing. The thing I seek is the strongest power in this world!”

The atmosphere strangely became heavy again for a few seconds.

“Who told you that.”

“It was an old gentleman,” I recollected my memories, “He was my teacher in life. He has thought me many things. He was also the one who taught me breasts are the most powerful weapon in the world. Oh, that’s right. Can you make my breasts grow faster, great ancestor? That way, I won’t need you to grant me any power, I will come to possess the greatest power by myself.”

I rubbed my flat as board chests and asked.

After two seconds of pondering, the great ancestor answered, “If the breasts thou spoke of are those useless fats hanging in front of women, then it is a pity. Thou might never come to possess them.”

What? What do you mean by never come to possess them?

“How can that be possible? Great ancestor, don’t look at how small my breasts are now, I am still very young and has only been born for half a day. As long as you give me enough time, my breasts will definitely grow. The great ancestor only needs to help me speed up the process.”

The great ancestor shook his gigantic head, “That is an impossible task. Even if thou had really only been born, thou are already past the infancy period. According to the human’s standard, thou are roughly fifty years old. At the age of fifty, thou still have no breasts. It will remain that way even if another few years come to pass. No matter how much I speed up the growth of that part, it is impossible for that to grow any bigger.”

“No… that’s impossible. Great ancestor, you must be lying to me. My birth mother has such big breasts, as her daughter, how can my breasts be so small?”

That’s right, how can I be a flat board with a G-cup mother. This doesn’t follow the law of genetics at all!

The great ancestor also began to take pity on me, “I had visited many worlds in my lifetime. Your circumstance is indeed very rare, but not impossible.”

After stopping for a few seconds, the great ancestor continued, “Have thou ever heard of this term?”

“What term?”

“Mutation.”
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Chapter 18 – My Majestic Weapon (Part 1)



The ⓕⓤⓒⓚ with mutation?!

Why does a lofty creature from a fantasy world like you know about such a scientific term and looks to be very knowledgeable about the topic to boot? You’re spoiling my image of the fantasy world y’know?

But the great ancestor said he had been to many worlds. It’s not impossible if he managed to learn a few specialized terms like that to impress the ladies in a modern world.

“I had once stayed for several years in a world with different systems from ours. Moreover, I received a Ph.D. in Biology while I was there, so I have a little expertise in that field,” said the great ancestor indifferently, but it sounded like he was boasting no matter how I hear it.










What do you mean by little?! It was a Ph.D. man! Why did you go and learn about biology when you are already an existence that stands above the gods? Moreover, to get a Ph.D. in merely a few years! Are those fools who only learned how to roast meat in two hundred years really your direct descendant?

“Thinking back, those female doctor life forms are indeed excellent,” the great ancestor smacked his lips as he immersed in his memories.

So he really did that to impress the ladies… and they were the legendary female doctor of science at that!

Even that dragon who dared to kidnap the Demon King’s daughter couldn’t be compared to you.

No… now’s not the time to make a retort. If the great ancestor is right, then I’m really going to be a flat board for life…

I am done for.

There’s no more hope for me…

There goes my revenge…

Who am I kidding, there’s no way I can get my revenge when I’m just a stranded salted fish.

No… the flat-chested me is even inferior to a salted fish. I’m just dead, rotten fish.

I fell onto my knees and slammed the ground with both hands. Although I couldn’t see my face, I was sure my eyes looked as lifeless as the dead fish’s.

At this very moment, the chain of events formed in my brain was as follow:

No big breasts mean I will not obtain the strongest power, no power means I won’t be able to complete my revenge. No revenge means I won’t be able to take back what is mine. If I can’t take back what is mine, I am only a loser who can only ⓑⓔⓔⓟ— my ⓑⓔⓔⓟ— ⓑⓔⓔⓟ— in my head.

In this lifetime, I can be nothing more than a scum who eats and play around until death. And after I take over the throne, I will be an incapable ruler who abuses my power to start a harem.

Wait, that doesn’t… sound so bad?

“My descendant, will thou give up just like this?” The great ancestor’s dignified voice carried an indescribable force.

“I understand how lamentable it is for a female to not have breasts,” the great ancestor had a compassionate face.

I also understand that you are a very nice gentleman under that thick skin.


“But that isn’t the only way to obtain the strongest power.”

“There are still other methods?”

“That’s right, as thou once said, big breasts are the strongest power in this world. Those are mutually related. Since thou can’t obtain the strongest power through big breasts, then thou shall obtain big breasts through the strongest power.”1


That… sounds reasonable…

“How can I obtain it?”

“All living creatures can reconstruct their body one time when they make a breakthrough into the realm of gods. According to my memory, there was once a flat-chested goddess who became big-breasted after ascending to godhood.”2


The golden light in the surroundings suddenly condensed and formed a familiar figure.

I- isn’t she one of the two retarded goddesses who turned me into this state?

Her perfect figures momentarily flashed through my head…

“In other words, her breasts are fake? She was actually a flat board?”

The great ancestor shook his massive head and said, “After the reconstruction, they become the real thing. But I remember she was wearing breast pads regularly before ascending to godhood.”

W- wearing breast pads? There was such a thing? In regards to that, I could only…

Hahahahahahahahahahaha! Bwahahahahahahahaha! Oh my god, Puhahahahahahahaha!

—————— Meanwhile ——————

Somewhere in the void between worlds.

“A——Achoo~”

“Big sis, what’s wrong?”

The goddess rubbed her nose, and said, “For some reason, my nose feels very itchy. I wonder if someone is talking about me…”

The little sister embraced the older sister from behind, then she groped her breasts and said, “Of course many people would talk about big sis. Especially when you have such big breasts.”

The older sister slapped the younger sister’s hand away and said with slight anger, “Other people don’t know, but how can you not? Aren’t you just trying to mock big sister?”

“Hehe, big sis looks cute even while angry~”

——————Back to present——————

Wheeze… wheeze… that was too funny! The goddess was wearing breast pads before, and her current breasts are actually revamped…

Is this actually any different from breast enlargement surgery?

“How about it, are thou willing to take this path?”

“I’m willing,” but in order to obtain the greatest power, I can even tolerate a breast enlargement surgery.

“Very well,” A black spherical object suddenly appeared before me, “This is a weapon I used in my early years, take it.”














As expected of the great ancestor, so generous with his properties.

“Stretch your hand in there.”

I followed the great ancestor’s instruction and stretched my hand into the spherical object. My hand touched upon a cool, rod-like object. This is… a sword hilt?

Of course, only a cool weapon like swords can match up with me…

Alright, come on out, lemme see the greatest divine weapon of all times.

As I pulled my hand out, the gorgeous sword hilt gradually showed itself. The sword blade also gave off a beautiful resonating sound.

“B- Bzzt.”

“……”

You guys didn’t misread, nor did I use the wrong expression. That was not a dash that represents a drawn-out sound effect, but a period that represents immediate termination.

That was because…

I slowly lifted the sword in my hand, the blade was broken and it was only five centimeters long. My retorting spirit was endlessly igniting.

The one thing I wanted to say most now was…

You ⓑⓔⓔⓟ ⓑⓔⓔⓟ— is really an old scammer!
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Chapter 19 – My Majestic Weapon (Part 2)



When I looked at the five-centimeter long broken blade in my hand, I suddenly felt as though I was being ⓡⓐⓟⓔⓓ, nonono, it’s more like I am currently being ⓡⓐⓟⓔⓓ.

But I thought of something else straight away. Just who was my ancestor? He was but an existence even gods wouldn’t dare to provoke. Was he trying to fool me with this ‘toy’? Could it be that the appearance of the broken sword was meant to confuse the enemy and it was actually a magic sword that would extend to twenty meters when infused with mana?

That’s right, that must be it! If the great ancestor scam a younger generation like me, then his prestige would be totally ruined no matter how hard he tried to maintain it.

Just in case, I still tried asking a little.










“Um… great ancestor, may I ask you a question?”

“Thou may ask.”

I positioned the broken sword in front of the great ancestor and asked with slight hope, “Why is this divine weapon only five centimeters long?”

The great ancestor looked at the broken sword with a serious expression. After a moment of recollection, he looked like he had recalled something very important as he confessed, “Oh~ I almost forgot. This sword was broken in a battle with my old nemesis… Now that I think about it, that guy was really strong. He actually fought with me seven days, seven nights straight. Of course, he was still defeated by me in the end. But for someone to last that long against me, there are no more than twenty such individuals even if you search through tens of thousands of worlds. When you mentioned him, you can’t help but think about that other nemesis of mine, he was also…”

I suddenly felt like, instead of simply getting ⓡⓐⓟⓔⓓ, I was getting ⓖ@ⓝⓖⓑ@ⓝⓖⓔⓓ by a group of alpacas1 instead. Those alpacas were just like poodle dogs in heat, they looked so innocent on the outside, but they were doing unspeakable things to my weak and immature body.

I’m gonna ⓑⓔⓔⓟ— ⓑⓔⓔⓟ— you and ⓑⓔⓔⓟ— ⓑⓔⓔⓟ—, you actually forgot about something that important, you mother ⓕⓤⓒⓚⓔⓡ.

And who cares about your ⓑⓔⓔⓟⓘⓝⓖ history?! Even if you guys are not fighting but having ⓑⓔⓔⓟ— for seven days and seven nights, I don’t give a damn, I only care about what to do with my broken divine weapon…!

What to do!!

What to do!!!

It’s important so I have to say it three times!!

Perhaps he saw through my dissatisfaction, the great ancestor sneered and said, “Ignorant brat, listen here. Even though this divine weapon is broken, it is still essentially a divine weapon. It contained a divine law within its blade.”

“D- divine Law…?” The same level as the law that retarded goddess cast on me? The one that would strike me with lightning when I ⓑⓔⓔⓟ— my ⓑⓔⓔⓟ—, or when I say words like ⓑⓔⓔⓟ— ⓑⓔⓔⓟ— ⓑⓔⓔⓟ—?

When I thought about it that way, it wasn’t that bad? I just didn’t know what kind of law it was.

“That’s right, this sword has a law that ignores any defense. Although it has broken and lost its effectiveness on entities above the level of God, it should still work on those below the ranks of deities. No matter how thick is their skin or what kind of magic they used to defend, you can still easily stab them with this broken sword. If I remember correctly, there shouldn’t be any God in this world. That is to say, nobody can stop your attack!”

I- is this sword really that awesome?

Wait a minute, something sounds fishy…

The huge body of the dragons surfaced in my mind, then I looked at the 5-centimeter sword again.

“Nobody can defend against my attack, but what happens if I stab them with my sword?”


“What did you say?”

“In other words, are there any aftereffects? Such as certain kill, or maybe a lethal poison coated on the sword blade, etc.?”

“Hmph!” The great ancestor sneered again, “With my power, why do I need additional effects on my sword? You should know that when this sword was still two hundred meters long, anyone I stabbed would be dead. Even that old nemesis I previously told you about, he also didn’t dare to let me deliver a clean blow to his body.”

You still remembered it was two hundred meters?! Who in their right mind would let you stab them with a two hundred meters sword! More importantly, why are there only five centimeters left of the two hundred meters sword? You tell me where did that 199.95 meters go to!

I looked at the five-centimeter broken sword in my hand with dry tears, thinking that I still got scammed by the great ancestor in the end…

“It’s only five centimeters long, I bet it couldn’t even kill a human that’s slightly on the chubby side,” I accidentally let slip my true thoughts.

“If thou thrust the sword hilt into their body as well, I can guarantee no humans would remain alive.”

It would be stranger if that’s possible! Why don’t you demonstrate it to me?

Perhaps the great ancestor also felt that was unreasonable, he coughed dryly twice, “In any case, it is fortunate that this sword is still a divine weapon, it has a self-repair function. As long as thou can find the other broken pieces of blades, it can still restore to its former glory.”

Even at its former glory, it only relies on its length to stab the others to death right?

But that’s still better than nothing. Two hundred meters is still much better than 5 centimeters. At least the gift from great ancestor wouldn’t go to waste.

“Where can I find the fragments?”

After pondering for a bit, the great ancestor said confidently, “It is definitely in this world.”

That’s the same as not answering! Can’t you be a little more reliable as the elder?

“How can I find it with no specific location?”

“Don’t worry,” the great ancestor had an expression that says just leave everything to me and I will give you a favorable answer: “Even if you try to find it randomly, there is surely a probability of finding a few fragments. After all, it had been shattered into hundreds of pieces.”

I knew it wouldn’t be that easy.

I knew from the beginning that you were just a fraudster!
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Chapter 20 – I am Supposed to be the Main Character (Part 1)



In this world, there were always some people like that, a salted fish who could only wait for death’s embrace. But due to some reason, they would be summoned to a parallel world, meet a beautiful goddess who would say this with a beaming smile, “Young hero~ I’ve finally met you. Your mission is to save this world. Come— and receive your cheats. It will instantly raise your level to 9999 and overtake the level 9000 final BOSS. Go— go and slay the Demon King. May my blessing be with you~”

Then after arriving in the otherworld, the most important person in the village would come up to him and say, “This is the greatest sword my village has to offer. You can kill with Demon King with this sword in one swing, but only a real hero can wield it. My intuition tells me that you are the one. Come, draw the sword and defeat the Demon King. I believe you can do it.”

And before departure, his childhood sweetheart would see him off with tears, “This is a safety charm I personally requested for you. It has a Damage Nullification self-BUFF. You must take good care of it. I will definitely wait for you to return, that’s why you must stay alive.”

Then the king would hold a grand feast for him and said with a benevolent smile, “I have decided to betroth my only daughter to you. What, you already have a fiancee? That’s not a problem, which hero doesn’t have at least three wives and four concubines? I even thought there are not enough. Oh, that chancellor over there. That’s right, I’m talking to you. I hear your daughter is devastatingly beautiful, and you have seventeen daughters at that, how about betrothing them to the hero together with mine?”










And finally, after a series of hardships and dangerous adventures, he finally arrived before the Demon King, only to find that the Demon King was actually a big-breasted cutie. Therefore, he would first carry out lots of unspeakable S&M training on the Demon King before proceeding to brutally brainwash her, thus, adding her to the hero’s harem.

In the end, he would return to his village with innumerable harem members and live happily ever after.

At this point, I believe you guys should have already guessed the identity of that man…

That’s right, they are the legendary main characters!

Me, Kaoru, the ⓑⓔⓔⓟ— of ⓑⓔⓔⓟ— in my previous life. I have this world’s most ⓑⓔⓔⓟ— and ⓑⓔⓔⓟ—. Although I died from saving my beloved woman, I have successfully reincarnated. According to the pattern, I should have been the so-called main character.

But I recently realized, I might be a fake main character…

First, the goddesses I met were not affable and gentle at all. They were, in fact, two-faced phony, even their breasts were fake. They never gave me any incredible cheats, but took away ten of mine instead. They even took away my rights to immerse in my ⓑⓔⓔⓟ—.

I didn’t have any childhood sweetheart either. After I was born, all I found was a daughter-con of a mother who would challenge my bottom line with embarrassing clothes and a group of foolish clansmen who only knew how to show off.

And now, it was supposed to be an event where the most senior member of the village giving me the best sword in the village, but this so-called sword was only five freaking centimeters long…

It’s only five centimeters long y’know?! Even a potato peeler was longer than this.

The great ancestor said I will be able to restore this divine weapon to its former glory so long as I can find the fragments, but I have finally understood after being scammed for so many times, it won’t be that easy…

As expected…

Not only does he not have a specific location in mind, but there is also no sensor that would go beep beep beep when you get close to the fragments…

And the most frightening thing is that the sword has shattered into hundreds of fragments. Even the Dragon Balls only have seven pieces y’know?!1


Just which ⓑⓐⓢⓣⓐⓡⓓ did you fight for seven days and seven nights straight?

“You moron, with thy body size, just a single fragment is enough,” the great ancestor expressed genuine disdain at my way of thinking.

That’s right! If you divide the remaining 199.95 meters by a hundred, each fragment would have an average length of two meters. With my 1.4 meters loli build, it would be enough even with just a meter.

But my intuition was telling me, it’s, not, that, easy!

The great ancestor must be concealing something very important from me.


He has a look as innocent as that of an alpaca in the middle of ⓡⓐⓟⓘⓝⓖ me, but if you tell me that there were no strings attached when someone as egotistical as him started to act innocent, I wouldn’t even believe it!

Seeing that I was looking at him doubtfully, the great ancestor coughed awkwardly and said indifferent, “Let us put that trivial matter to the side. We still haven’t got right down to business.”

“What business?”

“I will now present thou with my true inheritance.”

“T- true inheritance?” Don’t tell me it was that kind of inheritance you got from an old master who suddenly came up to you and said: Little guy, I see that you are quite tough. You must be a martial genius who only appears once in a hundred years. Our meeting must be fate. Just give me ten dollars and I will impart to you my lifetime’s techniques.

“That’s right,” the great ancestor suddenly opened his mouth, and a red liquid came out from the wide-open mouth. “This is the blood essence of my main body. All my lifetime’s magic knowledge has been contained in this. Not only that, but it can also purify your blood, increasing the purity and bringing you one step closer to the origin.”

“Is that so?” I looked at the dark red blood in front of me. Let’s put aside where he scooped out that drop of blood for now, this somehow felt fishy. Was dragon blood supposed to look like this? I seemed to recall mother’s blood being bright red. Could this blood essence be… long past its expiration date?

“Once the blood essence blends into thy system, thou shall be one step closer to thee dream of obtaining big breasts.”

It was unnatural, way to unnatural, the great ancestor seemed to be very concerned in regards to whether the blood essence would blend into my system or not. He was so concerned that if I refused, he might try to use a more forceful method.

‘Don’t tell me…’ I stared at the great ancestors with eyes as sharp as the knife, “Great ancestor, you…”

The great ancestor’s face gradually became more pensive.

“…aren’t trying to scam me again right?”

The great ancestor looked distracted for a moment, probably because I had hit the mark. Then he said with an expression as innocent as that of an alpaca, “How can that be? You are my cute little descendant~ How can I scam my own descendant?”
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Chapter 21 – I am Supposed to be the Main Character (Part 2)



I looked at the blood essence in front of me, then I showed disdain toward the innocent-looking eyes of the great ancestor. Did he think I would be fooled again after being scammed twice?

Hahaha, too naive, did you think I was that kind of trashy light novel protagonists who would gamble with my luck whenever I run into an opportunity? I wouldn’t even spare a glance at those kinds of trashy protagonists who always relied on plot armor to do whatever they pleased. Just who was I? A great ⓑⓔⓔⓟ—ⓑⓔⓔⓟ— in my previous life, now the princess of the dragons! Though that may be the case, I had never fallen off a cliff, nor had I ever been pushed for a marriage interview, and I even doubted my status as the protagonist three minutes ago.

But there’s a proverb that says: A minor character who didn’t want to be a protagonist is just a small fry. Even if I am merely a minor character in the first thirty chapters of the series, I still need to make a choice that a protagonist would choose!

And that’s…










“How do you use this thing?” Cough cough, don’t look at a young girl with that kind of expression will ya? This little girl can feel shy too~

“Just swallow it.”

S- swallow it? What kind of joke is that? If it’s just normal blood, fine, but this drop of blood clearly has some foreign substance in it! Just look… doesn’t that black spot look like a little insect squirming incessantly? So scary… Even if I had eaten the most revolting food in my previous world, I still felt disgusted at this drop of blood.

“Isn’t there a less disgusting method? Other people can fuse with the blood essence with just a touch, but why do I need to swallow it?”

“With a touch? Thou are saying to conduct the fusion by directly passing the blood into thee system? That method will show the desired effect very quickly, but are thou not concerned about the compatibility of our blood type?” The great ancestor showed a somewhat puzzled face.

I beg you to stop flaunting your biology knowledge! I already know you are multi-talented and even got a doctorate degree. How can my grade three elementary school standard be compared to yours? Just call me ignorant and inexperienced alright? I will just swallow it okay?

In order to stop the great ancestor from using scientific knowledge to brainwash me, I suppressed my disgust and swallowed the blood essence with my eyes shut.

“Eh? It doesn’t seem like anything’s changed?” I patted my body here and there to check my current condition, but I found that nothing was happening?

Was that drop of blood really expired?

“Idiot,” the great ancestor once again confirmed my low IQ, “You are now in a spiritual body, for any physical changes to occur, you got to at least wait till you return to your body.”

“Is that so,” I almost forgot I was currently in a spiritual body… eh? Wait a moment, why was I able to swallow the blood essence with my spiritual body? No matter how you put it, wasn’t blood a physical substance?

However, the great ancestor didn’t give me a chance to ask any more questions. He lifted his huge head by twenty degrees to regain his dignity (show off), and said indifferently, “Now that you have received all my inheritance, it is time for you to leave. Remember, the dragon language is the foundation of the dragon’s magic. Even though we are born with an innate knowledge of dragon language, you still need to practice diligently. Otherwise, your magic firepower and accuracy would take a sharp drop.”

The golden light in the surroundings is getting stronger, I could feel my body being repelled by this space.

Excuse me, great ancestor, didn’t you forget something important? I didn’t come here to listen to you flaunting!

“Great ancestor… didn’t you… forget… to grant me… a true name?” Just moments before I was completely ejected from this space, I shouted towards the great ancestor.

“,,,,,,” The surrounding gold light started to get dimmer, and the repelling force also gradually disappeared.

This old man has really forgotten?!

The great ancestor let out two dry coughs as he refocused on me. His golden pupils gave off intimidating lights.


“All things exist with a cause, whereas there are ends to every beginning. Since you have accepted my inheritance, then you must accept my fate. I am known as the Origin Dragon, Aterlieum Niger Gerald.

From henceforth, you shall accept my family name and restore my glory.

Your true name: Chaos Dragon — Artemis Niger Lilith.”1


With that last word from the great ancestor, the gold light gradually brightened up again. The repelling force also became stronger along with the growing intensity of the light. My consciousness became fuzzier over time, I couldn’t register anything the great ancestor said, all except for my true name that was engraved deeply in my mind.

Chaos Dragon… hehehe… that sounds so cool…

………

“Ooh!” I woke up with a start and found that I was still floating in the sky with one hand placed on the Dragon Monument. It seemed like I had been maintaining this posture all the while my spiritual body was sucked into the monument.

“!!! So hot!” All of a sudden, I could feel my heart setting ablaze.

Thump-thump thump-thump! In just a fraction of a second, my heart beats so much faster compared to when I was just born. The blood was flowing through my veins like a surging river.

Though it was faint, an old image surfaced in my vision.

Sitting on top of an ancient-looking throne was a huge golden dragon. The dragon slightly opened its eyes and looked straight at me. It felt as though it was gazing at me from a different cosmos through a multitude of dimensions.

“Thou… are the envoy of the end.”

Countless red characters appeared in thin air along with those words as they flowed into my brain.

At this time, the Dragon Monument suddenly shone brightly and brought my attention back from the image. Red characters moved about within the Dragon Monument and eventually stopped at the top-most position.

I wiped the sweat on my forehead and gradually returned my pulse to normal. It seemed like the great ancestor didn’t scam me this time. With so much power granted upon me by the blood essence, it must be the real deal.

It’s just that when I looked at the true name that was just engraved on the Dragon Monument…

…Why can’t I recognize those characters?

Moreover, the characters that appeared in my brain were most certainly the same as those characters on the Dragon Monument. They ought to be the so-called dragon language… but why can’t I recognize those characters?

Didn’t he say dragons are born with an innate knowledge of dragon language?

My face suddenly paled and felt that I have indeed been scammed!

Not by the great ancestor, but by the two retarded goddesses! They gave me the ability to understand the language of this world, but they forgot to install the translation software!!

Without translation software, how am I supposed to learn dragon magic? Just randomly shouting Shalalala2?

I looked at the tadpole-sized characters with dry tears… could this be what they mean by the shortcoming of being illiterate?

As expected, I really am not main character materials… because there is no ⓕⓤⓒⓚⓘⓝⓖ way for the main character to be illiterate!!
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Chapter 22 – My Sweet Voice



This moment felt like that time when I was still a thirteen years old homeless kid. When we were wandering about aimlessly, we eventually ended up in a small temple in the middle of nowhere. We turned that temple into an interim base of operations for a period of time.

One bright afternoon, I was roused from my afternoon nap by a rumbling sound. In a daze, I opened my eyes to find the old gentleman flipping the worn-out pages of an old book while doing some kind of intense exercise with his other hand under the rag. He wore a really obsessed expression which I had never seen before.1


‘What are you doing…’ the me at that time asked.

Perhaps the old gentleman was too focused on reading, he was startled by me. His complexion changed from blue to red, then from red to blue. It seemed like something that meant a lot to him had been destroyed by me.2


He only snapped back to reality after three whole minutes.

‘I was studying,’ he used the right hand which was hidden under the rag to adjust his non-existent glasses.










‘Is there any point for a wanderer like you to study?’ I asked.

The old gentleman squinted his eyes, which seemed to reflect light.

‘Even if you’re a wanderer, you still cannot be illiterate. Otherwise, how can you tell if the food has expired, or judge the size of a woman’s breasts from the bra they discarded?’

‘Oh,’ the young me replied with a lack of interest and went back to sleep.

If I could return to that time, I definitely would have pulled the rags covering his body and knelt in front of him to make him teach me the real meaning of studying.

Because only now had I realized just how important a lesson was he trying to impart upon me at that time: An illiterate… has no human rights.

The great ancestor’s blood contained his lifetime magical knowledge. As long as I could master them and some more, I would be able to sweep across this world, do whatever I pleased, start a harem, and step into the summit! Even the dream of ascending to godhood to reconstruct my body, press my OO against the two retarded goddesses and had them reincarnate as lizards wouldn’t be too far off.3


However… I couldn’t even recognize a single character that emerged in my brain…

This was just like spending ten dollars to buy a martial arts book, only to find yourself unable to go to school to study because you had spent the money on the martial arts book. You couldn’t read a single letter in the book, but when you turned around to ask the old man to refund the money so you could go to school and buy the book again at a later date, he was already gone without a trace.

It’s a path full of despair…

Damn it, don’t tell me I didn’t even earn a single cent from this?

I was so angry that I reflexively punched the Dragon Monument, only then did I realize my hand was holding onto a twenty centimeters long divine weapon.

Although three-fourths of the sword didn’t possess any destructive power and only one-fourth was capable of harming others… at the very least, I still managed to earn a single cent from this trip right? Even if that cent was already broken in half…

Just like all the other protagonists out there, if they encountered some old masters or ancestors, and whatnot, they would at least obtain a divine weapon and secret techniques to boost their own cheat level… I also feel that I have received a considerable benefit from this, Or at least… I have gained a cool name, didn’t I?

That’s right, my true name is so cool, it’s called Chaos Dragon, Arte… what was it again?

I seem to recall the last name being Lilith, but the middle… i- it’s not like I’ve forgotten my name, it’s just that my soul has just returned to my body so my brain is a little short-circuit. That’s right… that was it… As a ⓑⓔⓔⓟ—ⓑⓔⓔⓟ— in my previous life, now the princess of dragons, there’s no way I can forget my name at the drop of a hat… Don’t kid with me, you should know that, even with numerous true names in my previous life…

…it seems that I also couldn’t remember a single one.

It looks like I’m done for… not only will I become the most uncivilized dragon, but I will also become the dumbest dragon in history…

I recalled those group of fools… I really didn’t want to admit that I was dumber than them…


“My dearest daughter, did something happen?” A gentle voice came from my side. When I turned towards the voice, I found my mother, who appeared beside me unknowingly, with a compassionate smile on her face. The other dragons also began to soar into the sky, flapping their uselessly big wings as they flocked around the Dragon Monument.

That warm feeling involuntarily occupied my heart again.

“It’s nothing,” I answered while shaking my head, a clear yet childish voice left my mouth unhindered.

Even I was shocked by my own voice, my hand unconsciously touched my lips to make sure the voice had indeed come out from my own mouth.

I can speak?

Mother was also surprised, but she rebooted in two seconds later and pulled me into her embrace, “Kya~ my dear daughter can speak already? Mommy is so happy.”

My head was buried deeper into her breasts than I ever had. All I felt was my face being covered in a huge and damp cotton. Although it was a very splendid feeling, I felt that I wouldn’t be able to last for three seconds in there.

“…Ca… ..the… (Can’t breathe)”

“Dear daughter, what are you saying?” mother tilted her head and asked.

I used my hand to push as hard as I could and finally opened a small gap between my face and the breast.

“I said I can’t breathe!”

“Oh my, would you just look at how excited I was. My bad~ don’t be angry, it’s mommy’s fault~” Mother rubbed my head while she apologized, she didn’t look apologetic at all.

“Wow! You can speak already your highness?” Akarin, who was flying around the Dragon Monument, suddenly poked his huge head over and asked.

I nodded.

Akarin’s dragon eye opened wide and said with a slight variation in pitch, “A- as expected of the princess! You can already speak after such a short time.”

After that, he looked up and shouted in a loud voice audible even tens of miles away, “The princess can speak!!!!”

Upon hearing that, the surrounding dragons crowded the area like vultures that caught the scent of rotting flesh.

Thousand-odd dragons surrounded me and blocked any lights from passing through. It was so crowded that some dragons couldn’t flap their wings, so they simply folded it and levitated in the sky.

So those pairs of wings were really there for show only.

“Princess, you really can speak already?”

“As expected of your highness, it has only been half a day. Tell you what, that little brat in my house took thirty years to learn how to speak.”

“That’s because your child is stupid, how can he be compared to our princess? Come, your highness, call me uncle…”

“You fool, how can you make the princess call you uncle? How cheeky. Your Highness~ you can call this humble servant a stupid dog~”

Hey hey, what’s with this celebratory feeling just from me being able to speak? And that one who asked me to call you a dog, you are an absolute M4 aren’t you? If the great ancestor knew there’s such a perverted M among the dragons, let’s see how he deals with you. Even I would feel embarrassed to let others know.

“Ah, why are you not calling, your highness~ Just once is good enough, let me experience the thrill of being insulted by the cute little princess’ poisonous tongue.”














Actually, let’s not wait for the great ancestor, I will personally kill you now!!
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Chapter 23 – My Intelligent Teacher (Part 1)



“Go away!” I spoke out my true feeling at that dragon who was begging for punishment.

“Ooooh! As expected of the princess, even her angry voice sounded so sweet and touching. Ahn~ I can’t stand it anymore, this feels just like that time I, Aisha, had transformed into a human and walked on the street butt-naked. It feels just as stimulating as being pointed out by others under their watchful gaze~” The huge dragon squirmed its body and let out excited voices like its G-spot had been hit during ⓑⓔⓔⓟ ⓑⓔⓔⓟ—.1


Oi oi, don’t tell me you really went and did that? Running around naked on the street is against the law y’know? You will be detained by the police officer and criticized by those aunties on the street y’know?

Okay, never mind, that’ll only make you more excited I suppose…

“Come! Abuse me with your words again Your Highness! Use your most malicious words to spite me, it would be even better if you can step on my head while calling me a swine~”2


Aisha squirmed her body more intensely.










Who would do something like that! There’s no way I’m going to step on your perverted head and do something that perverted! I would be infected by your perverted behavior!

I profoundly understood at this moment, to handle a weirdo like this, you couldn’t do it the normal way, you had to go against their expectations…

“Cough, cough,” I cleared my throat and said with the loftiness of a princess, “As a princess, how can I do that sort of thing? You are my lovely kin, no matter how perverted you are, I will not criticize you at all.”

Upon hearing my words, Aisha stopped squirming and became as stiff as a deep-fried prawn in the frying pan. The flush on her face also gradually vanished (Don’t ask me how I can tell, I just can).

After that, she made a tearful expression and said, “How cruel, how can you be this cruel to me, princess? Boo hoo hoo… how am I supposed to live from now on~”

As she finished speaking, Aisha turned around and flew away without even looking back.

I looked at Aisha disappearing into the flock of dragons and secretly wondered if I was really that cruel.

… As if! To be that broken-hearted just from hearing kind words being spoken to you, I bet you have a mental disorder.

If this keeps up, I wonder what would happen when you meet your true love in the future? Will you die from shock just from hearing the three words, “I love you”?

Nay, only an S would fall in love with an M, I wonder if there are any among this group of weirdo.

At this time, mother patted my head and said, “Don’t be scared, Aisha is like that. Next time, just hang her over the Skyfire Lava for a hundred years and she’ll be pacified.”

“……” The biggest S of the dragons is just right beside me!!

So… so scary, would she also be that merciless against me? ……but now that I thought about those one hundred ten thousand clothes… it felt like the deed had already been done……

“Oh right, you looked a little odd just now, did something happen?” Mother suddenly asked.

“R- really?” I answered with a forced smile.

“Of course,” Mother narrowed her eyes as she approached. She pointed at the broken sword in my hand, “You didn’t have this just now.”

“……”

After thinking for a bit, I felt that it would be better to let her know everything. After all, the one before me was my mother, the person whom I trust the most after coming to this world. She definitely wouldn’t do harm to me.


That’s what my intuition told me, and my intuition had never been wrong.

Besides, I bet mother had a solution regarding my lack of knowledge in dragon language.

As such, I told mother everything, from how my soul was sucked into the Dragon Monument, how I met the great ancestor, and how the great ancestor had gifted me the broken sword as well as a drop of blood.

After hearing my stories, mother opened her eyes wide and asked in surprise, “You are saying you met the will left behind by the Origin Dragon, and that he has gifted you a divine weapon and a drop of blood essence containing the progenitor’s magical foundation?”

I nodded my head and pointed at the true name that was just engraved on the dragon monument, “That name is granted to me by the great ancestor.”

Only now did mother turn her head to look at my true name, “Chaos Dragon, Artemis Niger Lilith… Artemis Niger… Even I didn’t manage to receive the full family name, and yet you did…”

Mother turned around and suddenly executed her ultimate killing move again, trapping me in between the soft and suffocating hell.

“I really am so happy. When I found that you couldn’t transform into a dragon, I was so worried if there’s a problem with your bloodline and fear that you might be rejected by the Dragon Monument. But now, not only have you been acknowledged by the Dragon Monument, you have even received the favor of the great ancestor… I’m really so glad…” Mother’s voice carried a sobbing tone.

I see… so it was a lie when you told me there wouldn’t be any problem… I even went up there so full of confidence, wouldn’t that have been very embarrassing if I failed?

“How admirable of the princess, not only have you received a true name, you even received the great ancestor’s inheritance and divine weapon! Looks like your rise to power is already unstoppable!”

“C- Chaos Dragon… what a mighty title. Looks like the princess’ name will resound through the End of the World…”

“All hail the princess!”

“Princess, I want to give birth to your monkey!”

“Ⓕⓤⓒⓚ off! Aren’t you male to begin with?!”

“Heh-heh, you speak as though only females like you can give birth to the princess’ child.”

“……”

Let’s just ignore those idiots. I struggled to get free from mother’s hug and said, “It’s true that I have received the great ancestor’s blood essence, but I have run into a problem?”

“What problem?” Mother looked at me with a smile. Her face said it all, that she would solve my problem, no matter what it was.

“That’s, um…” I scratched my head and after hesitating for a long time, I finally summoned my courage and said, “I don’t understand dragon language, is there still any hope for me?”

“Pfff… and here I wondered what is it, it’s just a mere dragon lan…” Mother’s smile froze little by little.

The noisy dragons in the surroundings suddenly stopped making noise, as though they had just heard something shocking…

It was as if they received a shock much greater than the time they found that I couldn’t transform.
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Chapter 24 – My Intelligent Teacher (Part 2)



It felt like time had stopped, the surroundings turned eerily quiet as all the dragons looked at me with eyes filled with pity.

Sensing the reaction around me, I looked all over the place in a state of panic. Filled with uncertainties, I asked with a slightly shaky voice, “D- don’t tell me… being unable to recognize the dragon language is an even bigger flaw than being unable to transform? Am I… no longer qualified to be the princess…?”

The atmosphere froze for a few seconds. Then, like a paused CD player that had just been suddenly resumed, the dragons roared like it was the end of the world.

“T- that’s… so pitiful… Not only is the princess unable to transform into a dragon, but she also cannot understand the dragon language at birth…”










“I know right!”

“Just what did our princess do to deserve this kind of treatment? Just look at her, she’s such a cute little thing…”

“Could it be that the Heavens are jealous of the princess’ cuteness and put her through this tribulation on purpose? Gods above Heaven! Why must the princess experience all these misfortunes?!”

Is being unable to understand dragon language really that bad compared to dragon transformation? There… should be a solution to this right? If there isn’t, then doesn’t that mean the great ancestor’s blood essence is wasted on me? Will my revenge plan come to a premature end before I can even start its execution?

When I thought of it like that, even I felt pity for myself.

“It’s so pitiful that the princess has to relearn the dragon language from scratch. Just imagine the difficulty in learning the language.”

Eh? Something feels a little off?

“That’s right… I needed two hundred years to learn how to roast meat. Doesn’t that mean the princess will need at least twenty thousand years to relearn dragon language? Oof… the princess’s youth would be wasted on this alone.”

Twenty thousand years, the dragons sure have a long adolescence period… Pooh! Now’s not the time to make a retort. After understanding what the dragons were saying, I came to realize that…

You guys felt that I am pitiful, not because my inability to understand dragon language is a fatal flaw, but that I have to relearn it from scratch?!

What’s with that pity then? It feels like, students using cheat sheets to pass the exam are pitying the one who couldn’t cheat and failed? Did you guys know your great ancestor was a top student who obtained a doctoral degree in just a few years? Did you guys not inherit a shred of those genes? Has the whole race gone through some kind of mutation?

At this time, my mother suddenly placed her hands on my shoulders and assured me with a soothing tone, “Don’t worry, I will definitely invite the greatest teacher for you. I guarantee to shorten your study period to less than ten thousand years. Then you won’t have to suffer for long.”

Why are you also like this, mother? Could it be that you have personally experienced the difficulties of studying and suffered greatly in this field?

Oi oi, stop looking so serious y’all! Don’t put on a face as though you are about to face your greatest enemy. Your obvious reaction would only announce to the whole world the uneducated nature of our entire race.

Besides, how can you guys be so sure that I am a stupid ⓑⓔⓔⓟ— like you all, who would need two hundred years to learn how to roast meat? Don’t joke with me! I am going to use my ability to prove that I am not as brainless as the lot of you. I will only use two to three years to learn all there is to know about dragon language and use my position as a top student to laugh at all of you.

“Who can teach my dear daughter?” Mother turned towards the other dragons and asked.

After a moment of silence, the dragons again started their noisy discussion.

“W- who indeed?”


“I don’t know, how are we supposed to teach?”

“I have no idea. Eh? Didn’t you study at a human nation before, why don’t you give it a try?”

“Idiot! Being a student and a teacher are two different things. Besides, I only became a student to woo the teacher, I never once took my lessons in earnest.”

“All of you be quiet!”

As the prime minister, Akarin, took a step forward; with his long years of authority, the noisy crowd quietened down in an instant. It was obvious as he had been in this seat for a really long time. If you ignored his loyal dog attitude, he looked quite reliable. After once glancing over all the dragons, he said:

“We must first find a teacher for the princess, is there anyone among you who has learned how to teach?”

“……” All the dragons turned silent.

“None? Then is there anyone with plenty of experience in children’s education?”

“……” They all remained as silent as before.

Akarin turned his head sideways and asked a black dragon, “Aoken, didn’t you always brag about how you managed to discipline your child? How about you…”

Upon closer inspection, I realized that Aoken was the same fella who directed the spotlight on me during the birth festival. Apparently, he was shocked at Akarin’s sudden mention of him. His big head shook quickly as he hastily tried to explain, “No way! I normally hit my child with a ten meters club when he’s disobedient, if I do that to the princess… I…”

“If you dare to hit my daughter, I will stick that ten meters club into your ⓑⓔⓔⓟ,” mother cut him off with a smile.

Aoken was so frightened, he promptly pulled back and said in a self-mocking tone, “Don’t worry my queen, I am not a teacher material, that club of mine will stay one kilometer away from the princess.”

“Is there no one among dragons who knows how to teach?” Akarin asked again with a frown. All he received as an answer was silence.

Mother gave off a chilly aura and asked impatiently, “You guys have lived for so long, and yet none of you have learned anything related to teaching? Did you spend your ten thousand years of lifespan living like a dog?”

“My queen, I learned how to cook tender meat with a crispy exterior.”

“What I learned is how to become a great poet.”

“My profession is a musician.”

“And I am…”

Numerous dragons began to reveal what they have learned over the past years, but none of them had any knowledge related to teaching.

At this time, the sculptor appeared out of nowhere to add fuel to the fire, “I remember Akarin used to teach some young dragons the human language before he becomes the prime minister. He should have some experience in that field.”

“You old fool!” Akarin pointed at the sculptor in a fit of rage, “You just wait.”

“Hm?” Mother narrowed her eyes as she stared at Akarin sharply. Her entire body was giving off a dangerous aura.

“Ah~ please let me explain, my queen. That was a really long time ago. I have already long forgotten how to teach.”

Mother’s glare became increasingly dangerous…














Akarin used his claws to wipe the cold sweat on his forehead, but the more he tried to calm down, the more he sweated. Even from this distance, I could clearly see the washbowl-sized sweats on his scaly forehead.

“That’s right!” Akarin suddenly shouted, “I just remembered. I know where to find the best candidate for teaching!”

“Who is it?”

Akarin answered with a slight smile, “A professional teacher from human nation..”1
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Chapter 25 – My Intelligent Teacher (Part 3)



Finding someone in a human nation, that was such a wise and farsighted answer. This was just like an unparalleled martial artist running to a grade school student to ask them how to do a perfect horse stance.1


Then the school kid made a posture of an old man sitting on the toilet bowl while looking at the martial artist with sparkling eyes.

Are you still a mother ⓕⓤⓒⓚⓘⓝⓖ dragon?! How can you even come up with a suggestion like this? It’s like a millionaire trying to ask a beggar for money. Please, man, try to think about your honor!

Alright, never mind, I almost forgot Akarin was an organism without any pride.

As soon as those words left Akarin’s mouth, all the dragons looked at him with disdain. Mother took it one step further as she directly channeled magical power into her fist and coldly said, “I will give you thirty seconds to say your last words.”










Akarin’s grayish body turned white from fright. “Wait! I have a reason!” he said in haste while waving his claws to and fro with a frightened expression.

“Twenty Five seconds left,” mother announced with a blank face. It seemed like she didn’t have the intention to stop the countdown of death.

“T- That is… uh…” Akarin was so scared that he started stuttering. After wasting ten seconds, he finally managed to say: “My queen, do you remember Taylor? Didn’t he once helped the human emperor establish the Holy Dragon Empire and become its protector?”

“You have ten more seconds,” mother’s tone was cold yet firm.

“Because of him, the Holy Dragon Empire became  a nation with extreme reverence towards dragons. That’s why, in the Holy Dragon Empire, even if the dragon language is useless to humans, there will still be some who specially study the dragon language. We can find those people who specialize in dragon language and have them teach the princess,” Akarin finished all that in a single breathe, within ten seconds.

After hearing Akarin’s words, mother’s countdown of death stopped at three seconds. She squinted her eyes as she considered the feasibility of this option.

T- there’s such a turnaround of events? You went and asked the beggar for money, and he actually took out a piece of gold from his ragged cloak, then placed it into your hands while saying: “I have been indebted to you all this time, take this as my gratitude, you don’t need to pay me back.”

It’s just that…

“Isn’t the dragon language unique to dragons?” I asked Akarin.

Akarin took out a handkerchief, one big enough to cover my entire body, from God knows where, and wiped his sweat. When he heard my question, Akarin answered with a forced smile, “There’s no such restriction! Dragon language is just a kind of language, like any other language. However, only those who are of dragon blood can resonate with the words and make use of their inherent magic. That’s why the great ancestor engraved the dragon language into our bloodline. Anyone can learn it, even those without a dragon bloodline. However, there’s no use for them to learn the dragon language.”

Then what were you guys howling for? And here I was worried, that not knowing the dragon language was a really big flaw. Don’t scare me like that, you ⓑⓐⓢⓣⓐⓡⓓⓢ, I feel like some of my brain cells have already died from that shock!

Right now, I really wanted to find the 199.95 meters of sword blade that the great ancestor lost and stick it into these ⓑⓐⓢⓣⓐⓡⓓⓢ’ ⓐⓢⓢⓗⓞⓛⓔ so they would have fecal incontinence for a lifetime.

Perhaps, noticing a change in my complexion, Akarin prudently asked, “Princess, do you dislike the idea of having a human teach you? Then how about we find a demon? Or maybe an elf? Even a beastman is fine too. As long as the princess is satisfied, whatever the race of creatures, I will go grab it for you.”

It’s not like I’m trying to open a freak show, why do I need so many races?

However… when he mentioned human, my heart that was as calm as the surface of a lake, suddenly formed ripples as though a rock had just been dropped into that lake. I was unable to remain calm anymore as the strange feeling slowly spread throughout my heart, just like ripples in a lake.

Not long ago, I was also a human being. And a great ⓑⓔⓔⓟ— no less. In just half a day, I have turned from a great ⓑⓔⓔⓟ— into the dragon princess. This world sure is full of surprising things. But this was just a little disturbance in my heart, it was not to the point of reminiscing about my past life or longing for it.

Perhaps that was because I had too many bad memories as a human.

I turned around and tugged on my mother’s sleeve while she was still weighing the options for my education. “Mom, let’s have a human teach me.”


“Are you sure you wouldn’t regret it?” Mother asked with a face full of worry.

“I’m sure. Didn’t they also regularly go to the human nations to learn their crafts? Besides, I want to master the dragon language as quickly as possible,” I said while pointing at the group of dragons who have learned many strange skills from the humans.

Don’t mess with me, if you couldn’t find someone capable of teaching me, I’ll have to stick with those idiots with holes in their brain. I would definitely feel more regretful that way.

“I see, very well then,” after mother gave it some more thought, she finally agreed, “Akarin, you immediately proceed towards the Holy Dragon Empire and find a suitable candidate. Bring him back tomorrow, before the day ends.”2


Akarin heaved a breath of relief, then he answered promptly, “Yes, my queen!”

Along with a flash of flight, Akarin disappeared without a trace. He must have used teleportation magic and directly traveled to the Holy Dragon Empire.

After Akarin left, mother turned around and pointed at the Dragon Monument. The huge monument gradually faded away as though it had been washed away by water before it finally disappeared.

“It’s quite late already, let’s end the birth festival here. You guys should return to whatever you were doing,” mother waved at the dragons as she dispersed the gathering, then she looked at me with her blushing cheeks, “As for my dear daughter… you can sleep with mommy tonight. We still have so many beautiful clothes you haven’t tried~”3


As I looked at my mother closing in on me, my heart was miserable, ‘Is there no way I can escape the fate of being my mother’s dress-up doll?’

Don’t joke with me! Previously, I was taken advantage of since I couldn’t speak, but now, I should have my right to reject.

“I don’t want,” I tried hard to pull a long face, expressing my determination to refuse.

Hm-hm-hm!! Even if you are my mother, I bet you won’t be able to do those shameful things to me since I am rejecting firmly.

But just as I finished speaking, a visible black fog could be seen rising rapidly from my mother’s body…

“My dear daughter, she only just learned how to talk and she is already rejecting mommy… Uuuuuu… I am so sad. Is there any point for this world to exist, where I can’t even make my daughter change into good-looking clothes? Might as well just let me destroy it,” mother’s eyes were lifeless and cold, as she declared to destroy the world.

Destructive… She has completely entered her destructive mode! Q- quick, somebody go save your queen and this about-to-be-destroyed world!

I looked at the surrounding dragons to seek their help.

“Gosh! It seems like I have forgotten to turn off the fire of the stove when I left my house.”

“Ahh, looks like it’s about to rain, I should go home and collect the clothes.”

“I should also go home and breast-feed my child.”

“Oh right, me too…”

More than a thousand dragons instantly disappeared along with flashes of light.

These groups of rotten eggs!! If you want to escape, at least find a better reason than that! Which dragon would be worried about leaving the fire stove unattended?! Was it more important than saving the world? And what’s with your weather forecast? The sky is so dark, who would believe about your rain forecast? And what made me puke blood was… Dragons are egg-laying creatures, what kind of frigging milk do you have to breast-feed?! A rotten cow’s milk?

I gulped as my body shivered looking at the black fog that was becoming more terrifying with each passing second…

It’s not like I’m terrified okay? I’m just making a little compromise to save this about-to-be-destroyed world.

Therefore, I had no choice but to suppress my sorrow in my heart and put on a sweet face, “Actually, I was only joking earlier. I love mommy the most~”

“R- really? You mean, even if mommy tries out the remaining 109,869 clothes on you, you won’t get angry with mommy?” as mother grabbed my hand, her gloomy face instantly brightened up.

Women are indeed creatures that switched gears as quickly as flipping a book.














“En,” but I could only endure this heartache and answer what she wanted to hear.
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Chapter 26 – The Conspiracy Behind my Birth



A golden splendor reminiscence of divine light filled the entire space. It felt like the whole world was cast in gold.

There was no sun, no moon, no starlight in this world, but it was eternally as bright as day.

There was a massive palace standing in the midst of this world.

And a huge dragon rested in the heart of the palace.










Apparently, the dragon felt something, as he lifted his head to look into a distant somewhere. A divine light coursed through his mighty golden eyes.

“Aiyaya… pay attention when you talk to your elder, did little Gerald see something interesting~?”

Sitting in front of the dragon was a young girl that looked no more than seven or eight years old. The young girl had white hair, jade white skin, and a doll-like face. However, the way she spoke was extremely old-fashioned in contrast to her young looks.

Perhaps the dragon had ignored her for too long, the young girl slammed the teacup on the small desk in front of her in a fit of anger, “If little Gerald continues to ignore me, I will get angry yo.”

The young girl had a petite body and looked like a little insect when compared to the huge dragon. However, the dragon wouldn’t dare view her as a little insect. In fact, no one in the entire multiverse would dare to regard her as a little insect. Anyone who judged her by outer appearance had indeed paid a disastrous price.

Origin Dragon Gerald turned towards the young girl and said helplessly, “Can Lord Sovereign please not act so childish?”

“How am I childish? Did you know how difficult it is for me to free some time to join little Gerald for a little afternoon tea! And yet you ignored me. Let me tell you, the documents on my desk are going to pile up like a mountain in just this little time,” the young girl who had been called a Sovereign God put both hands on her hips as she looked like a little girl who was innocently boasting to her father. She looked very cute.

“I was not ignoring you, I just felt a little something.”

“Oh? What is it, tell me.” the Sovereign God asked, her expression full of interest.

“It’s not such a big deal. It’s just that I have lost connection with the blood I left behind in that world. It may be assumed that it has already been assimilated by my descendant.”

“Descendant?” asked the Sovereign God with bright eyes, “The one whose soul you had that Jenny brat send to the human world before he got to hatch as a proper dragon?”1


Gerald squinted his eyes. He slightly moved his head forward and asked, “Lord Sovereign also knew of this?”

“Aiyaya, I am still a Sovereign God after all, that Jenny brat’s immediate superior. For the famous Origin Dragon to personally ask her a favor, and that too something as big as sending his descendant to a human world, of course, she would report it to me,” the Sovereign God waved her hands, feeling very proud of herself.

‘Was that really the case?’ Gerald tried to see through the Sovereign God’s intention from her doll-like face, but how could an old monster like her who had lived for so many countless years be expected to make such a simple mistake?

It had already been many countless years since she last made a mistake.

“Ey~ Little Gerald, why are you treating that descendant of yours so fondly? You’ve even given him one of the seven bloodstones you have,” Sovereign God sipped a mouthful of tea and continued, “Is he the one you’re betting on?”

It was as casual as the next-door aunt asking if you’ve already had lunch, yet it caused Gerald to instantly sharpen his eyes and arch his back like an enraged cat. A frightening aura enveloped the entire room. It seemed that Gerald was about to pounce on the Sovereign God like a wild beast.

“How did the Lord Sovereign know what I gifted was the dragon bloodstone?” asked Gerald.

“All I knew was that you’ve gifted a blood essence,” the Sovereign God drank the tea leisurely as though she couldn’t feel the pressure emanating beside her, “but now I’m certain what you’ve gifted was the dragon bloodstone.”


The Sovereign God looked into Gerald’s eyes and said with a complacent smile, “After all, you don’t look very calm right now.”

Gerald relaxed his posture and returned to the crouching position on the ground, “Lord Sovereign is as sharp as expected, what I gifted, was indeed the dragon bloodstone.”

“Then, that descendant is really the one?”

“That’s right,” since she had already guessed it, there was no need for him to hide it anymore, “He is the one. There’s not much time left. All existence above the level of Gods are in danger. Those who are laying a bet have done what they have to do, those who want to preserve their strength are laying low, but Lord Sovereign, you…”

Gerald stopped for a while before continuing with a questioning look, “don’t seem to be doing anything? Is Lord Sovereign really that confident in your own strength?”

“There’s no way, no way at all~” the Sovereign God covered her little face with one hand and waved the other in a show of embarrassment, “In front… of that, who would be able to boast about their strength? Stop teasing me like that.”

“Besides, I’ve already laid my bet a long time ago~”

“Is that so?” Gerald’s head came closer to the Sovereign God and he asked out of curiosity, “I wonder if you can tell me who it is.”

“My oh my~ This kind of thing… I obviously can’t tell you,” the Sovereign God completely ignored Gerald’s bitter face and said, “However, I can tell little Gerald this… that person’s identity will definitely give you a shock.”

“Is that so? Is it someone I know?” Knowing that he couldn’t gain any more information from the Sovereign God, Gerald could only pull back.

“Alright,” the Sovereign God drained the remaining tea in one gulp, then she stood up and said, “It’s getting late, I will be taking my leave now.”

“Take care, I won’t bother seeing you out.”

“Aiya, little Gerald is so cold,” the Sovereign God pouted in discontent, “Forget it, I am not that narrow-minded. Before I go, let me tell you one last bit of information.”

“That old nemesis of yours… might still be alive yo…”

“……” Gerald looked at the empty main hall with light coursing through his dragon eyes. Nobody could understand the thoughts behind those silent eyes.
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Chapter 27 – My Excellent Teacher



I, Kaoru, formerly a great ⓑⓔⓔⓟ— in my previous life, but those are things of the past. I am now the dragon princess, an existence loved by the universe, one that is worshipped by all who possess the blood of dragons.

My radiance can light up the entire dragon island, and my aura causes everyone to bow before me.

I am the great, graceful, and beautiful, that Arte something-something Lilith.

What? Why wasn’t I hit by lightning even after I was so ⓑⓔⓔⓟ ⓑⓔⓔⓟ—?










Hm-hm-hm, after my witty, and cautious experiment, I found that as long as I am speaking the truth, I won’t be hit by lightning. In other words, the law only works when I get excessively ⓑⓔⓔⓟ—, or when I say something along the line of ⓑⓔⓔⓟ—, ⓑⓔⓔⓟ—, or ⓑⓔⓔⓟ—. Right now, none of my words contain any hint of exaggeration.

As a genuine princess, I need to maintain my gracefulness and etiquette at all times. Even if I have suffered a mental struggle and physical abuse at the hands of my deranged mother last night, I need to maintain my smile to greet my dragon language teacher.

“Good day, teacher,” I greeted with a formal tone. It sounded so mellow even I felt it was a bit corny.

“G- good… day,” the old man in front of me bent his body. He was shaking continuously like someone who had contracted Parkinson’s disease. His eyes were spiritless and frightened like that of a young girl who had just been assaulted.

“What did you do to him? Why does it look like his soul has left his body?” mother asked Akarin, who stood behind the old man.

Akarin scratched his head and said helplessly, “I have no idea, my Queen, he’s been like this ever since I brought him here. I wonder if he’s sick or something.”

“And you still dare to bring him here? Aren’t you even capable of finding a healthy one? What if my dear daughter gets infected with his illness?” mother said with an angry tone as her eyes sharpened.

Akarin said sullenly, “I told you I didn’t know if he was ill. And he is indeed the most authoritative professor of dragon language in the entire Holy Dragon Empire.”

The old man was wearing a pair of presbyopia glasses, and his clothes looked like a magic gown as seen in the Harry Potter movies. The bald crown of his head shimmered like the Sun’s reflection off the clear lake.

Mhm, he does dress like a professor.

The shivering professor suddenly straightened his body and looked all over the place absent-mindedly. Then he fell onto his knees and started scratching the ground using his hands.

“Is this… really the dragon island? I never thought that I would ever set foot in the legendary dragon island in my entire lifetime. Heaven must have been touched by my good faith and gave me this huge opportunity!”

He looked like a wanderer who had finally returned to his hometown after thirty years of exile, leaning towards the ground and kissing it repeatedly.

“Alright, that’s enough. Stop with your craziness,” Akarin pushed him lightly with his front claws and continued, “We’ve invited you here for a proper business.”

The professor’s head almost crashed into the ground with the light push.

Then he slowly stood up and adjusted his glasses. After a quick look at me and mother, he turned around and…

“D- dra- dragon!!!” the professor’s eyes bulged out as he pointed at Akarin while clasping his chest. He was so excited that it seemed he would faint any moment now.

Seriously, uncle, just how slow can your reaction be? You only react to that now, after he brought you all the way here?


The old man named Flint, seemed as if he had just processed some new information, as he became emotionally moved for at least three minutes. When mother was starting to get a little annoyed, he finally kneeled in front of Akarin and nervously said, “Oh, mighty dragon, for what matter did you call upon this Flint. As long as it is something I can be of help for, I will definitely risk my life and limb to help out.”

Akarin pointed to me, who was behind the professor, “It’s not me who needs your help, it’s that personage.”

The professor turned back to look at us, apparently finding it strange that there were two humans at this place, “And they are…”

“Our all-powerful Queen and Her Highness the Princess.”

“Oh… so it’s the queen and the princess,” the professor turned his head around naturally as if the queen and the princess were merely two unrelated passers-by.

In the next second, he suddenly froze and turned back with mechanical motions. He took off his glasses that had been smeared with mud when he fell onto the ground earlier and used his equally dirty gown to wipe it. After putting on his glasses again, he looked at mother: “Queen?”

Then at me: “Princess?”

Akarin put his head next to the professor’s ear and said, “Didn’t you know that dragons could take on a humanoid form?”

The professor’s body shook violently again. Mrrph! His Parkinson’s disease seemed to have become more serious, “Of course… I knew… but… boo hoo hoo…”

The old man cried like a salted fish who had finally been granted his life-long wish, He cried like an eighty years old child, “I started studying the dragon language since I was seven years old. At the age of twenty, I became a dragon language scholar second to none in the Holy Dragon Empire. And now, I am over seventy years old, just when I thought my studies with the dragon language would end here, I have been timely summoned to the dragon island. I even had the opportunity to see the legendary dragon empress and dragon princess…”

The professor shifted towards mother, still in a kneeling posture, and prostrated before her, “Oh, Your Majesty, I am your most devout believer. May I be presumptuous enough to ask for permission to stay on the dragon island to learn about the dragon language. There’s no need to teach anything of importance to this humble devotee of yours, as long as they can be of use to me, that will be all I ask for.”

Mother tilted her head, giving a side glance to the professor as she said, “You seem to be misunderstanding something.”

The old man looked confusingly at mother.

“We didn’t call you here to teach you our dragon language. Instead… you will be the one teaching the dragon language to my dear daughter.”

Mother’s words pierced the old professor’s heart like a mighty sword cutting through.

The old professor revealed a stupid expression, that looked as if he was a beggar trying to borrow one million from a famous billionaire.

Then he stiffly turned his head towards me like a wooden puppet.

I put on my most pleasant smile and adjusted my voice to speak in a formal tone, “I will be in your care from now on… teacher~”
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Chapter 28 – My Strict Academic Program (Part 1)



Blue waves approached from the horizon and crashed against the surface.

Ocean, oh, beautiful ocean. Just as how all the mansions have a so-called garden built in their backyard, only the magnificent ocean is worthy of being my backyard.

The feeling of joy rose in my heart as I looked at the beauty of the ocean from the cliff above.

What? You are saying I am acting up again? Hmph! How ignorant. When mother brought me here, she told me this:










“Dear daughter, that sea area belongs to us, the dragon race. If you see some other races or beings in our territory, just tell mommy. Mommy will definitely punish them with my demi-god level magic.”

Didja hear that? Since the sea belongs to the dragons, then that’s the great ⓑⓔⓔⓟ—’s backyard. Besides… I am the dragon princess~

However, since I am the dragon princess, that means my mother is the Dragon Queen. As a queen, she has a lot of things to deal with, so she can’t accompany me at all times.

And the teacher who was supposed to teach me the dragon language got too excited and causing his blood pressure to rise. He is now taking rest.

Therefore, my only option now is to learn how to control the power within my body.

As for why I’m learning to control my power, that’s all because of the dragon in front of me.

Enormous built, icy-blue scales, perfectly symmetrical body, and bearing the beauty and elegance of nature itself.

But…

“Um… why must you stick out your tongue like a dog?”

“Zat’s bcuz I kant pul bak ma tung,” the dragon spoke in broken words, but I mostly understood what it meant.

“Can’t pull back your tongue? Why?” Could she be the type that was born with a long tongue? But even so, broken speech aside, they should still be able to pull their tongue back into the mouth.

“** den #￥$*%………” Okay… I can’t understand a word of that.

After the dragon let out a pile of nonsensical garbled words, she surrendered herself in despair. Then pointed towards the sky and continued to speak out more garbled words.

“I say… can’t you find another method? There’s no way you can teach me like this.” I helplessly said to the dragon, who started gesturing dramatically with hands and feet.

I don’t understand the alien language. Besides, I doubted even she herself understood what she was saying.

The dragon stopped her little episode and lowered her head to think for a moment. Then, in front of my amazed eyes, she grabbed her tongue and tied it into a bowknot before stuffing it back into her mouth, all of this faster than one could even utter the word “tongue-tied”.

Oioi, I only asked you to speak a little more clearly, is there a need to inflict self-harm? Do you think you would be able to speak clearly just by tying your tongue?

How can dragons be so naive……


“Alright, that should do it,” while I was still in the middle of making a retort, the dragon suddenly spoke a clear and flawless sentence. Not only that, but her voice was so pleasant to listen to, you would think she was an exceptional beauty, from listening to her voice alone.1


Wow, she really did it. Are you a protagonist from some comedy cartoons?! Wouldn’t tying the tongue normally lead to stuttering? How come you can speak so clearly after tying your tongue? Are you sure your tongue has normal biological composition and not artificially remodeled by some mad scientist?

“Princess, is everything fine?” Seeing my condition, the dragon stretched her head forward and asked.

“I am fine,” I quickly shook my head and pointed at the dragon, “Actually… I’m more worried about you.”

The dragon was confused for a moment, but quickly understood what I was pointing at, “Ah, you mean my tongue? It’s fine, it’s fine. After freezing at the Land of Eternal Frost for fifty years, it has already become as strong and flexible as rubber.”

She then lifted her head proudly to state, “My tongue can now stretch five times longer before.”

What are you being so proud of?! Speaking of which, so you are that Ice Dragon who had your tongue stuck on the Eternal Ice for fifty years?

“My humble self is Fenice, the Ice Dragon. I truly apologize for not being able to attend the princess’ birth festival. I was really unable to pull free at the time, but after I received the queen’s message, I immediately released myself and rushed over.”

Let’s face the facts, you actually received mother’s death notice and were afraid she will really come and cut off your tongue, that’s why you forcibly pulled your tongue off from that whatever Eternal Ice, and resulted in your tongue’s miserable state, isn’t that right?

If you could pull it off yourself, then was there any meaning in wasting your past fifty years at all?

However… there is one thing I’m very curious about…

“Why would you try to lick that Eternal Ice something?”

Fenice’s originally prideful face suddenly stiffened, “S- so… you knew?”

“Not only me, all the other dragons know. After all, Akarin did kind of announced it in front of everyone.”

A terrifying killing intent suddenly burst forth from Fenice’s body. Judging from the density of her killing aura, perhaps Akarin wouldn’t live to see the daylight tomorrow.

Fenice smiled awkwardly, “It’s like this actually… Didn’t they say that the Eternal Ice will never melt? I was just testing to see if the rumor is actually true.”

“Then was there a need to use your tongue?!” I became increasingly doubtful. Just what was she thinking, even trying to lick the ice, was she trying to suck the ice into her mouth?

Fenice scratched her head, apparently a little embarrassed. Then she said in a coy manner, “Well, aren’t I the Ice Dragon? Just from that title, you should already know that I specialize in ice magic. And from the long usage of ice magic, my body temperature is relatively low, my tongue could be said to be the warmest part of my body…”

Alright, alright, you don’t need to speak anymore, I can roughly guess the whole story now…

Sure enough… I looked at the blushing face of Fenice who was now fidgeting in front of me like a bashful young lady.

Dragon race is surely full of genius.2
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Chapter 29 – My Strict Academic Program (Part 2)



Because the temperature of her tongue was slightly higher than her body temperature, she used her tongue to lick the Eternal Ice, resulting in her tongue to be stuck for fifty years. Only after receiving a death notice from mother did she finally did everything she could to pull out her tongue. As a result, her tongue has now become as flexible as a certain character in a famous Japanese manga. She could even tie it into a bowknot, and the most retort worthy thing is that she could even speak fluently under that condition!

In regards to that, I could only express my greatest surprise. There’s no way I can copy that, nuh-uh.

Perhaps starting to feel uncomfortable from my disdainful gaze, Fenice awkwardly coughed twice and said, “Alright princess, let us formally begin our lesson.”

Fenice took out a blackboard from somewhere and grabbed a chalk stick the size of my waist. With a few strokes on the blackboard, she had sketched the image of a human and a dragon.










Again, she took out a ten meters long pointer from who knew where and suddenly tapped the blackboard with it, “Your Royal Highness Princess, look over here please, the class is about to begin.”

“……Before the class begins, can I ask a question?” I raised my hand to ask.

Fenice revealed a contended smile like a teacher who just discovered that her students were the deligent type and said, “Of course you can.”

“Didn’t they say there’s no dragon who knows how to teach? Where did these specialized equipment come from?”

“You mean these?” Fenice asked as she raised the pointer in her hand. When I looked at the pointer, I couldn’t help but wonder if this pointer would be used to ⓑⓔⓔⓟ— the students. That sounds scary.

I nodded.

“These are left behind by a dragon who was once determined to become a teacher,” Fenice answered.

“Oh, then why didn’t he become a teacher in the end?” There is no teacher among the dragons right now. In other words, the dragon who wanted to become a teacher either failed or died. Combining their long life span, formidable power, and low IQ, I feel that the possibility of failing is much higher.

“About that…” Fenice let out a sigh, “Before he learned how to become a good teacher, he was attracted to the next-door sister who studied as a nurse. He is now putting great effort into becoming a qualified nurse with her.”

I see, so he’s a gentleman (pervert) who’s controlled by his instinct. What determined to become a teacher, more like determined to openly peek at the female colleague’s uniform and black stockings!

I am starting to doubt if this race has really lived for nine million years. Was there never a true hero who’d come to suppress these groups of silly dragons who only knew how to do foolish things? Oh… right, it seems like the human heroes are busy dealing with the Demon King. They don’t have time to take care of these mentally deficient children.

For the end-game bosses that appeared in countless stories, such as the evil dragon and the Demon King, to appear at the same time, the humans of this world are kind of pitiful.

I unconsciously started to feel sorry for humans again…

Eh? That’s not right, I am here to study, why am I thinking about these useless things for? What does the war between the humans and the Demon King have anything to do with me? It’s not like I’m a human…

Putting the useless thoughts aside, I waved my hand to indicate Fenice she can now begin the lesson.

“Cough, cough,” Fenice cleared her throat and pointed at the dragon diagram, “Dragons are born with high elemental affinity and extremely powerful body, which makes us stronger than any other race of the same level. Elemental affinity makes it easier for us to use magic. We can even use dragon language and blood resonance to slightly revise the rules of our inherent magic, just like this.”

Magic power welled up in Fenice’s body, then she directed her attention to the sea surface.

“ⒻⓇⒺⒺⓏⒺ!” Unfamiliar words came out from Fenice’s mouth. I’d never heard those words before, nor did I even know what language they were in. However, I was able to understand the meaning of those words. It was as though those meanings originally came in pair with the words. No, it was more like the freezing phenomenon that followed just so happened to explain the exact meaning of those words.


Following Fenice’s words, the nearby sea surface started to freeze at an astonishing pace. Nearly a thousand kilometers of the sea surface was frozen.

T- that’s the dragon magic? A thousand kilometers of sea surface froze from just one word…

S- so powerful… I apologize for belittling the dragons just now. As expected, the dragons are the romance of all men…

Fenice looked at me a little proudly and said, “That’s a dragon’s aptitude for magic. Next, I will show you a dragon’s raw power.”

Fenice put down the pointer, then she flew towards the frozen sea surface and slammed it with her claws…

Cracks began to form on the ice layer and instantly spread out from where her dragon claws were lodged in the ice. Huge waves began to surge up and pushed the fragments of ice hundred meters into the sky.

After the waves settled down, Fenice’s excited voice could be heard, “How was it, princess? Aren’t I amazing?”

“Of course you are,” I praised. Then with a smile, I pulled out the shard that struck my head from the resulting waves just now, “but you’ll have to think about how to explain this injury to mother.”

“Otherwise, I doubt you will live to see the sunlight tomorrow~”
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Chapter 30 –  My Strict Academic Program (Part 3)



The air turned strangely quiet for a few seconds, then Fenice abruptly flapped her wings, causing huge ripples to form on the sea surface, as she threw her gigantic body at me like an arrow that had just been released.

I looked at Fenice who got in front of me in a flash… wait a minute, what are you doing? Are you going to silence me by means of murder? A- are you really going to kill someone just because of such a trivial matter? I was only joking! And besides, even if I really sell you out to mother, she wouldn’t… as if! She will definitely take that long and thick ice shard from earlier and stuff it up your ⓐⓢⓢⓗⓞⓛⓔ…

Oh ⓕⓤⓒⓚ!! There’s a dragon homicide here!!!!

Will I be able to make it if I run now? Is there any method I can use to survive under a dragon’s assault? Hurry up Google-sensei, this is urgent!










Bang! Fenice landed in front of me, giving rise to a huge cloud of dust.

“Cough, cough!” The dust slowly cleared up, revealing Fenice’s enormous body.

She wrapped me around her claws like a kitty cat treating its most beloved yarn ball. Her huge head was only a fine line away from me. I could even see the glistening teardrops in her small eyes.

“Ahhhh… Your Royal Highness Princess~ please spare me~, I didn’t do it on purpose…” She stretched her head in an attempt to rub against me.

“Wait… don—!” Big sis, might I remind you that you are a huge dragon! It might be cute if a little puppy pounce on you and rub against your face, but what if you change that to a huge dragon head about ten meters long? That’s nothing short of a horror movie material!!

Without minding my words, she still rubbed against me with her head.

Ah… this is the end for me… the sharp scales will definitely peel off a layer of my skin… ouch, ouch, ouch… Hm? How come I don’t feel any pain?

Not only does it not hurt, it feels kind of comfortable? It’s just like rubbing a smooth gem against your cheek.

Fenice looked at me with her tearful eyes, she looked as pitiful as a kid who had her toy taken from her.

“Princess, please don’t. I was wrong, it was my fault! Sniff… princess can do anything to me, but please don’t tell the queen. Otherwise, she will tie my tongue to the Eternal Ice and I will really have to live my whole life being stuck to it.”

Has your tongue really fallen to that degree already? You can actually use the word “tie” to describe it now? Um… when I think about it, I guess it’s nothing weird if she can already tie her tongue into a knot.

I heaved a sigh and gently stroked Fenice’s smooth scales, “Alright, that’s enough. I was only trying to scare you, there’s no way I will let mother know. Just don’t repeat the same mistake again.”

“R- really?” Fenice looked at me with gratitude, her excited look reminded me of a certain canine with low IQ.

“Dear daughter, what will you not let me know?” Mother’s voice came from behind…

I nervously swallowed my spit, and Fenice had an ugly look as though she just ate a housefly.

As I turned around mechanically, I found that mother was looking at me curiously.

Judging from her appearance… she shouldn’t have heard the front part. After all, mother loved to use teleportation, so it wasn’t anything strange if she only heard the latter part.

“That’s… um… the matter regarding how she stole the teaching materials from another dragon for this class,” I reacted quickly and pointed to the blackboard and pointer at the side.


“Is that so?” Mother tilted her head, clearly unconvinced, “Then my dear daughter, why are you drenched?”

“……Haha… that’s…” I scratched my head. I doubt I have ever worked my brain as hard as this in all my life, “This is my first time seeing the ocean, so I got too excited and jumped into the sea to swim, that’s right… I was swimming!”

Haha, I really am too quick-witted, is there nothing that I can’t think of?

“Then, my dear daughter, why is your head bleeding?”

Huh? What? Bleeding?

I placed the hand which I used to scratch my head in front of me. I found that it was really stained red with blood. According to the surface area of the redness, it would appear that I have lost a lot of blood…

No wonder my head had been feeling really itchy since just now, so it was actually bleeding!

I turned my head to look at Fenice. She was looking back at me with innocent yet pleading eyes. She even stealthily made a thumb up at me.

Why are you showing me a thumbs up?! How am I supposed to spin this now? That I bumped into an iceberg in the middle of swimming? What am I, a Titanic?

“Actually, I bumped into an iceberg while I was swimming,” however, that was the only excuse I could come up with.

“Really?” Mother was still a little skeptical.

“Of course it’s true, you can ask Fenice if you don’t believe me,” regardless of the truth, let’s just push the boiler to Fenice first.

“Is that true? Fenice?” mother asked while squinting her eyes, laying bare her threatening behavior.

Fenice hastily nodded her head. It was so fast that… it formed a beautiful afterimage.

Stop joking around! If Fenice really told the truth, then she might really have to spend the rest of her life being tied to the Eternal Ice. Even if mother threaten her more than this, she has no choice but to catch the piping hot boiler with teary eyes.

Mhm, let’s just treat this as your punishment.

“I see,” mother finally relented. She walked over and lovingly stroked my head, then she said ferociously, “I bet it’s that blockhead using ice magic in the sea again. If I catch him, I will certainly ram his head into the iceberg at the Land of Eternal Frost.”

The main offender here was so scared that she withdrew her neck. If not for the fact that she was afraid of the truth being spilled, Fenice might have already come up with an excuse to leave the area.

“Oh right, can you guess what I have brought for you, my dear daughter?” mother asked evasively.

How am I supposed to know that? Your hands are clearly empty… wait… what is that in your right hand? A chain?

Seeing that I have noticed the chain in her hand, she lifted it with a smile, “This is the thing I want to give you.”

Chain? Why does she want to give me a chain? Don’t tell me… mother is finally going to lay her ****** claw on me?

H- how terrifying, is it too late to run now?

Mother quickly knocked my head, “What are you thinking about?”

Ouch… my head is still bleeding you know!














“This is the training partner I found for you.”

“Mating partner?”1


“That’s right, a sparring partner. Real combat is more effective than a mere lecture. Come, let’s do this!” After that, mother threw the chain in her hand upward. A huge shadow from a distant mountain was pulled along into the sky, then it fell into the nearby sea like an asteroid.

Splash!

Accompanied by that loud splashing sound, waves reaching up to a hundred meters arose. However, with one casual handwave, mother unleashed an invisible force that instantly dispersed them revealing a huge figure of a monster.

“As a dragon, you really do need to face an opponent the same size as you after all,” mother spoke with an expressive look, as though she was a living example of her own words.

I dumbly looked at the monster slowly getting up. Upon realizing that the seawater only reached up to its lower legs, I could feel my heart shattering into tiny pieces…

Then you should find one about the same size as me! That is clearly too big, I am only 1.4 meters you know!!!!
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Chapter 31 – Evenly Matched Training Partner (Part 1)



“This guy will be your training partner from now on.”

When I heard mother, I had the urge to kill myself and reincarnated one more time.

This was just like receiving a novice level quest from the village chief, only to arrive at the destination to find out the target to be conquered was actually the Demon King!

Oi, are you seriously asking me to face that thing without time to even practice first?!










“What is it, my dear daughter? Don’t be scared~ It’s just a common deep-sea giant, other than its size, there’s nothing special about it,” mother spoke as though it was a palm-sized beetle. Other than its horn, the beetle was basically a harmless creature.

But its enormous body size alone was enough to wreak havoc ya know?! You should apologize to Ultraman, Godzilla, and King Kong who made a living with their body size!!1


I looked at the ten meters tall2 deep-sea giant in front of me with dry tears. Even as ⓑⓔⓔⓟ— as I was in my past life, I still didn’t possess items such as the Spark Lens.3 Not to mention, my experience in beating up monsters was basically non-existent.

The deep-sea giant that was thrown upside down just now slowly regained its balance. It struggled to get up and scanned its surroundings.

“Roar!” The deep-sea giant snarled and ran in my direction… Oh no, its target was obviously the woman standing behind me.

But it didn’t matter whoever its target was, during its frenzy, it would simply tear anything blocking its path into pieces.

What to do… what to do? Should I just let myself be eaten? I doubt my body could even fill in the gap between its teeth.

“But I haven’t finished my class, I still have no idea how to make use of my powers!” Just before the deep-sea giant made it ashore, I realized this fatal issue… I had only completed half of the class.

Mother frowned and turned towards Fenice.

Fenice forced out a peal of laughter, “A… haha… seems like our class is still in session…”

Mother stared at her and yelled, “Then continue your lessons, what are you standing there for? Waiting for me to pay your wages?”

“I’m on it, I’m on it…” Fenice moved to front of the blackboard like a wisp of smoke. She pointed at the human-shaped diagram and started, “Now we will talk about…”

“Roar—!” The lesson was disrupted by a resounding roar from the deep-sea giant. It had already climbed ashore and was now running in our direction with Mach 0.1 speed.

Fenice halted and cautiously glanced at mother…

The corner of mother’s eyes was twitching continuously, blue veins could already be seen popping on her forehead, “What are you roaring at, you mother ⓑⓔⓔⓟ ⓑⓔⓔⓟ ⓑⓔⓔⓟ ⓑⓔⓔⓟ— ⓑⓔⓔⓟⓘⓣⓨ ⓑⓔⓔⓟ—”

Mother raised her hand and flung the chains, it swirled up and whipped the giant’s stomach.

Only now did I notice that the chain in my mother’s hand was connected to the giant’s stomach. It looked as though the chain was directly piercing through its stomach. As the giant was getting closer, the chain pierced into its stomach even deeper and was now more clearly visible.

“Pow!”

The deep-sea giant received a powerful impact on its stomach. It was clearly a whip attack, but instead, it sounded like it had been punched.


The furious deep-sea giant was shot back to its original spot by mother’s whip.

“Roar!!”

Once again, the giant struggled to get up and let out a threatening roar at mother after rubbing the pit of its stomach. However, its eyes showed a clear indication of fear as he looked at mother.

“Do you… really want to die?” Mother revealed a warm smile, creating an image of a big sister next door, but the words that came out of her mouth were a frightening declaration of approaching danger.

“Roar! …… Roar. …… Roar~” The giant’s trademark angry roar gradually turned as mellow as the meowing of a kitten begging for food.

And right before my amazed eyes, the deep-sea giant —who seemed ready to tear all living creatures to shreds a moment ago— now began to cower.

“Alright, you may continue~” Mother turned her head and said to Fenice with a smile, “I’ll give you five minutes.”

Fenice had cold sweat running down her forehead as she nodded. Her trembling claws pointed at the human diagram. Then she took a deep breath and said, “Royal Princess although you cannot transform into a dragon your body still has the same raw power it can be considered just like a bucket of water being compressed into a water drop this will cause a qualitative change which will then wholly accumulate in your small body to make use of your powers without any need to transform Now you only need to gradually adapt to this power in your body before you can ultimately use it moreover you have the great ancestor’s blood essence purifying your blood so if you spend some time perceiving your blood flow you will quickly be able to understand this raw power within you… there, sigh… I’m done.”4


Mother gave her five minutes, but Fenice didn’t even take fifty seconds to finish. Her lung capacity was amazing indeed. She didn’t even pause in between sentences…

But that mother ⓕⓤⓒⓚⓔⓡ, at least use proper punctuation marks! How is the reader supposed to understand the sentence like that… No, more like, how am I supposed to understand? I didn’t understand a single word you just blabbered, you ⓑⓐⓢⓣⓐⓡⓓ!!5


On the other hand, mother nodded in approval, “That’s good.”

So, how could you understand any of that? Even if your esteemed self could hear it clearly, you have to think about me! My educational level is only up to elementary school grade three, don’t expect me to have understanding abilities on par with secondary school grade three!!

“Alright, since you already understand how you can control and use the power in your body, let’s begin the actual combat.”

No no no, I don’t know anything yet, this is no different from being absent-minded in class and attempting a test in the next session, and it was not even a voluntary action…

“Don’t worry, mommy knows you can definitely do it,” mother’s eyes were brimming with encouragement and expectations.

No matter how much your esteemed self encourages me, it’s still useless. There’s no way an irregular student who didn’t even listen in class can pass the test. And we’re jumping into the real thing at once? There’s not even time to practice?

However, I was unable to say anything after seeing mother’s hopeful gaze…

“Then let’s begin! My dear daughter, the Dragon Princess, one who is bestowed the name of Chaos, this shall be your first battle!” Mother retrieved a Spectrum Stone from her bosom, “I shall record this momentous moment!”6


“Yay!’ Fenice applaud from the side.

But believe me, all you will record is the daughter of the Dragon Queen —the dragon princess who was granted the name of Chaos— being trampled on the ground by the insignificant deep-sea giant…

It won’t be a pretty sight…








References

	The censorship is heavy here, I have no idea if I get all the reference right, but I’ll take what I get

	Imp: In prev chapter

1. fenice’s head was 10 meters long

2. Sea giant was revealed behind 100meter tall water waves, sea water reaching only to lower legs.

So how is he 10meters tall??

	Another Ultraman reference:

https://ultra.fandom.com/wiki/Spark_Lens

	Silva: The long flowing sentence is intentional.

Imp: I get ur intention of saying in one go, but it will be a bit messy, so just made 2 sentences (instead of 4). read n see if u feel flow breaking.


	Imp: f*ckkk…… I had to re-edit entire paragraph…. :-(

at least all punctuation marks…..

Silva: that’s why I said it is intentional, kek


	Oh, Rest in Pepperoni…




Chapter 32 –  Evenly Matched Training Partner (Part 2)



I, the great Arte something-something Lilith, am the princess of dragons. I won’t bother talking about my past life, nor do I wish to look into how I became like this, all I want, for now, is to soundly get through the crisis before me…

I originally thought that the so-called princess was a noble, graceful, and sophisticated creature. Even if we get invaded by a world-destroying monster, a knight would stand in front of me and say, “princess, fear not, for as long as I am alive, no harm shall come unto you,” but now I have realized…

Just how naive I was…

A princess, especially the dragon race’s princess, is a highly dangerous occupation…










As I looked at the deep-sea giant that slowly got up with an ominous glint in its eyes, I could feel my lower half shaking so much as though I was standing on a desk with hundreds of electric drills switched on at the same time. I shook so much I could even feel my scalp getting numb and my vision turning white.

As for the deep-sea giant who before was shaking even more fiercely than me, as soon as my mother told him, “If you can win against my dear daughter, I will let you go,” it immediately recovered from its fearful state after realizing the daughter of the terrible demoness was just a shivering little bunny.

It is now baring its fangs at me, seemingly ready to jump at me at any time…

Big brother, please think over it thoroughly, did you honestly believe Mother would keep her word if you really win against me? That’s too naive, if you harm me, she will definitely cut you into a hundred and eight thousand pieces before throwing your remains into the sea to feed the fishes. That’s why we should just shake hands and resolve this peacefully. I promise to release you with my status as the princess of dragons, how does that sound, not a bad deal right?

“Roar!!” The big brother clearly did not understand my intention… that’s a really dumb decision, if you keep this up, both of us will end up dead yo!

“Roar!” The deep-sea giant let out another cry, then it ran towards me with thunderous steps. Its speed was clearly faster than last time…

He’s clearly looking down on me huh…

Ⓢⓗⓘⓣ! Do you think I’m scared of you huh? Who am I? A great ⓑⓔⓔⓟ— in my past life, the princess of the strongest dragon race, my mother is one of the only three demigods in this world, I was born with lightning as a special effect, and even received the favor of the great ancestor. Moreover, he gave me a divine weapon and a drop of blood essence. Anyone who hears my true name, the Chaos Dragon, would feel nothing but awe. I could walk the instant I was born, I could speak merely half a day later, and now, after a day, I am already capable of threatening my subordinates!

Do you think someone as awesome as me wouldn’t be able to beat you? Hah!

Alright, since you want to throw away your life so urgently, then I can only…

“Mommy, save me!!!!!!”

I can only turn around and run away…

Stop joking around, there’s no way I can defeat that thing. My total height didn’t even reach up to its little toe, how am I supposed to fight? Punch its stomach with my tiny fist? I would be flattened first before I could land a good hit.

“Princess, don’t panic. Turn back and finish him off.”

“Dear daughter, relax, you can definitely do it.”

Can the two of you please stop cheering? Just let me concentrate on running away…

Hm? Speaking of running away, I found that my running speed was really fast. Even the brawny ruffians in my past life wouldn’t be able to achieve this kind of speed. Even the speed of someone running away after using a spear to stab the part of an enemy general which can only be described as a yellow flower wouldn’t be this fast. 1


Just a light step on the ground and ten meters were closed just like that. With a casual leap, I was able to jump over a boulder several meters tall. My body felt so light as though gravity was non-existent. Moreover, it felt like this was far from my full power.

So this is… the body of a dragon? Judging from the outward appearance, it looks no different from a normal thirteen- or fourteen-year-old girl, but the basic stats of this body are clearly off the charts.


In addition to that… I touched the place that was bleeding earlier and didn’t feel any damp blood. Instead, there was a solid scab in its place.

Three minutes had yet to pass since I received this injury, and yet a scab had already formed. With this kind of recovery rate, could they really still be categorized as a life form?

No wonder mother only stroked my head lovingly and wasn’t the least bit concerned, perhaps she had already known this would happen.

Hahaha… I laughed out loud with my head looking up at forty-five degrees. With such a frigging body, what am I still afraid of? Just turn around and beat him up!!!

But after comparing the gaps between us… I still couldn’t help but feel a little terrified.

As the proverb says; leave the greenery alone, and you won’t have to worry about the lack of firewood; it’s a small world, there’s always an intersection between mountains and rivers; the body is our greatest capital; today you punch me once, tomorrow I punch you back; justice always prevail over evil; a princess that doesn’t take revenge is not a good princess! 2


Today’s terror shall make me stronger tomorrow. Just wait for me, next time I will show you just how much I’ve grown!!

For now? …Hehe, let’s just run away first…

Just when I was about to run away, I found that the sky suddenly turned dark…

“Eh? Why did it suddenly become so dark? It was so sunny just a moment ago.”

It couldn’t be…

I stiffly turned my head around… then I saw the deep-sea giant squatting right behind me. It looked at me with a nasty grin.

“Haha… as expected of big brother. You sure are fast and caught up to me so quickly. But since my mind wandered for a bit just now, this fight has become quite one-sided. How about… we start from the beginning again?” I used my sweetest smile and asked cutely.

The deep-sea giant lifted its right hand and answered with the “rumbling” sound of the gale.

At this final moment, there was only one thought in my mind:

The next time I run for my life… I should devote all my attention to running away. I must never look down on the art of running away, otherwise… I will receive judgment…
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Chapter 33 –  Evenly Matched Training Partner (Part 3)



As the deep-sea giant’s fists got bigger and bigger right before my eyes, my brain crashed for three seconds. Then this life’s memories… oh wait, more like, this life’s memories combined with the past life’s memories replayed in my mind like a revolving lantern…

So this is the legendary flashback before death? I died too suddenly in my past life, so I didn’t get a chance to see it, this time… let’s take a good look at the first half of my life…

“Bam!” Along with that deafening sound, my body was crushed into the ground like an insect. The bones all over my body let out cracking sounds.

For some reason, even though I was hammered into the ground and should have become a pile of unspeakable mass already, the flashback continued playing.










From the day I started to gain recognition… to the day I did that thing and slowly rose to become the greatest ⓑⓔⓔⓟ—… until the day I was reborn as the dragon princess. It kept playing over and over again like a broken record. No matter how many times it was replayed, these were the only content.

However… viewing these flashbacks just once is already enough. Too much and one would get very disheartened… I beg you, just let me enter the cycle of reincarnation already! Even if I have to meet those two retarded goddesses again, it’s better than…

Thump!

The flashback suddenly stopped. Just when I thought I could finally enter the cycle of reincarnation, a jittery feeling suddenly rose in my heart.

How annoying!!

It was the same as that jittery feeling I had when I hatched from the egg, but it was a thousand times more intense compared to that time.

Thump-thump! Thump-thump!

That jittery feeling was followed by a constantly accelerated pulse. The quickened heartbeat resounded so very clearly in this dark, quiet environment.

“Ugh…” The blood was forcefully squeezed to every part of my body due to the quickened heartbeat. My body and limbs that were originally suffering in extreme pain began to move and easily shattered everything I touched into fragments.

I had nowhere to give vent to the jittery feeling in my heart. Due to the accumulation of that feeling, they soon became… WRATH!!!

One that’s powerful enough to cause my blood to boil!!

As my breathing became faster, I felt as though I could vaguely see that gold dragon again. He was sitting on the throne, and though he was clearly expressionless, I could see a hint of mockery in his eyes…

Mockery? Are you jeering at me? Making fun of me? Just because I let a mere deep-sea giant treat me like an insect?

A mere deep-sea giant…

A mere insect…

That’s right, of course, I deserve to be laughed at. I, the Chaos Dragon  Artemis Niger Lilith, the supreme dragon princess, and yet I let a mere deep-sea giant…

Crack. But why?

Crack. It’s just a deep-sea giant?


Crack. An insect…

Crack. Insect…

Crack. It’s just an insect…

Cr- crack. Since that’s the case… then die…

As the rock and dirt weighing down on my body shattered, they scattered all over the place… light gradually filled my vision… then the astonished face of the deep-sea giant appeared in front of me…

“Surprise~”

——————Going back in time——————

“D- do you think she’s fine, my queen?” Fenice asked in concern as she saw the deep-sea giant hammering Lilith into the ground.

“There should be no problem, I believe in m daughter,” The Dragon Queen remained cool, but her tightly clenched fists told a different story.

“But…” Fenice still wanted to say something, but she was interrupted by a sudden booming sound.

“Boom!” With the deep-sea giant’s fist as the center, the frightening atmospheric pressure exploded like a gale and swept away all the dust and stones in the surrounding area.

Thump-thump! Thump-thump!

A clear pulse could be heard coming from underneath the giant’s fist. The gradual rise of the frightful aura was like the premonition of a slumbering beast awakening.

“Roar!” The smiling face of the deep-sea giant gradually froze. Fear was apparently in his eyes. Encouraging himself with a roar, he increased the power in his right hand to add to the downward pressure.

However, not only was his right arm unable to press downward for even an inch, it even began to tremble. That wasn’t because of fear. Rather, it was due to some power pushing his right back up.

The fear on the deep-sea giant’s face became even more apparent. He kept letting out a cry and tried to keep the existence under his fist down as is, but not only did that not help at all, it even made his fist tremble all the more. His fist was slowly but surely being pushed up.

Lilith’s petite body gradually became visible. With her legs slightly bent, she pushed against the deep-sea giant’s fist with one of her hands, while the other was in front of her body.

As she straightened her body, she slowly lifted her head. Her golden pupils burned as fiercely as the lava, and a domineering smile floated onto her cute face…

“Surprise~”

Then she clenched her right fist and raised it to the sky.

“It’s my turn now yo~ Big brother, make sure to receive it properly okay? Otherwise, you will die… hehe…”
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Chapter 34 –  Evenly Matched Training Partner (Part 4)



“It’s my turn now yo~ Big brother, make sure to receive it properly okay? Otherwise, you will die… hehe…”

Lilith formed a fist with her right hand and swung it abruptly.

Her small fist hit the humongous fist of the deep-sea giant. To describe that action with an analogy, it was like dropping a small pebble into a still lake. However, contrary to expectation, that small pebble was able to stir up huge waves!

Starting from the point of intersection, the wind’s whistle spread in all directions and swept away all the shattered rocks around Lilith’s foot.










“Crack,” the sound of the bone fracture reverberated clearly amidst the whistle of the wind. The deep-sea giant’s arm looked like a sugar cane which had been squeezed from both ends, the skin split open and blood kept squirting out from the muscle tissues.

“Roar!” The giant let out an alarmed cry. His left arm bounced back from the terrifying force, causing him to lose balance and fell backward.

As the deep-sea giant fell onto the ground, clouds of dust rose from the ground. His huge body wasn’t able to give him the slightest bit of security, he didn’t dare to stand up anymore and just crawled backward in that position. He was so frightened that his only thought was to get away from the demon before him.

“Roar… roar…!” He growled in a menacing nature, yet it gave people the impression of a crippled dog whimpering at the lion who snatched its food.

“Ha!” Lilith took two steps forward in extreme delight, “Are you begging for forgiveness? Haha… that’s so pleasant to hear, keep it up… just keep whimpering… hahaha.”

“Roar… squeal…” The deep-sea giant let out a whimper obediently, as though begging for forgiveness.

“That’s it! That sounds so good! The irritation in my heart is quickly dissipating,” Lilith spread out her arms and hugged the air like she was really enjoying it.

“However…” Lilith suddenly tilted her head, “didn’t you sneer at me earlier, you insect?”

“Did you? Did you? Did you?” Lilith repeated those words like a madman, then she leaned forward and said with a sweet smile, “For a mere insect to sneer at me, your judgment is death!”

“……ROAR!!” The deep-sea giant regained his ferocity because he had finally realized, this demon only wanted him dead.

He instinctively chose to strike first to gain the upper hand. As soon as he turned around and sprang up from the ground, he attacked with his remaining left hand, but…

“Too slow…” Lilith revealed a slight smile and lightly tapped on the ground with the sole of her foot. Web-like cracks instantly spread over tens of meters on the ground before it sunk. The tremendous counterforce caused Lilith’s speed to break through the speed of sound instantly. In a split second, she got in front of the deep-sea giant along with the sound of a sonic boom.

“I hate being laughed upon by others. Every time other people made fun of me, I really wanted to punch them.”

“Just, like, this.”

“Pow!” Lilith punched the deep-sea giant’s cheek. Not only did his jaw gets dislocated, but his head and torso pulled a complete 180.

The giant created an incredible arc in the air before falling flat on his stomach. He lay splayed out lifelessly, his jaw shattered to bits leaving some muscle hanging around, every bit looking as terrifying as the zombies depicted in movies.

However, Lilith completely ignored that fact and performed a perfect landing, then she moved to the side of the giant’s head. Ignoring the giant’s blood-drenched appearance, she kicked his head and said, “Get up! Get up! Get up, I say! Are you done already? The Princess still haven’t had enough~ Tsk, how weak, as expected of an ant.”

Fenice, who had been watching Lilith’s brutal act all along, swallowed hard and said with a shudder, “T- t- the… princess has… gone crazy?”


“It’s pretty normal for a dragon’s nature to be affected by their lifeblood, isn’t it?” the queen answered with a blank face, but no one knew what she was thinking under that mask of indifference and pride.

“Indeed dragons may become bloodthirsty and ruthless due to the lifeblood, but that’s within a controllable range. The princess, on the other hand, has become a completely different person!”

“……Perhaps… it’s due to the great ancestor’s blood essence.”

“Blood essence? How could that be? And besides, there’s no reason for the great ancestor to double-cross his descendant,” Fenice turned her head and asked in puzzlement. After all, the great ancestor was the originator of the dragons, there’s no reason for him to harm the later generations.

“There is no problem with the blood essence. On the contrary, I feel that the effect is too powerful. Her strength level completely exceeded what a few drops of blood essence could grant. How powerful do you think my daughter’s two earlier punches were?”

“How powerful?” Fenice recalled the two punches that killed the deep-sea giant, “Perhaps around the level of a dragon who just reached adulthood?”

“That’s right, early adulthood phase,” the queen turned to look at Fenice and continued, “but my daughter has only been born for a day. Even if she had stayed in the eggs for twenty years, she’s still considered an infant as per a dragon’s life span.”

Fenice finally understood, “And yet this infant has displayed the strength of an adult.”

“An infant with the strength of an adult, that’s impossible regardless of how much talent one possessed. Unless the ancestor’s blood essence has granted my daughter with excess strength. However, that also caused the defect in dragon blood to strengthen multiple folds! That’s why she has become like this,” the Queen finished her speech and turned to see Lilith still kicking the giant’s head.

“Then what do we do now?”

“What else can we do other than wait? Once Lilith has gained dominance over the blood essence, she shouldn’t become like this anymore,” although her tone was calm, the Queen was clearly disturbed.

She only hatched after twenty years, born with incredible power, yet possessed the flaw of being unable to transform, nor could she understand the dragon language despite having the dragon blood. And in addition to how she got out of control right now, it felt like someone was manipulating her from behind, attempting to turn her into their puppet…1


‘No matter who it is, if they dare to touch my daughter, I will chop off their claws!!’2


‘Nobody is allowed to harm my daughter! Nobody!!’

“Alright, it’s time to let her rest.”

The Queen silently flew behind Lilith and called her with an extremely tender voice, “dear daughter.”

Lilith stopped her action and turned around to look at the Queen, who was clearly the most important person to her in this world, yet her eyes were as cold as if she was looking at a stranger.

Ignoring her cold glare and her resistance, the Queen took two steps forward and pulled Lilith into her embrace.

“Mmph…” Lilith kept struggling but found that she was unable to shake free from the embrace.

“Nununununuuuuuu!!!”

The Queen gently caressed Lilith’s head, “It’s okay, it’s okay… just withdraw your lifeblood force, the enemy is already gone.”

“Nununununununuuuuu…” Lilith continued to struggle, but she eventually calmed down a bit, even her voice becoming soft and low. In the end, all movements ceased and her hands dropped powerlessly. She became completely silent.3


“Hm?” The Queen looked at the motionless Lilith in her arms with suspicion, “Why did she stop moving, did she fall asleep?”

Fenice, who just arrived at the side suddenly said with a pale face, “That um… my Queen, did you choke the Princess until she fainted?”

“………”
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Chapter 35 – The Start of my Journey (Part 1)



Pain!

So painful!

It was hurting even if I tried to move my little finger!

As I regained a bit of my consciousness, I felt pain all over my body. It felt like all the bones in my body had been shattered and reattached…










I suspected if someone had hit me with the entire combo of Eighteen Subduing Dragon Palms1 after I had been knocked out.

But why would a martial art master with such a level of skills do something as despicable as that? If you have the skills, then let’s fight face-to-face! What kind of heroes would cowardly launch a preemptive strike? Just look at me, when have I ever been scared?

As a great ⓑⓔⓔⓟ— in my past life, and the current dragon princess, the great Artemis something-something Lilith, I will never show weakness when facing my enemies!

Even if my enemy is a ten-meter tall muscular man who looked at me with perverted intent, I won’t be scared!

This is my pride as the princess!

Please call me the Never Terrified Lilith!

“Oh, you’re awake, my dear?” Mother’s voice came from somewhere close, as though she was speaking right beside my ear…

Beside my ear? Don’t tell me mother did something shameful to me while I was asleep? Such as dressing me up in some restraining S&M outfit, then locking me in place where there’s no light so she could manipulate me within her evil clutches for all eternity…

So scary… could my body be so painful because the restraining outfit is too tight?

I immediately opened my eyes in fright…

The all-powerful dragon eyes immediately adapted to the strong light of the outside world. I could see my mother’s beautiful face right above me… she was wearing a familiar gentle smile on her face.

After taking in the surrounding scenery out of the corner of my eyes, I found myself lying on the sunny seaside, and not some secret room devoid of daylight. A sigh of relief involuntarily left my mouth, but more importantly, I could feel something soft under my head for a while now. From the texture, it didn’t feel like a pillow, but a certain part of the female body…

Don’t tell me… this is the legendary la… la… lap… pillow?

I am actually lying on the legendary lap pillow? Granted that it’s not a girlfriend’s lap pillow but my mother’s instead, but there’s no difference in the texture anyway.

This captivating sensation… this fascinating position… This pair of F-cup breasts that were visible as soon as I opened my eyes… ⓑⓔⓔⓔⓔⓔⓔⓔⓔⓔⓔⓔⓔⓔⓔⓔⓔⓔⓟ——2


C… combat medic, bring the first aid pack immediately! The general is dying in battle!!

Calm down! Calm down!

Just calm down, me. How can the will of the great dragon princess be destroyed by such a trifling allure and be engrossed by the big uh…3 bountiful gift?

Deep breath… deep slow breath… call upon my indomitable willpower, there’s nothing that can entice me…


“Dear daughter, are you alright? You seemed like you were in pain just now,” mother tilted her body slightly forward. The bountiful gift on her chest shook along with it, seemingly to produce a “boing-boing” sound effect.

Ah……… At this very moment, I felt as though time had stopped. As if the pain in my body never existed. My spirit had risen to a higher level and reached a never before seen height…

If it’s going to be in this position, I wouldn’t mind being locked up for an eternity…

“I’m fine… heh-heh…” I answered while panting a bit.

“Really?” Mother placed her palm on my forehead, “then do you remember what happened earlier?”

Earlier? Earlier huh… I seem to be attending a class, then mother found me a sparring partner and…

It seemed to be a creature called a deep-sea giant, and it looked quite powerful at that.

That’s right… what happened to that sparring partner? How did my real combat turn out? Damn it, why does it feel like there’s a blank in my memory?

At this time, something entered the corner of my eyes. That was the corpse of a giant figure who died tragically…

Oh, that’s right, it seemed like I killed the deep-sea giant with two punches…

Killed? With two punches?

Much to my mother’s surprise, I suddenly sat up and turned my head to look at the corpse. The right hand twisted at a strange angle; the lower jaw completely turned into rotten flesh like those of zombies and its face was still filled with fear…

Did I… do this?

I killed the giant?

With only two punches?

How is that possible? I’m not even the size of his toe. I bet he ran too fast and fell to his death, then placing all the blame on me.

However, the memories in my head is making it clear that all of these are real… not only did I beat the opponent I never thought I could defeat, I even killed it very ruthlessly.

At that very moment, my mind felt as complicated as that of a dead drunk person who was waking up the next morning to find herself sleeping next to the sixty-year-old female landlord.

This is bad…

I miss Qinqin…

Don’t ask me who is Qinqin, nor why I miss her. Even if she was my ex-girlfriend, it would be weird to think about her at times like this. Besides, how can someone as ⓑⓔⓔⓟ— as I have something like a girlfriend?

How naive, I am the type to propose marriage directly and skip the girlfriend stage. Though I have yet to succeed at least once……
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Chapter 36 – The Start of my Journey (Part 2)



As a real ⓑⓔⓔⓟ— in my past life, I wouldn’t do something as uncool as getting a girlfriend. Instead, I’d get on one knee to propose to her and make her a part of my harem.

Although the number of members in my harem is currently zero, as long as I…

Huh? That’s strange, I kind of remember now isn’t really the right time to think about that kind of thing, then what am I supposed to be thinking about?

…………










I still want a ⓑⓔⓔⓟⓘⓝⓖ harem though. Is there something wrong with my head? Am I schizophrenic? Do I have multiple personality disorder? Or is this a remnant from the original owner of this body, the original Lilith?

Strange, those two retarded goddesses did say that this body’s original soul was mine, I was born in the wrong fetus and had been reincarnated. That’s right, two souls sharing one body is too…

Too normal.

This really is a fantasy world, the kind of place where even a one-meter tall loli can beat up a ten-meter tall idiot. This whole two soul thing is as normal as seeing a stone on the roadside, alright! Moreover, this isn’t the first time the two retarded goddesses have scammed me, so it is still acceptable that they might have shoved me into a body with a soul. What to do, will she try and drive me out? Will she try to kill me if I don’t want to leave?

My eyes couldn’t help but linger on the dead body of the deep-sea giant…

Absolutely! She would definitely do that, and I am sure she’ll even smile while doing so!!!

What to do, what to do, what to do… It seems that I just have to take the initiative to leave.

But how do I leave? Um… Let me think about it. A way for the soul to leave the body can be done by… a car accident? Jumping off a building? Getting electrocuted? Getting hit on the head by a brick?

Ah, but none of those are things that can be done here…

It’s time to show off my unrivaled IQ… the first three are definitely impossible to accomplish, but the last one… what am I even supposed to do, oh wait! I can use my head to bash against things, haha, I am a genius!

Unfortunately, there aren’t any bricks around, then again the ground looked pretty hard. That’ll work!

So I plummeted to the ground and wholeheartedly started slamming my head into the ground…

Bang! Bang! Bang!

Three minutes later, I looked down with a dumb expression at the thirty-centimeter deep hole in front of me, that was created by my vigorous head-bashing idea…

What’s up with this head? Wasn’t a piece of flying icicle enough to hurt me earlier? This is obviously harder than ice. How is it that N levels of ground aren’t equal to a single piece of ice?

I touched my forehead with my hand and found that there were only a few abrasions, and not even a drop of blood flowed for my efforts…

Oi oi..!! What’s going on? Did I gain so much experience from the fighting with the deep-sea giant that I jumped to level 100 in an instant?

Didn’t mother say that this was only the lowest level of sea giant? Could it be that the sea giant I’ve been fighting is actually a level 99 mini BOSS? And he was caught by my level 9999 mother to act as my training partner?

H- how scary…


“My dear daughter, what happened to you? Are you feeling unwell somewhere?” My mother suddenly hugged me and questioned me worriedly as she placed a hand on my forehead.

“Mother, I think there is another person in my body.” It can’t be helped, at this point the best idea is to get help from my well-informed mother.

The other Lilith seems to be her real daughter, even their personalities are quite similar…

If there really is another person in my body, if that’s true… then she will likely choose to abandon me.

Since I was originally an intruder and have lived for over twenty years, it might be better for me to be gone since it would be pitiful for the real Lilith to be stuck in this body without ever having a chance to be free.

When that time comes, I’ll leave of my own will. I just need to know the method to separate myself from this body.

“Pfff.” Mother suddenly covered her mouth as she laughed at my words, then she held me in her arms, “Ahhh~, my lovely daughter is so adorable when she tries to think about complicated things.”

“Ahh… Mother, what are you doing?” I started to struggle against her grasp because if I don’t struggle, the breasts, ahh… will rub against my face again… good… this feels good…

Beasts! Didn’t I tell myself not to have dirty thoughts about my mother’s devilish body anymore? Just what am I doing now? It’ll be fine to rub against her breasts if I don’t have dirty thoughts right… hehe…

Mother forced me to look into her eyes. Her blue eyes were as bright as a jewel and had a magical effect that was able to calm people in an instant.

“Oh, my silly daughter, you always let your thoughts run wild ever since your birth, yet you’ve never hit the mark. Ahh… Just like in this case, about there being another person in your body, if that was true, then how would you be able to remember everything clearly? Even if you could remember, it would be from a third-party perspective. Just think back on it, was that actually how u remembered?”

Thinking back on it, she’s right. Although the memories I have are incredibly hazy, they all take place from “my” perspective instead of an outsider.

At the time, it was more like my thoughts and actions were being influenced by an external source, but they were still my own.

I suddenly felt relieved.

Although I was still a little bit worried, it wouldn’t be any use to dwell on it any further. Moreover, I was happy that I wouldn’t have to leave, I’m quite happy here.

Mother suddenly leaned over and rubbed her face on my cheek, “even if there were two souls in you, wouldn’t that just mean I have two daughters, oh… that’s such a nice thought…”

“Ah… don’t do that… it’s uncomfortable.”

“Ahhh… don’t hide from me, dear daughter, it’s not like you’ll lose anything from being rubbed against~”

Still, I feel very relieved.

“Oh right,” mother suddenly said, “The human professor seems to have woken up. Is my dear daughter ready to learn the dragon language now, or do you want to go out and play for another three to five years?”

Three… three to five years, are dragons really that casual about their education? No wonder it took them two hundred years to learn how to barbeque, perhaps they were merely fooling around for one hundred and ninety-nine years.

I just shook my head, “I’ll go now.”

After all… I want to be like you as soon as possible, isn’t that what it means to be the dragon princess?
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Chapter 37 – The Start of my Journey (Part 3)



In order to live up to the name of the dragon princess as quickly as possible, I began to diligently study the dragon race’s language. Unfortunately, after only ten minutes I began to regret that decision.

The way Professor Flint taught the Dragon Language was basically for him to write down all the most basic characters on a blackboard and explain their meanings one by one.

Then he made me go over them a dozen times to memorize all the characters.

It brought back the pain I suffered while learning languages in my past life. Even more so in this case, after all, the difficulty of learning a language from scratch and learning one based on your understanding of your native tongue are on two completely different levels.










Having the foundation of my original world’s language coupled with the language of this world instilled in my mind from those two goddesses, the difficulty of learning the Dragon Language was exponentially greater.

Studying the language this way is so tiring that even just a ten minute period was tough for me to survive. My heart hurt as if it was scratched by a cat, I can’t wait to take a break for two or three years before resuming the lesson.

Well… the real reason is, that it is super boring.

“That… teacher, can’t you make the lesson more interesting?” I’ve always been a good student who pays attention and asks questions.

“More… interesting?” Professor Flint’s hands were shaking and he nearly dropped the pointer. Trembling, he responded while pushing up glasses on his nose, “I have been studying the language for a long time and I have never once heard of making the lessons ‘interesting’.”

“Don’t you know that this force-feeding style of teaching only makes a student lose interest in the lessons, thus reducing my efficiency in grasping the information. Moreover, such a hypnotic course will only serve its purpose of making me fall asleep during classes. I ask this of you, if I were to fall asleep in class, would you dare try to rouse me? No, right? As a consequence of that, I can’t even learn the Dragon Language, can you handle the burden of that pot?” My eyes opened and my righteous words pointed out the flaws in his old-fashioned ideas.

Professor Flint took a handkerchief from his pocket and began to wipe his sweat, he almost dropped the handkerchief due to his trembling hands, “That… your royal highness, how should I teach you then?”

“Hmm, there is an extraordinary number of interesting teaching styles that you can employ. For example, you could try to integrate Dragon Language into tongue twisters, folklore, or music.”

“That won’t do huh… um… how about crosstalk1 then,” Professor Flint’s expression became more and more ugly the longer I spoke, but I’m not the kind of princess who would go out of her way to make things difficult for him. Since I felt a little sorry for him, I decided to lower the difficulty.

However, after hearing the idea of crosstalk, his face turned green as if he’d just eaten ten pounds of cauliflower.

“B…but I don’t even know what is crosstalk,” Professor Flint continued to wipe the sweat from his face. At the rate he was sweating, perhaps he was on the way to get dehydrated soon.

You don’t know about crosstalk and you still dare make a living with that mouth of yours?

“How dare you call yourself the one who teaches Dragon Language when you can’t even do crosstalk!?” I had yet to speak when I heard Akarin already howled from behind.

“How can you teach the princess like this?”

“Yea, that’s right.”

“Precisely so.” The other dragons began to jeer.

Nupz, that wasn’t a mistake, it was indeed Akarin and the other dragons.

In the small forest where the class was being held, there were not just me and my teacher, Professor Flint, but also a little more than a hundred other dragons.


You don’t think that one hundred dragons idling in one place are a lot? Most times, dragons like to set out and explore the world, so there aren’t many left on Dragon Island. The one hundred dragons sitting around are more or less the entire population remaining on the island at the moment.

This created the scene where Professor Flint stood in front of a huge blackboard, while I sat on a stool not too far away from him, and then there was a huge group of dragons watching us from the back.

This was also the reason why Professor Flint was trembling since the start of the class as though he was at the last stage of Parkinson’s disease.

It’s not because I went out of my way to embarrass him.

But even if their behavior influenced the atmosphere of my class, I can’t get rid of them because my mother is also one of the dragons among the group that assembled to watch.

I should’ve expected it with how casual the Dragon race is about everything.

…

“Hey~ by the way, what is crosstalk anyway?” A sensible dragon finally spoke up and asked the question on everyone’s mind.

“A crosstalk…” I slowly stood up and looked around.

“I- is crosstalk a very powerful skill?” asked a dragon with a trembling voice.

“If the Royal Princess puts on that kind of face, it must be so,” the other dragons affirmed as a group.

I stood before them with the solemn presence of a person speaking before hundreds of thousands of people at Tiananmen Square, “is a way to get people to laugh with tongue twisters, stories, and songs.”

“………”

The air suddenly turned strangely quiet.

Even Professor Flint was so shocked by my stunning majesty that he stopped shaking.

After that, he suddenly fell to the ground weeping bitter tears after having experienced the sincerity behind my knowledgeable and experienced words. “Crown Princess, that’s utterly impossible.”

He sounded like that one irrelevant guy in ancient dramas who always only says things like, “this lowly servant is not capable of such feat!”

“Forget it,” I sighed and kindly spared the poor old man, “since you can’t do it, let’s just proceed as before.”

Professor Flint once again showed gratitude towards my benevolence, shouting, “thank you, Princess, thank you, Princess,” as he kowtowed.

“Wait a minute,” I called out to Professor Flint as he stood up unsteadily with the pointer and preparing to continue the class.

The professor suddenly stopped and then stiffly turned his body towards me while forcing out a daisy-like smile, “Do you have another command for me, Princess?”

“I say… isn’t time for today’s class over now?”
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Chapter 38 – The Start of my Journey (Part 4)



“Finish… Finish class?” Professor Flint looked back with an expression that read ‘are you joking?’, “But our class only lasted for ten minutes, where in the world would you find a class that ends in only ten minutes?”

“No no no,” I shook my finger at Professor Flint, “It looks like you don’t know this, but teaching for ten minutes then taking a break for forty minutes is actually the most scientific way to teach, not only does the combination of rest and work improves efficiency, but it also prevents the students from becoming mentally exhausted, dozing off, or getting stressed.”

“Isn’t that true everyone?” I turned around and asked the other dragons, the threat in my eyes was evident.

“… true true true, the Royal Princess is absolutely correct.”










“Yes, if only I had mastered this scientific method earlier in life, it wouldn’t have taken me a thousand years to learn Elvish.”

“Indeed, the Royal Princess is truly deserving of her title.”

When I was satisfied with the answers I turned back to Professor Flint with a victorious look in my eyes. The professor froze for a long time before finally putting down the pointer in his hand, “Since the Royal Princess has decreed it, class is dismissed.” 1


I gave Professor Flint a thumbs up, “As expected of the best Dragon Language instructor, you are a sensible man indeed.”

Then I turned and immediately slipped away. As for whether I had returned to class after forty minutes… that’s another story that we’re not gonna talk about now.

…………

…………

Time flies like an arrow, the sun and the moon are like a shuttle, and in the blink of an eye three years had passed since I was born in this world.

These past three years, I spent every day with my schedule crammed full of important matters.

Every morning, I practiced controlling my lifeblood. After my first schizophrenic event, my mother told me that the reason it happened was because I couldn’t control the great ancestor’s blood essence that’s raging within my body and if I want to be able to do so, then I shouldn’t avoid it. If I want to control it, then I need to embrace it and use it repeatedly.

Therefore, every morning I had to spar with the training partners my mother caught from various locations.

However, the race of my training partners was always the same: Deep Sea Giants.

Once, it had nearly led to a war among the dragon races, but mother single-handedly shut that down.

And that other personality of Lilith had appeared more than once. It happened every time I lost to my training partner and was hammered into the ground. She would brutally murder her opponent with battle instinct and base power which is simply incomparable to my power in my normal condition. Therefore, it can be concluded that she only appears and takes over my body if I’m facing an opponent that I can’t deal with on my own.

But, just as mother said, I was still me at the time. It was only because of my poor control over my lifeblood that my personality and thought processes were affected. I’ve been told that my personality, when influenced by my blood, is rash, bloodthirsty, violent, crazy, and vengeful. All my little discontent would act as the fuse for me to act out violently at that time.

As a result, I also tore up Akarin’s Magical Girl Book, beheaded the sexy statue of the sculptor, and tied Fenice’s tongue in a sailor knot.

Therefore, whenever my personality switched, all the dragons on Dragon Island, aside from my mother, would take their treasures with them and teleport away, waiting for me to turn back to normal.

And when my other self finally started to tear apart mother’s collection of ten-meter tall statues, she also decided to run off like the other dragons.

I studied the Dragon Language with Professor Flint every afternoon. I studied attentively for ten minutes and then took a break for forty minutes, there were three classes every day on that schedule. How well did that work out? Well…


Bang! Bang! Bang! With a few cannons, the ribbons that had been fired fell on my head…

“Congratulations, Crown Princess!!”

“Congrats, Crown Princess!!”

Each tree in the forest was covered with ornaments. At my usual place of attending language classes, a huge cake was placed. On the blackboard, there was a message that read, “Hearty congratulations to Crown Princess Lilith for learning fifty words of the Dragon language!”

You didn’t misread that, it took me merely three years to learn fifty characters, not only that but I also learned some low level spells that I can cast using those fifty characters such as ‘Ignition’, ‘Freeze’, ‘Breeze’, and so on.

Most importantly, I remembered my name!

The Chaos Dragon, Artemis Niger Lilith, I remember all thirteen characters of my name! I didn’t even expect to be able to do that.

So I am a genius after all.

“Crown Princess is a genius.” See, even they said so.

“That’s right, it only took you three years to learn fifty characters. If this keeps up, then memorizing all five thousand should only take, lemme see… one… two… three…”

“You idiot, how long do you intend to count for. It should take about five hundred years.”

“Yes, that’s right, five hundred years is enough. And here I thought that the Crown Princess would need to study for more than a thousand years. I’m so shortsighted I should punish myself with three cups.”

“Yes, three penalty drinks. Cheers!”

“Cheers!”

Those guys completely forgot about me and drank from a barrel-sized cup.

But there’s no way for me to enjoy it since this body can’t handle alcohol, the last time I tried to take a sip with my tiny mouth nearly all of Dragon Island was destroyed and since then no one offered me even a drop of wine to drink.

Seriously, how frustrating! I was the God of Wine2 who wouldn’t even get drunk from a thousand cups in my past life, so how come this new body of mine can’t even handle a drink?

Forget it, just eat cake. If I can’t drink then it’s better not to think about it…

“Crown Princess, could you wait a moment.” Professor Flint suddenly called me.

“Professor, is there something you want?” I turned to look at my teacher who seemed to have aged too much in the last three years.3


Professor Flint hesitated for a moment, “this humble one has… come to resign.”

“Resign?” I look him straight in the eyes, “how can you resign after doing such a great job? Don’t tell me, is getting to class too exhausting? Is your salary not enough?”

“It’s not that.” The professor promptly answered, “It’s not exhausting, how can it be exhausting with only thirty minutes of class every day? And a salary of ten gold coins per day is more than I would’ve ever imagined at my previous job.”

“Then why are you resigning?”

“That’s because…” Flint paused. He seemed to be thinking about whether he should say it. After hesitating for a moment, he continued, “The Princess has only learned fifty characters in three years. It is really a waste.”

“How is that a waste? Dragons live for tens of thousands of years.”

“I mean I can’t afford it,” Professor Flint trembled sharply, he shook so bad, you’d think that someone had dug up his ancestral grave. “This year I’m turning eighty-one, I already have one foot in the grave. It really is a waste.”














“…” I almost forgot that humans had such short lives.

Professor Flint twitched and retrieved a letter from his arms, “I know why Your Highness has been so slow to learn, that is because it’s too boring to study alone.”

He handed the letter to me, “This is a recommendation letter for St. Caroline Academy. It is the most prestigious magic school in the Holy Dragon Empire. There is a special dragon language department in the school. I recommend you to go there to study, Crown Princess.” 4
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Chapter 39 – The Start of my Journey (Part 5)



“St. Caroline Academy?” I looked at the recommendation letter in my hand and murmured.

“Yes, that’s right, St. Caroline Academy.” Professor Flint stared at me with great enthusiasm, as if he was afraid that I wouldn’t agree with his thoughts, “St. Caroline Academy is the most prestigious magic school in the Holy Dragon Empire. It is even ranked as one of the best in the nine kingdoms of mankind. As the foremost institution of the Holy Dragon Empire, it naturally opened a Dragon Language department and there are a lot of people studying every year. Since your Royal Highness thought it was very boring to learn by yourself, you can go there and learn with many people.”

Many… people.

Since coming to this new world and living in the middle of this group of happy-go-lucky dragons, I unconsciously began to forget my former identity. I don’t know when it started, but I’ve completely accepted myself as the dragon princess Lilith. I haven’t even thought of myself as Kaoru, the great ⓑⓔⓔⓟ— in a long time.










Maybe it’s because the life is so happy and simple here, there are no bullies, no discrimination, no rejection, only seemingly silly but actually meticulous dragons. They centered around an otherworlder like me, singing and dancing on the stage with a fan, and pulling me to dance along with them.

I have long since forgotten when it was that I was pulled to the stage and became a part of them. I have long forgotten that I used to be just a lonely spectator curled up in the corner. Perhaps my mother had given me a push ever since I was still in the egg and made me the center of attention, turning me from a lonely spectator to a popular actor.

I’m really really happy during this period of time.

But my heart was like the moon halfway through the month, a small step away from perfection.

Now, this letter is like the missing part of the moon hidden in the shadows, gradually showing its original shape, and letting me know what I want.

I want to… go out and see, not only the human world, but also the elves, beastmen, demons, and monsters in the Sea of Origin.

In my past life, I was bound by my own ⓑⓔⓔⓟ— and was unable to leave, and the furthest my eyes could reach was the border of my ⓑⓔⓔⓟ—, but in this more eccentric, more fantastical world, I did not have those constraints.

Moreover, I feel that a long-extinguished ambition has been reignited in my heart…

I… want a harem!

I want a harem!!

A harem!!!

Something that important must be said three times over!

Even though I have been turned into a little girl by those two mentally retarded goddesses, and a 1.4 meters tall blonde loli at that, such an obstacle will not stop me from making a harem!

Becoming a little girl? No problem at all, yuri is still acceptable!!

Blonde loli? That doesn’t matter either, didn’t they say lolis are awesome?

Also…

For some reason… I’ve become more excited than ever… hehehe…

Wait, now is not the time to think about these, the most important thing is how to get the mother’s consent. After all, she’s extremely overprotective of me and certainly wouldn’t be able to stand having her daughter leaving on her own, it seems that I have to…

“Since my daughter wants to go, just go.” I suddenly heard my mother’s voice.

I turned around and saw my mother, who had been standing behind me from god knows when with a gentle smile on her face.

“Why…” I don’t understand why she chose to act like this.

My mother habitually pat my head and said, “I have been thinking about it  since you were born. Is my daughter more suitable to live as a dragon or a human. We dragons are extremely long-lived. That longevity can be a curse, which forces us to live with loneliness, but you can’t.”


“However I also…”  I wanted to refute my mother. After all, I lived through most of my past life by myself, how could I not stand being alone.

But my mother placed a finger on my lips and bade me not to speak, “I know that you can withstand loneliness, but you are afraid of being alone.”

“As a mother, how could I make my child stay with what she fears the most, so I always try to stay with you. But you…”

My mother’s eyes were slightly dim: “are still more like human beings in the end.”

“Human-like figure, human-like thinking, it’s only natural that you’d be surprised by some of the dragon race’s practices. For example, why do you think we learn things so slowly? Could it really be just because ours brains are all no good? No, in fact, we learn slowly on purpose, we are just giving ourselves something to look forward to doing. Otherwise, the deeply rooted boredom and loneliness would drive us dragons insane.”

“Since you’re more like humans, you might as well go to the Human world.”

I stayed silent for a long time, then I smiled and said, “Okay, but I won’t stay in the human world forever. When I finish learning the Dragon language I’ll come back. After all, this is my home.”

Mom’s smile returned, “Of course, this will always be your home.”

Then she turned around and wiped a crystal clear tears away from the corner of her eyes. Then she clapped her hands at the dragons who were feeling tipsy from drinking, “Alright, that’s enough! All of you get up now. The party is over…”

“Time to change this party’s purpose to Artemis Niger Lilith’s farewell celebration!”

The dragons who were originally noisy suddenly quieted down, all looking at me and my mother, after a while…

“The Crown Princess is leaving?”

“Wh- where is she going?”

“Is it because of something we did, Crown Princess?”

“Crown Princess…”

“It’s not.” I shook my head, “I just want to learn the Dragon Language in the human kingdom. Not only the Dragon Language, I also want to learn magic and martial arts, I want to become the most powerful princess in the history of the Dragon Race and let my name, Chaos Dragon Artemis Niger Lilith, resound throughout the world!”

I made such a strong speech, but of course, the most important sentence has yet to be said… I’m afraid that I won’t be able to leave if I say it today.

“As expected of our Crown Princess to have such a lofty ambition.”

“Precisely, I recall that in the history of the Dragon Race there was a royal princess who nearly conquered the world, and our princess said that she would surpass her. Is she going to start a worldwide campaign? Oh… that’s quite incredible.”

“Crown Princess, if you want to conquer the world, please be sure to call me to be your vanguard.”

“Me too, me too.”

“Add me too!”

“I remember those demon race brats were clamoring about destroying us in the past, it’s best to start with them.”

I watched dumbfounded as the group of dragons jumped up and down while making declarations that they’d conquer the world, itching to immediately armor up and kill their enemies.

This isn’t what my words meant, ya bastards!

“Alright, stop fooling around,” Mom’s eyes suppressed the dragon group whose blood was boiling, “If you are drunk, throw them up immediately. If you ate too much, spit out the food. Akarin, go contact the dragons that are absent, if they don’t come this time they’ll no longer be allowed to return. All dragons without a task, begin re-arranging the venue and make sure to uphold a standard of excellence.”

“We shall present the perfect farewell party for my daughter!” Mom spread out her hands and spoke as if she was the king of the world.

“Yes!!”














(Volume 1 End)
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Vol. 1 Afterword



Hello everyone, I am the author of this series, Ain’t Fish.

First of all, allow me to express my thanks for everyone’s support. It gave a huge boost of confidence to a new author like me. Frankly, I wasn’t expecting this series could make it this far. After all, my previous work goes down the drain after a mere 20,000 words.

As a newbie, I am still lacking in many areas. The more I thought to myself that I should write better, the more unsatisfactory the outcome became. When I look back to the previous chapters, I feel that it didn’t turn out as good as I hoped it would be.

It’s just like the time when you see an interesting picture, your mind filled with rainbows, but the thing you wrote turned out as plain as a white paper.










However, I’m not afraid of failure.

When I was still at the starting point, I have written a few series, two of them no less.

The first series had 7,000 words but there were only two views.

My second work had 20,000 words and only viewed eleven times.

Then I wrote another two series during my times with SFACG.

The first one had 20,000 words and only had eighty-odd views. That was dropped in a flash.

However, this series had reached eight thousand views. Honestly speaking, this is completely unexpected.

But this is also proof that I am constantly improving, right?

What’s scarier than a low starting point is to make no headway, because no matter how low the starting point is, one can always make steady progress. There will come a day when we will eventually catch up to those who are already ahead of us.

My dream is to be able to portray a character I wanted to write with ease one of these days.

From the look of it, I am still far from achieving my dream.

Alright, let’s keep the rant to a minimum and get back on topic.

Lilith is a character I suddenly came up with when I was taking a nap on a certain day. She has experienced many unfortunate events in the past and could only rely on Eight-Grade Syndrome to protect herself. However, she still managed to maintain her kindheartedness despite all odds.

Under that kind of circumstance, she was transported to another world and met dragons with all kinds of eccentric attitudes, such as a mother with daughter-con, the loyal dog Akarin, the meat sculptor, and Fenice who licked the Eternal Ice. This gave her second life a sense of belonging.

This was also a chance for her to change herself.

As Lilith’s journey began, she will meet more eccentric characters and eventually start her own harem.

As for whether she would succeed or not… that’s a different story.

The next volume will be the first step of Lilith’s journey towards the St. Caroline Academy.


Just what kind of encounter and adventure awaits her on the road? Let us wait and see.

Since we are finally entering the first part of the plot, it will definitely take more time to plan out everything. Therefore I will shamelessly consider this afterword as filler. I hope everyone can forgive me for this.

However, this is my promise to you all; the next volume will definitely be better than the last, I will write with more passion than ever.

Then I will be even more shameless here to ask you all to bookmark and like this work…

Let’s meet again in the next volume, and I wish that y’all have a wonderful and interesting life like the characters in this book.

P.S. Cough cough, a little advertisement below:

To be honest, due to a lack of experience, this series had a few rough parts at the beginning of volume two. Everyone could probably tell from my comment sections and reviews already.

It will become better in the latter parts of the volume.

However, due to a certain reason, the writing style after that will change slightly. It will not be pure NEET language anymore.

Therefore, readers who like to read NEET language, I will recommend my new work to you all 《The World is Still on the Brink of Destruction Today》.

Pure NEET language from beginning to end.

Naturally, please continue to follow the Dragon Princess series. It’s still not too late to drop it if you really don’t like it later on.

Thank you for your support, everyone. 、(๑❛ᴗ❛๑)

2019.7.13
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Dragon Princess Settings and Ranks



In order to improve the reading experience, we will talk about the rank and base setting here.

This is a world with Battle-Qi and Magic. Regardless of Warriors or Magicians, their ranks are divided into Nine-level and the Saint-level above.


Warrior:

Level 1 to 3 are considered Low-level Warrior.

Level 4 to 6 are considered Mid-level Warrior.

Level 7 to 9 are considered High-level Warrior.

Beyond that are the Realm of Saints, divided into Low-Rank, Middle-Rank, High-Rank, and Pinnacle.


Magician:

Level 1 to 3 are considered Low-Level Mage.

Level 4 to 6 are considered Mid-level Mage.

Level 7 to 9 are considered High-level Mage.

After breaking through the Realm of Saints, they are known as Magister, one who develops unique spells.

Regardless of the spell power, they will be known as a Great Magister so long as they were able to develop a unique spell.











Weapon:

Divided into weaponry (spare me from the ridicule, please), Military Arms, National Tools, Sacred Tools, and Paired Equipment. Sacred Tools normally has a spirit.


Race:

The main races are Humans, Demons, Dragons, Elves, Beastmen, Merfolks, and Subdragon race.


Country:

There are nine great nations in human territories. The only ones that can be revealed at this time are the Luminous Theocracy who worship the Goddess of Light, the Shadow Theocracy with belief in the Goddess of Darkness, and the Holy Dragon Empire who believes the Origin Dragon to be a Dragon God.


Location:

There are three main continents in this world, namely the Xedrios, Aizenias, and Aberon. The humans occupied the Xedrios continent.

The Demons, who are on bad terms with the humans, are located in the Aberon continent. They are separated from Xedrios by an endless blue ocean. However, as both continents are linked by a crack in space called the “Magic Pool,” the demons are able to invade directly.

The elves had once been enslaved by the other races, that’s why they have built a Spirit Maze in the Elven Forest to the South, thereby protecting themselves with a nearly half-god magic known as “Maze of Misdirection”.

The other races will be slowly revealed so as to maintain a bit of mystery.



Next ⇒
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