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the Adventurer’s Guild joined us, the speed of retaking Old Chalm
increased considerably. With Miki churning out Rosary powder, we were
able to take one building at a time with ease. I made sure that
everyone knew it was Miki’s alchemy skills that made this possible,
and her position in the village was cemented. Fortunately, other
Adventurer’s had other means of battling ghosts. It turned out
while ghosts were immune to physical damage, magic was something that
could harm them.

Spirit and mana were two different
things, they clarified to me, and both could hurt ghosts. That meant
that wolfgirl magician apprentice would be useful in fighting off the
ghosts. Furthermore, I had more than enough coin at this point in
order to buy her. Well, Lydia might be angry about it, but freeing
slaves was a good deed, right?

While paying off my debt with Figuro, I
asked about the girl, and he revealed that she was actually sold a
few days ago. Beautiful women like her sold quickly, especially when
they were that cheap. Had I known that… well, it probably wouldn’t
have changed much. There was no crying over it. She was gone. It was
just a curiosity; I wasn’t going to buy her. I respect Lydia and
Miki too much, and they both make me happy.

“I hear you’re going to be taking
the mansion soon,” Figuro spoke after he finished counting the
coins. “You might want some more help on that.”

“Are you suggesting I hire more
slaves?” I raised an eyebrow.

“Since our transaction is finished,
my caravan will be heading out. We’ll be heading to the capital. I
officially work for the slave union. It’s like the Adventuring
Guild, but for slavers. That’s where the biggest Slave market is,
and where I’ll go to build up my stock. A lot of criminals in the
capital.”

“What about the slaves left in the
caravans? Didn’t Chalm buy up everyone honest?”

Figuro shrugged. “It depends on how
much you believe in second chances. Not all criminals are the worst
of the worst. A few just fell on hard times.”

I suppose it doesn’t hurt to look. I
guess I’d like someone good at magic. It’d be nice if they knew
how to craft stuff too.”

“Craftsman, huh? In that case, you’re
talking the fae races.”

“Fae?”

“Ah… do you know about the
phylogeny of the species?”

“Probably not.” I frowned.

“Haha… that’s fine. It’s not
something everyone learns about. Simply put, all the current races
came from one of three primordial lines.”

“Is that like earth, water, sky?” I
asked.

Figuro blinked and then smiled. “Ah…
that’s a good guess, but actually… the three lines were body,
mind, and spirit.”

“Oh…” I was trying to guess based
on role-playing conventions, it looked like I had guessed in the
wrong direction. “Isn’t that like physical, mana, and spiritual
attacks?”

Figuro nodded. “You’re right,
that’s kind of the point. Living beings are made up of three
things, body, magic, and spirit. Thus… if you wish to kill
something, you must target one of these three.”

“So, what does that have to do with
this filo.. um…”

“Phylogeny of species?” Figuro
nodded. “Well, every living thing does not need to have all three,
body, magic, and spirit. In fact, many species outside of humans do
not. The ghosts… for example, have no body, yet are considered a
living entity.”

“What about zombies?”

“They have a body and are moved by
mana, but a spirit attack would be useless.”

“Interesting…”

“Anyway, the original races were 3
primordial creatures. They were the creatures of mana, the faes. The
creatures of spirit, the angels, and the creatures of body, the
demons. Over time, the blood of the primordial races was diluted and
crossbred. All modern creatures are said to descend from one of these
primordials. Those that descend from faes are unusually strong in
magic. They’re good at building and creating. There are the
dwarves, the elves, the halflings, the fairies, the sidhe, and so on.
Those of the body are mostly considered monsters. Goblins, minotaurs,
vampires, orcs, and so on. Spirit beings are very rare. They actually
tend to exist on another plane of existence from those with bodies.
Except for things like ghosts and elementals, there are only a
handful of spirit beings that interact with other living.”

“What does that mean about humans?”
I asked.

“Human beings are said to be a
perfect balance of all three. Demihumans have a bit more body and
spirit, but only humans are considered the perfect mixture of all
three. We are the perfect balance of destruction, creation, and
aloofness don’t you think?”

“I see…” I responded, not sure
how to react.

“How about we see those slaves, huh?”
He decided to change the conversation once he saw my eyes glassing
over.
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before, I was given a lineup of boys and girls. I tried to be
impartial with my selection, but I admitted that my eyes wandered
over to the girl’s side a bit more than I wanted it to. Figuro went
through each person, one at a time. The prices ranged anywhere from 1
gold coin to 50 gold coins. Some of them were truly very tempting,
but this still felt like the last of his stock. Most of these people
were guilty of some pretty severe crimes, even on the female side of
things.

“I’m sorry, I’m just not seeing
what I want.” I finally admitted.

“There is one girl I think you might
be interested in.” Figuro added. “But she’s a very special
case.”

“Who is that?” I asked, looking
around.

“I don’t have her with me. She is
actually in the capital city.”

“Then why bring her up?”

“Hmm… perhaps it’s because I saw
how you’ve been with the other two girls, and I’m interested in
seeing you take care of her as well.”

“What job does she have?” I asked.

“Well, that’s the thing.” Figuro
shrugged helplessly. “She doesn’t have one.”

I blinked. “How is that possible?”

“That’s exactly why I’m
interested in you meeting her. She may be a spirit or elemental.
However, she won’t tell anyone about her origins. She will actually
be auctioned off in two months in the capital.”

“Two months!”

Figuro raised his hand apologetically.
“That’s why I didn’t start with her. However, if you’re in
the capital city, you may want to visit her. Ah… the King also set
one more restriction. The person who bids on her has to be a noble.”

“Now you’re really screwing with
me!”

Figuro smiled. “I think in two
months’ time, Old Chalm will be reclaimed. Those people are going
to look towards you to lead them.”

“Yeah… but what does that have to
do with lordship?”

“You would become the lord of Chalm,
yes?” Figuro cocked his head. “From Hero to Lord in only a few
months. I was right about you, but I never imagined you’d climb so
quickly.”

“I think you’re jumping ahead
there…” I said doubtfully, “I have no desire to be some lord.”

Figuro shrugged. “Want it or not, Old
Chalm has no sovereign nation. As soon as news reaches the capital,
you’ll be offered a lordship in exchange for allowing yourselves to
be annexed. Given the citizen’s feelings on the nation, I think
you’d want to say yes.”

“Yeah… I guess…”

“Just think about it.” Figuro
patted my shoulder. “Let us finish up for the day. Since you have
not brought Lydia here, is my assumption that you will take care of
the slave ownership yourself.”

“Yeah… I’ll just use Slave Taker.
Is that okay?”

Figuro’s mouth twitched but he
nodded. “As I said, I’m a pretty open man. Removing and putting
on slave tattoos is a painful process, but it seems like simply
changing ownership is less painful. Plus, for you, it is cheaper.

I hid a grimace. That was really the
only reason I did it. I didn’t want Figuro to upsell me on that
kind of stuff.

“Ah… actually, while I have you,
what does the slave tattoo do anyway?”

Figuro blinked and shook his head.
“Only you could be able to take a slave away, but not even know
what it entails.”

“S-sorry…”

“Naw, do not fret. I just find the
world strange sometimes.” Figuro shrugged. “The answer is simple.
The slave tattoos demand obedience. Besides allowing you to track
your slaves. It also allows you to order them and know they will
carry out the task.”

“If I can do this anyway, what’s
the point of the Slave Order skill.”

Figuro’s expression really did slip
this time. “My… some of your questions can definitely take me off
guard. The simple answer is that Slave Order is absolute. There is a
bit of wiggle room when it comes to ordering. For example, if you
ordered a slave to kill themselves, they could refuse. That actually
goes all around. If someone was morally opposed to killing, and you
demanded it of them, they could refuse… although it would be
uncomfortable. The same could go with sex. A woman who was repulsed
by a man may refuse sex even under a slave order if her repulsion was
high enough. That’s why our questionnaires are important. A woman
forced to have sex by the slave mark is radically different than a
woman who is willing.”

“So, Slave Order just makes it
stronger?”

“Not just stronger, impossible to
refuse. If someone refuses to follow through, the order will
literally make them. If you had to order a slave to do something that
they couldn’t hesitate with, that’s where a Slave Order comes
into play. It’s very rare someone has that skill, and even rarer
they’d use it.”

Slave order was exactly like I
predicted, something I planned to never use.
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ou mentioned tracking the slaves, is this a skill?” I asked.

Figuro blinked, and then slapped his
head. “Ah… that’s right. I never gave you the pendants!”

“Huh?”

“It is true, slave location skills
exist, but that doesn’t help anyone who doesn’t have that job.
For most slave owners, we assign them a special necklace. When you
put mana in it, it will show you the direction of your slave. It’s
supposed to be done as part of the slave mark ceremony, except that
you keep skipping those!”

I let out a cough. “Is that to say
you will charge for the pendants?”

Figuro let out a laugh. “You really
don’t like paying any extra fees, do you?”

I shrugged. “I just want to keep
things reasonable.”

“Well, regrettably, the necklaces
will cost something. They will also require a drop of their blood to
activate them. At that point, you should be able to track down either
slave without issue.”

I shook my head. “Forget it. I don’t
mean that because of the money, rather, I have a feeling it won’t
be that useful for me.”

I trusted my girls and didn’t think
they would run away. In Old Chalm, the thought of either of them
becoming lost or stolen seemed unlikely. Rather, I figured I’d be
getting a skill to track them soon enough, so it really didn’t
matter much to me either way.

Figuro sighed, pulling out the small
necklace with a little ruby on the end and then plopping it in my
hand. “Just take it, I have a feeling given your luck, that you may
find yourself needing it.”

I frowned, not quite sure how to
respond. What did he mean by that? Sure, it was true that the roughly
1 month I had been in this world had been pretty crazy. I had become
a hero, got trapped in a dungeon, saved a slave girl, destroyed the
dungeon, bought another slave, self-exiled myself from a city, and
then fought to reclaim a new city. I also died once. Well, all of
that had come in order. It was simply what happened.

I pocketed the neckless without
worrying about it. I wouldn’t turn away free stuff anyway. He only
gave me one. Probably he hoped I would like it and then buy the
other. Still a businessman through and through. I shrugged and put it
out of my mind. Picking up my backpack, I readied myself for my next
stop.

“Where are you heading now?” Figuro
asked with interest.

“Ah, I’m going to Chalm,” I said,
hitting my backpack. “Our armors have all taken some damage and the
shops have decided to remain open in New Chalm until Old Chalm is a
bit more stable regarding ghosts. They don’t want to risk all their
goods getting destroyed, so I have to head there to place my orders.”

I was a bit eager too. Both Miki and
Lydia had come with me on my last trip to Chalm, and they had placed
the orders for new clothing. I was going to pick them up today. As to
what the girls were doing today, Miki was still doing alchemy to keep
up with the demand for Rosary powder, and Lydia was moving our stuff
to a new home.

The herbalist who owned the place had
finally shown up to reclaim their home. It wasn’t so bad. They were
very generous, offering us all the alchemy ingredients we needed to
retake old Chalm from both this store’s stock and her original
store. She also didn’t know alchemy herself, and thus gave us her
grandmother’s old books. In the end, we ended up moving into a
bigger place that was closer to the city center. We confirmed this
time that the owner was dead and a deed was written up. This would be
my second property after the mansion was reobtained.

“Good luck, my friend.” Figuro
bowed.  “When you get to the capital city, just tell them my
name and they’ll let you into the slave markets.”

I smiled wryly and answered politely.
He was so certain that I would want another slave. I was already
happy with the slaves I had. Rather, they wouldn’t be my slaves
much longer. I planned to release them. Once the mansion was mine, I
would have no need for slaves. At that point, I’d let them go. That
was the agreement I had made with the pair. They didn’t seem
thrilled about it, but they had agreed.

I hefted up my bag with a groan. It was
really heavy with the leathers in it. I sighed thinking about the
trip back to Chalm. I already used my portal to get there. Did I want
to use my other points up? Wait… that’s right, I was going to
Chalm since it was safe again. I could just use return now. I may be
a bit skinnier now, but that didn’t mean I liked the idea of
trekking a few miles with a heavy backpack. One thing fantasy stories
always skipped over was how much walking you had to do!

With a sigh of relief, I waved one last
goodbye to Figuro and then used Return. My vision instantly changed.
But rather than the familiar town square and the fountain, I was
suddenly indoors. I was standing in a hallway. Looking around, I had
no clue where I was.

{You have entered Karr’s Dungeon.
Destroy the lore to break the curse, or complete the lore for extra
dungeon points and a blessing!}

That’s when reality set in. I had
given up my hero status for Chalm and only regained it in Old Chalm.
My return skill must have changed locations! If that was true, then
that meant that this place was… the mansion of Old Chalm! I had
teleported myself right into the middle of ghost central.

“Uh… oh…”
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see… portal does not work. Return… doesn’t work. That was the
biggest cheat of all. Return will take me into a dungeon, but won’t
take me out of a dungeon? This was absolutely the biggest rip-off
ever. Whoever wrote this world’s instruction manual needed a good
thrashing.

I was mostly just angry at my own
failings. I had used Return without thinking about such things. Had I
been in a party with the girls, this wouldn’t even be that bad of a
situation. Although we still had a way to go before we reached the
mansion, I had no doubt that as long as we were together, we could
fight our way out. However, this wasn’t that situation. I was in
here all alone, and while I could see ghosts and had the skill to
slice them, the high-level spirits we were against were beyond my
paygrade.

My strength lay in my status ups and
ability to heal. Although I had basic swordsmanship, it was not at a
level where I could fight my way through a dungeon. Why was this a
dungeon anyway? We had the impression that the dungeon was under the
mansion. That was only conjecture though. Noone had been in the
mansion since it started spreading ghosts. Therefore, no one knew
that the mansion itself had been turned into a dungeon.

On that note, a dungeon was created by
a curse, unfulfilled lore. Usually, that lore flowed freely until it
met the right conditions and implanted itself into the earth.
However, this lore seemed to be spawned directly from the mansion
itself. Where the lore was created was where the dungeon formed. How
did I know this to be the case? Well, that was simple. The name of
this dungeon was Karr’s Dungeon, which I recalled was also the name
of the nobles who had lived here.

Whatever happened, something in this
mansion lead to the downfall of Old Chalm. I couldn’t say I wasn’t
curious. I’d love to find some murals that explained this mansion’s
history. However, at the moment, my life was considerably more
important. Walking to one of the windows at the end of the hall, I
could see only darkness outside the window. It wasn’t the color of
dirt, as if I was underground. Rather, it was blackness like an
infinite abyss. I even created a light and held it to the window, and
there was just nothing beyond.

Although dungeons were usually seen as
some kind of underground anomaly, they were often spoken about as if
they were alive. Some people said that they were a completely
different realm of existence. Once a dungeon’s lore was destroyed,
everyone was expelled from the dungeon. It wasn’t like it slowly
collapsed in on itself. Rather, it was like it just ceased to be.
That was why there wasn’t massive cave-ins or anything like that.
The dungeon technically existed in a different realm. So, why did
return take me here? 

A sound came from behind me. I
immediately spun around. I quickly looked for ghosts and found
nothing. I was just about to take an easy breath when a voice
whispered right next to my ear.

“Get out!”

I let out a scream that wasn’t manly
at all and immediately ran down the hallway, turning the corner.
Right in front of me was a ghost. Except, he wasn’t like the
disembodied ghosts outside. Rather, he was fully formed into the
shape of a knight. He was even wearing armor. He immediately lowered
his spear towards me and started approaching with his shield
protecting him. He looked like a trained soldier who knew what he was
doing. How many levels higher did a ghost need to be to both have
weapons, form the shape of a human, and also apparently retain
intelligence!

“Crap!” I pulled out my sword and
swung it.

He moved way faster and the sword was
knocked from my hand with ease. He also had a strong physical
presence! Most stronger ghosts could do physical attacks, but they
always felt weak and unless they could get a direct hit on my skin,
they never caused damage. This guy struck away my sword with ease!
Level-wise, he was much stronger than anything I had ever faced
before. His spear flashed out and I leaped back to avoid it.

Even with my jump, my leather was
gashed. His blade hadn’t struck me. It was the sheer force through
the air that had caused this damage. I was totally screwed! Jumping
back and still getting hit, I was thrown off balance. Stumbling back,
I landed on my butt. The ghost knight didn’t wait for me. He took a
few more steps forward, raised his spear, and then aimed it directly
at my neck!
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blade fell down in slow motion… is what I wanted to say. However,
the blade was entirely too fast! He struck down at me, and just as
the blade was about to reach my throat he exploded into a mess.
Circles of wind shot through him, one cutting his ethereal spear in
half just before it touched my neck. More wind followed, and he was
cut to pieces until he finally disappeared in a cloud of smoke. The
source of that wind was behind me.

I quickly stood up and spun around.
Standing before me was a pretty girl. She had her hands together
covering her chest. Her breasts were large, around a D, bigger than
Lydia by far. Her hair was pink and seemed to sparkle in the light as
if it was covered in glitter. She had a small heart-shaped face, ears
that came to a slight point, pale white skin, and a very charming
body. She seemed incredibly light on her feet too, moving with a
strange grace like she was floating just a centimeter above the
ground. She had an angry expression on her face which was directed
immediately at me.

“I said… get out! Don’t run into
that guy! He’s always grouchy!” She said in a tiny light voice
which sounded exasperated. “Ah… he’s definitely going to tell
Master when he comes back.”

I blinked. “Um… sorry?”

“No sorries! Just leave!” She made
a shoeing noise. “You shouldn’t disturb master.”

“Master? We’re in a dungeon, you
mean the dungeon boss?”

“A dungeon? Nonsense! This is
Master’s house, and you stormed in.” She responded in a huff,
“Now, kindly leave… before you get hurt.”

That last part came out really lightly.
She was looking over her shoulder like she was expecting her Master
to show up any second and personally punish the both of them. She
seemed oddly jittery and nervous like she wasn’t used to talking to
people.

“Um… this Master of yours… would
it be Master Karr?”

The girl nodded, “Yes, Master goes by
that name. Please… go now before he finds you here.”

“I figured he’d be on the bottom
floor, does he ever come up here?”

The girl tilted her head, my question
seeming to catch her off guard. “Actually, now that you mention it,
Master had remained down in his study for a long time now. I can’t
remember the last time he’s come up to greet people.”

I smiled. “Exactly, so in that case,
there is no problem, right?”

She was shaking her head. “No, no…
all the others abandoned master. Only I stayed behind. I must look
after Master. His last order to me was that he’s not taking on
guests…”

As she spoke, she was moving back and
forth… and sometimes her feet didn’t move right like she was
hovering for a second. She also was keeping her distance from me,
avoiding even the chance of contact.  I wasn’t a complete
fool. I was in a haunted mansion where no life remained. This girl
was some kind of elf servant. She had died, and her spirit somehow
retained some memory. Perhaps she was endlessly protecting her
Master’s last orders, but I had no doubt that she was a ghost!

The reason I was listening to her was
simple. She had saved my life. Second, she was very strong, able to
wipe out that monster in a few hits. At the moment, this confused
ghost was my best bet for getting out of this place alive, and I
planned to do whatever was necessary to survive. However, she was
still muttering to herself though. It was clear this ghost wasn’t
completely stable. She seemed easily distracted and a bit dim-witted.

“Um… what’s your name?” I
asked.

“My name is Celeste,” Her eyes
widened as if she was surprised she answered and then she glared at
me, crossing her arms and causing her bosom to shake. “Will you
leave already?”

I shrugged helplessly, “I’m sorry.
I’d like to get out of here. I forgot the way. If you take me to
the entrance, I will leave right away!”

Her eyes narrowed suspiciously and she
floated over to me before landing on her feet. “Will you really?”

“I promise.” I held up my hands. “I
want nothing more than to leave this place.”

“F-f-fine!” Celeste spun around,
“Follow me…. A-and no funny business!”

I let out a breath. My life was now
dependent on a confused ghost. I was just praying I could leave the
dungeon before she recalled that this really was a dungeon and that
we were likely enemies. If that happened, then I would assuredly die.
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the strange elf girl as she walked through the corridors. She mumbled
to herself a lot, once again giving me a feeling like she wasn’t
all there in the head. Every once in a while, she’d look back,
notice me, jump, and then pick up the pace, almost like she forgot I
was following her until my appearance reminded her of her current
task. Perhaps, following a ghost was not the best decision I made.

The only good news was that ghosts
seemed almost afraid of her. I used life sense, since ghosts were
considered an entity, not an undead, and it seemed to work for some
reason. I was able to detect plenty of ghosts around the mansion.
However, they seemed to scatter whenever this crazy elf walked down
the same hallway as them. Whatever curse seemed to affect the
mansion, I felt like this ghost had some part to play in it.

Finally, she stopped. I wasn’t paying
attention and kept walking. A second later she was right in front of
me. I let out a gasp and put out my hand, she spun around and saw my
hand going for her head. She ducked back, looking up, but still, my
hand went straight through were her forehead should have been as if
there was nothing there. I stared for a second. She really was
incorporeal.

She jumped back several feet, covering
herself. “N-no touching!”

“Ahh… I stumbled, my bad.”

“Y-you saw?” She said confusingly.

“Saw what? Hahaha…” I laughed
nervously. “Aren’t you taking me to the entrance?”

“We’re here!” She responded, a
pouty expression on her face.

I turned to the only thing in front of
us. It was a stairway down, leading deeper into the dungeon.

“This is a stairway down. Are you
really screwing with me?” I demanded angrily.

“Eh?” She spun back around, looking
genuinely surprised. “But I swear, the door was right… wait…”

Suddenly, she put on a confused
expression, like her brain wasn’t working right.

“How many levels are we down anyway?”
I demanded.

“Down… levels… stairway…” She
grabbed her head for a moment. “Where… no, we’re in Master’s
Mansion. I must protect Master’s Mansion!

“Oi… calm down a moment!” I help
up my hands. “Clearly, this is a level to a dungeon. Calm down a
moment.”

The girl seemed to be growing more
upset by the second, and telling her to calm down was remarkably not
the thing she wanted to hear.

“You… you’re trying to trick me!”
She suddenly screamed. “You want to make Master punish me!”

“Calm down… I just want to leave,
okay? Take me to the entrance to the dungeon, okay?”

“It’s not a dungeon!” She
shouted. “This is Master’s home! This is my home! I’m Master’s
Slave. I’ve always been Master’s Slave. No one will take him
away. Not you! Not her! No one!”

“Her?”

Her body rose up in the air, starting
to glow with some scary looking light. Ah, crap, I triggered the
ghost! The knight that completely schooled me was torn to shreds by
this elf! Was I seriously going to die now?

She raised her hands up and a powerful
blade of wind shot out. I couldn’t see it clearly, but I could see
enough to know I needed to leap out of the way.

“Die!” She screeched. “You won’t
keep me from Master!”

“St-stop!” I cried out, “You
saved me earlier, remember?”

“Th-that was a mistake!” She looked
uncertain for a second but then shook her head. “Enough of this!
It’s time for you to leave this mansion! If you won’t walk out
the door, then you’ll leave in pieces!”

She raised her hands up again. I was
completely clueless about what I could do to stop this. This slave
girl ghost had gone from helpful to murderous with only a few words!
Was there anything I could do?
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a slave… she’s a slave! That’s right, I’m a Slave Master!  I
had always used the skill with the intent of helping my slaves with
status buffs, but the main job of a Slave Master was to rule slaves.
I equipped Slave Master instantly. Wait, would any Slave skills work
on a Slave that wasn’t mine? There was only one I could even think
of. That was the Slave Taker skill. I hadn’t used it on Lydia yet,
and she technically wasn’t my slave.

Could I even steal a ghost as a slave?
Could I steal from a dungeon boss? Could a dungeon boss even have a
slave? She was a ghost, so she was probably a slave when she died.
Did a slave seal follow you even in death?

All of these thoughts went through my
mind in the span of half a second. She was raising her hands, ready
to send more blades of death flying at me. I could see myself being
torn apart just like that Ghost Knight. I refused to be defeated in
such a manner. Lydia and Miki were still depending on me. Death
wouldn’t cause Miki to die, but without my buffs and healing, she
might still struggle. Even with her spiritualist skill, she was still
a bit weak. They needed me. I couldn’t die!

“Slave Taker!” I shouted out.

A crest suddenly formed on the elf
girl’s chest. The attack was such a surprise that she could only
let out a scream, her casting being completely disrupted. I pumped
more mana into the Slave Taker ability. However, I was quickly
realizing that there was a resistance. More than that, she was still
screaming. She was collapsing to the floor, her transparent body
flickering strangely.

In the past, Slave Taker had always
been a willing process. The Slaver Figuro even said it was easier on
them than flat our removing a mark and reapplying it. However, that
assumed that they wanted to have their slave mark taken. Resisting
was completely different.

“What are you doing to me?” She
screamed, writhing on the floor.

I wanted to weaken my attack, but I
knew I wouldn’t get a second chance. Remembering how dangerous this
ghost slave was, I pushed forward with my magic. Pulling out a mana
potion, I downed it while keeping more mana pumping into her,
wrestling her mark away from the owner.

I had a feeling the owner was
exceptionally strong. It was just a feeling, really, but I felt that
if he had truly wanted to resist the slave being taken, at my level,
it wouldn’t have happened. Instead, I felt a strange bit of
encouragement, like her Master wanted her to be set free. It could
have just as easily been me trying to justify my own actions, but the
only resistance seemed to come from the Slave herself, who, while a
higher level, was still already subjugated.

With another mana potion down, the mark
began to change, turning into the familiar symbol that I grew to
familiarize as my own. Once the mark clicked into place, the ghost
girls body began to shrink. Suddenly, two giant wings almost
3/4th the length of her body exploded out from her
back. Her eyes snapped open and she shot me a hateful glare.

Jumping up, she exploded into the air.
Her wing spread out. They were beautiful glittery things with a
constantly changing rainbow-like reflection depending on where you
looked at them. They flapped excitedly in the air as she pointed at
me, her face full of fury.

“You… how dare you! What have you
done to me? Where is Master? Why can’t I feel Master? Have you hurt
Master?”

“Celeste… I am your Master.”

“No… that’s impossible!”

“Search your feelings, you know it to
be… wait, I thought you were a ghost?”

“Eh?” She looked down, and then at
the wings flapping behind her. “You… you knocked out my illusion!
Die!”

“But you’re so tiny…”

The big breasted girl looked identical
to how she looked before, but, in reality, she was only about 18
inches tall. Her wingspan included; she was only about the size of a
cat. Her breast, in reality, was the size of two mosquito bites, even
if they looked humungous proportionally.

“Tiny… how dare you…”

“So, you’re really not a ghost?”

“Hmph!” The girl flapped her arms
angrily in a way that looked way less threatening on a little
creature. “Fine, perhaps I should reintroduce myself. I am Celeste,
Lord Karr’s House Fairy and keeper of this mansion!”

“You’re really alive then?” I
asked. “I mean, that was 20 years ago…”

“Fairies live a long time okay?
Thousands of years to you meager humans!” When she noticed me
nodding with interest her face turned red. “Stop looking down on me
just because I’m a fairy! Humans always look down on fairies. I’m
really scary, okay! If you don’t leave, you’ll make me real mad!”

Ah… I made her cry. Perhaps I did
look down on her a little too much.
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eleste
has become your slave.}

{Name: Celeste

Class: Elemental

Job: Adept Wind Magician (Slave)
(LVL 10)

Unlocked Jobs: Enchanter (LVL 2),
Tinker (LVL 3), Novice Magician (LVL 50), Apprentice Magician (LVL
25)

Race: House Fairy}

I had to whistle as that information
popped up in front of me. Celeste was many levels higher than any of
us. Although there wasn’t a ton of difference between each level of
Magician, they showed her evolution as a character. She was now an
Adept Wind Magician, which explained her brutal wind attacks.

I recalled hearing that adept was the
state they differentiated into a type of magic. Only truly great
wizards were capable of learning them all and being Full Adepts. I
suspected that the way to do this was to not switch to Wind Magician.
Even though it was a stronger job, you needed to keep leveling
apprentice up. You would then unlock all the of the other magic, and
only at level 50 would you have the full adept. Well, that was my
theory.

I also noticed that she had Novice
Magician and Miki had Basic. Perhaps that had to do with training.
Without training, you’d be a basic, moderate, or master magician.
With training, it’s a novice, apprentice, adept, and so on. We just
managed to retake the library. I was planning on visiting it sometime
this week to look at such things.

“Are you ignoring me!” The girl
finally yelled, her face still very red.

“I really do want to leave this
place.” I sighed. “I took you as my slave because you were going
to attack me. However, if you help me leave, I’ll free you as my
slave.”

The fairy flew up to me and then stuck
out her tongue. “Who says I’d help you! You can’t just take me
from the great Lord Karr! I won’t have it! I’ll definitely see
you dead!”

I sighed. I really didn’t want to do
this, but this slave was being really annoying and not at all
reasonable. I didn’t think she was a bad person. She had chosen to
help me when she didn’t know who I was. However, she also had some
holes in her memory from being enslaved to a cursed dungeon for 20
years, and her isolation had done some things to her mind. Suddenly,
I found myself glad I had the Slave Master job.

“Slave Order!” I declared, holding
my hand out to the fairy. “Help me get out of this dungeon and
protect my life!”

“I won’t! Ahhhhhh!” She fell to
the ground as the slave insignia began glowing, far smaller than it
had been on her full-bodied person.

“Celeste!” I cried out, falling to
the ground as she writhed on the floor. “Just obey!”

“I w-won’t!” She said tearfully,
the symbol on her chest growing even brighter.

“Please… don’t keep hurting
yourself,” I said, starting to cry.

“Karr is my only…  I love…
ahhhhh…. No…. ahhhh…” She was still writhing on the ground.

“Stop! Please, is killing me really
that important to you?”

“No…” She cried. “I won’t…
serve… anyone… but… him…”

Make a slave do whatever you want my
ass! This was simply torture!

“Stop Slave Order!” I finally said,
nearly choking.

The emblem finally stopped glowing. The
girl collapsed on the ground. A moment later she smiled, and then
passed out, flopping on the ground with a light thud. My heart was
beating so fast I could hear it in my ears. I was breathing hard and
sweating too.

I pulled out my storage ring and looked
inside. There they were, just as Figuro had promised. It was a slave
removal dye. He gave me a pack of ten, even though I only had two
slaves to free. I pulled it out and then put a drop on the fairy’s
chest. Her light grew brighter and brighter and then it suddenly
shattered.

In an instant, she was no longer a
slave. She made a few grunts and noises of pain, but she had already
passed out. Her dreams wouldn’t be sweat, but the pain was nothing
compared to what she faced thanks to Slave Order. I suspected it was
because she was such a powerful Magician that she could resist Slave
Order so much. That… and maybe an extreme will. It might have
eventually gotten the desired results out of her, but it wasn’t in
my heart to carry on that way.

Grabbing my backpack, I froze and
looked down at my storage ring. Sighing and rolling my eyes over
forgetting the convenience of some magic, I stashed everything into
my storage ring. Feeling a lot lighter, I turned around and looked
down the stairway into the deeper part of the dungeon.

Oh, to heck with it. I will defeat this
dungeon, here and now, or I will die trying. I needed to find out
what happened. What drove that fairy to that state? Who was Karr
really, and what happened to Old Chalm? The answers were down there,
not up here. It was stupid, but I didn’t have a much better chance
trying to escape the dungeon. Who knew how deep I was anyway? I could
just as easily be on the 98th floor as the 2nd. In that case. If I
was on the 98th floor of 100, wouldn’t it be dumber trying to head
up? I walked down into the darkness, leaving the unconscious fairy
behind.
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xorcism!” I shouted, my hand out
stretched.

The ghost screeched as mana tore it
apart from the inside out. It turned to attack me.

“Quick Attack!” I blurred, moving
way faster than even that Knight on the floor above could move.

The ghost died right there,
disintegrating before my eyes. I let out a breath of relief. See? It
wasn’t suicide? Who ever said I couldn’t fight for myself? Now
that I was back in my recently fixed Leather armor, I was in good
shape. I also reset my dungeon points, and then redistributed them.
There were two one-point skills in general that I had been eyeing for
a while now. Especially after I had died, I had considered giving up
portal and map.

The skills were Exorcism, a powerful
ghost spell that did heavy damage and debuff to ghosts, and a sword
called ghostbane that seemed to be able to do high spiritual damage
on top of physical. I disliked the idea of summoning a material item
with dungeon points, but desperate situations called for desperate
measures. Ghostbane with Divine Aura was a very powerful weapon, and
as long as I could surprise attack the ghost, I could take them out
with ease. I didn’t give up map though. Double experience was the
skill that I dropped. It hurt to give it up, but giving up reset was
out of the question, and map was too important to navigating this
labyrinth.

Map combined with life sense, and I
could even visualize the monsters ahead of me. It was seriously OP.
By the way, there was a time-stop inventory in the dungeon point
system too, but it was considered a second-tier item and thus it was
a 5 pointer.  There were higher tier ghost items too, including
a ten-point necklace that just repelled ghosts entirely. Exorcism and
Ghostbane just happened to be the only two I could afford.

Furthermore, as long as the ghost
didn’t physically attack me, my high spiritual resistance from my
white mage class also kept me strongly resistant. If there was more
than one ghost though, I’d cast Holy Circle and run. The
hallway-like paths of the dungeon were very small. Holy circle could
completely block the path. In other words, I used it to stop the
ghosts from chasing me. As long as I kept running, they’d be
blocked and have to go around. With that, they almost certainly lost
track of me and I could escape. Suffice it to say, I was equipped
well in this dungeon, despite my initial brush with death.

I attacked another ghost. This one had
the form of a soldier, which I interpreted as being a bit higher
level. He wasn’t as intimidating as the knight from the floor
above, but he was still troublesome. I hit him with exorcism,
followed by a quick attack. He turned around and started attacking
me. I sanctified the ground while backing up and dodging his
spiritual attack. My Basic Swordsmanship wasn’t enough to overwhelm
his fighting speed. The only way I could get a hit on him was with my
Quick Attack skill. I changed White Mage to Slave Master, and then
lept at him with another Quick Attack.

{Slave Master has increased to level
7.}

{Bond Slave has been unlocked.}

I let out a breath. It wasn’t what I
was hoping for. I was hoping for slave locator or slave
communication. I had been trying to level Slave Master this way
hoping I could earn something. Yeah, I was going down instead of up,
but being able to trace Miki would be useful if I reached a dead end.
Just being able to communicate with my girls would be nice. They were
probably starting to wonder where I was right now. Lydia was
certainly worried.

There was a movement that caught my
attention. I glanced over and noticed a head poking out from the
corner.

“Ee!” She suddenly ducked back.

Yeah… that weird House Fairy found me
about an hour after I left her unconscious and had been trailing
behind ever since. She hadn’t attacked me, but I still worried she
could. I could cheat and fight ghosts with my dp system, but I had
nothing to stop the fairy if she decided to attack me again. Still, I
didn’t regret freeing her.

I decided to take a quick break to
allow my mana to rejuvenate. As I did so, I started going through my
jobs and skills again to see if there was anything I could use to
help gain an edge in the dungeon.

Checking through my jobs, I slapped my
head. “Of course, True Dungeon Diver.”

It was only level 1. It would be very
easy to gain 4-5 levels quickly. It was a higher tier job too, so I
had high hopes for it helping me. Maybe, it even offered a means of
escaping dungeons. Once I started thinking about my job and skill
system, I put other things out of my mind, and had already ignored
the girl, who was watching me sneakily again. I finally continued on,
navigating by the use of the map and my sense life. Behind me, a
fairy followed.
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the use of Exorcism and Ghostbane, I quickly cleared the level and
then headed down to the next one. I managed to gain three levels in
True Dungeon Diver. I only gained 2 skills. I must have run into
another duplicate. The skills were Basic Monster Identify and Resist
Curse. Neither left me all that excited. I already had a strong
spirit with White Mage, so an increase in resisting the dungeons
curse wasn’t needed. Basic Monster Identify only gave me a
monster’s name. That was it. I couldn’t even see their weakness!

I reached the end of the level and
immediately headed down to the next floor. This mansion didn’t seem
to have any traps like the last one. I had used detect traps a dozen
times, and haven’t even got a distant one. This floor contained a
Ghost called Whithering Ghost and another one called a Spectral
Howler. The Howler was annoying. As soon as it got hit, it would
scream, summoning any other ghosts in the area. The only way I could
fight it was to kill everything else nearby first, and then try to
handle it.

I wanted to equip Cook and see if there
were any food drops, but I still had a month of food remaining. When
you packed to feed three, one person really could last a while.

I finally reached a room that looked
vaguely familiar. Actually, it looked like a library, but it was a
single room I could close the door on. Furthermore, there was a mural
on the wall. That was right. This was a place we often treated as a
safe room. I had been going on for probably 1 and a half days
straight. I had depended heavily on refresh to keep myself going. Now
that I had a place I could consider safe, I collapsed in a heap.

I went about starting a fire and trying
to prepare something warm this time. As I set to work, the door
opened a crack, and a small little person slipped in. The door closed
again. I let out a sigh as I looked in Celeste’s location.

“What is it that you want?” I
demanded.

“Eek!”

She fled behind a bookshelf. I decided
to ignore her. Instead, I equipped my Cook and concentrating on
making my meal. With all of my skills, soon, a fire was raging a pot
was boiling. Flavorful smells were filling the tiny little library
which was never supposed to be used for cooking. I saw the fairy poke
her head out again. She looked like she was drooling, her mouth open.

“Would you like me to make you some?”
I asked.

She wiped her mouth and ducked again,
but it wasn’t more than a second before she was looking out again.
She watched as I carefully cooked everything. I created a bigger dish
than was needed and made sure to incorporate all my best vegetables
into the stew. She was staring at it with a light in her eyes.

I didn’t even know if fairies could
eat. She had been in this mansion for 20 years, so what had she been
eating? However, since she was responding to food, I decided to just
go with it. I cooked slow and methodically, making sure to enhance
the flavor to the best of my cooking ability. She finally floated
out, heading to the fire like a moth to the flame, her tongue almost
panting.

I took the smallest bowl I had and
filled it with soup. I then pushed it so it was on the other seat
across from me. The fairy eyed it suspiciously at first, but ever so
slowly, she took a seat across from me. Finally, she picked up the
bowl that was almost too big for her arms, and then drank from it
like it was a cup.

“Mmmm!” her cheeks going pink as
she let out a cry. “This is delicious!”

“What have you been eating the last
20 years?” I asked.

The fairy sniffed indignantly. “Fairies
are creatures of mana. I feed off the natural mana of the world.”

“Ah… so I guess I won’t need to
make you any more…”

“B-but fairies also have exquisite
taste glands!” She suddenly shouted, almost spilling her bowl.
“It’s considered abuse to not feed your house fairy! It’s a
rule! A definite rule!”

“Ah… I see…”

At least, she was talking to me now. We
continued to eat the stew and sit by the fire. After a long day of
dungeon diving, this kind of thing was starting to grow on me.”
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finishing eating, I stood up and walked over to the mosaics on the
wall. I was really hoping these were a staple of dungeons and not a
one-time thing. Now that I could see this one, I could start
uncovering the truth about this mansion. Well, none of the mosaics
told a full story. It was all given in pieces, and if I missed a
mosaic, who knew what part of the story I was missing.

I had no delusions I’d be capable of
finishing the lore this time. Destroying it is the most I could hope
for. It would be a lot less DP, but finishing the lore involved
strange and unknowable conditions. We already solved the lore in the
last place, and I still couldn’t tell you 100% what we needed to do
to fix it. Was it us reliving the scene differently that did it? Or
was it the sister showing up and finally bringing closure to the
necromancer? These were questions I didn’t have the answers to.

“What are those, they’re pretty?”
A small voice asked from behind me.

“Isn’t this your mansion? Shouldn’t
you know?” I shot back

“Geh!” The fairy was eating her
third bowl of stew. “That is… I’ve seen them before, but master
never explained what they are!”

She quickly downed her bowl, blocking
her face from my incredulous glance. She seemed like a glutton, but
she was small, so three bowls for her was only a single bowl for me.

“This mosaic tells a story,” I
explained. “Would you like the hear it?”

“Hah… yum!” She slammed her bowl
down, seemingly very carefree, “Stories? I like stories! Read it to
me!”

“Very well… but bear with me a bit,
I have to extrapolate a lot. I only get pictures and they never tell
the whole story.”

“Okay…” She fluttered up next to
me, sitting on my shoulder.

She was actually pretty heavy. It was
like a house cat jumping on your shoulder. However, I ignored her. I
didn’t want to get on her bad graces. That was all. I cleared my
throat and began.

“This tells the story of a boy.” I
started. “He was a noble, born to a generous and loving mother and
father. One day, when he was very young, he ran into an escaped
animal girl. She begged him to let her go, but he was a noble boy who
was taught right and wrong, and he knew she was a slave. He turned
her in. She looked at him with hateful eyes, but he knew slaves
shouldn’t run away.

“He decided to wait with her and the
authorities until the slave’s owner arrived. It was an old, ugly,
angry man. The noble boy smiled and told him not to be too hard on
the girl. The old man responded by pulling out a whip and beating her
right in front of the boy. He was horrified. He tried to make the man
stop, but he simply kicked the kid aside. When the kid turned to the
guards he had brought the girl to, they said it was the slaver’s
right.

“He could do nothing but watch as the
girl was beaten to unconsciousness. This was the day It caused a
thick knot to grow in his heart. He no longer believed he knew what
was right and wrong. He no longer believed that the nobles were
right, or that what the guards did was justice. His path turned down
a different direction.”

That was really strange. From what I
had heard from the Chalm citizens, Karr aided in freeing slaves. He
abhorred slavery. If this was the story of a young Karr, then
everything seemed to fit fine. Well, everything except for the house
fairy. I glanced over to her sitting on my shoulder, looking at the
colorful mosaic with bright eyes. How did she become the slave of a
man who abhorred slavery? There was much more to this story than it
seemed!














[image: 12]


 
[image: w]


	
	
	


hat happened next?” Celeste demanded
from atop my shoulder.

I shook my head. “I don’t know.”

“What? What is that about?”

“I said, this is only part of the
story. There are other rooms like this strewn about the mansion. They
should have the other mosaics and will provide more of the story.”

“Really! They do?” Celeste asks
excitedly.

I leaned away, as she was leaning so
close her breasts were nearly in my eyes. They were small, but up
this close they looked like the first time I had seen them. They even
jiggled a bit, which seemed like it broke the physics engine for this
world.

“Yes… if we keep going down, then…”

“Not necessary!” Celeste said
excitedly. “I’ll take you to the next room! You’ll tell me the
rest of the story if I take you to all the rooms, correct?”

“Ah… to the best of my knowledge,
sure?”

“Yay!” She jumped off my shoulder
and flapped her wings, flying off, “Then, let’s go! Let’s go!”

“W-wait! It’s late and I’m tired!
The next library is probably a few floors down.”

“Pfft! That’s easy! Just follow
me!”

“O-okay…”

{Celeste is now in your party.}

Ah, so people from this world can form
parties too. It looked like it really was something as simple as
“follow me”. She floated over to a pillar in the middle of the
room. I didn’t really know what it was. It most resembled the altar
from the cathedral-like rooms I had entered in the previous dungeon.
She felt around for a moment, and then the pillar suddenly glowed.

“Here we go!” Celeste excitedly
said.

“What?”

A light glowed around Celeste and then
a moment later she vanished from sight. My mouth fell open as I
stared at the space she used to be. Was this like what happened when
I used Return? Actually, most people seemed to ignore return. I had a
feeling there was some kind of perception filter kind of thing on it.
However, what really got my attention was the text in front of my
vision.

{Your party has teleported to
another part of the dungeon. You must register with both kiosks to
use the dungeon teleportation system.}

“Dungeon Teleportation System!” I
immediately leaped up, shouting out the name.

So, to recap, these rooms had doors
that could be closed so you could be safe, effectively making them
safe rooms. Each one had mosaics that talked about the curse that
created the dungeon. They also had a kiosk in the middle. If you
registered with the kiosk, you could teleport to any other kiosk in
the dungeon you have visited.

“If I had known this, what happened
in that Mina’s dungeon never would have happened.”

I could have transported back up as
soon as we found that second cathedral. That was the system this
world use to allow dungeon divers to get deeper and deeper into
dungeons. I knew as their levels reached 100 or 1000, it would
otherwise be impossible. I walked over to the kiosk and put my hand
on it. I was looking to see what I needed to do, but a second later
it flashed.

{You have been registered with
Karr’s Dungeon level 5 kiosk.}

So… I’m level 5 after all.

A moment later, the Kiosk flashed again
and the fairy reappeared. She was glaring at me with her fists on her
hips.

“Why didn’t you come with me!”
She snapped.

I bowed. “I’m sorry, it says you
can only visit rooms you’ve been to before. I’ll have to go down
the dungeon the long way, it seems.”

Mina crossed her arms and blushed.
“R-right… I knew that.”

“Can I get some sleep now? Tomorrow
will be a long day.”
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OOOOOARR!” The monster cried out,
sending out a wave that took my breath away.

We encountered the mid-tier boss on the
way down to the next floor.

“Holy circle!” I threw out my
protective barrier.

The spectral monster looked like it
could barely fit in the small hallway. Under its name, it identified
as a Raging Wither. However, this one seemed to have a spectral body
like a giant troll. Well, who was I to try to classify this monster?
Rather, I just wanted it dead.

It lifted an arm and hit my barrier. It
shattered with ease. I let out a noise and stumbled back. It was
uncomfortable having a magic barrier destroyed like that. Before the
monster could move further, wind slashes flew over my head at the
monster. It let out a roar of anger.

“I thought these guys stayed away
from you!”  I shot at Celeste.

She let out a helpless cry. “I don’t
know… they usually don’t bother me, even if they’re always
cranky!”

Of course, I already expected I knew
the reason. She was a slave of the Mater of this dungeon. As soon as
she was taken as my slave, she lost her protection in this dungeon.
Now, the monsters attacked her just as much as they attacked me.
Unfortunately, even she wasn’t strong enough to one-shot a ghost
boss. It didn’t feel quite as dangerous as fighting the eldritch,
but the Raging Wither still could kill me if I wasn’t careful.
Worse, I only had one life in this dungeon.

“Sanctify Land!” I declared, and
then backed up a few steps. “I really need to learn some magic!
You’re just not strong enough”

“Hmph!” Celeste snorted. “You’re
looking down on me! In that case, I’ll show you real magic! Stall
him for a second!”

“Gah! A second?” I drew Ghostbane
and lunged at the monster, as soon as I struck, I used Create
Cushion.

When he attacked back, his hand moved
like it was moving through molasses. That gave me enough time to run
away. That was enough time, as Celeste’s summoning seemed to
finish. Suddenly a massive whirlwind shot through the hallway. I
backed into a corner as it exploded past me. The force was enough
that the hallway seemed to creak as if it was being stretched. I
could feel the pressure hammering on my back.

I glanced up after it passed me and
watched as a tornado-like whirlwind struck the Raging Wither. It
immediately bellowed. It looked like it was being cut all over with
hundreds of blades. It was like one her whirlwind slashes, but there
were hundreds of them swirling around. It really was a terrifying
spell. The monster couldn’t face it for very long. It ended up
being torn apart. As I realized it was dying, I swapped back to True
Dungeon Diver for more experience.

{True Dungeon Diver has increased to
level 5.}

{Basic Item Identify has been
unlocked.}

The monster finally collapsed. Sitting
in the spot where it disappeared was a pair of boots. I picked them
up and looked at them. I immediately used Identify on them.

{Boots of Quickness – Increase
Speed, Defense; Reduced Foot Fungus and improved smell.}

“What has ma- what have you found?”
The fairy came over, landing on my shoulder.

“Ahem… some boots,” I said
simply, casually slipping off my old boots and immediately getting
into these.

They fit very well. I left my old boots
behind. It was time to head to level 6. The day was just getting
started.
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six contained monsters called devilish spooks and a second monster
called ensnaring vixen. The ensnaring vixen, in particular, were very
attractive women who made very suggestive gestures to you once they
saw you. They were barely wearing any clothing, it made Lydia’s
hole-filled short slave outfit seemed like a winter covering. The
worst part though was that every time they died, they let out a
really perverted noise.

“Ahhhhhn!” She cried out, her hands
moving up and down her sensuous body before she disappeared with
smoke.

“Wh-what are you doing?” I cried
out as Celeste suddenly moved directly in front of my vision.

“You, c-can’t see these ones.”

As it were, I had a very close view of
her buttocks, which, while tiny, was nice and round. Her legs were
really long. I mean, they were barely a foot long, but they seemed
long in proportion to her body. What? A pornographic image only shows
a girl about 1 foot tall at max, and that can still be arousing, it’s
the same thing. Except, this fairy could move and be touched. Ahem…
that wasn’t the point.

“I can’t fight if you’re wagging
your but- ahem… I mean I can’t fight when you’re in my way.”

The fairy turned around, stomping her
foot on thin air as she glared at me. “You can’t look at those
lewd things.”

“Eh? Isn’t this your Master’s
mansion? Why does he have those lewd things, to begin with?”

Celeste froze for a second. This was
clearly a question that caught her off guard. It was actually pretty
easy to constantly poke holes in her narrative. I was hoping to
finally get her to accept that this was a dungeon. Even now, she
seemed intent on treating this like it was still her Master’s
Mansion. As for the mobs that ran around on each floor, she called
them cranky guests, servants, and habitants. Since they always
respawn, even if she killed one, she didn’t even see the act as
killing but simply putting them in time out.

However, every time I pushed my luck
and tried to get her to see the truth, it always led to the same
thing.

“F-fine! If you want to look and lewd
ghosts, then I won’t stop you! Pervert!” She flew a few feet away
and then turned the corner, disappearing from my sight.

I let out a sigh. Every time she got
like this, she’d stop helping and leave for a few hours. However,
she’d always find me again and then act like nothing ever happened.
It was mind-boggling how immature Celeste acted sometimes. It was
hard to believe that she was over twenty years old. She could be
significantly older, for all I knew.

“If my map is right, then the
stairway down should be around this corner,” I mumbled to myself,
trying to ignore thoughts of Celeste.

I turned and then stopped frozen as I
notice three ensnaring vixens. They hadn’t been on the map. That
was because I had been jimmying my jobs around to try to level, and
after being distracted by Celeste’s last tantrum, I didn’t
realize I didn’t have a job with life sense equipped. It was an
honest mistake anyone could make, but a fatal one when you were all
on your own.

I couldn’t even open my mouth to
shout before their beauty filled my vision. Three beautiful women
beckoned me forward, their almost naked bodies on display. By their
actions, it was clear they didn’t mind if I touched at all. With a
dumb smile on my lips, I let them lead me on into their nest.
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you touch an ensnaring vixen? Apparently, the answer was yes. My
hands wandered over all three of their bodies. They were both warm
and cold. Their skin felt warm to the touch, but after touching them,
there was a bone-chilling coldness deep inside. I ended up
instinctively casting weak heal. When that wasn’t enough, I started
casting moderate heal.

I kissed one girl, then the next girl.
I slid inside them and had sex, but no sooner had we finished than
one of the other girls jumped in from behind. These little
mischievous spirits had no limit, so I had them all. I danced with
them naked, and time began to pass.

I couldn’t keep track of time. It all
became a blur. The girls were vivacious and always hungry, and so I
kept giving it to them more and more. I felt like a champion. As soon
as I was ready to quit, they seemed able to spawn me for one more go.

Finally, after an incredible
experience, I collapsed on the bedding. Their nest was a massive
circlet of pillows that filled a small side room. No other ghosts
seemed to bother these three who had their own place. The spiritual
girls collapsed next to me.

As I panted, stroking one girl’s
shoulder and hugging a second, I shook my head. “Ladies… I need a
break.”

“No…” one ensnaring vixen moaned.
“Me next!”

“I need more.” The other cried.

“Me… do me next!” The third
cried. “No one else can fill us like you can.”

A thought suddenly occurred to me.
Whenever we were in the middle of it, I always needed to heal. Didn’t
that mean that these ladies consumed lifeforce? If that was the case…

“Group heal!” I declared, creating
a barrier over everyone.

“Ahn…” The three girls began to
writhe in pleasure.

“Oh, hoh… so that’s what you
girls want?” I asked, my eyes narrowing, “Then… I guess it will
be your first! Moderate heal!”

I began to fill the girls with mana. I
equipped hero to help recover my own, but I managed to keep up with
the vixens. When I cast healing spells directly on them, they went
crazy with lust. It was really incredible. More time passed, and this
time the three vixens collapsed on the ground.

“N-no more… so full…” One
moaned.

“M-marry us… we love you…”

“Our body feels like it’s vibrating
with energy!”

“Hehe…” I stood up, my dick at
full-mast, “Let’s start round fifty!”

“Y-you monster!”

At that moment, a door burst open, and
a certain fairy shot inside. “You’re bad guests! Die!”

She shot out wind attacks at the three
women. They may have been filled to the brim with life energy, but
they were also so full they couldn’t even move. The barely even let
out a shout before their forms were cut to pieces. I stared down in
shock, my mouth open. That’s when the charming effect suddenly wore
off.

Celeste spun to me after the monsters
were dead, tears on her face. “W-what happened? You left me! I
thought you were going to leave me forever. I’ve been looking for
two days. You scared Celeste, you big me- hey, what’s that!”

She pointed down at my erect penis, as
I was still very much standing there naked.

“Ah! Th-this isn’t what it looks
like!” I grabbed a pillow, covering my groin area.”

The fairies entire body turned bright
red. “P-p-p-p-p…”

“Now… it’s a mistake, I’m not
a-“

“PEEEEEEEEEEEEEEEEEERRRRRRRRRRRRRVVVVVVVVVVVVVEEEEEEEEEEERRRRRRRRTTTTTTTTTT!!!”
She screamed, fleeing the room.

“I’m not…” I reached out to her
while covering myself with the other pillow.

{Due to extreme sexual deviance, you
have unlocked the job: Pervert.}

Huh? I guess I am.
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mage has increased to level 19.}

{Healing Circle has been unlocked.}

I continued to work my way through
level seven, and my levels continued to climb, albeit slower than
they might have had I had my 2X experience unlocked. However, I
wasn’t willing to abandon the sword and the exorcism skill. They
were too valuable in fighting 90% of the creatures in this dungeon.
Healing circle was basically like creating a temporary high regen
area. Great for taking a break, but not practical in fights. I also
made two levels in True Dungeon Diver.

{True Dungeon Diver has increased to
level 7.}

{Detect Treasure has been unlocked.}

The other skill wasn’t reported to
me, but I realized what it was when I noticed I could sense life with
both Hero or True Dungeon Diver equipped. I could have used skill
analysis, but it only works on skills that are equipped and I haven’t
removed white mage since I entered this dungeon. Since most people
only had one job, skill analysis really only worked when looking at
others. Fortunately, I could equip a second job, so I bypassed that
problem.

 I was quickly getting a feel for
the dungeon diver perks. Detect treasure was sort of like detect
magic. It would ping an area and I could get closer and closer to it.
The first time I tried it, it took me three hours and I ended up
finding a single gold coin that had been wedged in a door. After
that, I decided that detect treasure wasn’t that useful.

“Hey, listen!” Celeste flew over to
me while I was checking my stats.

“What is it?” I asked flatly.

“What do you plan to do?” She
asked, her expression hesitant.

“Do?”

“When you reach the end. When we
discover the rest of the lore. What do you plan to do?” Celeste
demanded.

“I’m just looking to get out of
here for now.” I sighed. “But if I can help your master find
peace, I’ll do it.”

“…”

I looked down to find Celeste with
furrowed eyebrows as if she was deep in thought.

“Celeste?”

Celeste shook her head and then floated
back a few feet. “What will happen to me?”

“Isn’t that up to you?” I asked.
“You’re free now.”

“Free?”

I nodded. “You can choose the
direction you head in the future. Do what makes you happy.”

Celeste nodded to herself, “Being
next to you makes me happy.”

I broke into a cough. “Ah… that…
well, let’s not jump to extremes here. There is still a lot of
story to learn. Ah… actually, I don’t know how big your dungeon
is. Here’s a question. That thing that allowed you to teleport to
the other libraries, how many of them are there?”

“There are 5 deeper and 1 above.”
She nodded.

“If it’s 1st and
5th… then perhaps they appear every five levels. In that
case, this dungeon is 30 levels deep. The other dungeon was roughly
around 10 levels, and since this one is 20 years old does that mean
dungeons gain roughly a level a year?”

“What is Master talking about?”

“Eh? I’m just thinking about…
w-wait… I’m not your master!”

Celeste’s face went red. “Of
course, you’re not my master, who said you were my master!”

“Um… you.”

“Nonsense! I don’t like lies! I’ll
leave again if you keep spreading lies!

I sighed. “My apologies. Shall we be
going?”

I found it best to change the subject
when she got like this.

“V-very well!” Celeste nodded.
“Let’s go!”

“Just 23 levels to go,” I mumbled
to myself with a sigh.
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 had
been in the dungeon for nearly a week by the time we reach the tenth
floor. I had gained numerous levels. White Mage was now twenty, Hero
was fourteen, and both Slave Master and True Dungeon Diver had made
their way to ten.

I earned several skills of interest.
True Dungeon Diver brought me resist hunger, reduce fatigue, and
detect trap. Detect trap was pretty self explanatory. I hadn’t run
into any traps so far though, so it seemed useless. Hero offered
another unknown skill I had already gotten. It seemed like the more
jobs and levels I got, the more duplicates I ran into. Since most
people only had one job in their entire lives, it looked like
redundancy was common.

White Mage got me Group Heal Plus… a
presumably larger and more powerful version of group heal. As for
Slave Master, it had the most interesting skill. It had Steal Slave
Life, a skill I did not plan to ever use, and Cap Slave, which I
assume meant you could forcibly stop a slave from earning experience.
The ability of most interest was actually Duplicate Slave Skill. If I
understood what it meant correctly, this was a skill that would allow
me to imitate the skills my slaves had. At the moment, Miki was the
only girl officially registered as my slave. Spirit fire was a trait
I couldn’t replicate, unfortunately. I’d have to pay attention to
what other spiritualists skills she got and see if I could replicate
them.

“This leads down to the tenth floor,”
Celeste said, stopping at a door.

“Is that so?” I asked, pushing it
open and revealing a library.

The library was on the ninth floor, not
the tenth floor. Why was… oh, right… At the end of the library,
my eyes fell on a staircase that ran down to the tenth floor.

“I thought you said this dungeon was
thirty floors,” I said.

“Eh? Thirty?” Celeste scratched her
head in confusion.

That wasn’t true. Celeste had said
there were five more libraries. I assumed that meant thirty floors,
so what would a… that’s right, I forgot. Every five floors was a
miniboss, every tenth floor was the main boss. I noticed Celeste
looking at the stairs uncomfortably.

“What’s the boss down there like?”
I asked.

Celeste blinked and looked back at me.
“M-mean…”

“Hah… can you defeat him?”

Celeste shrugged. “I’ve never
tried.”

“Let’s take a break before we go
the rest of the way,” I said.

This looked like we were going to fight
the next big fight. The guy on the 5th floor had
already been really tough. That wither had nearly killed us. Now, we
had to fight something much tougher. I could put off that moment a
little bit, although I admitted I was starting to miss Lydia and Miki
a whole lot. I wondered how they were doing without me. I wasn’t
too worried, as the townfolk would take care of them. They’d put
their prejudices aside and were generally good people.

I registered with the teleport kiosk
and then went about starting a fire. Soon, I had something tasty
cooking in a pot, and Celeste was staring at it with a drooling
mouth. I poured her and myself a bowl and sat, taking a break. We ate
in relative silence. Despite appearances, Celeste wasn’t usually
that chatty. Having had no one to speak to for 20 years, that’d do
that to you.

After finishing my meal, I leaned back
and closed my eyes. A little nap before the fight would be good.
Suddenly, a large form landed right on my stomach. My eyes opened as
I gasp, sitting up straight. Celeste had her hands on her hips and
was standing on me, giving me her best glare.

“What is it?” I asked.

“No sleeping! You haven’t told me
the story yet!”

I turned and glanced at the mosaic. Oh
yeah, thoughts of the boss below had caused me to completely forget
about the lore. I supposed it was time to reveal one more piece of
the puzzle.
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 walked
back and forth along the wall, looking through the mosaic while
Celeste sat down and watched eagerly. Like before, the story here
wasn’t a clean-cut and easy thing to follow. It didn’t seem
particularly connected to the first story at all. That story was
talking about a young child who had his sense of morality altered by
the harsh reality of life. This story involved an older person, grown
now. He might have been the kid from the first story. I decided for
Celeste’s sake, I would read the story as if it was the same.

“Many years after that kid’s life
changed forever, he became an explorer and adventurer. He became
fascinated with finding some kind of spring, so he went on many
dangerous and expensive expeditions hoping to be able to find it.”

Celest fluttered up to the mosaic
suddenly, putting her hand on the glass tiles which were organized to
looking like a water spring shooting out of the ground.

“The waters of life,” she said,
whispering to herself.

“The waters of life?” I turned to
look at Celeste.

She blushed, turning away and
fluttering back to her seat, her head down. Putting her head down
between her legs, she looked like she was suddenly depressed. I
stopped telling the story, watching her curiously for a few more
moments.

“Please… go on…” She said
although she kept her head hidden.

“He sought out the waters of life. He
did this because the woman he loved was sick, and he believed that
only the waters of life could save her. Someone who drank from the
spring was healed of all disease. Presumably, if someone drank from
it every day, they could live forever…”

I made that last part up, seeing if
Celeste would protest anything said incorrectly. Well, with a name
like the waters of life, it was pretty easy to guess that this story
was true. How many tales were there about some mystical spring of
eternal youth. This one wasn’t quite so powerful, but it did sound
like a major temptation, especially for a noble with time on his
hands. I continued to read down the mosaic.

“After much searching, he ended up in
a very difficult battle with a group of slave traders. It looked like
they had been capturing fairies and turning them into slaves. They
called them… ‘house fairies’.”

Celeste twitched when I said that part
but otherwise kept her head down.

“The great adventurer managed to wipe
out the slave traders and save the fairies, but he was mortally
wounded in the process. This is where the story stops. He collapses
to the ground, bleeding to death, while fairies escape in the night
sky. His last thoughts were that at least he could save someone.”

Celeste looked up. Her eyes were
watery. “This story is sad.”

I shrugged. “The story isn’t over
yet. The story could be really sad, or it could end very happy, but
until it ends, who knows where it will go. Personally, I find it
sadder to abandon a story before it’s done because it makes you
feel emotions. All good stories should.”

“W-will you keep going with me? Will
you help me finish the story? For some reason, I feel… I feel like
it is important!”

I watched her for a moment and realized
this went beyond the story on the mosaic. Dungeons were formed from
an incomplete lore, a story that never got a proper conclusion. She
wasn’t asking me to finish reading it, she was asking me to finish
this dungeon in the way only a true dungeon diver could. If I didn’t
help her finish this lore, I had a feeling her memory would never be
restored, nor would she ever be able to find peace.

I stood up and looked down the
staircase into the darkness beyond. “Okay… let’s do this
together.”
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careful preparation and checking all my stuff twice, I decided it was
finally time to head down to fight the boss. White mage and Hero were
the two jobs I decided to equip. Most of the True Dungeon Diver
skills were not really combat helpful. I was hoping to find a way to
either leave the dungeon or contact my girls, and the result was
failure. Not only that, but I didn’t get better at combat either.
That is not completely true. Every time a job went up, your status
increased slightly, so even though Hero hadn’t budged in some time,
I was a better fighter now than I had ever been before.

Few people were able to level like I
was, so it was uncommon in this world for someone to have so many
status boosts from low levels. I had the feeling that each level led
to exponentially increasing stat boosts, so it wasn’t like I was
super overpowered. Someone with 5 level-5 jobs may be stronger than
someone with one level five job, but nowhere close to someone who was
level 25. You could probably fight a six or a seven, but there were
limits. In that respect, I was a level 19 mage… but adding all my
other stuff, I probably could fight a level 25 or so. Maybe I could
survive against a 30 if I really gave it my all.

So, the real question came down to what
level this boss we had to fight was. He was only the dungeon’s
first boss, so that meant he had to be somewhat easy.

Screeeeeeee…

“The Shrieking Wraith…” I read
the name given to me after entering his boss room. “Weakness,
spirit fire.”

I ducked out the way, trying to keep my
distance from it. Fortunately, since the entire tenth level was just
a single room devoted to this monster, there was plenty of space to
move. As long as I ran at full sprint, I could get ahead of it, and
it seemed easily distracted. Celeste was buzzing around its head
keeping it from focusing on me.

Unfortunately, its greatest weakness
was something unique to Miki. If only I had her here, we could
definitely kill this monster with ease! Ah well, I guess I had to
depend on Exorcism and Ghostbane instead.

I made sure to keep the floor
Sanctified, although the Wraith was flying and I was getting the
feeling that sanctify land only worked for ghosts that walked. Flying
ghosts were uneasy hovering over sanctified ground, but they didn’t
show the signs they were being injured like the sizzling noise at
their feet. I thought about using Create Cushion to try to force him
down to the ground, but he slipped out of it with ease.

Instead, I quick attacked with
Ghostbane, backed up, shot out an Exorcism, and then ran away once I
attracted too much aggro. Then, I’d let Celeste dance around him
shooting off airstrikes. It seemed effective, as we were able to deal
a stream of damage and he hadn’t gotten a hit on either of us.
Well, that wasn’t entirely true. His screech attack must be a mind
stun attack. However, I could cure that with some refresh.

There was only one real issue. I was
starting to run low on mana potions. I mean, I still had ten, but I
also had twenty floors to go. As my mana started to get eaten up
after fifteen minutes of fighting, I found myself resistant in taking
another one. I was just starting to back up and allow Celeste to
continue her bombardment while I recovered mana the long way when the
wraith roared and a skill triggered.

He glowed a golden color, and suddenly
moved much faster. Celeste tried to dodge, but he took her off guard.
 With a backhand, he struck the fairies entire body. She went
flying like a bug, striking a nearby pillar and collapsing.

“Celeste!” I gave out a cry.

I took a step forward but stopped as I
realized the Wraith had his eyes trained on me now. With Celeste
knocked out, the Wraith could now focus on the only other person in
the room. I gulped. This fight wasn’t over yet.
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h, this is bad!” I muttered to myself
as the Shrieking Wraith started advancing on me.

I’m not really a fighter, even in the
best of circumstances. I had gotten through the dungeon up until now
by surprise attacks and running away. However, this monster already
knew where I was, and running away became a whole lot harder without
Celeste distracting the boss. He reached me and slashed down, so I
created a cushion to block him. This didn’t stop his attack from
landing, but it was like being hit by a ton of pillows rather than a
ton of bricks.  I found myself downing a mana potion without a
second thought as I retreated.

“Group Heal Plus!”

The healing spell surrounded half of
the room, including the space Celeste was in. Group Heal allowed me
to target who was affected, so the wraith wasn’t healed by mistake.
It seemed to be sufficient since once I healed her, her eyes
fluttered open a bit. However, she still looked groggy and confused.

“M-Master…?’ She asked in
confusion.

I ducked behind a column as the wraith
let out another shriek attack. This time, her eyes opened wider. I
was using all of my attacks now without regard for mana at all. I
threw another Group Heal Plus and a refresh her way. I cushioned
another blow and then used moderate heal on myself. His hits really
did hurt. I’d hate to feel one that wasn’t cushioned!

“I’m not your Master!” I growled
out of breath, “Exorcism!”

Fighting as a mage without any other
support really did kill your mana quickly. I found myself downing
another potion. I only had a few left. I wanted to cry, but surviving
for the moment was far more important.

“Use your tornado wind slash attack!”
I cried out, preparing to give her all the time she needed as I hit
it with two more exorcisms before getting hit by another cushioned
strike that sent me rolling across the floor.

“Y-yes!” Celeste finally got her
mind back together and then floated up.

She began to shine with magic, but I
had succeeded in pissing the monster off royally and all of its
attention was on me. It seemed to have used a skill and was now
rapidly striking me with claw attacks. I summoned cushioned air, then
a magic circle, and then I suddenly went for a quick attack. It was
caught off guard.

“Switch position! Attack now!”

Our bodies switched positions, with
Celeste in front of the reeling wraith. I immediately created three
cushions around it, eating up another mana potion. At the moment, her
strike triggered. The wraith was boxed in without escape, and the
blades of wind spiraled around it with reckless abandon. The monster
was quickly torn to shreds by her brutal spell. I still kept my guard
up until her spell cleared, and the wraith dissolved into a pile on
the floor. Only then did I collapse on the floor and let out a breath
of relief.

A small jar appeared where the monster
fell. However, after chugging seven vials of potion and casting
spells without limit, I was completely exhausted. As for Celeste, she
was eyeing the jar curiously, seemingly having already forgotten
about the fight we were just in.

After a few moments of rest, I forced
myself to my feet and walked over to Celeste. “What is this new
item?”

I didn’t wait for an answer as I
picked it up. I equipped True Dungeon Diver and did Basic Item
Identify.

“Fairy Dust.” I read, and then
looked over at Celeste.”

“Celeste is dusty?”

“I-I-I am not!” Celeste cried out,
her face flushing.

“Hmm… there is no other
description, and since it was a boss drop, it probably means it has
value. It’s probably an alchemy ingredient, right?”

I was speaking to myself, but Celeste
landed on my shoulder and shrugged. “If I’m not mistaken, fairy
dust can only be made by a fairy queen.”

“Made… huh? I wonder if it would
allow me to fly?”

Many fantasy tropes turned out to be
true, so why not fairy dust that could help me fly? Out of curiosity,
I carefully opened the lid and pinched it.

“Well… here goes nothing!” I
lifted up the pinch of dust over our heads and began to sprinkle.

I had gotten excited over the prospect
of flying. Besides, I never could have predicted it would have had
this outcome. In retrospect, this had been a really dumb thing to do.
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s soon as the fairy dust touched my skin, something popped up in my
vision.

{An ally has used a skill on you.
Would you like to create a combined skill?}

Wait, no one used a skill on me.
Rather, I sprinkled fairy dust on myself. Was fairy dust considered a
skill? It was more like an innate trait that certain species were
able to create. In that respect, spirit fire also wasn’t really a
skill. Miki could create fire as part of her natural tendencies, but
it was less something she did and more something she created.
Technically, once generating spirit fire, it’d stay lit as long as
it was provided mana. In that case, spirit fire was really a mana
product. It was something that didn’t technically exist in this
world.

In the same manner, as soon as the
fairy dust touched my skin, it shined and disappeared. It looked like
fairy dust was something similar to spirit fire, in that it had no
official physical existence, and its existence was considered a skill
or a trait of some sort. Unfortunately, I only had the amount that
was in this bottle. Once it ran out, I wouldn’t be able to use my
combination spell again until I found a fairy queen.

While I was having these thoughts,
Celeste started rubbing herself against my neck. I was focused on the
screen, so I shook her off of me and stepped forward. I now had the
capacity to create a new combination skill. What should I combine
fairy dust with? What would it create? It was really tough to guess.
Which ability would give me something akin to flying? I felt like
it’d blend well with a healing ability. However, healing wasn’t a
problem. The problem was that I didn’t have enough mana.

I was basically out of mana potions
now, but wouldn’t a spell that made mana be a little ridiculous?
Wait… fairy dust was kind of like mana, right? In the case of
spirit fire, it’d cause a mana attack which could hurt ghosts. If I
used fairy dust, it was more like a mana healer. How did I know this?
Video games. That was really all I was drawing these conclusions
from.

Perhaps if I mixed Fairy Dust with Low
Regen, I could gain a low mana regen too. That would be really useful
in fights. Being able to increase my mana regeneration could go a
long way so we didn’t get this close to dying again.

“M-master…” Celeste tugged on my
shirt.

“In a minute.” I shook my head.
“I’m still deciding here.”

Combination skills essentially allowed
me to combine one of my skills with an innate ability of my teammate.
Maybe I could figure out a way to combine Lydia’s speed with a
skill too, I didn’t know. The big problem with Low Regen was that
it wasn’t something I could activate. Therefore, if there was a way
to combine the skill, I didn’t know-how. I needed a way of
replacing my mana potions by combining fairy dust with an active
skill. Sanctify land? Healing Circle? Holy Circle?

“No… wait…” An idea popped into
my head, a ridiculous idea. “Create… water…”

Water suddenly came out of my hand, but
it had a faint green glimmer to it that immediately made me realize
it wasn’t normal water.

{You have created the team skill
Create Waters of Life.}

“No way…” I let out a cry of
shock, instantly pulling out some empty bottles and filling up with
the water I produced, which kept coming as long as I pumped mana into
it.

“Deek!”

“The fairy dust is an ingredient to
create the waters of life!” I laughed.

“Deek!”

“What?” I turned at Celeste’s
desperate cry and then froze.

Celeste was standing nearby, except
that she had the illusion spell make her body full-sized again. Her
cheeks were blushing and her legs were held tightly together, but the
thing that was most shocking was that she wasn’t wearing any
clothing.

“Please… I can’t stand it
anymore… take me!” She said tearfully.

“Huh?”

Fairy dust is an ingredient to create
the waters of life. It’s also a very potent aphrodisiac for
fairies. The more you know.
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-master…” Celeste breathed out,
panting with flushed cheeks.

Even ignoring her glittery wings,
Celeste’s naked body at full size was a sight that caused me to
space out for a moment. Her erotic expression made it even more
stimulating. My mouth fell open and I was at a complete loss about
what to do. Blood started swelling to other areas of my body as well.
This was completely overwhelming.

“C-Celeste…” I tried to look
away. “I’m not your Master.”

Ah… I failed.

“Please… I need it…” She said,
her lips quivering, “Please… put it inside me.”

I bit my lip to shake myself out of
this. “Wh-what? Right… it must be the fairy dust? It’s some
kind of aphrodisiac for fairies, right? Just fight your urges, okay?
You don’t need to act on this. How about we just think none-ero
thoughts.”

“N-no… Master… I can’t… it’s
okay… p-please… just stick it inside me.”

“Hah, hah…” I panted, sweat
coming down my brow. “L-like this…”

I reached out toward her, all of my
willpower disappearing, however, my hand went right through her head,
which was still just a simple illusion. That allowed me to snap out
of it for a second.

“Y-you’re a fairy, that’s right!
You’re only like 2 feet tall!”

Celeste’s glittery wing folded back
and then she lay down, lifting her legs and spreading, giving me a
clear view of that. Even her pubic hair had just a hint of sparkle,
and her woman parts looked untouched.

“It’s okay…. The illusion is just
to make you feel more comfortable.” Celeste panted, reaching down
and spreading her lips open. “If you just put it here, it’ll
definitely fit.”

“Th-th-th-that’s impossible!” I
coughed. “You’re just a little… I mean… I’d tear you in
half!”

Celeste shook her head. “Fairies are
a creature of mana. Our physical bodies are similarly composed of
mana. I am not held together by bone and tissue like you are. My body
would easily make room for your size… so… it’s okay if Master
has me!”

“I’m really not your Master…”

“Master is Master! I won’t have sex
with anyone but Master, so since I’m having sex, you’re
definitely Master!”

“F-first… change back to your
normal form!” I ordered.

Celeste’s body shrank back down and
she was back to the little fairy. She looked far more innocent and
delicate as she lay on the floor. I was hoping her shrinking would
make the sight of her spreading herself open less dangerous.
Strangely enough, it only seemed to enflame my desires to push her
down. Strike that, there was no such thing as pushing her down. It’d
be like a cat pushing down a mouse. The only choice was to use her as
my toy or release!

“Please… if you don’t… my mind
will break. Fairies aren’t like humans. When we’re aroused, we
must be relieved to remove that arousal. It won’t go away on its
own. You must take responsibility for this!”

“What’s with those rules? Wait,
can’t you take care of yourself?”

She shook her head. “I… don’t do
that…”

“S-seriously! Now is not the time to
be picky!”

“That’s my Master must take care of
it!”

“You…” I shook my head. “D-do I
have to use… you know… it?”

“Eh?”

“I’ll certainly break you if I use
it.”

“You won’t!”

“S-still… how about if I just use
my tongue.”

“Y-your tongue? Down there? B-but
it’s dirty!” She said, blushing.

“You… a finger then!”

“F-f-fine… J-just be gentle, this
is my first time.”

“Your first time! How does that
work?”

“It works when stupid Master puts
fairy dust on my head!”

“You didn’t warn me to stop!”

“E-enough… please… I’m going to
die. Master…”

“I’m not your Master!”

“Don’t you get it!” She said
tearfully. “I said it. Fairies aren’t like humans. We can only
have sex with our master, if I have sex with you and you’re not my
master, then I might as well kill myself!”

“Hah? Why am I only hearing this
now?”

“When has it been relevant before!”

“I don’t really get it, but
basically, you’re saying that you can only have sex with me if we
are bonded magically?”

Celeste nodded tearfully.

“And once a fairy grows sexually
aroused, they must have sex, or they will continue to grow hornier
until they collapse and die.”

Celeste nodded again.

I sighed, “Very well. I’m not
saying I get it, but do you want to be my slave?”

“Yes, Master!”

“Bond Slave!”
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y tongue
tastes like glitter.” I complained, taking a sip from the waters of
life.

A feeling washes through me that sort
of feels like refresh but is a bit more subtle. A pinch of fairy dust
and I could literally fill a tub full of the waters of life, so I was
really curious as to what it was doing. On the other hand, I had just
done things to a fairy and I wasn’t sure how I felt about it.

“Sh-sh-shut up!” Celeste blushed.
“You didn’t have to stick your tongue so deep.”

“Eh? Are you giving me pointers on
how to lick now?”

Celeste blushed even more and finally
flew into my backpack to hide. This was notably different from
before, where she would abandon the entire room. I continued to test
out the waters of life, while she peeked out from the lid of the
backpack, but hid back inside whenever I glanced in her direction. I
had only fetched it out of my ring because I didn’t know how to
fetch out individual items very well, and it felt more natural to
summon the entire backpack and see what was inside.

As for Celeste’s disaster, it seemed
to have been averted thanks to some skilled tonguemanship and the tip
of a finger. The scene of the fairy writhing on my pinky while…
nope… not going to think about that. Even I got to blushing when I
thought of such things. It was necessary at the time, fairy biology
and whatnot. Now, it was time to concern ourselves with moving on and
working our way down the dungeon even farther. Today had been close
though, and I didn’t want a repeat. I felt like figuring out what
the waters of life could do would be essential for our continued
success.

After a few hours of testing things, I
finally stood up and brushed off my clothing, “So, waters of life
is basically like a dilute elixir.”

Well, every game had elixirs, but
usually, the bottle known simply as elixir was one of the strongest
healing potions you could get. It’d heal someone to max health, max
mana, and max stamina, basically returning you to peak fighting
condition no matter how weak you were. The waters of life were like a
very diluted form of that. How diluted? Well, as far as recovering
Mana, it was about 1/4th the ability. When it came to
healing, I’d need to drink around 20 oz to replicate a single weak
heal spell. When it came to fighting, I’d have to be downing this
stuff by the gallon. As for stamina, also around 1/5 to 1/4th.

Perhaps there was some way to
concentrate it, or maybe if my status was higher the effects would be
higher. Right now, if I just dumped more mana into it, it’ d just
make more water, not stronger water. Still, it meant I could convert
my mana into a metric buttload of healing supplies. Without needing
to worry as much about conserving potions, I could move faster and
fight harder!

The fairy dust was a limited property,
but I had enough of it that I could fill a lake in life water. When
this was all over, I might create my own fairy fountain. Well, I
wouldn’t explain those plans to Celeste just yet.

She was my slave again, but we hadn’t
really brought it up. It all just kind of happened. She wasn’t
fighting me on it though, and she was calling me master. She also
gained all of the effects of being my slave. In other words, for the
moment, her being my slave was probably for the best. Once we
defeated the dungeon, we’d decide if it was appropriate for her.
I’ll probably set her free the same as Lydia and Miki.

We just had twenty more levels to go.
In twenty levels, I could finally obtain peace.





[image: 24]


[image: i]

 made
sure to keep the fairy dust from getting anywhere near Celeste.
However, the water of life I produced as much as I could, filling up
every available container and storing them in my storage ring. Once
that was done, I began heading down to the eleventh floor.

This floor had elemental sprites and
vengeful spirits.  After defeating a swarm of sprites, I noticed
a similar glitter-like substance sprinkling down.

“They’re kind of like fairies,
huh?”

“Sprites and fairies are the same?”
Celeste’s face turned red, “You… that’s not even funny! You
might as well say humans are the same as insects!”

“Ah… s-sorry…”

It was my mistake. Sprites were a
mana-based creature, but they had no real body. They were just a
bright sparkling light that moved around. Fairies had a body and a
consciousness. Calling sprites insects was probably very apt.

We moved across the floor quickly. When
I needed to recover, I drank life water. Since there was seemingly no
limit to the amount I produced, I drank enough that I was starting to
feel a bit bloated with water. I heard people who downed too much
water could die from water poisoning. As I was downing a gallon of
water of life after every fight, I wasn’t going to face a similar
fate, right? That would be a perfect way to die in another world. I
died from drinking too much water of life.

With my support skills taking care of
almost everything else, my only concern was food. Celeste didn’t
eat as much as Lydia or Miki, but I would run out before I reached
the bottom. Thus, I started equipping the food job during battles
again. I wanted the Collect skill in full effect just in case. I also
made no assumption about what creatures happened to drop food. Even
though these were ghosts, the collect skill could potentially cause
food to drop from any monster.

Most monsters in this particular
dungeon dropped ectoplasm so far. I had more of it than I cared to
speak about. I didn’t have to wait for too long. The elemental
sprites ended up dropping a hunk of tofu. Even with my cooking
ability, I couldn’t make the tofu that appetizing.

“Well, at least I won’t starve,”
I muttered to myself.

I continued on fighting monsters
throughout the dungeon. Eventually, my job managed to level up.

{Cook has increased to level 6.)

{Preserve Food has been unlocked.}

If I used purify food, I could keep
bacteria and stuff from growing on it and it lasted a surprisingly
long time. A few tests on preserve food seemed to be a more efficient
version of this. Since the only fresh food I had was tofu, there was
only so much I could do, but it seemed like preserve food only needed
to be cast once, and it didn’t allow the food to dry out. I found
the tofu left out two days looks pretty rancid until I purified it a
few times, but even then, it looked dry and not too edible. With
preserve food, the tofu still looked good after three days.

“Well, purify food probably has more
to do with cleaning dirty, poisoned, or cursed food.” I reasoned
out loud.

I was eager to find more foods in the
dungeon. Supposedly, there were mega-dungeons in cities build around
them. The dungeons were hundreds of floors deep, and completing the
lore was considered illegal because they were necessary for the
city’s commerce.


	
	
	







What would it be like to visit a
dungeon that had already been mapped out and the monsters already
determined? For some reason, the thought of it kind of excited me.
After being stuck in dungeons and earning lore, it looked like I was
starting to become a dungeon diver junkie. Who knew, maybe after I
claimed the mansion and freed my slaves, I might decide to live the
dungeon diver life. Looking over at the firepit and the fairy
sleeping by my side, I realized I didn’t hate this kind of life at
all.
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ime
passed by in the dungeon. Celeste was now a level 15 Adept Wind
Magician. As for me, I managed to get True Dungeon Diver to level 8
and Cook the level seven. True Dungeon Diver got me the very cool
night vision and level 7 of Cook got me Create Flame. It wasn’t
much different than using a lighter, but it was a little better than
the flint and steel I had been using to start my campfires. As for
Celeste, I was going through her abilities with the Skill Analysis.

“It looks like you got wind slash at
level five and wind tornado at ten. At fifteen, you got your next
major attack. This is called Wind Break. I’m not sure what it
does.”

Celeste nodded, keeping in mind what I
told her. She seemed a lot more mindful now that she had accepted me
as her Master. She always listened to what I said and rarely gave me
issues now.

I had noticed a bit of a pattern as I
leveled. It wasn’t 100% or anything, but it appeared like the best
skills showed up every 5. Well, arguing what was best was sort of
vague. At least when it came to non support jobs, it seemed like
every 5 gave you something big. For White Mage, I got Weak Heal,
Group Heal, Moderate Heal, Moderate Heal Poison, and Group Heal Plus
at each of my five. That wasn’t to say that the other skills
weren’t extremely useful, but what would a white mage be without
the main heal spells?

Furthermore, Lydia had gained her
swordsman abilities at 5, 10, and 15. I suspected that my next level
in hero would get me something really good. Perhaps, I’d get
moderate swordsmanship. Unfortunately, my leveling had taken a hit
thanks to me not having double experience equipped. As for my
teammate, she was getting her double experience since she regained
her slave status, but wind adept magician was a difficult job to
level and it didn’t happen quickly.

“Is that it for level 14?” I
frowned, feeling like we’re making progress a bit too quickly down
the dungeon.

In reality, I had lost count of how
long we had been in the dungeon. It had been weeks since I had seen
the light. I was growing a bit homesick.

“This next level of the dungeon has a
midlevel boss we must watch out for, Master,” Celeste explained.

I blinked and turned back to her in
shock. “Did you just say this dungeon? Don’t you mean your
Master’s mansion?”

“Don’t be ridiculous, Master,”
Celeste stomped her foot in the air. “You are my only Master.”

“…”

Celeste seemed to be dealing with
things in her own kind of way. It left me feeling a bit awkward.
After having sex with her, she had insisted I was her Master.
However, it seemed to go to the extent that she completely replaced
her former Master in her heart. I wish I knew fairies better. Was
this the most her species could handle? Or… was this a
psychological problem unique to Celeste herself.

In truth, had I been forced to brave
this thing up until now without Celeste, I might have gone crazy. I
even found my heart opening up to her. I was a bit too soft when it
came to women, but I couldn’t help it. It may have only been a few
weeks since we were down here, but I cared about Celeste greatly now.
I didn’t love her more than Lydia or Miki, but she had a place in
their too.

“Wh-why is Master looking at me that
way?” Celeste blushed, and then went and hid in my backpack, which
became the place she lived when she was tired of flying, embarrassed,
or angry.

I sighed… the only answers we’d get
would be to find the library on the next floor. It was time to keep
moving forward.
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aaaaaa….” The creature screeched.

The Bounding Y?kai was a difficult
midboss to defeat. This was mostly because it leapt around a lot. It
looked a bit like a monkey mixed with the spirit of a clown.
Regrettably, that was the best way to describe the creature. It had
big eyes and big lips with pale skin, but it also leaped around,
using it arms to swing from the ceiling. Whenever we did a little
damage to it, it’d flee. That was the difficult part. It was prone
to attacking at the worst moments and then fleeing just as we got to
the point we could start dealing some damage to it. Eventually, I had
enough.

We continued to hunt for the library,
but the possibility of the Y?kai attacking made every encounter
frustrating. Thus, I decided it was time to set a trap. Very
carefully, we hunted groups waiting for the next appearance of the
Y?kai. As soon as it appeared, I immediately used holy circle. In an
instant, it was trapped in the bubble. It let out a shriek as it
leapt around, unable to get out of the shield I had left for it.

“Celeste, Now!”

“Wind Break!” She cried out.

The area within the holy circle looked
like it had shattered for a moment. This is what wind Break did, it
literally shattered the air like glass. It looked like a terrifying
ability as expected of a high-level adept. The Y?kai shrieked as it
took some heavy damage. I immediately followed it up with exorcism.
That seemed to be enough, as the Yokai was obliterated shortly after.
At its feet were two items. The first was a pair of gauntlets that
sped up your sword strikes. I put them on.

With my faster footwork, these
gauntlets, and Quick Attack, I’d be a lot more dangerous. As for
the second item, I was a little surprised when I noticed it.

“Ah… that’s right, I left Cook
equipped.”

It looked like when collect was
equipped, it was possible to get both a normal drop item and a
cooking item. As for the cook item from a boss, it was naturally very
good. This looked to be the meat of a full pheasant. However, when I
glanced at it, that was truly when I was impressed. With item
identify, it said. “After consumed, gain stat bonuses for 24
hours.” This told me that cooking in this world, at a high enough
level and with the right ingredients, could have some major power
boosting elements.

“Mmm… smells good.” Celeste said,
looking down at the Pheasant in my hands.

I casted Purify and Preserve on it,
then put it in my storage ring. At that rate, it should be good for a
few weeks.

“We’ll cook this on the 19th level.
It’ll help us take out the boss.”

Celeste nodded, basically accepting
anything I told her at this point. The pair of us continued to walk
around the dungeon level 15, even after we had discovered the exit
down. Escaping wasn’t our only priority. We also wanted to find out
about the story.

We finally found the library. This was
one of the harder ones to find. Had I not been looking for it, we
would have passed it a dozen times over. As usual, I sealed the
entrance, registered with the and then set up a campfire. After
making food and settling down, only then did I stand up to study the
murals. Celeste flew over and sat on the steps, eagerly waiting for
me to tell her the next part of the story.

“Alright… so, where were we…”
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o, last time, the adventurer had been
seeking the waters of life, and then he was injured fighting slave
traders. He barely managed to save the fairies, but he himself was
left mortally wounded.”

“Wh-what happened next?” Celeste
demanded.

“This mural starts up revealing that
the adventurer was saved by the fairies. They took him to their home,
which sat around a spring. Using the waters of life, they brought the
adventurer back from the brink of death. There, he ended up living
with the fairies for some time. In particular, he seemed to become
good friends with the fairy queen.

“Actually, as time passed, it seemed
like the fairy queen had fallen in love with the man. Having found
the waters of life, the man asked the queen if he could collect some
of it and sell it. She gave him permission, and he returned to the
human world with bags full of it.

“The man grew rich by selling the
water of life. He became known as a benevolent and kind person who
sold the healing water and saved hundreds of lives. In the end, he
built a city and lived in a magnificent mansion.

“However, waters of life were always
in demand, and the man would make trips back to the spring to take
more water. The Fairy Queen, blinded by her love, continued to give
away the waters of life until the spring began to shrivel up.
However, the man was not an evil man, he saw this state, and promised
that he wouldn’t take any more water.

“What he didn’t know was that his
last visit was seen, and now someone else knew the position of the
waters of life…”

“… Well?” Celeste demanded.

I gave a wry smile. “Yeah… that’s
where it ends.”

“Ah! Why does it always end like
that! The story is a tease! What a tease! I hate it! Stupid story!”

Celeste flew around the room raging a
bit at the unfulfilling end to the story. As for me, I sat back and
considered things. So, Karr’s fortune was obtained by draining the
waters of life. I had a feeling the waters of life in the spring were
more potent than what I could create. I wondered if the fairy queen
made the waters using a create water spell, or if she simply
sprinkled fairy dust into a spring for a long period of time.

“Do you know anything about fairies?”
I asked.

Celeste stopped her raging to glance
over at me. “Eh?”

“I mean, how does the fairy queen
work alongside the fairies? What’s the importance of the waters of
life? What is… ahem… the breeding habits? When does the queen
release the fairy dust?”

“Th-that…” Celeste blushed. “I
don’t remember!”

I smacked my head. “Seriously!”

“Ah… s-sorry Master! I’m sorry!”

“No… forget it. It’s fine.”

Thinking about it, whatever happened,
likely the queen and all the other fairies are dead. Celeste is
probably the last of her family alive. Something bad certainly
happened and they were destroyed. Karr probably helped save slaves so
fervently as a means of atoning for the sins of his past. However,
there was still a missing part of the story. Why had the mansion
suddenly turned into a dungeon? What had happened to this place that
filled it with ghosts?

I wouldn’t get any answers here.
There was only one choice, to keep going deeper into the dungeon.
Somewhere down here is the final answer to this lore.
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he only way to get answers was to keep heading down the dungeon. There
were several times I considered teleporting to the fifth floor and
trying to go back up. The only reason that I didn’t was that I had
a sinking feeling that Celeste wouldn’t join me. Until we reached
the end of this journey, Celeste would continue to be a mystery.

That mystery was currently sitting on
my shoulder humming to herself without a care in the world. I let out
a sigh, looking through the map. We were making progress very quickly
now. We were on the 19th floor. The last 4 floors had
taken a day each. The next boss was the second to last for this
dungeon. It filled me with a bit of dread. We were barely able to
defeat the last both, and truth be known the mobs here were getting
kind of tough just for the two of us. Even my cheat skills and her
high level weren’t enough to handle this floor.

We were fighting a Maligned
Manananggal, which was a flying creature that wasn’t really
ethereal at all and was more like a vampire bat with arms. The Bloody
Poltergeist was just what it sounded like. They both took a lot of
concentration to fight, and we were forced to run away several times.

“Should we start grinding now?”

I had managed to avoid too much
grinding by taking shortcuts up until now. However, it was a staple
of games to grind. My levels seemed to meet what was safe for our
abilities. Furthermore, the bosses were always a lot more difficult
than the mobs. I wasn’t sure if we’d survive fighting this boss.
A few of the previous ones had been close calls.

“Gr-grinding?” Celeste blushed,
floating off my shoulder and backing up a few feet while touching her
index fingers together. “M-master… if you insist…”

I shook my head, “Let’s find the
last library and then decide what to do there.”

Celeste remained frigidity, but I
ignored her behavior. I was very used to her oddities by now.
Instead, I focused on the map and finding the pathways we hadn’t
explored yet. We continued to map out the floor, only knocking out
monsters when we absolutely had to. Suddenly, I stepped on a stone
and it glowed.

“A trap!” I let out a cry of
surprise.

Up until that point, I had not run into
any traps. This had given me the impression that this dungeon didn’t
have traps. Apparently, that was a mistake. I should have kept
checking every level. This was also the familiar teleportation trap.
I was being taken to some other part of the dungeon again! I barely
had a moment to glance back at Celeste’s surprised face as I was
teleported away somewhere else.

Well, teleportation wasn’t a lethal
death trap. There were some traps with endless pits, spikes, or
poisonous gas. Those were much scarier. I could even call this trap
to be somewhat lucky.

After the teleportation finished, I
glanced around the room cautiously. I immediately checked my map to
realize I wasn’t on a level at all. I was on a boss floor!

”Screeee!”

Wait, that sounded familiar. I looked
up to see the Shrieking Wraith! I had been teleported back up to the
tenth floor! This was the tenth-floor boss! Last time I fought him,
he had almost killed Celeste! This time, I may be slightly stronger,
but I was all on my own!
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creeee!”

Damn, I thought I killed the boss! Does
that mean that the bosses respawn! Why do the bosses respawn! Well, I
supposed it made sense. Monsters were supposed to respawn. In fact,
most dungeon divers mine dungeons, so if the resources were finite
they’d probably not be terribly successful.

With no slave to hide behind, I could
only equip hero and white mage and keep my distance. There was one
option. I could swap with Celeste. Overall, Celeste was far better at
fighting this creature than I was. However, could I really do that to
her? Even if I left a note or something, it would be really cruel.
Then I recalled seeing her on the floor after being swatted like a
bug. If I abandoned her, that could end up being her fate. There was
no way I could allow this to happen!

“Ah… damn… exorcism!” I threw
spell out at the Shrieking Wraith, causing it to scream in pain.

The one advantage I had this time,
other than a slightly faster strike from some gauntlets, is the tons
of waters of life. Operation whittle away the boss, let’s begin!
Deciding to concentrate on exorcism, I kept my distance, hitting it
with exorcise spells. Drink waters of life a sip at a time, my
regeneration ability was incredible. Damage, mana, and even stamina
were recovering as fast as I could drink. This meant I could attack
him all day.

“Screeee!”

I felt like I could handle his stun
attacks a bit better now too. Furthermore, he didn’t have any other
special skills that had distance. As long as I kept running back and
ducking behind columns, there was nothing this guy could do.

The battle was long and grueling, and I
drank probably half of the water of life during the battle which
lasted many hours. I would have collapsed a long time ago without the
water, but with it, I felt completely bloated, trudging along with
some difficulty.

“Exorcism!” I panted.

The spell hit him one more time, and
finally, the shrieking wraith collapsed to the ground, dying. He did
not drop more fairy queen dust. Instead, he dropped something called
wraithbane. It appeared to be a rare ingredient used in alchemy. I
tossed it in my ring and collapsed, taking in deep breaths. The doors
both behind me and in front of me opened. It appeared like I could go
back up. Now I understood why the library was on the ninth floor. If
it was on the tenth floor, I’d have to fight the boss again every
time I teleported to it.

As for why the cathedrals of the other
dungeon were different, that was a baby dungeon and perhaps things
hadn’t settled yet. As I got back up to my feet, a voice cried out
which caused me to nearly trip.

“M-master!” My eyes shot up in
surprise.

“It is Master!” Another voice
cried.

Lydia and Miki were already running
towards me at full tilt. Both girls looked haggard and like they had
been crying. There were splotches of dirt on their faces and various
cuts and bruises. It looked like while I was working my way down with
Celeste, my girls were fighting desperately on their own too. Lydia
even looked like she was limping from an injured ankle. Had the
village really let them enter this dungeon on their own.

“Lydia… Miki?” I smiled and then
started to turn worried. “Oi… slow down a bit… I’m a bit
weak…. W-w-wait!”

Neither girl slowed down, and I was
tackled by the combined weight of two small girls. It was an instant
KO. Pinned under two girls desperately holding me while crying, well,
this wasn’t a bad life either.
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e had returned to the 9th level. The girls managed to
walk into the boss room shortly after I had defeated the boss, so it
looked like there was at least one trick to helping people get down
to the next level. The door closed as soon as we left the room. That
must mean that the boss was respawning now. I was interested in
seeing how long it would take.

In the meantime, I healed the girls and
gave them both some water of life. Both girls were dirty and
starving. I thought the village would take better care of them than
this.

“It’s not their fault,” Lydia
said quietly, “Miki and I decided together to sneak out and enter
the dungeon on our own. We didn’t realize how long it would take. I
didn’t pack very well. We ran out of food two days ago. We forgot
to bring a change of clothing. I… I forgot how much Master did for
me when we were in that dungeon back then.”

Her eyes grew teary. Miki patted her on
the back.

“It’s okay, Lydia. I didn’t know
what I was doing either.”

Grrrrrrr….

Both girls blushed, and it wasn’t
clear which stomach rumbled. As it were, I actually had a change of
clothing for both girls still in the bag. Our official dungeon bag
had been packed and taken by me. That was part of the reason I didn’t
struggle so hard. The other reason was that I had all of those
support skills with took the pressure off of some of those things.

I started a fire and the girls made
noises of shock as I was able to start it with a flick of a finger.
My Create Fire skill came into play. I then made a basin of water and
washed the girls. Well, I had offered to turn away and let the girls
wash, but somehow I had gotten roped into doing it. While that was
going on, I used a chunk of my good rations. I still had tons of tofu
to eat, but I felt the girls needed a feast.

The girls ate excitedly, and I suddenly
remembered how quickly food went when your partner wasn’t the size
of a fairy. Even Miki was feeding herself now, engulfing the food
with ease. I supposed there was no way that she could pretend to be
weak after fighting her way down to the tenth floor. In fact, I
allowed the girls to join my party, and I could see how hard they
struggled based on their levels.

Lydia was now a level 30 swordsman, and
Miki was a level, 25 spiritualist. They had both truly fought many
difficult battles to get here. The door finally opened heading down
to the boss. It had been about an hour before the boss spawned. I was
a bit surprised it was so quick, but it made sense.

Looking down into the darkness below, I
finally let out a sigh.”

“Master? What is it?’ Lydia asked,
her brow furrowed.

“There is someone I left behind down
there,” I said cautiously. “I’m… going to have to leave you.”

Both girls let out cries of shock.

“L-leave! Master?”

“N-no!”

“I’m sorry, I stepped on a trap and
ended up back up here. That’s why I ran into you guys. I’m glad,
but I abandoned a friend who has been helping me down this dungeon. I
must return to the 19th floor quickly. I can teleport
to the 15th quickly and using the maps make my way to
the 19th. It shouldn’t take more than a day.”

“T-then we’ll come with you!”
Miki protested.

“You can’t teleport unless you
register with the kiosk. I’d take you down by hand, but that could
take a few more days, and I worry about her mental state alone.”

“Master…”

“Furthermore, the levels are much
harder after 15. You two can’t handle it yet. You need to become
stronger!”

“Ah!” Lydia’s eyes instantly
brightened at those words.

Being stronger was something that she
understood a bit better. It wasn’t inaccurate either. The
19th floor was a dangerous place. I have the benefit
of many extra jobs and tricks, not to mention my cheat sword and
cheat spells. Celeste was already level 50 on her first-tier job and
nearly 20 on her second-tier job. Comparatively, Lydia and Miki
weren’t even in the same league.  

I suspected that Lydia would unlock
some kind of advanced swordsman at 50, and Miki would get some kind
of stronger form of spiritualist. However, they needed to keep
fighting hard enemies.

“We understand, Master…” Miki
lowered her head.

“I’ll be waiting for you both on
the 19th floor. We’ll take that boss out together.”

The two girl’s eyes brightened at
those words, however, Lydia still looked a bit uncertain.

“M-master…” Lydia said, shifting
anxiously, “Before you leave, there is still something I would like
you to do.”

“What is that?” I asked.

“Make me your slave… officially.”

That was right, I never took Lydia’s
slavery yet.
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Slave Master and then took over Lydia’s Slave status. It went
rather smoothly. I pushed mana into her and shortly after, it was
done. She hugged me, her melon’s pressing against my arm.
Afterward, having her so close made me self-conscious, so pulling
some of the water from the water basin, I started to clean myself as
well. Meanwhile, Lydia was grinning like a cat sitting beside me, her
tail wagging happily.

[Lydia is now your slave.}

“Finally… Hehe, I’m truly
Master’s woman.” Lydia responded excitedly.

“Mm… Master’s second.” Miki
giggled.

“Geh!” Lydia shot Miki a tearful
look. “I’m first! I was first!”

You’re number two!” Miki sniffed.

“Ah… about that…” I sighed
while washing my body carefully, prompting two sets of sharp eyes to
land on me. “N-never mind!”

The look in the girl’s eyes were
scary. I suddenly decided immediately it was better to not say
anything about making Celeste a slave at the moment. In fact, I
mentioned her down there, but they didn’t even know she was a
woman. Well, I’ll take care of that when it comes to it.

“M-master…” Lydia blushed while
eying my body, making me feel like covering myself with my shirt
again. “You’re looking very handsome these days.”

“Eh?” I raised an eyebrow. “I’ve
been in a dungeon for the last few weeks, that’s impossible.”

Miki nodded her head. “You’re
really lean and muscular now. Plus, you give off an air of manliness,
it’s really… ah… s-s-sexy…”

Miki turned away, also blushing. It was
clear Lydia had rubbed off on her the last few weeks. Her being able
to say something like I looked sexy was clearly Lydia’s work. Both
girls loved me and hadn’t seen me for a while. Plus, they had been
in a dungeon for over a week themselves. Likely, their standards on
handsome were very low right now. I could look like a troll and
they’d probably find me handsome right after I fed and clothed
them.

We spoke for a while longer. I showed
them how to register on the kiosk. Neither girl could teleport
anywhere else in the dungeon since they hadn’t registered at any of
the other kiosks, but they were excited by learning about this
possibility.

“Ah… on that note, did you guys see
a library on the first floor? I skipped it.”

The two girls looked at each other and
then nodded. “Y-yes… we saw it.”

“Did you by chance look at the mural?
I’d like to know what it showed. Perhaps it will help me somehow.”

“Ah… I did look at it… it’s
kind of confusing.” Lydia admitted.

Miki shrugged. “It had to do with the
destruction of Chalm. Some woman cursed the inhabitants of the
mansion, and led to the ghosts taking over the mansion.”

“Some woman?” I asked in surprise,
“Just some woman? Not Karr? I mean, a nobleman?”

Miki shook her head. “Not a man. It
was a woman… oh… but she wasn’t human.”

“R-really?”

Miki nodded. “She had… um… wings
on her back. They were wings like a bat. And her black eyes were
filled with rage. It was a scary mural. I didn’t like sleeping
there.”

“Ah… thanks…” I smiled, but
deep down it left me feeling a bit confused.

Lydia nodded, confirming that they both
saw the same thing. It was possible that their interpretation was
different from what I would have seen. However, I only had their
testimonials to go on. Going to the fifth floor and working my way up
would take a lot of time, and I had a feeling I wouldn’t be able to
learn any more than what they said.

“I suppose it’s about time that we
leave.” I sighed.

“No!” The two girls threw
themselves at me again.

I patted their heads and reassured
them. We stayed like that for as long as I could allow. I couldn’t
breath easy until they were all safe, Celeste included. I didn’t
know when she was added to that list, but now she was just as
important to me as these two girls in my arms.
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a spending a few more hours chatting and discussing things, we needed
to move on. Although the closest I could get to the 19th floor was
the 15th and it could still take a day to get there, so I wasn’t
worried that a few hours would make a difference. We finally strapped
up and armored up. The three of us went down together to battle the
Shrieking Wraith.

It appeared again as expected and I
helped the girls defeat it this time. Its weakness was spirit fire,
and there were three of us. Using Miki’s power, this fight was
considerably easier than the previous one. I wished I could bottle
spirit fire. Miki said there were ways to do it, but the bottles were
pricy and we certainly didn’t have any in this dungeon.

As for the boss, it took hours to
defeat it last time. This one was knocked out in under fifteen
minutes. I almost felt like crying. Lydia’s quick attack movements
were amazing, and compared to Celeste’s lazy air dodges she truly
seemed like an unstoppable feline. I was able to hit it with circles
of spirit fire and my weapon and found that if Lydia used her
combination skill to add spirit fire to a sword, she could hand it to
me and the blade would remain enhanced. In that way, even I could do
massive damage.

The only surprising thing was that
after I found that the drop was two items. This turned out to be the
wraithbane again. If my guess was right, bosses dropped an abnormally
good item, like a magic item or a super rare ingredient, when they
were defeated for the first time. After that, they resort to
something more standard like an ingredient.

As for the second item, it was clearly
food. I realized I had left cook equipped. I had been fighting
without the basic swordsmanship skill. I hadn’t even noticed. When
it comes to slashing a monster, the skill wasn’t difficult to pick
up. This confirmed that at least for some skills, you could actually
replicate a skill’s abilities without technically having the skill
equipped. I suspected this with cooking, because you could cook
really well without having the cook skill. The basic cook skill,
filled in weaknesses. However, if you studied carefully, you could
use the basic cook skill to learn basic cooking without the skill.

In other words, I got basic
swordsmanship and thus had the knowledge of using a sword pushed into
my head, but weeks of using that sword and depending on that
knowledge had ingrained some of the forms into my head, and at least
for fighting a basic monster, I could function at a level without the
skill. On the other hand, if I was fighting another swordsman and had
to parry, I hadn’t practiced that, and would likely loose without
the skill equipped. It was that kind of thing.

I also realized something that caught
me off guard. I had cook equipped, which means I didn’t have charm
equipped. I can’t tell what job I have equipped. There is no clear
inventory screen that tells me. I just switch skills and physically
tell the difference. For example, I have more mana with white mage,
and more stamina with hero. So, when the girls were eyeing, I had
assumed I had charm up on me. I checked my notebook twice. There was
no charm up for my cooking job. That means… the girls were checking
me out despite not having increased charm.

Ah… that was right, I had slave
affinity attached. It makes slaves like me more. Lydia started
noticing me after I officially made her a slave. That explains
everything. No, I’m not making excuses. I’m a pragmatist. Girls
don’t check a guy like me out. Lydia and Miki may like me because I
saved their lives, but I had no illusions I was handsome, even if I
lost weight, both girls were way out of my league. Deep down, I knew
that I didn’t really deserve their affection.

Anyway, with the collect skill
equipped, a food seemed to always be left behind. This one was called
a Light Tuna and it specifically improved endurance. I purified and
preserved the food, took out a knife, cut it into long sashimi
strips, and then handed half of them to the girls.

“Keep your endurance up and reach me
as safely as possible,” I said, tossing back my hair which was
getting a bit long now.

I should probably tie it in a pony
tail, but I felt that looked a little girly. Well, I didn’t have a
beard, but my face was a bit gristly now, so it’s possible I could
rock the ponytail look. The girls looked at me with wide watery eyes.
It was clear they didn’t want to part. Once I freed them, I hoped
they’d still have feelings for me, but I shielded a part of my
heart just in case they found me repulsive once they no longer were
bound by slavery.

While having such thoughts, I shared my
supplies with them and made sure they were ready to take on the
dungeon now. This independence would be good for the pair. I kept the
storage ring and gave them my backpack. They had enough food, water,
and water of life to last for a few weeks.  

We said goodbye and hugged closely.
This was not the same as last time. They were both my slaves and I
accepted them in my party too. I could swap with one of them at any
time and keep up the communications. I even demonstrated it to them
before they were reassured. I promised to “swap” once a night
with Miki so that I could report. Why Miki? Because Lydia was still
uneasy around ghosts, and would freak out if left alone.

Like that, the girls went down to the
11th floor, and I went up to the 9th. As
the door shut behind me, I touched the kiosk and teleported to the
15th floor. With my heart feeling refreshed and my
course clear, I started the trek back to Celeste.
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reaching level fifteen, I began my solo trek back down to level 19. I
realized as I went that I had perhaps been taking Celeste a bit for
granted. Her wind attacks had been extremely useful, and they kept
the monsters at bay while I could dish out damage with exorcism
spells and an occasional quick attack. It had worked splendidly for
us, but without her, or any of the girls for that matter, I felt like
I was fighting with one arm behind my back.

I reencountered the Bounding Yokai.
Like before, it was a pain in the ass. I eventually decided to just
floor it to the 16th floor rather than try to
continue to battle it. I was interested in seeing what kind of
ingredient it dropped now that the first-time bonus had been dropped,
but I didn’t want to waste any more time. I continued to work my
way down, and as I did so, my levels increased satisfactorily.

{Hero has increased to level 15.}

{Moderate Swordsmanship has been
unlocked.}

In an instant, I gained the ability to
handle my sword a lot better. I would never be as fast as Lydia
though, so I still took hits. Fortunately, I was a white mage, and
white mages had a high resistance to ghost attacks, which were more
spiritual and less physical. I managed to reach level 17 before it
became nighttime. Casting all the safety spells I could, I did a
switch with Miki as I promised.

My body suddenly appeared. I was lying
in bedrolls, and Lydia was on top of me with a lewd expression on her
face. Furthermore, her hand was in my groin region. Her eyes widened
at the same time as my own.

“What are you doing?” I asked.

I had switched bodies with Miki, that
meant that at this moment, Miki had been in this position under Lydia
immediately before I swapped them. What were they seriously doing?

“N-othing!” Lydia leaped off me,
and then blinked, muttering under her breath. “It was just
training. Miki always gets so shy. She didn’t couldn’t even
muster up the courage to ask Master for ‘that’ before we parted.”

“Huh? Did Miki want something from
me?”

“N-nevermind!” Lydia shook her head
and then jumped back on me in the same way she had just been on Miki,
her hand boldly going to the same place. “Since Master is alone,
perhaps master should have me?”

“Ah? But Miki isn’t here?”

“Tsk. I know… that’s why I took
care of her first…”

“Lydia!” I bopped her on the head.
“Quit being lewd. You’re cuter when you don’t try so hard.”

She rubbed her head and moaned
pitifully. “S-sorry, Master, it’s just been a long time. I never
thought about it much, but after we did it, suddenly I find myself
thinking about it more and more.”

“Ah… actually, now that you mention
it, I just obtained a job skill along those lines. I’ve kind of
been ignoring it, but it might facilitate those kinds of things in
the future.”

“A new job?” Lydia cocked her head.
“Any new skills?”

“Actually, I never equipped it to
check.” I laughed. “I suppose it can’t hurt to try it out.”

{Pervert is now equipped.}

{Insatiable Appetite has now been
unlocked.}

I froze.

“Master, are you okay?” Lydia
asked, noticing my lack of action.

My head turned to her, and then a
creepy smile formed on my face.

“M-master?”

I leaped on the tiger. Pervert was a
scary job. There was a saying that fit the situation. When you ride a
tiger, there is no safe way to get off. It was something like that.
Lewd animalistic noises filled the dungeon level. Even the ghosts
were too afraid to investigate.
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hours passed and I finally put on my clothing. “Ahem… Miki is
probably panicking right now!”

Lydia blushed, quickly dressing too.
“S-sorry, I was selfish and took too much of Master’s time.”

“I think when you guys reach the
fifteenth level, I’ll have to teleport up and give Miki a reward
for her time.”

Lydia nodded. “She will definitely
pull pranks on me after she finds out.”

“Ah… we could say a monster
attacked or something.”

Lydia shook her head sadly. “She’ll
smell Master on me. She’ll know the second she returns.”

“Ah… it seems I did something
thoughtlessly.”

I was repenting. Pervert was a very
dangerous ability. I lost complete control. On the one hand, I was
able to keep up with the tigress for most of it, on the other, I felt
a bit like a pervert. It seriously emboldened me and I even did
things to her I normally wouldn’t.

“M-master… during… it… did I do
something bad?” Lydia asked nervously.

“N-no, not at all!” I defended.

Lydia nodded. “Ah… it’s just…
Master kept spanking me.”

“I’m sorry!” I immediately
lowered my head, repenting instantly. “That was just… I won’t
do it again.”

“N-no!” Lydia protested. “Actually…
I… I liked it. I learned during training that men might hit during
sex… I just didn’t expect it to feel so… good.”

“Hah… I need to go.”

When she said things like that and
looked shy, it was more effective for me than when she was openly
horny. Even without pervert, I was thinking of pushing her down
again.

“Master?” Lydia asked, cocking her
head.

“What is it?”

“Once you reach level 19 and us 15,
wouldn’t it be possible to switch with your switch position
ability, and then teleport back. That way, you could bring us all
with you. In fact, shouldn’t we have just done that to get to level
15 from 9?”

“…”

“Master?”

“Well… we didn’t do that because…
um…” Why didn’t I just do that? “Ah… training… that’s
right, the monsters are tough, and I want you both to level until
you’re strong enough. You’re only level 30. I admit I’m only
20, but also have the support of many jobs, some high tier, and also
some dungeon point skills, so I’m more capable.”

Lydia nodded and smiled, and I let out
a breath that she bought it. If she knew the reason was simply that I
hadn’t thought of it, she definitely would look down on me. Well, I
wasn’t wrong about feeling they should level. Admittedly, they
might be able to level faster if they joined me, the levels after 15
were dangerous and I wasn’t certain I could keep them safe while
helping them level. There was also one major reason I wasn’t eager
to bring them down with me. That was Celeste.

She was a bit fragile, and I was a
little worried she’d react negatively to more guests in her
Mansion. I wanted to meet with her first and give her time to adjust
to the idea before I introduced her to the other two girls. I
remembered how violently she had reacted the first time I had shocked
her. She had nearly killed me. She was technically my slave now, but
if I used an order she didn’t follow and hurt her… well, I didn’t
want the other girls to see that. Simply put, I wanted to mediate the
situation.

With those thoughts, I finally returned
to my camp. There, written on some parchment, was the slopping
writing of Miki. She had left me stuff to read. I smiled and equipped
my scribe skill. I still didn’t have enough experience with reading
to pick up the language skill without scribe set. Working my way
through the note, I smiled.

Dear Master, I am so happy to be
your slave. You have done so much for me. You are the greatest.

The first part was full of praise and
compliments. She clearly was being very affectionate, and her love
was being transmitted through her note. However, new parts were
written. Each time a little messier, more frantic, and more heavily
pressed on the page.

We haven’t switched back yet.
What’s going on? Is Master all right? I’m so worried!

There were even a few tears on the
page. I really had worried her. This made me feel bad. Then, I
reached the bottom. The page had numerous rips and it looked like it
had been crumpled up at some point.

You’re fucking her, aren’t you!
I hate you! You send me into a dark dungeon, and then you have sex
with her! I’ll never forgive you! Master is the worst! Master is-

My brow furrowed as the note grew more
and more violent until even I had trouble reading it. Then it
suddenly stopped. I was sweating just looking at the message full of
angst. I seriously messed up. It was then that I noticed a single
line on the back of the note. I turned it over and read.

I’m sorry I peed on your bedroll.

Wait, what? I looked over to see the
bedroll did indeed have a giant wet stain on it! What was she doing?
How did she being angry over another woman lead to her peeing on my
bed! Is this the so-called marking her territory?

I sighed. Somehow, I felt like I
deserved this. After washing the bedroll, I left it hanging to dry
and then slept on the cold, hard, rocky ground. I would definitely
make it up to Miki later.
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to fight my way down to the 19th floor. Once I met up
with Celeste and settled things down below, we’d find the
19th level library and then then I’d teleport up to
the 15th to meet up with the girls. At that point, I
could help them get the rest of the way down to the 19th floor.

Their appearance had been sudden at
first, and my concern over Celeste had overtaken my common sense, but
the more I thought about it, the more I realized it’d be better to
meet back up and fight as a group. Although I recalled the
Adventurers telling me that experience didn’t get split when you
were separated, so they gained more experience on their own as did I.

Part of the reason I hadn’t been
leveling very fast either was my lack of 2X experience and the fact I
was in a party with someone who was much higher than me. Simply put,
once we all got together, our leveling potential would slow to a
crawl. Double experience only worked on me, so even being able to
drop my cheat skills and my usefulness in battle wouldn’t help the
party by very much.

Still, when it came to safety, I think
fighting as a group was best. Although the girls had plenty of
healing water of life, they had no form of combat heal. Their current
level should be able to get them down to level 15 though without me.
Especially since they now have my party status up and Lydia gained my
slave status up. Both girls should be much stronger now, because of
that. Does party status work at a distance? Ah, well, I’ll ask
Lydia tomorrow night. What was important now was keeping my head and
finding Celeste.

It was nearing night when I found the
stairway leading to the 19th floor. I really hoped
that Celeste was alright. In the past, she was still set to a slave
of the dungeon’s boss, so the mobs all left her alone. Now that she
was my slave instead, she was truly alone and could seriously get
hurt. I wanted to go down, but I felt really exhausted. Instead, I
decided to create a fire and camp out here for the night.

As I was cooking my meal, I saw
something coming up the stairs. I immediately recognized it as
Celeste. She was sniffing as she approached the stairs carefully. Why
was it always food that caused this girl to come out of her shell?
She was such a glutton if she kept eating like this… no… even in
my imagination, I can’t see a fat fairy.

“Celeste!” I cried out excitedly.

Celeste looked at me with lightless
eyes, but as soon as they locked on me, a fire exploded and she flew
at me like a bullet.

“Master!” She screamed as her form
ran into my chest.

She may be a fairy, but fairies in this
world were still about a foot and a half. This was easily enough to
cause me to stumble back onto my butt.

“Master… master…” she started
crying. “You came back. I thought you left but you came back!”

“Haha… s-sorry. I stepped on a
trap, it seems.”

I held her close. I felt relieved now.
Suddenly, all that stress and worry, even leaving the other girls
behind, didn’t seem to matter. We had all the time in the world.
Why was I worrying about leveling the fastest? Safety was much more
important. As soon as we found the 19th-floor library, I’d
return to the 15th floor and reunite with the girls.

While I was thinking those kinds of
thoughts, Celeste pulled back. She was staring at me with eyes that
suddenly felt a little scary. I was a bit confused, so I raised an
eyebrow.

“Celeste? What is it?” I asked.

“I smell a woman on you.” Her voice
said, completely devoid of expression.
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uh?” I said, sniffing my own shirt.

I mean, I hadn’t really cleaned
thoroughly since I slept with Lydia, but it couldn’t be that bad.

“You’ve… been with another
woman…” She said, her voice still flat and her eyes staring at me
unblinkingly.

“Ah… yeah?” I smiled to break the
tension. “I ended up teleporting back up to the boss on the
10th floor. After I defeated him, I ran into my
friends. Isn’t that great?”

“Friends?” Her eyes narrowed
suspiciously, and then she sniffed again.

“Animalgirl… slave… Master… how
could you?” Her eyes suddenly welled up with tears.

I let out a noise of alarm. “Wh-what
are you talking about? I mean… yes, they’re animalgirls and
slaves, they were my party before I ended up in this dungeon.”

“Wh-what dungeon?” She said.
“You—you brought me to your mansion! And then you after
everything, you fall for another woman!?”

“What? Celeste?”

“You bastard!” She cried. “After
everything I’ve done for you! I gave you all of the waters of life.
I’ve even given you my virginity! How could you fall for someone
else!”

“What are you talking about? Are you
okay?”

I was seriously worried. What was she
even talking about? I knew she got confused, but this was a bit
strange. It was almost like she saw me as…

“Celeste, who am I?”

“Y-you’re a cheater!” She cried
out. “Those slave girls… always trying to free them! I knew it
was bad news. I knew that you would eventually betray me! How dare
you! How dare you fall in love with another, Karr!”

My brow furrowed, “I’m not Karr.
I’m not the man you seem to think I am. I’m Deek. Remember?
Deek?”

She jerked looking around as if she was
confused. “D-deek…?”

I shook my head. “Are you okay? Is
that what happened to you? Wait… are you the bat-winged dark
fairy?”

This time Celeste’s stomped her foot
as her focus completely returned. “Who are you calling a dark
fairy? Dark fairies only come from about when they fall in complete
despair! How could that be me? There is no coming back from that.”

“Celeste…” I reached out, but she
backed away.

She looked uncertain for a second as
she saw the hurt look on my face. “You have other slaves?”

“I wasn’t hiding it from you. Lydia
and Miki are two very important people in my life. They came here to
find me. We’ll meet up with them shortly. I’m sure they’ll like
you.”

“You… love them?” Her expression
fell as she said this.

I paused for a second but then nodded.
“I do. I love them. I won’t pretend I don’t. However, I also
care about you, that’s why I didn’t bring them down right away. I
wanted to speak to you first, and introduce them on your terms.”

Celeste sighed and then landed next to
the bowl of soup, scooping a bowl for herself. “Master… I’m
tired. Can we discuss this tomorrow?”

My brow was furrowed, but I nodded.
“Okay.”

I remained up until Celeste finally
floated to her bed and fell asleep. The entire time, I watched her, a
worried feeling in my gut. Something in this dungeon was happening.
The last dungeon seemed desperate to complete its lore. This one
feels similar. Karr must have built this mansion and then moved the
fairy queen to live with him. Then, he started freeing slaves in old
Chalm. Perhaps he fell in love with a slave and slept with her. The
pure fairy queen fell into despair and then destroyed the entire
mansion and city. However, what did the fairy queen have to do with
Celeste? She said it herself, there was no going back.

It took some time before I could settle
myself and fall asleep. By the time I woke up, Celeste was missing
once again.
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eleste? Celeste!” I stood up and
frantically searched around the camp.

Celeste was no longer anywhere around
me. I looked at my slave skills, but I didn’t have any that could
locate a slave yet. I could party swap with her, but what would that
do? By the time I could make it back here, she’d have already run
off again. Cursing to myself, I headed down to the 19th floor
once again. This time, I made sure to check for traps. I also had my
map ready and made a noise of surprise when the traps were shown on
the map.

“Detect treasure…” I cast that
spell as well.

More points were filled out on my map.
Map was truly a skill worthy of the dungeon point system. I knew I
could use it to sense life and identify nearby enemies, but I didn’t
realize that if had map open while casting detect spells, I could
also map out traps and treasures too. Wait, is it possible that since
Celeste was in my party, I could also see her?

“Party… bring up my party…” I
muttered.

A dot outside my map suddenly bleeped.
That had to be Celeste! She was on this floor, so I could see her,
but she was outside of the area I had explored. I immediately began
racing towards the direction that I saw her. I used sense life to
avoid just about every ghost I came across, only engaging until I
could escape and flee.

Suddenly, her blip disappeared. This
caused me the greatest confusion of all. It would have said if she
left my party. I used a marking system to mark where I last saw her.
If she didn’t leave my party, then it meant… that she left this
floor! She couldn’t have, could she? She went down to battle the
boss? What was going through Celeste’s mind! She could get hurt or
even killed doing this!

I made my way to the location marked on
the map, the point where Celeste was last seen before she
disappeared. I wasn’t surprised at all when I walked into a
Library, not unlike the previous two, I had been in. I first walked
to the kiosk and registered, and then headed straight to the door
heading down. It was closed tight. Furthermore, there was no sound
transmitted from the other side. I had no clue what was happening.

Gritting my teeth, I walked back up to
the library and began to pace. What should I do? Should I switch with
her now? I didn’t know what monster was in there. If I suddenly
switched, I could find myself in a very precarious situation. It was
far too much danger. Believe it or not, Celeste was more powerful
than I was. I had to just trust that she could defeat the boss.

While I paced, My eyes caught the
murals on the wall. It was the continuation of the story. I glanced
through them. There wasn’t much to say. This told the story I
already knew. Karr brought his family to live with him. He began to
fight for justice, freeing slaves, particularly of the animalkin
variety. He became an emancipator loved by all. The murals were never
in a particular order. This one had little to do with the story of
the Fairy Queen.

However, I guess someone attacks the
fairy queen, she moves in with Karr and falls in love with him, and
then he falls in love with one of the slaves he frees. The story
appears to be something like that. The only thing that still didn’t
fit was Celeste. She wasn’t the fairy queen, was she? She had said
there was no coming back from becoming a dark fairy, so if that was
to be believed, there was no way she was the fairy queen.

I looked at the door, anxiousness
consuming me. Time passed by.
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t was nearly two hours later when the door started to open. I didn’t
waste a second, I dived in through the door. As I ran out into the
hallway, there I saw her. It was Celeste. Her wing was ripped and it
looked like she had received several cuts and scratches.

“Moderate heal!” I declared
immediately, and a glow came over her.

She jerked, her eyes shooting to me.
“Y-you…”

“Celeste…” I shook my head. “What
are you doing? Why did you come and challenge this monster on your
own? I’m here to help.”

“You… you left me…” She said,
backing up. “You abandoned us all.”

“Celeste… I’m Deek, remember,
Deek?”

“You… Karr…. Deek…” She shook
her head. “Destroy! I must… I must destroy everything…”

“Celeste! Stop!” I cried out.

Celeste took one look at me and then
turned to leave. Reequipping Slave Master, a grimaced, but still took
a step forward.

“I order you to return to normal!”
I cried out.

The fairy stopped, shuddered for a
second, and then continued onward.

“Celeste!” I took a few steps
forward.

Suddenly, she spun back and a massive
gale-force wind shot out from her hand. I was too surprised to dodge
it. However, this wasn’t a cutting attack. Instead, I was struck
with terrible force and flung back. I flew through the door I had
entered from. Just at that moment, Celeste left out the side of the
other door.

“N-no!” I let out a scream, running
back.

However, the door to the boss room shut
before I could reach the other side. I slammed into it, immediately
banging on the door with all my force. However, it was completely
impossible to get through it. I was trapped on the 19th floor,
and Celeste had already made her way to the 21st. A moment
later, some familiar text popped up in my vision.

{Celeste is no longer in your
party.}

Why? Why did she leave like that? What
was going on? I felt completely helpless. Feeling drained of life, I
crawled back up the stairs and collapsed on the floor of the library.
Some time passed, and I eventually went to the Kiosk and teleported
to the 15th floor. There was no way I could defeat
this boss solo. The level 9 boss had taken everything I had, and I
hadn’t made much in the way of leveling since then. Celeste had
gone down below. My only choice was to meet up with the girls and
follow her. Perhaps, I should have taken this route from the
beginning.

After setting the fire and cooking some
food, I headed out. While my girls were leveling on the floors above,
I began my own training. There was a midtier boss on this floor. Did
he pop every hour like his 19th-floor companion? I
suspected it was a similar deal. He could be avoided easily enough,
and he wasn’t too difficult to kill if you could restrain his
movements.

I had remained stagnant for far too
long, depending on OP swords and spells rather than my own abilities.
It was about time I trained. One way or another, I was taking this
dungeon. I decided on this entirely.
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to use the Bounding Yokai as my prey. It felt strange deliberately
hunting a monster, but it was also exhilarating. He usually attacked
me, so all I needed to do was look distracted and wait for my traps
to trigger.  Once I had him confined in a holy circle, he was
actually quite easy to deal with. His mobility was his strength. The
Bounding Yokai was a ghost-like monster that focused on physical
attacks. That sounded dangerous, but ghosts were naturally weak when
it came to physical attacks anyway, so I never felt too
disadvantaged.

Every time I defeated him, I received
an item called a soul stone. If I had Cook equipped, I would also
receive a golden apple. The golden apples weren’t something
mythical. They simply healed you if you ate them. Still, not a bad
item to have when I was sick of water. In fact, once I got enough
apples, I tried to squeeze some and make some juice. When I
eventually Identified the object…

{Golden Apple Juice – Nutritious
with some healing properties.}

I really wanted to identify better than
Basic Item Identify. Although I was sure I’d get it with True
Dungeon Diver eventually, I had a feeling that the quickest way to
get it would be with Merchant. Unfortunately, I couldn’t trap the
Bounding Yokai without the white mage’s magic circle, and I
couldn’t fight the Bounding Yokai without the Hero job. As a
result, I couldn’t level up my other jobs very easily. Thus, I
decided to focus on my two highest skills. In general, if I wanted to
be stronger, these were the skills that affected everything the most
anyway.

I reset my dungeon skills and gave
myself 2X experience again, giving up exorcism for the time being. I
still felt Ghostbane was a necessity. Once I rejoined with the girls,
I could get rid of it too, but there weren’t any other tier 1
abilities that really excited me all that much. There were a handful
of other cool spells, but nothing that I felt would make the
difference in this dungeon. What I really felt like I needed was a
third job. That way, I could truly start leveling some of my side
stuff without feeling like I was opening myself to weakness.

I hunted down the more normal mobs on
this floor, the Skeletal Ghost and the Chained Spirit. Now that I
could see the official names of monsters, I was seeing a pattern in
names. These guys went down pretty easily with Ghostbane and a quick
attack. After an hour was up, the hunt for the Bounding Y?kai
returned. In this method, my levels started to increase and I grew
increasingly familiar with the 15th floor. I had also raided all of
the treasure on the floor, which came to a bunch of random
ingredients for alchemy, some cloth that I didn’t recognize, and
about 15 gold coins. No awesome magic items or treasure chests. Most
treasures were usually just shoved in a corner or hidden behind a
wall. It also didn’t spawn in an hour like the boss.

{White Mage has increased to Level
22.}

{Hero has increased to Level 18.}

I managed to gain two levels in White
Mage and 3 levels in Hero over the course of 2 days of leveling. I
considered this to be pretty awesome. My White Mage abilities were
Orb and Light Repair. When I cast Orb, a ball of light appeared in my
hand. The normal light spell just caused a light that emanated around
our person. It stretched out a distance and then stopped.
Interestingly enough, this light was one-directional, and could not
be seen from someone at a distance. It was exactly like one of those
RPG dungeon crawlers. Orb, on the other hand, was more like a torch.
It could be stuck to things and left until the magic ran out.

As for Light Repair, it repaired items
you cast it on. It couldn’t go so far as to fix something that was
broken, but when I cast it on my shoes, they did look a little less
worn out. By the sixth casting, they looked almost new, although they
still had that worn-in feel.

When it came to Hero, the skills were
all invaluable. Defense Up, Offense Up, and Party Status. Greater
Defense and Offense was much appreciated, and both really helped me
massively. When it came to Party Status, this ability allowed me to
see the normal information of people in my party. I could already do
this because of my support skill, so it wasn’t that beneficial in
that respect. However, it did offer something that my support skill
did not. It included a description of their health too. This way, I
knew that Lydia and Miki were in Good health. It was the first time I
could keep track of them. Unfortunately, Celeste was no longer in my
party, so I had no clue what condition she is in.

Besides leveling, every night I did my
swap with Miki. When I arrived, Lydia was locked up in chains. I
don’t know where Miki got the chains, but Lydia said while crying
that only Miki had the key. Well played… well played. We kept the
conversation light. I told them about what happened to my friend and
how I was leveling on the 15th floor. After two days,
they’d finally break through to the 15th floor. It
was finally time to continue on as a party. We had 15 levels to go.
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aster!” Lydia cried out, racing to
give me a hug.

“Master!” Miki cried out a moment
later, also running up to me.

I held out my arms and hugged them
both. I was at the stairway leading up to the 14th floor.
I had spent the last few hours waiting for the girls to arrive. Now
that they were on the same level as me, I felt an immense degree of
relief. Of course, with my party status, I made sure to check on them
constantly. Both girls remained healthy and fought vigorously. In the
end, Lydia had reached 34 and Miki reached 30. The gap between the
two girls seemed to be closing nicely. When they reach level 50, I
had hoped they’d gain some kind of better ability.

I casually began bringing them back to
the library to register. Meanwhile, we chatted a bit. The Bounding
Y?kai showed its face, but I quickly took care of it. It took less
than a minute for me to down the boss at the moment. This wasn’t
necessarily because I was so powerful, but because I had grown
extremely used to its movements and knew how to fight it efficiently.
When the monstrous ghost wailed its last cry, I turned back to the
girls and smiled.

The two girls looked and each other and
then at me. Their expressions were somewhat strange.

“What is it?” I asked.

The two girls lowered their heads, but
it was Lydia who answered. “Master has grown really strong.”

“Master is amazing,” Miki added.

I enjoyed hearing the compliments. They
made me feel good about myself. However, now was not the time to
concentrate on that stuff. Rather, I wanted the girls to be ready to
get deeper into the dungeon as efficiently as possible. I destroyed
the boss right now so they could get a chance to see it. Next time, I
wanted them to fight the boss on their own.

“Ah, that’s right.” A thought
suddenly came to me. “Are you doing okay, Lydia? I know you’re
scared of ghosts. Coming down here must be difficult.”

Lydia shook her head. “Not at all.
I’m mostly frightened by things I can’t touch. Since I can hit
the monsters with Miki’s enchantment, they are much less
frightening. Besides, the jewelry store owner gave me a necklace that
increases my spiritual resistance. I’m less vulnerable to these
kinds of attacks now.”

“Ah… good.” I nodded.

As someone leveled up, they’d
naturally have higher status. The higher your status, the more you
could resist spiritual attacks anyway. The Lydia now was much
different from the Lydia who first visited this city about a month
ago. We were all much stronger now. In fact, if my guess was right,
we’d rank about the level of a C class party right now. Although me
with my cheat skills and multiple jobs probably reached closer to a
B.

“Alright, girls, you’ve done well
up until now. Your abilities leveled nicely.” More nicely than mine
thanks to the 2X slave experience, “Therefore, I want to try
something new now.”

The two girls cocked their heads, but
once again Lydia took the lead. “What do you want us to do Master?”

“I’m going to work on your
2nd jobs.” I declared. “Miki… we’re going to
work on basic magician for a bit. Lydia, I want to see where your
scout abilities can bring you. As for myself, I’ll be upping my
Slave Master job. I’d like to see what you’re all capable of.”
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to grind with the girls on level 15. They both managed to get their
second ability up to level ten. Miki giggled with delight when she
found herself able to throw a small fireball, and Lydia’s speed and
visual acuity was also enhanced. After careful observation, I
determined that basically, every level you made in a job increased
your status somewhat.

So… every level in swordsman would
give you status that would make you a better swordsman. You might
increase in speed, agility, visual acuity, strength… while things
like intelligence wouldn’t increase all that much. These changes
occurred even if your job changed. In fact, some of these changes
were likely necessary to unlock other, higher tier jobs. You probably
couldn’t become an advanced swordsman until your status was high
enough, or something like that.

However, there was also the act of
having the job equipped. This gave you access to all of the skills
from that job. In some cases, you could learn a skill without the
job. For example, you don’t need the language skill to learn a
language, although it definitely makes things easier. This is why a
person could seamlessly advance from a level 50 basic magician to a
level 1 advanced magician without suddenly growing weaker. You still
had all the benefits of the basic magician

Anyway, your skills were their best
when you had the job equipped. So even though every level of
swordsman increased your strength incrementally, there was also a
massive bonus associated with having that job equipped in the first
place. Presumably, a second-tier job would have a better bonus than a
first tier. In this world, this system seemed set up so that what
someone did would slowly cause them to grow stronger, eventually
evolving to higher tiers.

Of course, this world had limited
knowledge of job systems, and there were likely plenty of jobs out
there that they had never heard about before.

The girls worked very efficiently
together. Weeks fighting alongside each other as they fought for a
common goal had truly enhanced their teamwork greatly. Lydia was able
to make her fiery spirit sword almost instantly. Miki didn’t waste
a second to bring up the spirit fire so that she could battle ghosts.
The two worked together seamlessly.

Other than occasional refresh and
healing, I found I wasn’t all that necessary. However, I did find
out something quite interesting. With my slave skill copy, I was able
to create the spirit sword myself. It turned out that I didn’t need
to depend on Lydia to hand me a spirit enhanced sword. As long as
Miki tossed me some fire, I could do it myself. In fact, I started
more closely looking at both girl’s abilities. I could now emulate
Miki spirit attacks too!

Both girls clapped their hands when
they saw me copy their abilities. I couldn’t do any ability as well
as either of the girls. Without 8 spiritual tails allowing me to
absorb spiritual energy, I actually found a lot of her skills very
taxing, and I engorged on the water of life to recover in a
reasonable amount of time. As I was drinking some water, I casually
considered their new jobs. Naturally, Basic Magician was most
interesting to me.

I tried to copy her fireball, and
dropped my water skin and choked on water as fire actually sprung
from my fingertips! I could cast all of their skills, including
skills that weren’t active! As expected of a Slave Master ability!

“Master is so cool!”

“Master is a basic Magician too?”

Before I could shake my head, text
appeared in front of my vision.

{You’ve managed to manipulate mana
to invoke magic. You have unlocked Basic Magician.}

I let out a noise of complete surprise.
Basic Magician was a job that I had been eyeing enviously. I had the
White Mage ability. By all accounts, I had been invoking magic from
the beginning, but this world never heard of White Mage. It’s
possible that White Mage was a very niche high tier ability. In that
case, since I skipped the jobs leading up to White Mage, I couldn’t
retroactively learn them.

This was also probably why I knew Slave
Master but didn’t suddenly get Slaver or one of the lower-tier
slave jobs. Dungeon Diver and True Dungeon Diver were different in
that they were both earned the same way, but one was higher in level
than the other. This only confirmed what I already suspected. When it
came to job tiers, White Mage was broken. I had gotten it without
starting as a basic or as an apprentice magician.

I equipped it briefly.

{You have unlocked mana control.}

Somehow, this ability made it feel
easier to control the white mage spells. I could target easier and I
felt like I was using less mana. It looked like starting from the
basics was truly helpful. I had so much to learn about this world.
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a hard day of leveling up, we finally retreated to the library. I
felt completely exhausted. I was about ready to collapse on the
floor. I only just managed to refresh myself and then go about the
standard duties. The girls complained a lot less. I had to look
strong for them.

“Master? What is going on with your
friend?” Lydia asked as I cooked the food.

“Ah… they went on without me. I
think they grew angry,” I said simply.

“That’s very dangerous. If Master
wants, we can push ahead.”

I thought about it, scratching my chin.
“I’m really worried about them, but I don’t want to be reckless
either. Honestly, we’ve had several really close calls lately, and
I’d rather not put us in any more danger if I can help it. We’re
in good shape now. I don’t feel like we need to leave the dungeon,
but I also don’t want to risk anyone dying. I’ll keep you all
safe.”

“M-master…” Miki suddenly spoke
up. “This… person… wouldn’t happen to be a girl, would it?”

Lydia didn’t move, but her ears
flicked at the words.

“She is a girl, and as it turns out,
I was forced to enslave her.” I sighed.

It was better to just be honest. Since
they asked outright, I definitely wouldn’t lie to these girls of
mine. I held back a little before while things were emotional, but
now that we were together, there was no reason I shouldn’t come
clean. I closed my eyes, waiting for the backlash. Considering how
Celeste acted when she learned about these girls, then it wouldn’t
be surprising if these girls who were even closer to me acted even
angrier.

“Ah!” Miki nodded casually. “So,
it’s that…”

“Another girl… she must be pretty
if Master wants her.” Lydia responded thoughtfully. 

“Eh?” I opened my eyes to see that
both girls had barely reacted at all. “You’re not angry?”

Miki blinked. “Why would I be angry?
Master is Master. Rather, isn’t it natural that Master has many? It
doesn’t matter how many pretty women Master has because Miki will
always be first.”

Lydia nodded. “I was afraid at first
that Master would leave me when Miki came, but after you almost died
that one time, I’ve decided to appreciate the time I have with
Master, rather than fight those who also realize Master’s
greatness. And then, you disappeared in this dungeon. If I hadn’t
had Miki by my side to support me, I don’t know if I’d have made
it. Having other women to lean on who feel the same way is wonderful.
If anything, it is good that others realize how wonderful Master is.
Plus… I will also always be Master’s first… in a manner.”

As Lydia blushed, I let out a breath of
relief. It seemed like I was worrying over nothing. In the end, both
girls had come to terms with each other, and with any future women I
brought home. Wait! Future women? I wasn’t planning anything like
that! Two was already more than enough. Once I freed all three of
them, I’ll be lucky if even one girl stays by my side without slave
affinity and Mina’s Blessing.

“Actually… if he already made the
other girl a slave, wouldn’t that make Lydia his third?” Miki
suddenly pointed out.

“Geh!” Lydia’s calm expression
quickly turned sour.

Leave it to Miki to start trouble just
as we got through our problems.
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Lydia grows upset, she grows a bit rambunctious. After finding out
she was indeed the third slave, she started pushing me hard to have
sex. This made Miki a bit upset, especially considering it brought
back memories of the time I ditched her for a few hours while Lydia
and I played together. This, in turn, reminded me of my sheets that
Miki stained, which I didn’t wish to get stained again.

“O-okay…” I pulled back from
Lydia and gave her a stern look to keep her from pouncing.

She was licking her lips and her
tiger’s tail was flicking back and forth. She really looked like a
lioness eyeing the prey. I was expecting her to eat me at any moment.
To keep the piece, I decided I had to step up.

“I have a job. It’s the one I used
before. It’s called Pervert! It’s why I was so quick to forget
Miki earlier.”

“Pervert?” Lydia’s ears twitched.

“Master is a pervert?” Miki asked.

“No!” I put out a finger. “No…
I’m not a pervert. I have a job called pervert.”

Miki’s eyes narrowed mischievously,
“How did Master gain the pervert job in this dungeon?”

“Ah… that… it’s… um… a long
story.”

Miki gasped suddenly. “Master… you
really did that?”

Lydia blinked and turned to Miki. “What
did Master do?”

“Don’t you see, Lydia…” Miki
took her hands, putting on a sincere look. “Master was alone
without us. He was lonely. He must have descended to extreme
perversion with the local monsters…”

“No!” I immediately denied it.
“There was my friend, Celeste, remember?”

Well, technically, it was true. The
succubae were local monsters and I did descend into perversions with
them! Agh! Why did she have to be so close to the truth? Sorry to
throw you under the bus, Celeste, but I couldn’t have these girls
also thinking I’m a deviant!

“Ah… that’s right!” Lydia
accepted my words.

Miki’s face grew even whiter. “It’s
worse than I thought…”

“Wh-what is it, Miki?” Lydia asked
worriedly.

“Well, as he said, there was another
girl. He had her alone in a dark dungeon. All alone. Now… she’s
running from him. Even Lydia should be able to put two and two
together!”

Lydia gasped. “Master pushed her
down?”

“Exactly!” Miki’s expression
turned sad. “Without us there to service his uncontrollable urges,
Master had no choice but to push down the nearest woman. Even though
she had been trapped in this dungeon, he must have taken out all of
his animalistic desire on her over and over again. He even made her
his slave saying things like ‘Hey, if you satisfy me properly,
maybe I’ll let you go one day.’ Master has truly descended to the
level of a bad man!”

Each word was like a dagger in my
heart. Lydia finally turned to me, shaking her head in belief.

“I can’t believe you, Master…”
Lydia said tearfully.

Behind her, Miki stuck out her tongue,
a mischievous glint in her eye. She was doing this on purpose, but
Lydia was easily fooled by her antics!

“I… didn’t…” I tried to get
out.

“Master must do all of those deprived
things to me!” Lydia thumped her chest.

“Eh?”

‘Wh-what?” Miki’s expression
turned to shock.

“Master was treating other slaves
that way, he definitely must treat me that way too! Let’s start
Master! I will definitely satisfy you properly!”

Miki and I looked at each other with
expressionless eyes. That was right. We had both forgotten. Lydia was
trained to be a prostitute. When it came to the lowest levels of
perversion and depravity, this was the place she was most
comfortable!
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n the end, our night was settled with the Pervert skill after all. It
turned out the ability was more than sufficient to handle both women
to satisfaction. I was able to keep more of my reason now and was
able to enjoy both women to their fullest. I took turns inside Lydia
and Miki. Lydia was much more active when I was with Miki, helping
out touching Miki to help her achieve climax. She didn’t’ mind
touching Miki’s privates, and while Miki was shy about it, she
didn’t resist to any stimulus when I was on top of her. When it
came the other way, Miki usually just watched me with Lydia from a
distance and didn’t touch us. As we grew more animated, she’d put
her hand between her legs and squeeze her thighs together, clearly
turned on and trying to hide it.

Miki was far more reserved in the
bedroom, and would usually lie and hold me tightly while she
breathed, panted and moaned. Lydia always wanted to participate and
was on top as often as she was on the bottom. She liked to rock her
hips when I was in her. Both experiences were unique, but also really
amazing. When everyone was finally satisfied, I was reaching my
limits, so we collapsed on my bedroll.

It was actually very dirty, covered in
various fluids from all three of us. In the end, my bedroll would
need to be washed after all. It seems like I failed in that respect.
There had to be a cleaning ability. I would definitely learn in the
future. At the moment, what I had equipped with Pervert.

{Pervert has increased to level 2.}

{Endurance up has been unlocked.}

It appeared like I wouldn’t be having
trouble keeping up in the future either. Jobs could level by killing
monsters, but they could also level by doing actions related to their
existence. Merchant Jobs could level by buying and selling stuff. It
looked like the Pervert Job could be leveled by fornicating. Plus,
with 2X experience, it’d be the equivalent of sleeping with…
well… let’s not get into those numbers.

 Perhaps I should start making it
a habit to level with the girls every night. It sounds kind of bad,
but if I’m very intimate with them now, they may not leave me when
I get rid of the slave ability. I didn’t think Lydia or Miki would
leave at this point, but I still wanted to prepare my heart for that
possibility. It was always much worse when I didn’t leave a part of
the expectation that I’d be abandoned. I don’t think this is a
bad way of thinking. Don’t pity me!

When Lydia was taken away, it’s that
mentality that allowed me to keep my cool there. Deep down, I had
always expected her to be taken away, so when it happened, I was able
to deal with it. Fortunately, I was able to get her back. Some might
say I spent too much, but I didn’t regret the choices I made a
single bit. In that way, my defenses built from years of rejection
had protected me That’s part of the reason I was able to stay calm
about Celeste too. Any girl might eventually leave at any time. As
long as I kept that possibility in my heart, I could handle suddenly
losing someone.

This didn’t just protect me from the
girls leaving me on purpose. We were in a dungeon. I was occasionally
reckless, especially when I started treating this like a game. There
was a possibility the girls could die too. I wanted to protect them,
and I had the abilities to heal and protect, but I’m not that
powerful. There is always a chance I’ll fail and someone will die.
I had to accept that as well. I wasn’t intending to be morbid, just
mentally prepared.

The next morning, I washed the girls up
and then got dressed. As for my bedroll, it stank of our sex, I’d
have to wash it the next night. Rolling it up, I shoved it in my
ring. At least, we wouldn’t smell it all day.

Heading out, we reached the stairway in
short order. It was time to start on the sixteenth floor for the
second time.
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girls restored their original jobs, and I concentrated back on White
Mage and Basic Magician. After some significant gains from gaining
the first level of Basic Magician, I suspected I could have more
gains for white mage by mastering the basics.

With the two girls fighting in front of
me, I was far more comfortable taking a basic role. I still had my
sword, and I could fight with a basic level swordsmanship with the
spirit fire and divine aura enhanced sword. The ghosts were taken
down quickly. Since I already had a lot of this floor mapped out, I
decided to combine map and detect treasure to truly pick up
everything the floor had. It’d give the girls more opportunities to
gain experience and would also increase our profits, so I considered
it a win-win.

Every floor seemed to contain a dozen
or so treasure locations. Some were just a small pouch of coins
shoved into a corner. Others were a hidden alchemy ingredient. No
treasure chests or anything like that. Some of the stuff was part of
the décor, and if I hadn’t had my treasure finder on, I never
would have realized they were worth anything at all. For example, a
certain painting had replaced the eyes with jewels that I was able to
pop out. Also, a few of these treasures were attached to traps too,
but with detect traps, I was always aware of it.

As luck would have it, disarm trap was
the level 10 ability for a scout, and since Lydia had it, I had it
too. In short, I was able to copy her skill and remove the trap
before clearing out everything one floor at a time. While I could
copy the girl’s skills, they weren’t as good as the girls could
use them. My fireballs were weaker than Miki’s. Furthermore, I had
to spend mana to copy the skill, and then mana to cast the skill, so
it was more expensive for me to use the skills too. In short, unless
it was for convenience, it was more affordable to just let the girls
use the skills themselves.

By the time we cleared level 16, I was
up to level three in Basic Magician. We continued on to the 17th ,
and then the 18th, and 19th. It took two days,
but we finally managed to enter the familiar library I had abandoned.
The door had long been open, waiting for us to engage in the
mysterious boss. I didn’t know what monster awaited us. It was
still early, but we decided to break.

Over the intervening two days, I gained
a level in White Mage and was now at level ten basic magician. Since
basic magician enhanced mana and spellcasting status, I felt more
powerful as a white mage with it. As far as skill, my white mage
level 23 ability was called armor. It was a spell that temporarily
increased someone’s defense. It wasn’t like a magic shield or
anything. Just an enhancement spell, which was honestly preferable
for me.

As for Basic magician, I already knew
what to expect from using skill analysis on Miki, but the skills I
got were fire, water, earth, and air control, mana blast, create
Earth, and Fireball. I already had Create Flame and Create Water. It
turned out, Basic magician really was basic. You first needed to be
able to manipulate the element you wanted to use and then create it.
Only after that did you get something like an attack. Well, Level
five was Mana Blast. Once you gained enough elemental control, you
could create a mana attack. Then, Fireball finally became an option
at level 10.

As for the girls, they also leveled a
bit. Lydia was up to level 35, and Miki was 31. With a deep breath, I
looked down the stairway. We should be able to take out the boss
safely. We had to.
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re you girls ready?” I asked.

	
	
	



Only after Lydia and Miki assured me
did I take a breath and started heading down with them next to me. We
entered the massive stone door, and it shut close behind us, sealing
us in with the monster. The room itself didn’t differ at all from
the floor 10 room. Once I defeated this guy, I could start looking
for Celeste. That was what was important.

I didn’t take any risks this time
either, the best jobs were selected for everyone, and I even re-added
exorcism just in case. Bosses were always many times stronger than
the mobs between levels, and I expected this guy to be no less than a
challenge. A moment later, a man suddenly appeared in the middle of
the room.

He was a ghostly man, wearing a fine
suit. His hair was combed, and he looked refined, not intimidating or
scary. He seemed vaguely familiar to me. No, he seemed more than
familiar. He was the guy in the murals! He was older, paler, and
sadder, but this was definitely the man whose story I had been
following. Wait… isn’t this Karr’s dungeon?

Then again, now that I thought about
it, Mina’s Dungeon was not actually created by Mina, but her
brother. So, in other words, this wasn’t Karr’s dungeon? Did that
mean it was the fairy queens?

“So, more challengers have come.”
The man said sadly. “First, a fairy destroys me, now animalkin
slaves. It seems only suiting that this would be my fate. Please,
bring me death.”

This ghost also seemed to be
self-aware. The mid-tier boss I defeated seemed unintelligent and
never learned from battle to battle. If it had, it might have started
avoiding me or changed its tactics. On the other hand, this guy
seemed to remember his premature death at the hands of the fairy. Was
that a trick of only intelligent bosses? And why was he intelligent
anyway? I might have expected the Dungeon owner to be intelligent
like in the case of the necromancer, but why was Karr capable of
intelligent thought? Wait, let’s make sure…

“Why do you want to die?” I asked,
cautiously, feeling out the boss.

Karr looked over at me. “I failed
her. I failed them all. I tried to protect everyone, and in the end,
I saved no one. My great city fell, and I died a pauper’s death.
All the good I tried to do in life, in the end, it was wasted.”

“The Fairy Queen? You’re talking
about the Fairy Queen, right?” I tried to push him for more
information.

“She gave everything for me… and I
failed her too…”

“What about Celeste? The one that
killed you. What does she have to do with this? Is she the one?”

“Who is Celeste?” His eyes flashed
and then he shook his head. “Enough of this! You have come here for
a purpose. It is time that we fulfill that purpose. I may seem like a
weak noble to you, but I was a great adventurer in my day. I even
fought alongside the Great Harem Hero, Artemis.”

“Harem Hero? What is a Harem hero?”
I blinked.

Karr’s eyes flashed. “You have two
women at your side and you pretend not to understand? I envied that
man. I envied the path of the Harem. In the end, I lost everything
because I was not fit to have a harem!”

I shook my head. “What? Why are we on
harems now? Rather… I don’t care about your love life!”

“If you don’t want the knowledge of
a harem, then you aren’t fit to have one!” Karr shrieked.

I was at a complete loss, but
apparently, I had pissed him off and now he was attacking with all he
had. Spells came flying at the three of us. The battle had finally
begun.
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plit up!” I ordered, ducking behind
some columns as several fire spells bombarded me.

	
	
	



If we had a tank, maybe I could have
them stand in front with a shield and accept this kind of
bombardment. In fact, that’s exactly what our party was missing. At
first, I had never had to think about such things as party dynamics.
I got Lydia from convenience and aided Miki because of her
effectiveness from ghosts. Even Celeste, who had good magic ability,
was someone I accidently ran into. All four of us together made a
somewhat well-rounded party, but what we were really missing was a
high constitution person to take the hits for us.

Would that be a Knight or something
like that? Well, I didn’t even know if our party would stay
together once I freed everyone. I was thinking about continuing to
dungeon dive, but I’d need to form a real party for that. I
certainly didn’t want to hire a knight slave and have them get hurt
because of my selfish desires.

Anyway, the point was that my holy
circle couldn’t hold off his bombardment for more than a few
seconds and we had nothing like a tank, so we had to split apart and
in turn split up his fire. It seemed like a good idea until I
realized just how much magic this guy was shooting out. He appeared
to be tossing out a few spells a second, more than enough that all
three of us were busy. I couldn’t imagine how Celeste had managed
on her own when all of his magic was concentrated on her. Then again,
she was a magician too, so maybe she had a magic counter that could
directly fight against him.

“I will destroy you!” He screamed.

Was it necessary for the boss to scream
things like this? It was really distracting when you were trying to
defeat a boss. In fact, wasn’t he busy spell casting? How could he
even talk in between all of his spell chanting? If only I could shut
him up, maybe we’d get a window to attack.

“Wait… silence!” I called out,
continuing to move as spells stuck the ground beside me.

“Eh?” Lydia said, dodging a bit
better, but failing to close any distance on the ghost.

“We need to use a spell like silence
on him!” I explained. “RPG tactics. He’s a spell caster. If we
can block his speech, his spells will definitely weaken!”

Lydia’s eyes brightened. “Ah!
Master is smart! So, you have an ability to silence him?”

“Ah… no…”

“Ahhhh…. M-Master!” Miki cried,
not nearly as nimble as me or Lydia, she was having the most
difficulty avoiding the attacks. “H-help!”

I thought about all of the abilities
that I had. Was there anything we had that could work? None of my
abilities worked on spells like this. What I needed was a new
ability. However, you couldn’t just come up with a new ability.
Wait… maybe you could! Combination skills! They both had a
combination skill based off of spirit fire, but neither had a
combination skill based off of mana dust!

Switching to Hero and Slave Master, I
turned to Lydia. “Give me a moment!”

“Yes, Master!”

With Slave Status Up now boosting her,
Lydia tossed herself at the enemy, using her quick attack to close
the distance. Meanwhile, I used the skill analysis to look through
Miki’s skills while pulling the fairy dust from my ring. As soon as
it reached the air, there was a sudden pause in attacks. The lack of
exploding fireballs and heat on my ass caused me to pause and turn
back to see Karr. Lydia had closed the distance, but Karr floated
higher up, and was now outside her range. Hey, that was cheating!

“You… where did you find that!”
Karr pointed at the bottle in my hand.

“What, this?”

“How did you get that fairy dust?
That’s mine! It’s mine!” Karr’s form seemed to distort into
something more monstrous.

He launched his next attack,
specifically aiming all of his rage at me.
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out an exorcism before he reached me. He wasn’t even trying to use
spells at this point. Instead, his face had distorted into something
more ghastly and his hands were now dangerous looking claws. Miki
enhanced my sword and I managed to start deflecting his spells. With
Moderate Swordsmanship, I was just able to keep his wicked slices at
bay. Evil Eye and Basic Monster Identify gave me no weaknesses that
were apparent for any ghosts.

With the pressure off the girls, they
started launching attacks. Miki spiritual attacks weren’t something
Karr could dodge, and he was quickly taking damage. However, so was
I! Every third slash cut into my skin. It was really painful. I
equipped back to White Mage and started healing myself.

{You have been poisoned!}

“Weak Heal Poison!”

{You have been cursed!}

“Remove Curse!”

“Armor!”

“Heal!”

“Refresh!”

“Heal!”

“Heal!”

“Ow, HEAL!”

I was throwing out spells as rapidly as
my mind could work, which was far better after I had spent so much
time hunting the level 15 boss. Had I not used that time to grow more
familiar with my abilities, I had little doubt that the barrage of
attacks right now would have ended me. Being able to cast a stream of
spells while also deflecting attacks wasn’t easy. Karr himself was
proof of that fact. As soon as he went into physical attack mode, he
had abandoned all of his spells in exchange for a fighting style
which was much more feral.

“Watch out, this is going to hurt!”
I warned the girls. “Create Cushion! Fireball!”

I attempted to blow a fireball between
us and then use a cushion to block my own hit. It didn’t work very
well. Fire erupted between us and I was blown back, but I didn’t
anticipate the flames. Perhaps if I had used fire control, I might
have been able to do more, but I was too inexperienced with mage
spells. The result was burns all over my body as I rolled away. I had
successfully separated us, but my injuries hurt so bad I could barely
think.

“Master!” Lydia cried out. “Quick
Attack!”

Karr was only temporarily stunned. He
recovered quickly and started racing for me, his claws out excitedly.
I was on the ground now and the ghost was racing to deliver a brutal
attack. I didn’t know if HP existed in this world, but I wouldn’t
be surprised if it reached zero after this attack. Grabbing a pinch
of fairy dust, I did the only thing I could think of and created
water of life. The ghost which was closing in on me suddenly jumped
away as the spray of water shot from my hands. I put it straight to
my mouth and started drinking. Plus, the water fell all over my body
and soothed the burns. The pain disappeared almost like a lie. I only
took a breath to cast a moderate heal, and then stood back up.

I was soaking wet, but my burns were
almost gone now. As for the ghost, he was staring at me with complete
disbelief.

“How… how are you doing that?”
Karr demanded.

Rather than answer him, I lifted my
fingers. There was another pinch of fairy dust in it.

“Miki!” I cried out. “Cast mana
control! Use this!”

I tossed the spirit dust at Miki, and
she immediately did as I commanded without question, absorbing the
odd mana of the fairy dust and pushing it into her control of magic.
She let out a cry of disbelief, then she turned to Karr and held up
her hands.

“Resurrection!” Miki cried out.

“Eh?”

Resurrection? What? Fairy dust plus
mana control is Resurrection? I was hoping she’d gain some kind of
ability to control his mana, perhaps a spell interruption. Instead,
she unlocked the high-level priest spell resurrection?

A light floated around Karr. He didn’t
seem to be pained. Rather, his facial features returned to normal and
his face looked to be at peace.

“How… interesting… it is too bad
I cannot be truly resurrected, as I died within this cursed place,
but moving on feels right too.”

“Karr… what happened to this
mansion?” I decided to ask, as Resurrection was a spell that seemed
to one-hit KO ghosts, but also took a bit of time to completely cast.

He smiled. “Please go easy on her?
Maybe… maybe you’ll have the ability… to help her find peace.
Please finish her story… the right way.”

With those words, his body dissipated
into bright lights and then floated away.
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the remains of Karr, I found several high-end magical items. There
was a pair of gloves, a cloak, and a cane. The cane was a rich
person’s cane, but it might as well have been a wand because it had
the ability to amplify magic strength and decrease mana cost. In
fact, that gloves and cloak also amplified magic as well. I gave the
gloves to Miki because I was already wearing the gauntlets I had
obtained from the previous boss.

We weren’t the first to defeat Karr,
so I was wondering why we were getting magic items. Was it because
Celeste did not take her magical items before she left? Then again,
Karr wasn’t a generic mob either, and we defeated him much
differently than an ordinary kill. Once we found Celeste, but before
we fought the final boss, I really wanted to go back and double tap
some of the bosses to see what awards we can get. I want to clean out
the treasure on all of the floors too.

At least one of the things I’d like
to do is fight the level 20 boss again and see if it was still Karr.
Somewhere, deep down inside, I had a distinct feeling it wouldn’t
be. There was something really final about the way he disappeared.

In the end, I decided to keep the cloak
and cane for myself. My magical prowess increased dramatically with
that. Deep down, I was a support mage. When I was with Celeste, I had
to act the part of the swordsman because I didn’t have anyone to
hold the front line. With Lydia back, I could return to my role as a
support. I still fought in the front occasionally because I didn’t
want the girls to think less of me, but I definitely felt myself
breathing easier knowing I could just toss out spells from the back
of the party from now on. I might be retiring Hero soon as my second
job, and making it Basic Magician from now on.

However, my gauntlets and boots that I
got while I was on my own I decided to keep. Unfortunately, they
boosted speed, so Lydia who was already fast would probably have
benefited the most from these items. I felt a bit bad about
monopolizing them, but I decided to keep them anyway. It wasn’t
just because I liked dry feet that didn’t smell when I took my
boots off at night! Rather, I still planned to fight occasionally,
and with Celeste and Miki, we were already forming a somewhat magic
heavy party. If we encountered a large wave of enemies, Lydia
wouldn’t be able to hold the line, and I didn’t even mention
enemies with magic immunity or anti-magic enemies. I was just
concerned with party dynamics, that’s all!

Lydia didn’t have any need for magic
enhancement spells, but she didn’t mind that she didn’t receive
anything. In fact, both girls seemed surprised I wasn’t keeping all
of the magical items myself. Lydia still wore the black shadow cloak
I had given her from the rabbits we slew in Mina’s dungeon, but I
guess she had assumed that was a one-time gift I gave when I made her
my slave.

 As for Miki, it took a bit of
pressing to get her to take the gloves and treat them as her own. I
said they were too small for my hands, but I’m pretty sure magical
items change to fit you no matter what your size.

“Th-thank you, Master…” she said,
blushing.

Was giving a gift to a slave really
that strange? She kept glancing at me and then privately smiling to
herself and her tail seemed to raise up excitedly. Apparently, Miki
was really weak towards gifts. When it was clothing or food, I guess
she treated it as an expectation that a Master provided for her, but
when it came to magic items, she was surprisingly easy to make happy.
I had a feeling if I asked her for sex at the moment, she wouldn’t
say no. Well, that was true all the time, but I think I was on her
particular good side at the moment. Sorry, it wasn’t the time for
that though. Maybe tonight.
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didn’t like that we fought a boss and Lydia was no stronger for it.
Therefore, I decided her reward for this fight would be a combination
skill. We went over the list of swordsman skills, commoner skills,
and scout skills to see if there was anything worth keeping. Most
skills were status increases, vaguely helpful abilities, and a few
special attacks. Well, that wasn’t the case with Commoner. The
abilities for commoner were laughably weak. Danger Sense, Learning
Up, Weak Disease Resistance, Social Up, Hide, Focus Up, and things
like that. Actually, Learning Up wasn’t half bad. It was used to
help you gain another job, but if you could equip two jobs like me,
couldn’t Learning Up help me master skills and maybe even level
faster? Well, that was my thought process.

“How about Evil Eye?” She asked.

I too had Evil Eye, it allowed me to
scout out weaknesses of enemies. She had gained her Evil Eye as a
scout. What would fairy dust enhanced Evil Eye be like?
Unfortunately, as far as I knew, even the adventurer’s didn’t
know anything about combination skills. They seemed to involve
combining a skill with an alternative form of mana product. So far,
spirit fire and faerie dust were the only two I knew of. There were
probably others. Maybe mermaid tears? Well, I didn’t plan to find a
mermaid and test it anyway. Each person could only combine one skill
with each mana form to create a different skill. That new skill can
apparently be a skill you can unlock through your job but at a higher
level. So, at least in my mind, it was like casting a spell with a
reagent. In this case, we were creating a reagent to cast a high
skill ability or an ability outside the job range than we’d
normally be capable of.

A spiritualist probably would gain
resurrection eventually. I could also gain resurrection using my
dungeon points, although it was a second-tier ability. As for
priests, I had no clue what level they gained resurrection. Or was it
even a level? Since only priests knew resurrection, there could be
some other trick going on that no one knows about, like a
mass-produced item. I really wanted to meet Chalm’s Priest and see
what I could learn from him, but the Guild Master had told me that
all priests were very tight-lipped when it came to their abilities.
He guessed resurrection was a level 30 ability, as most priests he’d
seen cast it were older, but it was still common enough that there
was no shortage.

“Alright, let’s try Evil Eye,” I
said.

I learned with Resurrection that
guessing what ability would pop out was impossible. Since
combinations weren’t studied in this world, we’d just have to try
and see what happened. I also wanted Lydia to become a better scout,
so making any ability that helped her read the enemies into a higher
tier spell sounded like a good idea to me. Sprinkling some fairy dust
on her, I allowed her to absorb the mana and combine it so that she
gained a new skill.

“What did you get? I asked
excitedly.”

Lydia looked around, her eyes wide with
surprise. “Master… what does it mean, Other Worlder?”

“Huh?” I blinked. “Is that your
skill?

Lydia shook her head. “No… the
skill is called God Eye, but when I look at you, it says your species
in ‘Other Worlder’.”

“I see…”
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nd so… that’s how I came to this
world.” I finished up.

	
	
	



In the end, there seemed to be no point
in lying to the girls. God’s Eye was truly an amazing ability. I
copied and, and found that it put Evil Eye, Skill Analysis, Basic
Monster Identify, and Basic Item Identify to shame. It was almost
embarrassing how many abilities it replaced. It really told you
everything you wanted to know and displayed it in an easy to read
platform. Lydia and I seemed to see things differently. I saw a
status screen, not unlike RPG stats. Lydia described levels as more
of a feeling because she couldn’t wrap her head around numbers.

I couldn’t waste using the ability
too often. It required fairy dust. I had used half of the remaining
vial I had acquired, and I had no knowledge of how to obtain more. I
sort of hoped the boss Fairy Queen would have more as part of the
reward for finishing this dungeon. Either way, I needed to be
cautious with how I used the rest.

She had seen I was from another world,
so I decided to just come clean about my origins. After I finished my
story, which honestly, I didn’t have all that much to say, there
was a long silence. It was Miki who broke it.

“So… that’s why Master acts like
Master…” Miki said softly.

I winced at those words. It was better
they knew the truth now. If I waited until after I gave them their
freedom, it felt a bit like deceit. I didn’t want these girls to
hate me.

“Is… is that okay?” I asked.

“Amazing!” Lydia said.

I looked up in shock, only to see a
radiant smile on her face. I had thought to tell her this would break
some of the awe and wonder she was experiencing. Understanding what
and who a person really was did cause a lot of the mystery to
disappear. It turned out she was looking at me with even more
impressed eyes. I didn’t understand it.

“I saw Master with God Eyes…”
Lydia said, skittishly. “Do you know what I saw?”

My heart sunk, but I still needed to
know. “What?”

“Master is even more incredible than
I originally thought!” She cried out.

Miki nodded. “I have only heard
stories of Other Worlders. They say some of the greatest heroes, the
harem hero, the slave hero, the summoning hero, the great magician,
the animalkin hero… were all from other worlds. Although there are
many with the name hero, there hasn’t been a True Hero in this
world for at least a hundred years.”

“A True hero… is it?”

I found myself a bit relieved that I
hadn’t unlocked the True Hero job. Would it be like the True
Dungeon Diver Job? That meant it was really just a higher tier hero.
I might get it if I just level hero enough. Or, going by comic books,
maybe I needed to make the ultimate sacrifice and die selflessly for
someone else. I didn’t want any of that. Rather, I was happy to
switch to Basic Magician. I certainly had no desire to become a True
hero or go down in history.

“Let’s move on…” I declared.

The boss’s room was suddenly starting
to make me itch. Plus, I had a fairy to find. We finally left floor
20 and began our exploration of floor 21. I was back in the unknown
once again.
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calling floor 21 a complete unknown was a bit misleading. I may not
be willing to power God Eye willy-nilly, but with Map, Detect Trap,
and Detect Treasure… I was able to quickly gain a picture of this
floor. After that, it was just a matter of fighting mobs and clearing
out the level. I wanted to check everywhere because Celeste could be
anywhere. That means every level would be searched and stripped to
completion.

My storage ring was quite large, but it
was starting to get full. Since we kept everything mobile and didn’t
really settle down since we moved out of the alchemy house, I was
carrying almost everything on me. Weeks of food, clothing, and
heapings of alchemy ingredients had made the ring stuffed. I had
acquired 200 gold coins so far as well. To think I could buy Lydia
twice over. Dungeon Diving was truly a profitable venture. Of course,
when I thought about how many times, I had almost died in the
beginning there, I could see why it wasn’t more popular.

It took only a full day to finish the
21st floor. Still we were stronger than ever, and I
was comfortable moving on. In truth, I was eager to get us down to
the 25th floor. Once we found the library there, we
might spend a bit more time grinding. Depending on the quality of the
mid-floor boss, hunting him for a while would be advantageous for all
of us. We could use more practice fighting a big boss together. Right
now, we could handle little mobs pretty easily. We had been able to
control groups as large as 5 monsters without difficulty.

So far, we hadn’t experienced
anything like the ambushes from the previous dungeon. I didn’t know
if that was because the previous dungeon was young or if it was
because this dungeon didn’t feel sufficiently threatened. I could
say that the traps were growing increasingly insidious. If I hadn’t
started being very careful with detect trap since landing back at
level 10, our party might have been in major trouble. Out of
curiosity, I used the duplicate slave skill to copy danger sense at
the same time as detect trap and map. This was easier said than done
since it essentially involved casting four spells simultaneously.
However, the result was that the points displayed on my map were
color-coded. I could tell how dangerous the traps were, from red
death traps to green traps that didn’t technically hurt you, like
teleport traps.

“So many ways to use magic, I’ll
have a lot of reading to do when I get out of here.”

If I copied the learning up skill, I
could probably learn to read faster than Miki. I was interested in
seeing what this world had written down about jobs. Everything I knew
was even tested out with trial and error or hints I got from old
Adventurer’s providing their advice in exchange for a glass of
drink. I was still taking these kinds of notes in my booklet too.
Perhaps, I’d create my own jobs and skills guide eventually. I
could be the Memoir hero or something like that. Actually, I wouldn’t
mind being remembered for that. It was better than being remembered
for having slaves or a harem or being good at killing things.

We were on the 23rd floor.
It had been three days since we had finished off Karr. Progressing
was going good. It was only then that I saw a sparkly wing disappear
just as we rounded a corner.

“It’s her!” I exclaimed in
excitement.

I barely saw her, but it definitely had
to be Celeste.
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extremely relieved about seeing Celeste. She was my slave still, so
if she had died, I was certain I’d be notified in some way. I
supposed I needed to work on Slave Master a bit and gain some of the
skills that allowed me to track and control slaves. Then again, I had
a distinct feeling that by getting the higher tier job Slave Master,
I had skipped some of these basic skills. The reason I didn’t have
a simple skill locator was that it was rudimentary. It was like me
with White Mage skills despite having no Mana control. I was putting
the cart way before the horse. At some point, it’d be nice to gain
the slaver ability so I could learn basics.

Anyway, she was in front of me now, I
wasn’t going to lose her again. “Celeste!”

I immediately ran out ahead of the
party. It might be a little reckless, but I did scan my map with
detect traps and sense life before I ran. There was nothing that
should be able to threaten my life. I could sense her life in
particular. She was a lot brighter than anything else on this level.
I found that brightness often coincided with level. Brighter
creatures tended to be harder to kill than dimmer monsters. That was
how I tracked the boss on level 15. He could hide, but I sensed his
life force and it was always stronger than the other ghosts. There
were exceptions to this. An extreme injury could lead to weaker life
force. Celeste was just about as bright as my own life force, which
meant to me she was healthy.

“Master!” The two girls called out
worried and started chasing me.

I had already spun around the corner
though. At the end of the hallway was Celeste. She spun back and made
a noise of surprise. Suddenly, I felt an air attack being sent my
way. Before, I wouldn’t have been able to tell, but with mama and
air control, I was much more aware of magical attacks now.

“Watch out!” I gave warning to the
girls behind me and then rolled under the air attack to avoid it.

They ducked around the corner to avoid
the attack. As for Celeste, she spun around, and it looked like she
was going to run. This time, I wasn’t going to lose her again. I
hated it, and I didn’t want to use it, but after over a week of
being separated, if Celeste still wasn’t over this, she gave me no
choice.

“Stop and come here!” I put the
Order Slave skill into my voice.

The fairy ignored me, spun to leave,
but then grabbed her neck like she was being choked. I flinched at
the pain she was experiencing, but I wouldn’t back down now. We’d
talk about it. I would free her once the dungeon was finished, but I
wouldn’t allow her to run off on her own and be hurt. Finally, she
turned back, and with a lowered head, started approaching me.

I felt the two girls finally come to my
side. Miki stood on one side while Lydia stood on the other.

“What is it, Master?” Lydia asked,
looking at the fairy approaching us.

I gave the best smile I could. “I can
finally have you meet her. Ladies… this is Celeste.”
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fairy continued to approach with her head down, although she stopped
and glanced back a few times. Every time she did, her hand touched
her neck like she was remembering the pain, and then she continued
floating towards me.

“Celeste?” Miki asked. “That is
Celeste?”

There was something odd in the way she
said those words. I frowned slightly. Did Miki perhaps have something
against fairies? Celeste stopped a few feet away from us. Her
expression seemed odd too. She was afraid to get closer. It was
almost like she didn’t recognize any of us. That was impossible.
Celeste knew me.

“Celeste… come here…” I
gestured. “You remember me, don’t you?”

Celeste cocked her head to the side,
and then nodded slightly, floating the rest of the way to me. I
finally relaxed now that she was hovering in front of us, looking at
my two girls with curiosity rather than jealousy or anguish.

“Ah… these are the two girls I told
you about. This is Lydia. She’s very important to me. This other
one is Miki. She may be mischievous, but she also has a good heart….”

“Um… Master…” Miki seemed
confused. “What are you doing?”

“Master’s new slave is a fairy?”
Lydia said curiously and then puffed out her cheeks. “And here
Master had gotten me all worried.”

“Eh? I thought you said you weren’t
jealous!”

“Of course, I’d still worry!”
Lydia rolled her eyes like it was the most obvious thing. “Although,
since it’s a fairy, it’s fine.”

“Why’s that?”

Lydia didn’t answer, instead she put
a finger out toward Celeste. She made a clicking sound with her mouth
and wiggled her finger slightly.

“Come here… come here… I won’t
hurt you. I’m Master’s slave too, so you don’t need to be
afraid.”

Celeste looked at Lydia for a moment,
and then reached out and touched her finger, shaking it like an
entire hand. Lydia giggled.

“It’s cute!”

“It?” I frowned.

She was treating Celeste more like a
dog or something. It was actually irritating me slightly.

“Celeste… why don’t you introduce
yourself,” I said, my mouth twitching. “Well? Say something!”

“Um… Master…” Miki spoke again,
this time pulling on my shirt.

I turned back to her and raised an
eyebrow. “Yes? What is it? Are you okay with Celeste? I guess she’s
really shy around strangers. Normally, she is a lot more talkative.”

“Talkative?” Lydia’s expression
turned strange.

Both girls were looking at me oddly.
“What? What is it?”

Miki looked down awkwardly. “You…
this is Celeste… the um… the companion that you had in your party
for several weeks?”

I nodded, frowning. “Yeah, what’s
wrong with that?”

“Ah… it’s nothing…” She said.
“It’s just… Master was alone for some time. I was in here with
Lydia, and even I felt my mind being worn thin.”

“What are you saying?”

“It’s okay, Master…” Lydia
smiled gently. “It’s not weird to hear things that aren’t there
or to see things in the dark. I had a lot of time adjusting to this
ghost-filled dungeon.”

“What…” My expression sank, and
then I turned back to Celeste, my eyes somewhat frantic. “You…
say something! Celeste, tell me what you’re thinking!”

The ferocity of my look caused Celeste
to suddenly hide behind Lydia’s mane, but as she looked through
looking through her hair that she spread with both hands, Celeste
only shook her head helplessly.

“Master…” Miki’s words came out
as gently as she could. “Fairies are not intelligent beings.
They’re only a step above sprites. They don’t talk. They can
understand basic orders. Some nobles keep them around because they’re
good at keeping a house clean. They call them house fairies. You can
enslave and order them, but they’re more like a dog or a bird than
a real person.”
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ome on, Celeste… say something… I
know you can…” I said helplessly.

	
	
	



“…”

How could this be true? Was I really
suffering from some kind of dungeon madness? Was I really just
talking to myself? Celeste cautiously came out of Lydia’s hair and
then flew to me. She looked curious. Did she even really recognize
me? Was this even Celeste? She looked like Celeste, but what did I
really know about fairies? For all I knew, they all had the same face
or something.

Celeste landed on my shoulder, and the
familiarity of her weight there instantly brought a tear to my eye.
“Celeste, you remember me, don’t you?’

Celeste looked at me for a moment, and
then put her hand out, wiggling it from side to side. Sort of. That
was the kind of response she gave. We had traveled together for
weeks. We remained close to each other. I even enslaved her. After
all of that, she could only kind of remember me.

“Master… it’s okay.” My
behavior was making the two other girls anxious, and Lydia’s tail
was twitching unhappily while Miki’s tail was drooping.

I let out a low sigh. “I’m sorry,
it’s fine. I’m just having a hard time coming to grips that this
was all a figment of my imagination. What do you guys know about
fairies?”

“Nothing!” Lydia declared, raising
her finger excitedly.

I bonked her on the head.

“Ah… Master… s-sorry… but I
didn’t learn anything about fairies.”

Miki stepped forward. “I don’t know
that much either. We’d have a better time in Chalm getting these
answers. Perhaps at a library. The only thing I know is that fairies
for a nest, usually stay at a source of strong mana. They’re kind
of like bees, in that they’re controlled by a queen fairy who gives
them commands and coordinates them. The other fairies are basically
drones. They only regain individuality if they get far enough away
from the Queen.

“A Queen?” My eyes raised up.
“Would it be possible that a Queen fairy could speak through one of
the other fairies?”

Miki’s ears twitched, as she looked
at me uncertainly. “it’s possible… Master… I think. I’m
sorry, I just don’t know that much about fairies.”

“Is that who you are?” I asked
Celeste. “Are you really the fairy queen asking for help?”

Celeste’s face wrinkled for a second,
but she didn’t say anything else. I sighed and stood back up.

“Will you be able to help my party
fight? Can you use wind magic?”

To demonstrate, I created some wind and
sent it spiraling out. When Celeste saw that, she seemed to grow
excited and then nodded. She flew up and around my head three times
before landing back on my shoulder.

“Hehe… she seems to like that,
Master.” Lydia clapped her hands.

“Well, there is no use continuing
this discussion here,” I said. “If we want to know what is going
on with this fairy, the answers are in those murals. We need to see
the 25th and 29th-floor mural. Hopefully,
they’ll finally explain the holes I have when it comes to Karr’s
story.”

“Does Master wish to complete the
lore?” Lydia asked.

“Ah… no… actually.” I shrugged.
“The last time we completed the lore, it was purely by accident. It
also almost killed us, if you remember. I’ll be happy as long as
we’re able to destroy the final boss and break the dungeon lore.
Once there is no dungeon in Chalm, the mansion should return to
normal. Then, I can claim the mansion and the city of Chalm will be
restored.”

As we spoke, Celeste listened but gave
no sign she understood what we were talking about. However, she
seemed to be comfortable on my shoulder. Maybe it was muscle memory?
We continued on, growing deeper in the dungeon.
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to level twenty-five only took another few days. I knew that every
five levels, after the boss, you’d encounter an increase in the
difficulty of the ghosts. I definitely wanted all three girls to be
prepared before we headed to the last four floors. However, I also
noted that with Celeste here, our party was at the strongest it had
ever been.


I made sure to heal her and clear her
of all poisons and curses just in case. All of my girls were back to
full strength as we entered the twenty-fifth floor. This floor was
actually pretty dangerous. Besides the traps, one of the monster
types was called a Hidden Stalker. They are hidden like those bunnies
from Mina’s Dungeon.  However, these weren’t nonlethal.
Rather, they pounced on an enemy when they least expected it.

My sense life was vital on this level.
We had to move slowly and carefully to be able to take care of the
Stalkers and the traps. We found the library after only a few hours
with much of the level still bare, so we decided to make lunch there
and rest. It was pretty exhausting dealing with the Hidden Stalkers
on this level, not to mention remaining vigilant for whenever the
boss wanted to show itself.

Once we got the fire going, I
decided to use some of the cook drops which had status boosts. We
were going to eventually stumble across this level’s boss, so I
wanted to make sure that we had every advantage we could when we
encountered it so that it fell quickly. I filled up four bowls and
all. I found that Celeste still responded to food in much the same
was I was used to. She would eat twice her weight of food if you let
her, which was still less than anyone else. She ate excitedly with a
smile on her face.

“Master, did you want to look at the
murals?” Miki asked curiously.

I stood up and shined an orb across the
mural. This one seemed to be talking about the fairies. They were
attacked and enslaved by the slavers who had discovered her nest. All
of the fairies were turned into slaves by the greedy slavers and the
forest caught on fire during the attack. The Faery Queen ran as her
nest fell, seeking asylum from her friend, Karr. Once in Karr’s
mansion, she started to live with him. Having lost everything else
important to her, she had a renewed interest in the love she first
had for Karr. Eventually, one night, she gave herself to him.

I lowered my head and bit my lip. That
didn’t really say anything I didn’t already know. The story so
far was pretty simple. Karr had a life where he hated slavery. He
found the waters of life and sold them to grow rich. He started using
his money to free slaves. Somehow, during one of his trips to the
fairy’s nest, slavers followed him. They attacked the nest, killed
all of her underlings, and then she had no choice but to flee back to
the mansion and live with Karr. He accepted her, and they began to
have a relationship. Then, something happened, and she turned evil,
killed Karr, and cursed the mansion.

That’s a pretty big leap. What did
Karr do? Or was it Karr at all? And more importantly… where did
Celeste come from?

“One more mural to go…” I sighed.
“I hope you have some answers for me.”
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level twenty-five boss was called the Shambling Mound. It was a ghost
that blocked the entire hallways. What it lacked in movement it made
up for in extremely high HP. It blocked the stairway completely and
seemed to show no signs of moving. In the end, we just had to work at
it. It used magical mental attacks that injured all of us slightly,
but we were all prepared to take these kinds of mental attacks at
this point. Lydia shook a little, but she held her ground and kept
slicing away.


After an hour, the thing finally broke
apart and we were free to head to the 26h floor. I licked my lips as
I looked down that stairway. Had the monster been like the level
fifteen monster, quick and easy to kill, I would have loved to bunker
down. While this monster wasn’t very threatening, he was extremely
tedious. He was basically just a HP suck that made remaining on this
floor inconvenient.

I also had a theory that every time he
popped, it was probably roughly the same spot in the stairway. In
that way, we couldn’t use the 25th level as our
base of operations without wasting an hour of time and energy carving
through the mound. I wonder if the dungeon had made these decisions
on purpose. On top of that, the 25th floor was very
inconvenient. With the hidden stalkers, it was one of the least
profitable floors to level on. Was it intentionally trying to goad us
on?

I shook my head. I promised myself I
wouldn’t take any more risks. The three girls were with me and we
had plenty of food. If we can’t level on the 26th, then
we’ll level on the 24th. I decided I didn’t want to
forge on until I knew we could make it to 29 without difficulty. In
the meantime, it might be a good idea to swing back to the higher
floors and try to sack the treasures there too.

“Come on, girls, there is no point in
continuing on. Let’s grind on the 24th floor for a
while.”

The fairy suddenly perked up her ears
and then flew into my backpack to hide as she used to do. As for Miki
and Lydia, they started giving the stairway uneasy looks.

“Um… Master?”

“What is it?” I asked.

“Are… you…” Lydia’s ears were
twitching. “hearing that?”

“What is…” I stopped what I was
going to say, realizing that while I didn’t hear anything, I did
indeed feel some kind of vibration. “What is…”

I created an orb in my hand, and then I
tossed it out down the stairway. It acted like a ball unless I
affixed it to some surface. The light bounced down the stairways,
thud, thud, thud. As it went down, it lit the path of the 26th floor.
It was 2/3rds the way down when suddenly dozens of shadows burst
across it. In fact, there were so many of them that the light was
obscured in a moment.

“We need to run!” I shouted.

The girls had seen the same thing, and
they could hear the hundreds of ghosts running up the stairway. This
was an ambush just like in Mina. The dungeon was no longer playing
nice. The Shambling Mound wasn’t an obstacle… it was a cork, and
we just unleashed it!
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slices!” Lydia spun her blade in her hand, sending out dozens of
cuts, striking the ghosts climbing over each other to get to us from
down the hallway.

“Holy Circle!” I declared, creating
a barrier that locked the hallway.

As soon as the swarm of ghosts struck
it, the Holy Circle shattered. It was the best we could do to keep
the onslaught of monsters from overwhelming us.

“Celeste! Use Wind Break!” I
ordered.

Celeste shot me a confused look, only
continuing to send out Wind Slashes. It looked like this spell was
outside her understanding as a mindless drone. Well, the real
Celeste, the fairy queen, should be able to cast this spell, right?
That didn’t matter, but technically this fairy had the skill.

“Cover me! Duplicate Slave Skill…”
I began to duplicate the Wind Break spell.”

The problem was that the spell was
pretty intensive to cast, and I was about 50 level under Celeste when
it came to wind magic. The only reason I even had a chance of
successfully duplicating it was because of my White Mage job and
being able to have to mage-class jobs equipped at once.

“Come on… come on… cast!” My
eyes started to widen as I realized I gave myself too much credit.

The swarm of ghosts was getting closer
and closer. There were nearly twenty of them at a time we’d have to
fight. It was safer calling them a flood of monsters. There was no
blocking it now that we opened the cork.

“Master!” Lydia cried out.

“Master!” Miki was right behind
her.

The ghost reached us. Darkness began to
flood my visions as dozens of ghosts attacks were flung in my
direction.

“Master!” I heard Celeste’s voice
in the darkness. “Wind Break!”

An explosion occurred around me as the
very air shattered. The ghosts were blown back. I abandoned my own
casting and turned and ran before the ghosts could surround me again
and throw me into the darkness. I felt weak. A lot of attacks must
have struck me.

“Master, you did it, you cast the
spell!” Lydia said excitedly, grabbing me and helping me along.

“No… it wasn’t me, it was…” I
shot Celeste a look, but Celeste only cocked her head silently,
looking confused. “You saved me… didn’t you?”

“Master…” Miki shook her head.
“All we saw was the ghosts surrounding you and then the spell
launching. You were under many mental attacks…”

I shook my head, “It doesn’t
matter. Let’s get to the library. That room seems to repel ghosts.
These guys are way too riled up and kiting is proved too dangerous
with just the four of us. We’ll wait a night, and hopefully, the
horde will even out and lose its momentum. Once that happens, we can
start picking them off a few at a time.”

The girls typically listened to me when
it was important. They grabbed me and continued to help me until my
feet were back under me. Only checking the map for traps and a safe
route, I navigated us back to the library. By the time we shut the
door behind us, closing out the shrieks and whispering from the ghost
flood, we were all extremely tired. For the first time since I had
entered this dungeon, I wondered if it was really beatable.
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next morning, after making sure to clean up, we checked out in the
corridor. We only made it one corner before the map showed an
enormous flow of ghosts. The ground started to vibrate, and I
immediately signaled our retreat before they even popped into view.
Wasn’t this a bit too aggressive? How was anyone supposed to
complete a dungeon when they were allowed to act so defensively?

“What will we do now, Master?”
Lydia asked.

I looked at the door blocking the
library from the roaming ghost floods. I shook my head.

“Let’s head up.”

“Eh?” Lydia blinked.

“Up?” Miki added.

“I originally only headed down to
satisfy my curiosity, gain some strength, and help Celeste. Now, I
feel like I have a good understanding of what happened. I don’t
think the final mural is going to tell me something I can’t
predict. We don’t need to risk our lives. Rather, it’s much
smarter to get the entire Adventuring Guild together and do a mass
quest to wipe this dungeon out. What we need now can’t be overcome
by strength. We need numbers.”

“I… I understand Master…” Lydia
put her head down and sighed.

“What? What is it?” I asked.

Lydia shook her head. “D-don’t mind
me. Master is absolutely right! I was just getting used to seeing how
awesome Master was… I always saw Master completing it on his own.”

“…”

“As I said, Master is right! I do not
want Master to risk his life! Please don’t try to be cool. I-in
fact, I’ll be angry if Master risks his life needlessly!” Lydia
puffed out her cheeks.

I chuckled and patted her head. I
understood what she meant. I’ve been in this dungeon for over a
month. I’ve had many life or death battles. In many ways, it felt
anti-climactic to give up on it now. If anyone deserved the final
award, whether it be some dungeon points or some treasure at the end
of everything, it really should go to us.

“The highest we can teleport is the
9th floor, then we’ll work our way up from there,”
I explained, and then turned to Celeste. “Celeste, will you be
willing to come with us? It may be some time before I can speak to
the true “queen”, but you’re still my slave and house fairy,
and I don’t want to leave you behind here.”

I didn’t know if Celeste understood
all of the words I used, but she did tilt her head thinking about it
for a moment before she gave a nod. I smiled in relief. I had worried
that she’d be disobedient or even flee. Ever since I had used Order
Slave on her she’d be very obedient and didn’t seem to complain
about anything. The other two girls seemed to like her too.

The three of us put our hands on the
kiosk. “Level 9!”

The white light and the familiar pull
took us to a much higher level, hopefully much away from the flood.
Would the fairy queen send the flood up to us once she realized we
were going up? I didn’t think it would be a problem if she saw that
we were leaving.

{Some of your party has teleported
to another part of the dungeon. You must register with both kiosks to
reach that floor.}

“Wait… what!” I glanced to see
Lydia and Miki next to me, but Celeste was absent.

There were only two floors I haven’t
registered with. Somehow… I had a sinking feeling it wasn’t level
1 that Celeste was on.
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amn it! Why didn’t she come with us!”
I cursed, slamming my fist.

	
	
	



“M-master, what’s wrong?’ Lydia
asked worriedly.

“Celeste, she’s on the 29th floor.
She went to the last library instead of this one.” I explained,
immediately trying to think of what skills I had.

“Party Status!”

{Condition: Injured.}

“Injured… no, she couldn’t have…”

“Master?” Miki asked.

“It looks like she’s in a fight.
Her party condition is injured. If she was just in the 29th floor,
I could use it to our advantage. We could switch position and I could
register everyone, but if she’s already entered the boss room…”

I had used party status first exactly
in the hopes to determine if she had entered the boss fight.
Anxiously, I used party status again. It had only been about twenty
seconds so far.

{Condition: Bleeding.}

“N-no…” I shook my head in
disbelief.

Was she losing that badly? No, that
wasn’t even the question. If this was just a drone fairy to the
fairy queen, why was she attacking what was essentially an extension
of herself? What was going on? What was I missing? More than that,
what was I going to do now?

“Party status…”

{Condition: Near Death.}

A cold feeling shot through me. Near
Death. It had barely been a minute… and the fairy I had spent weeks
together with was about to die. I had convinced myself she was just a
drone and the fairy queen was the true mouthpiece, but none of that
mattered right now. The fairy I knew… the one I had even kissed and
slept next to and cooked for… was about to die.

There was nothing I could do. There was
nothing I could waste. I tossed the backpack down on the ground.

“Make sure she gets plenty of water
of life. Head up. Return to the surface.”

“M-master…”

“Although I wasn’t able to allow
your bonds to break upon my death, I made sure the bond switched to
the Guild Master. I’ve made sure he knows to release you from those
bonds. The town will take good care of you.”

“Master!’ Miki’s tail was
sticking straight up.

After taking some fairy dust I dropped
the rest of the bottle of fairy dust. “Sell it, it’ll be enough
for all three of you to live comfortably.”

Lydia’s eyes filled with tears. “No…
No!”

“Goodbye.” I could see both girls
leaping toward me, but I could use switch position with a thought.

I wish there was time to say more, or
prep, or do something to change the course of events. Of course, I
planned to fight with all I had, but I didn’t think I could take
the fairy queen on my own. Realistically, this was it. My body
disappeared, and the next thing I knew I was flying across the room.
I slammed into a wall with full force. Any thoughts of defensive
spells abandoned my mind from the vicious blow. I spit out blood and
looked up.

Floating in front of me was a
full-sized woman. Her wings were those of a bat, and she had massive
horns on her head. Dark miasma around her, and her face, while
beautiful, also contained enough uncanny valley to come off as
creepy, especially given the hateful glare on her face.

“Human! What have you done with that
spawn? I was finally going to end this lore! No matter, her fate was
sealed the day she was born. As for yours, yours was sealed the
second you stepped into my chamber. It’s time to die!”

I stood up, Ghostbane shaking in my
hand. “Then… bring it!”

I began to run forward, my sword raised
to strike as her spells began to race toward me.
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I gave the girls my pack full of stuff, I still had my ring. I didn’t
run into the enemy completely empty-handed. In the future, I wanted
to get more items that could be used in combat. When we got out of
here, Miki and I definitely need to work on our alchemy. Maybe we can
make some bombs and poisons and defensive barriers and all kinds of
stuff that I was frantically trying to cast right now.

She identified as a dark fairy queen,
and she didn’t seem to recognize me in the slightest. I had thought
I’d be able to reason with her, but the second the queen realized
there was a human in her midst, she had been throwing out spells
nonstop. She had the magic casting of Karr’s first form mixed with
the rapid attacking of Karr’s second form. I had already been in a
fight with her for a minute, but I was constantly healing myself and
her barrage of attacks hurt like hell.

I considered pulling out the fairy
dust. Karr had reacted to it with an almost feral rage. If she acted
the same way, my death would be certain! However, if I didn’t toss
the dice and change something up, I would definitely die anyway.

“Damn you! You’ve taken everything
from me!” She screamed. “I’ll kill you, human! I’ll turn you
into ghosts just like the rest!”

“I haven’t done anything!” I
insisted. “In fact, look!”

I hid the pinch of fairy dust I used,
but I still cast the waters of life. As they flood from my palm
freely, the dark queen paused for a second. For a single moment,
there was some clarity in her eyes.

“The… waters of life…”

I nodded. “See? It’s not too late.
We can return to your garden. You can have a family again.”

“A… family…” Her eyes suddenly
turned dark. “A human family! You’re just like him! You just want
to betray me! You want to take everything from me and use me for your
own gains! That is why I made his spirit pay… no… you… you let
his spirit pass on. He didn’t deserve peace. Why did you do that?”

Her anger seemed to be returning once
again. Karr of the 20th floor had been her prisoner?
If she was making him pay, then by sending him on with the
resurrection spell we had seriously made her angry. That must have
been the reason she changed her tune shortly after.

“It was a mistake…” I said,
trying to regain her trust. “I’m a friend of the fairies. I can
help you…”

She shook her head, back up. “I can
feel it… you’re a slaver… you hold the slavery of that fairy!
You’re the one who took her from me! I see it now… you’re just
like the other humans. One by one… they hunted my offspring down
and made them into slaves. Karr acted like he was better… but he
was a hypocrite.”

“I don’t know what that means?” I
said, desperately trying to keep her talking while I continued to
drain my waters of life mana on the floor. “I know Karr
accidentally lead the slavers to your nest, but he took you in after,
right? He wanted to free the slaves. He was against slavery. All of
Chalm tries to free slaves.”

A tear began to fall down her cheek. “I
used to love him once… I even allowed him to put the collar around
my neck.”

“You were his slave!” I gasped.

“Then… he started eyeing other
women… other slaves….” Her eyes darkened. “I saw you with
your other slaves. You’re doing the same to her that he did to me.
When you no longer need her, you’ll toss her aside as he tossed me
aside. That’s why… she is better off dead, as are you!”
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o one needs to die today,” I said,
holding up my hands as the last trickles of mana of life disappeared.
“See? I can free you of your slavery.”

	
	
	



As I got a clearer picture of the fairy
woman, I could see the distinct slave collar still on her neck. When
I mentioned it, she reached up and touched it, as if she forgot it
was there.

“Freedom?” She said the word slowly
like she had to sound out the words.

“Yes…” I nodded. “I plan to
free all of them. I can free you too. Then, you can make a new water
of life spring, wherever you want. I’ll even help you build it. We
can… we can finally end the lore correctly, okay?”

This seemed to be the right way to end
things. Karr had somehow wronged her, but he also loved her.

“You wish… to remove Celeste’s
collar. You want… to set her free?” the fairy queen’s words
were slow and strange.

I nodded. “I’m not anyone’s
Master.”

The woman’s head dropped, but rather
than thoughtful or considering, she seemed to be disappointed. I
didn’t understand that look in the slightest. Why was she
disappointed that I didn’t want a slave? Isn’t that a little
backward?

“I see…” The Fairy Queen sighed,
her angry miasma seeming to shrink a bit. “Then, I suppose this is
an ending too. I had thought that Celeste was in your thrall. Had I
known what I know then…”

I breathed easier. The entire
atmosphere was growing relaxed. I managed to talk down the dark fairy
queen and master of this dungeon. With things going this way, we
could end this dungeon without any bloodshed. That was what I wanted
more than anything. The fairy pointed and I turned to notice the
stairs leading up to the library.

The door wasn’t closed blocking them.
That was right, in the last dungeon I was in, the library door closed
and the break room was actually part of the boss room. If there was a
kiosk, that meant that you could flee the final boss, but doing so
would send you back to at least 5 levels. That gave me a thought.

I didn’t really know how strong
dungeon final bosses are. I threw everything I had at the Necromancer
who would have been the weakest boss, but he only gave up in the end
due to various circumstances. What if… while all the bosses down to
the bottom were normal, maybe dungeon bosses were closer to raid
bosses. In other words, they required a long term, extremely
difficult battle. That would explain why the portal was accessible
during the battle.

When the Guild Master wanted to defeat
this dungeon, he had recruited over ten of us. That should have clued
me into how difficult that fight was. After all, once the final boss
was dead, the lore would reveal itself and be destroyed, yet many
dungeons had existed for decades and had never been defeated, even by
people way more powerful than me. In fact, these boss rooms were
humungous and easily could fit 30 or 40 people if needed.  In
fact, dungeon diver would be a more common job if it was easy. If
true, I really had defeated my first dungeon on pure luck. Perhaps,
this one could be defeated the same way.

I took a breath and started heading for
the stairway. This truly had become the best ending possible.

“Watch out!” I heard the shout, and
then someone shoved me.

Celeste had shoved me aside, as I fell
down, a dark beam shot where my back would have been. Instead of
hitting me, it hit Celeste instead. I watched in horror as Celeste
was consumed in darkness and blown away.
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eleste!” I cried out, erecting a Holy
circle and then running over to her. “How did…”

	
	
	



I was going to ask how she made it
down, but the answer was obvious. Once she had recovered from her
injuries thanks to the potions, she had used the kiosk to return to
the 29th floor and then flew down here. Lydia and
Miki were left behind,

I immediately used every spell at my
disposal. I removed curse, healed, and even give life force. However,
it was hopeless. An entire wing was gone, as was half her body. I
would have assumed she was dead if she didn’t suddenly cough, her
eyes sputtering open.

“Celeste… oh no… why did… you…
why?”

“M-master?” Her eyes suddenly saw
me, and I could see the recognition in them.

Tears began to fall. “Celeste…
please… why did you… she…”

I glanced up to see the dark fairy
queen watching the scene play out.

“You… killed her…” I said
darkly.

“I killed her… a long time ago.”
The queen said sadly. “When she was born… I couldn’t stand it.
She reminded me too much of him. I tried to just enslave her…
that’s what I had done to the rest of those in the mansion. I put
collars on them. However, humans wouldn’t… accept their place as
slaves. They kept resisting me. In the end, I decided it was best to
turn them all into ghosts instead. At least ghosts obey. I assumed
she had died. I never imagined half of her would live.”

“Half? She was half-human?” I
gritted my teeth, anger flooding through me. “She’s… she’s
your daughter, isn’t she! She’s the daughter you had with Karr.
And you… enslaved her? Turned her human half into a ghost?”

“She’s what was left… what I
couldn’t destroy.” The Queen sighed. “It’s better this way.
She was too much like me. Giving her life for a human. How pathetic.
Also like with me, that sacrifice will amount to nothing. I suppose,
like mother, like daughter.”

She raised her hand again. Before, when
she had been fighting me, I had managed to just hold on. I only
realized now that she had been teasing me. Now that I thought about
it, even the Necromancer had just been throwing out skeletons from
boredom. If they were serious, they’d wipe me out in an instant. I
now realized that was what the fairy queen decided to do.

She raised her hand, and darkness began
to coalesce in her fingers. It was a beam just like the one she had
tried to send through my back. This time, it was growing much bigger.
I could feel the mana being used, and it made the hair stand on my
arms. There was absolutely no way I could defeat her. I was certain
of that.

I lifted Ghost Bane and sighed. It
looked like I reached the end of the road. I still didn’t
understand everything, and I didn’t even have time to reason it
out. The least I could do was to go out fighting. It was funny. A few
short months ago, I would have been pissing my pants and running for
cover. Now, my only regret was that I couldn’t save anyone. Hmm…
maybe I did have the makings of a hero after all.

Just when it looked like she was going
to fling a pillar of darkness at me, she gasped and backed up. A
massive beam of white light shot over my shoulder and struck her in
the wing. The light was small, but it still burned a hole right
through. She screeched, landing on the ground. As for me, I spun
around to see a bright light shining, and at the center was a person
with golden wings.

“You won’t touch my Master!” A
rich voice spoke clearly, “He’s mine, Mother!”

It was at that point that text shined
in my vision.

{Celeste has evolved into a Fairy
Queen.}
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ou would dare attack me for a human?”
The dark fairy queen snarled.

	
	
	



As soon as she spoke, countless spells
came hurtling towards her. Celeste began moving, successfully dodging
several attacks, but still getting hit by others. She may have
evolved into a Fairy Queen, whatever that meant, but her levels and
status were still the same. Her mother had attacked her before and
managed to bring her down to nearly dying within a minute. The only
difference between now and then was me!

“Armor!” I cast a protective spell
on her, “Moderate Heal! Sanctify Land!”

I began to layout every spell I could.
With her mother focused on Celeste, I had a few moments of breath to
start building up my magical defenses. I downed the last of my mana
potions which I had been saving for a rainy day and then started to
attack with my own spells. I had to juggle with my jobs, trying to
maintain Hero and Slave Master so that she had status up bonuses for
being in my party and my slave, but then I needed to switch back to
white mage frequently so that I could cast spells and keep healing
her. Damn, I really needed a third job slot!

I used Basic Monster Identify on her,
but I wasn’t able to get any information. Evil Eye also scouted no
weaknesses. This, I wasted another pinch of fairy dust and used god
eye. With that, I was able to see she had no weaknesses. Ah…
wonderful. I also found out her name was Astria.

The battle went on, but I found myself
running out of mana quickly. Furthermore, I had squandered a lot of
the waters of life I had in reserves. Simply put, I only saw us able
to remain able to fight for another few minutes. Whether the dark
fairy queen was going easy on us because Celeste was her daughter, I
didn’t know but hoping her body would give out suddenly and we’d
win this fight was impossible. Something had to change.

“Celeste!” I called out, “Keep
distracting her!”

That was a stupid thing to yell out in
front of a sentient boss. I was too used to dealing with dumb monster
mobs who didn’t understand English! The dark queen turned to me and
began launching attacks. I began to run, heading for the staircase.

“See, daughter? See how humans run?
He’s leaving you now to die. That is just their hidden nature. Your
father was just the same! You’re lucky you never met him.”

“I met his ghost…” Celeste shook
her head, “He was a man full of guilt and repentance.”

“There was no repentance for what
that man did to me!”

“What did he do? Cheat on you? Sleep
with other animalgirls? What’s so wrong with that? If he still
loved us… if he still owned us and took care of us… then why was
his fate so cruel?”

The queen grimaced. “He impregnated
me with you, but still he fornicated with animalkin slavegirls for
his own delight. How can you love a man just like him?”

As Astria said those words, she pointed
at me. I wanted to deny it, but it was true. I had been sleeping with
animalkin slave girls. I didn’t recall seducing Celeste, let alone
getting her pregnant, but the words the fairy queen said cut deep
into my own insecurities. I wanted to believe that Lydia and Miki
loved me for me. Maybe, I had hoped the same from Celeste. However,
they were all slaves. I had various charms, and Slave Loyalty and
Mina’s blessing even added more slave affection. I slept with them
because they were beautiful and I was weak-willed, but could I really
call myself better. Would they love me once I set them free and they
were no longer being manipulated by cheat skills?

My movements began to slow down as I
felt the crushing blow of her words. It was one thing to carry these
doubts myself. It was another thing to hear them out loud. Lore did
like to repeat itself. Was I any better than the Lord of this
mansion? I was no longer sure.
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 love him…” Celeste’s words were
unwavering, and it caused me to stop and look over at her. “That is
why I became a Fairy Queen… because I will no longer be a drone
controlled by you. For twenty years I was trapped in this dungeon,
torn between human spiritual half, trying to help me leave, and the
compelling nature to be a good look fairy and follow her queen… but
you haven’t been a true fairy queen in years! I’ve made my
choice… I’ve chosen freedom!”

	
	
	



“He will betray you…” Astria
growled.

“I don’t care if he loves other
women, as long as I can have just a bit of his love, it’s all I
want.” Celeste shot back.

“C-celeste…” I stopped with one
foot on the stairway.

She turned to me and smiled. “Go…
escape while you have the chance. I can’t give you the waters of
life, but I will give you the only thing I’ve been able to take as
my own… my life.”

“Foolish girl! Then die!” The Fairy
began to throw more violent attacks at Celeste.

My heart was beating fast, and a shot
of adrenaline shot through me. I race up to the library as quickly as
I could. Touching the kiosk, I registered myself. I could now travel
to the 29th floor. Just as I was about to switch
position, my eyes landed on the mural. The last part of the story. It
depicted Karr. He was an older man now. He had formed the city of
Chalm and was starting to free the slaves. Then he…

I paused, my eyes widening. A moment
later, they narrowed, anger spreading out from me. “You bastard…
that’s what you did? Switch Position!”

The battle between Celeste and her
mother continued, but there was no way Celeste could get the upper
hand, especially given how much more powerful her mother was. The
only thing she could do was hold on, but even with a renewed sense of
determination, within five minutes her mana was exhausted and she had
taken various wounds.

She stared up, shaking as her mother
flew over her head, looking down at her with a sneer. “I won’t
let you make the mistakes I did. I’d rather see you dead!”

“I-I love Master!” Celeste smiled
anyway, a tear falling down her cheek. “I made no mistakes, and I
regret nothing!”

The spell exploded out toward Celeste,
but a sword sliced through it, causing it to break. Celeste looked up
to see us standing there. Lydia and Miki were completely unhesitant
when I had teleported in. I was just glad they had remained near the
library rather than desperately trying to race down. Well, that
wasn’t true. They had teleported back down to the 25th floor
and were single-handedly trying to fight their way through the flood
of ghosts. They had left a wake of death, but considering the number
and time involved, that only meant they were about twenty feet from
the door. I simply teleported in Miki’s place, grabbed Lydia, and
then ran for the library. Two teleports later, we were all in the
boss’s room. This was cheating, right? Well, it’s not cheating if
it’s in the game, that’s what I always said.

“You… came for me?” Celeste said
in wonder.

“She can talk!” Miki let out a cry,
but I bonked her on the head immediately.

“Since Master made you his slave, I
knew you must be amazing!” Lydia declared. “I will definitely
fight by your side. Anyone who loves Master is okay in my book.”

“Ahn… they heard…” Celeste
blushed, touching her cheeks.

“Keep her busy, will you?” I called
out, grabbing Miki.

“You treacherous human, you know I
can still hear you, right?” Astria screeched.

“Yeah? But you’re going to like
this one, so don’t stop me!”

With that, I pulled out the entire
remaining portion of fairy dust. As soon as she saw it, Astria’s
eyes widened in alarm. “What are you doing?”

“Me? I’m bringing you some
closure!” I dumped the entire remaining contents on Miki’s head.”
Miki! Do it!”

“Resurrection!”
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light exploded from Miki’s hands. I had a theory that her
resurrection spell wouldn’t be simple. With more regent fairy dust,
I predicted it would be able to act stronger. In this case, I needed
the spell to work at maximum strength. It always left me wondering
why a resurrection spell would destroy a ghost. The second I saw Karr
disappear, I had wondered if he was really gone.

That got me thinking that perhaps all
it did was free him from the curse. His spirit was still in this
dungeon, trapped, but it was no longer bound to serve as Astria’s
level 20 boss. As to where it went? It was probably wondering the
halls, much in the same way I had found Celeste.

Spiritualist might gain a ghost
summoning ability eventually, but Miki didn’t have anything like
that right now. The only thing she had was Resurrection, however this
was a special resurrection formed from the ability mana control. This
led to my second thought. If someone died in a dungeon, they were not
able to be resurrected. This was because the dungeon trapped their
spiritual energy and kept them from leaving, and the curse ate away
their spiritual energy. I reckoned that if a priest was brought
directly into the dungeon, they might be able to resurrect a spirit.
This involved literally pulling the spirit out of the clutches of the
curse, but I believed it could be possible.

It’d just require a powerful priest
and a spirit that was fresh. What I had instead was a spirit
“accepted” by the dungeon, Karr, so that he wasn’t being
consumed for energy and an Op version of resurrection that I could
sub with additional fairy dust. The result…

The bright light began to coalesce and
form into the body of a man. I worried that Astria would attack while
we were casting this spell, which took over a minute. When the spell
finally finished, an old man was sitting there on his knees. He
looked up, glancing around, confusion on his face.

“What… happened? Wait… Astria? Is
that you?”

Astria hissed, backing away. “Karr…
how… you’re alive!”

I nodded. “Yup, I brought him back.
Lord Karr of Chalm. My slave here has managed to resurrect you within
this dungeon. It took two resurrections actually, and the second one
cost a king’s ransom in fairy dust, but I knew it was the only way
to finally get things out in the open.”

Astria snarled. “I know everything he
has done! How dare you bring him back!”

“I didn’t bring him back to answer
to you!” I shot back, causing the dark Fairy Queen to balk. “I
brought him back to answer her!”

My finger landed on Celeste. She flew
back down and landed on her feet, staring at the man in front of her
with a complicated expression.

“A-another fairy queen?” Karr said
in wonder.

“No…” I shook my head. “Your
daughter.”

Karr’s mouth fell open. It was clear
he hadn’t realized he had a daughter. Astria had been pregnant with
Karr’s baby when he fell ill and died.

“My daughter?”

“Karr… I want you to explain to
your daughter what you did!” I snapped. “I want you to explain
what you did to those fairies.”

Karr’s pupils shrank to pinpoints and
he shot me a look. “You know?”

I nodded. “What do you think this
place is? When you died, Astria found out the truth. She turned your
entire mansion into a prison so that no one could resurrect you. It’s
been twenty years since that day.”

“Twenty years…” Karr closed his
eyes and shook his head. “I remember now… I have earned your ire,
my love… I’m so sorry.”

“Don’t call me that…” Astria
growled. “You have no right!”

“I don’t get it…” Celeste
demanded. “Father, what did you do?”

“I…” He lowered his head and
sighed, unable to say the words.

“Remember when he accidentally
revealed the location of the fairy spring, and they were attacked and
enslaved?” I spoke up. “It was no accident. He told them where it
was. He gave the fairies to the slavers on purpose!”
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’ll kill you!” As soon as I had
made that announcement, the dark Fairy Queen flew into a rage, dark
power swirling all around her.

	
	
	



I pulled back with the other girls.
Only Karr seemed calm. Even though all of her ire was centered on
him, he seemed the least bothered by her presence. Well, he was a
powerful adventurer in his day. Maybe he was strong enough to fight
back? When I summoned him, my desire was to reveal the truth and then
allow her to exact her vengeance on him. With that, the dungeon
should be able to finish its curse.

After all, the problem seemed to be
that the Queen never got her proper vengeance. He had died before she
could express her anger against him. That had to be why the dungeon
was incomplete.

A moment later, Karr raised his hand.
The Fairy Queen reached for her chest as an emblem began to shine. I
made a noise of shock. It was the slave bond! That was right! Karr
had enslaved the Fairy Queen. This bond would have broken when he
died, but now that he was back, it had somehow been restored. The
Fairy Queen let out a cry and then collapsed down to the ground.

“Stop this!” Karr cried out.

“I hate you!” She screamed.

“I said, stop it! You need to listen
to me!”

“Karr… you’re hurting her.” I
warned.

“You… bastard… you took
everything! Everything from me!”

“And I lost everything as well!” He
shot back. “Please… hear me out!”

“I refuse… ahhhhh… I… will…
never… be… your slave again!” She screeched, her hand slowly
raising.

It looked like she was in extreme pain,
but she was determined to attack him. That final attack might very
well kill her. Isn’t that for the best? A dark voice inside me told
me that if the pair destroyed themselves, it would be for the best.
Then, we could all go home. Then, my eyes landed on Celeste. She was
holding her hands against her heart, with a look of deep worry on her
face. It was clear that she still saw these two as her parents. I
remembered her when I tried to force her to follow my slave command
that first day. The pain and defiance were the same as the Fairy
Queen now.

“W-wait!” I shouted, stepping
forward. “Wait! Stop! I’ll take the slave bond!”

The two people, Karr and Astria, turned
their eyes to me. I instantly felt a deep pressure from both of them,
but I stood defiantly.

“Astria… you need to hear what he
has to say. Even if you don’t owe it to him, you owe it to your
daughter. You don’t want to be his slave? Fine… then I will take
control. As long as you promise not to attack us, I’ll even release
you from it!”

“You lie!”

I immediately activated the slave taker
skill. Both Karr and Astria gasp as they feel the bond between them
being tugged away.

“E-even if you take my bond, you’re
still a human!”

“Then… I’ll destroy it!”

Karr was still weak from being
resurrected. There was no way he could stop me from taking the slave
bond. As soon as it ended up in my grasp, I pulled out one of the
runes Figuro gave me and activated it, unraveling the slave bond.

“No!” Karr cried out.

Astria looked stunned for a moment,
touching the spot where the bond had just been. Then, she laughed.

“Foolish human!” She raised her
hand, “Now, I will-“

“Enough!” A shout caused Astria to
be stunned into stopping.

Celeste stood up next to me, her hand
finding mine and holding it.

“My… child…?”

“It’s enough, Mom,” Celeste said.
“You need to stop punishing everyone. You need to stop punishing
me! It’s time you just listened. It’s time you understood and
moved on!”

Astria looked down confused. “Punished…
I’m… protecting you… Trying…”

Celeste shook her head, “No, mother…
you only hurt me. You killed a part of me, and to this day it still
hurts.”

I looked over at Celeste with shock in
my eyes. I had already guessed most of this, but she really had a
part of her die. I didn’t know the kind of pain she had been in.
Then again, I had seen the state she was in when I came to this
mansion. She was confused and lost. She was scared and alone.

“Celeste… I’m so sorry…” I
reached out and touched her cheek.

She looked over at me and pressed her
cheek against my palm, smiling. “Deek… Thank you.”

Astria watched this exchange, her
expression turning strange. Finally, like a balloon losing air, she
fell back down to the ground.

“My daughter… for you… I’ll
listen.” She turned to Karr and crossed her arms. “You read your
journal. How will you explain what you did?”
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Karr collapsed, his hands on the floor as he shook his head. “I…
I didn’t have a choice…”


“Didn’t have a choice?” I asked.
“And the fairies did?”

Karr shook his head in aggravation. “It
wasn’t like that! Astria… I did what I had to do.”

“What did you do?”

“Don’t you get it?” Karr said,
his hand closing into a fist. “We had been stealing and freeing
slaves for years. The Slavers were about to go to war. They were
vying for permission from Aberis to sack Chalm and throw everyone we
freed back in chains. Dioshin wouldn’t take any of the former
slaves. If it came to a war, thousands would die, and everyone we
saved would be right back where they started.

“But… the faeries… they’re just
drones. They are used to being controlled, and they don’t have much
of a mind. That’s why… that’s why I made the deal…” Karr
lowered his head. “It was between a war of 1000s… or fifty
fairies. House fairies were very popular then, and the slavers agreed
that if I helped them sack the colony, they’d sign a non-aggression
pact. I agreed not to take any more slaves, and they agreed to leave
Chalm peacefully with the profits from the fairies.”

“You destroyed my family!” Astria
cried out, “You sold them like cattle!”

“I saved them!” Karr’s eyes shot
up. “I saved them from you!”

Astria backed up a step. “You…
liar!”

“Don’t you remember?” Karr shook
his head. “Were you so infatuated with me, even then?”

Astria reached up and grabbed her head,
confused. “Remember… what do… what do you mean?”

“You kept showering me with presents.
At first, I was just young, and I took your gifts for granted over
the years, but every time I came back, you kept wanting to give me
more and more. You wouldn’t let me refuse, so… I convinced myself
it was the right thing.”

“Convenient.” I snorted.

“And so, you’d have let innocent
people die!” Karr shot me a glare. “If someone offered you
life-saving medicine, would you refuse to take it!”

“And the fact it lined your pockets
with gold I’m sure had nothing to do with it.” I narrowed my
eyes.

He sighed. “I won’t say that the
desire for more money didn’t play a part, but it was only because a
country is difficult to build, and this land lacks valuable resources
for me to create a free nation. I don’t deny it. I turned a blind
eye to the dark side of Astria’s goodwill. I wanted to believe that
she had everything under control. However, the person who destroyed
that fairy spring was Astria herself!”

Astria lowered her head, her eyes
starting to fill with tears. “I wanted… I wanted you to stay.
However, you always left. I thought… if I just gave you enough, you
wouldn’t leave me again.”

“I couldn’t live that life with
you… I told you that many times.” Karr explained hesitantly. “But
when I returned to see the spring dried, your fairies half-dead and
starving, and you still trying to push gifts on to me. I knew it had
to end. Those house fairies, they found homes where they are cared
for. They may be slaves, but they were slaves with access to food and
mana. And for you… I accepted you into my home. With you no longer
clinging to the spring, you can finally have what you wanted too.”

I was starting to realize the truth of
things here. It wasn’t all anyone’s fault. At best, Karr was
guilty of being a bit of a gold digger, using her affection for him
to gain more stuff. In the end, his plans didn’t quite work out,
and he did what he thought would work for everyone. There was only
one thing about this story that still bugged me.

“What about these other girls? How
can you call yourself some anti-slave philanthropist when you created
a slave harem?”
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y time as a ghost is a dim memory, but
I remember encountering you,” Karr said, looking at me
appraisingly. “You were the boy who keeps two girls on your side
yet speaks ill of harems.”

	
	
	



“I don’t have a problem with the
harem part. People should have the right to do whatever they want.
However, when you add slavery in the mix…”

Karr chuckled slightly. “You remind
me of myself when I was younger. Idealistic. Noble. The words going
through your head? Those were the same words that went through my
mind. I told myself if everyone was free it’d all be okay. I had
spent my life believing those words… and then I got to watch my
best friend, my lover, my sweetheart… she fell apart because of
those words.

“Karr?” Astria’s hand went to her
mouth.

Karr nodded and sighed. “A fairy and
a man? How could that work? She can live thousands of years, and I
would barely live fifty. I told myself if I gave her the cold
shoulder that she would eventually move on. She didn’t… and
because I wasn’t willing to accept her in my youth, my actions lead
to the fate we saw.

“What does that have to do with
slavery?” I asked.

“A fairy queen… is compelled to
create a colony, her own fairy spring.” Karr shrugged. “Only the
bond of slavery can redirect her primal instincts. It’s a part of
nature. Fairies are an important part of the mana cycle. That was why
I enslaved her, to break that cycle.”

I was starting to understand a bit now.
Just like bees made honey and pollinated flowers, it looked like
fairies pollinated mana. They created mana springs and mana dust.
Their bodies were even composed of mana.

“And the other girls?” I asked.

“Not… everyone wants to be free.”
Karr sighed. “I didn’t realize it at the time, but the longer I
went, the more I realized that some people were so used to servitude,
that the act of being freed hurt them. Many of my servants stayed on
because of that reason. I tried to free them, but they couldn’t
stand freedom. They decided to stick with something they could
understand.

“There were also many women who fell
in love with me. I was a handsome adventurer in my day, and saving a
girl from an abusive slave master has an affect on her. I used to
just ignore these crushes. Toss these women away and let them fend
for themselves. Some moved on, but others were like Astria. They
remained heartbroken, a pain they never got over. That is the path we
walk, the path of harems.”

“We?” I took a step back. “I’m
nothing like you…”

“Have you ever asked yourself lad, if
these girls want to be free?”

I paused, turning to the three women
that had been watching our conversation in silence. The three girls
blushed, not meeting my gaze. However, before I could say anything,
Astria stepped forward.

“Karr…” Astria said, her
expression complicated.

Karr shook his head and finally turned
to Astria. “I wronged you… perhaps my entire life. I don’t
expect you to forgive me. However, perhaps, you don’t need to.
Rather… wouldn’t it be best if we just stood aside, and let these
children have their future.”

He gestured to Celeste and I, still
holding hands.

“Karr… I’m sorry… I didn’t
know… the things I did…” Astria looked down at her hands.
“Celeste… my baby, what have I done?”

“I am just as guilty…” Karr
sighed. “I made mistakes. I regret many of them. Among them, I’ve
never gotten to truly meet my daughter. Hello, Celeste…”

“F-father!” Celeste straightened
herself as Karr finally stood up.

He walked over and patted her head and
then gave me a sharp look. “Boy… you are her master… and now
her man. Take care of my girl. Don’t make the mistakes I did. Never
make her feel like she isn’t loved.”

“Ah… y-yes!” I nodded.

“She is my precious daughter.”
Astria added. “I have wronged her for so long, so I’m putting
faith that you can do it right.”

“Is that it?” I asked in disbelief.
“Your anger is gone?”

“My fury isn’t so simple as to be
obliterated by a few cheap words.” Astria chuckled darkly and Karr
looked away sheepishly. “However, I have a better understanding
now. I know enough to know that I’ve been pushing myself on my
daughter all these years, keeping her down. Celeste is our future
now.

Karr straightened, his body suddenly
covered in a white light, “Yes, one thing we both can agree on,
this daughter of ours deserves a future, and she can’t have that
while we continue to squabble in this dungeon! The curse must be
broken, and to do that, we both must move on.”

“Father… Mother…” Celeste spoke
with tears in her eyes.

With that, the atmosphere in the room
started to change. Astria’s body was covered in a light too. She
gestured for Karr to come to her.

“Is it really okay?” He asked,
unsure of himself. “I’ve made so many mistakes.”

“Me too…” She smiled. “It’s
time, that both of us move on. It’s time to let them take over.”

A glowing orb appeared from the ceiling
and started dropping down. That was none other than the dungeon’s
lore! The story of Lord Karr, his curse!
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-wait, what’s going on?” Celeste
asked as Karr walked away and stood next to Astria. “Where are you
going?”

	
	
	



 “We’re leaving.” Karr
smiled. “We’ve reached the end.”

“N-no! Please… don’t leave me!”
Celeste suddenly reached out. “Please don’t go!”

“It’s time we move on. Our souls
are bound to this lore, however, we have found a satisfactory
ending.” Karr explained.

“What ending?” Celeste demanded,
tears running down her cheeks.

Astria reached out, her glowing had to
cause a wave of light to spread out and touch Celeste. “You. My
child.”

“M-mother…”

“I resented you because you reminded
me of Karr… but in the end, what I really resented was that you
reminded me of myself. I’m so sorry, my child. I’m sorry you had
to live such a cursed life. I wanted to keep you from making my
mistakes, but now that I know the truth, I can see that you and this
hero follow a different path. It is time for me and Karr to step
aside, to allow the younger generation to make their own mistakes.”

“It’s time we go!” Karr nodded.
“But we won’t forget about you. Be a good girl. Put your faith in
each other.”

“Mother… father…” Celeste
reached out, but couldn’t get any closer thanks to the resonating
light.  

“W-wait…” I held up my hand. “I
don’t have all the answers yet. Who killed you?”

The light started to shine around Lord
Karr and Astria. Astria’s bat wings had returned to looking like
fairy wings, and while there was a dark aura around her, it was
considerably lighter than before. Her beauty was starting to shine
through, like a mature version of the still young Celeste.

“I don’t know?” Karr shrugged.
“Perhaps, you will find that answer, along with my daughter.”

“When I found him poisoned, I read
his journal, that was when I learned about what happened to my
fairies.” Astria sighed regretfully.

I frowned, considering their words. He
was poisoned and she happened to find him with his journal out to
incriminate him?  On that note, what happened to his animalgirl
slave harem? They weren’t trapped should being punished by this
dungeon like Karr. In fact, they were mysteriously missing. I wanted
to say something, but the glow was growing brighter. It was growing
harder to see. Not to mention the mood was completely off with
Celeste bawling and wishing her parents a farewell.

“Hero…” Karr’s voice suddenly
exploded in my head, not being spoken, but somehow being magically
sent. “I have some awareness of the world outside. I know that I am
not only passing my daughter on to you but Chalm as well. Twenty
years ago, I was poisoned. I had second thoughts about the fairies. I
had planned to buy them back, one at a time, and the person I trusted
to do this was the Harem Hero Artemis!”

“Y-you think he betrayed you?” I
asked back.

“I do not know. Although you have
granted me this new body, I’m afraid the only way to break the
curse on this dungeon is my death. However, I didn’t adventure
alongside a hero for many years without picking up a trick or two.  I
don’t wish to leave Celeste or you with nothing… so, I’ve
prepared a surprise. It’s a skill I learned thanks to Astria’s
fairy dust. Please accept it. Take care of her as well, won’t you?”

“Ah… okay.” I wasn’t completely
sure what he was talking about, but the least I could do was watch
after Celeste and investigate into his death.

I was taking his mansion, after all!
The light finally snuffed out, and Astria and Karr were nowhere to be
seen. In the sudden silence after everything that had happened was
almost off-putting.

“Is it over?” Lydia asked in the
silence.

A pulsating light floated overhead. The
four of us looked up at it. That was the dungeon lore. It kept moving
until it stopped right over my head.

“Oh… crap!” I cursed, turning to
leap away.

The lore was faster, and it came
plunging down. I let out a cry as a burning sensation exploded across
my shoulder. Karr’s lore was now becoming a part of me!








[image: 71]


[image: t]

he
completion of a lore, the ending of a story, people often think that
this means that everyone lives happily ever after. They want all of
the holes to be filled, all of the plots to be explained, and for
everything to wrap up in a tight little bow. Life is rarely so
one-dimensional.

Take Karr, a young boy from a rich
family who just wanted to do good. After witnessing a slavegirl being
abused, he vowed to be a hero who fought for justice. He spent many
years adventuring in his youth, seeking to be a hero like many young
nobles fancied.

One day while pursuing a quest for the
Water of Life, Karr nearly died only to be rescued by the fairies of
a fairy spring deep in the forest. You see, the Fairy Queen had seen
him battling, and had instantly fallen for him. She nursed him back
to health and then began to lavish him with gifts. However, Karr
couldn’t stay, and even though he knew the Queen had fallen for
him, he was convinced her love would dwindle with time and
separation.

Karr returned to his home with a large
barrel of water of life, a product of the fairy spring. Selling it,
he was able to help many adventurers and also accumulated great
wealth. Pressured by those in need to collect more water, and also
tempted a bit by his own greed, he made many trips to the fairy
spring. Each time, she would lavish him with whatever he asked for,
and the light and purity of her spring began to diminish. Karr
decreased his visits hoping to create some space between himself and
the Queen, so that she could finally move on and rejuvenate her
spring.

After that, Karr used his gathered
resources to build the free city of Chalm. He dreamed of a
self-governed city where humans could live alongside all other
demi-humans without any slavery. He built this city in a location not
too far away from the fairy spring, deep in the wilderness and a
distance from the countries who tried to subjugate his people.

As time passed by, other women began to
throw themselves at Karr. He looked toward his friend Artemis, who
often spoke of wanting a harem to the point that he eventually
adopted the name, Harem Hero. Karr saw the misery caused when he
rejected the slave women who fell for him and started to think that
perhaps Artemis was on to something. Not every girl would be happy
moving on and not every slave wanted to be free.

Years passed, and he returned to the
Fairy Queen, wondering what had happened to the woman who had made
everything he built possible. Although it had been nearly a decade
since the last time he was there, the Fairy Queen’s colony which
once included hundreds was now down to fifty, and the fairy spring
that was supposed to have rejuvenated failed to thrive. It was
because the queen had grown depressed in his absence and had
mishandled her fairy colony until she and it might have died out
after a few more decades along its current course.

Yet, when he pleaded with her to return
to the mansion with him, she wouldn’t. She was bound to her spring,
just as he was bound to Chalm. Around the same time, Karr was being
pressured by the slavers for his slavery emancipation projects, and
it was getting close to a war. Karr decided there was only one
choice. He’d allow the slavers to take the fairies, and with her
Colony destroyed, only then would the Fairy Queen finally abandon her
dying land.

Returning to the mansion with the fairy
queen by his side, Karr began to finally start accepting the love of
the women in his life. At first, Astria was simply happy to be by
Karr, but as she saw him canoodling with other women, she grew
jealous. Worse, she was pregnant, and thus frightened, as she had
never had a child before. Normal fairies, it seemed, were not born of
a Fairy Queen. Rather, they were spontaneously created from an
accumulation of fairy dust.

Then, one day, she decided to go to
Karr and finally confess her insecurities, only to find him dead. He
had been poisoned, and sitting on his bedstand, open to a certain
page, was his journal with all of his deepest darkest secrets. She
read his journal and learned about what he did to her colony. Growing
filled with rage, she put collars on all of his servants, enslaving
the entire mansion and closing the doors to the city of Chalm.

At this point, Karr’s death was
already primed to form a dungeon curse, but Astria didn’t allow it
to drift away. Instead, she bound Karr’s soul to the mansion. Even
though she couldn’t get her answers, she wallowed in self-pity
until the day she had Celeste. After birthing Celeste, the
half-human/ half-fairy reminded her of everything that had happened.
She threw a collar on Celeste too. However, a few weeks after she was
born, a group of the enslaved staff tried to smuggle Karr’s child
out of the mansion to freedom and failed.

At that point, Astria tied herself to
Karr’s curse and used the energy to wipe out all of the humans and
release the ghosts onto the city. After lashing out at everyone, she
went into a deep slumber and allowed the curse to run its course,
infecting even herself in the end. Her daughter whom she assumed died
in the spell, survived as well. Her spiritual body combined with her
fairy body, and she roamed the halls, lost and confused, having the
broken thoughts of her mother channeled through their bond as Fairy
Queen and fairy.

Twenty years passed, and then we came.
When I told Celeste to be herself, she combined her ghostly form with
a fairy form permanently, becoming one with her fairy self, which
fell under her mother’s control. In her defiance of the current
leading fairy queen, and perhaps with leveling help, she was able to
evolve into a fairy queen herself and shed off her mother’s
influence.

Then, I summoned Karr. Karr gave Astria
the closure she needed, and Astria gave Karr the peace he needed. Was
either of them good or bad? It wasn’t really my place to say. They
both did bad things, and they both tried to do good. In the end, it
was Celeste, their daughter, who had been hurt the most. What they
felt about each other in the end, no one but they knew. One thing was
certain, they both could agree to step aside and make way for their
daughter Celeste. It was her future now, as a new Fairy Queen and
slave to the next hero of Chalm. That was how their lore ended.

I finally stopped screaming as a
shining tattoo formed on my shoulder. Like the previous one, it
wrapped around from back to front like a serpent, containing text in
an unreadable language.

{Congratulations, you have completed
Karr’s Dungeon.}

{True Dungeon Diver has increased by
ten levels.}

{For completing the lore, you have
gained 10 dungeon points.}

{Karr’s lore is now a part of you.
You have gained Karr’s Blessing.}

{You have an increased affinity with
nature. Animals and natural creatures will like you more.}

{Slave Bonds are now permanent. You
cannot remove or swap a slave bond.}

“Wait… what was that last thing?
Oh… you bastard!”
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orb had shattered, and a new tattoo had embedded itself on my
shoulder. Now I had one on my left leg, and one on my shoulder. I was
a guy who never took to tattoos in the first place, so this didn’t
really make me all that happy.


A door in the back of the boss room
opened up, and I entered a bedroom, not unlike the one in Mina’s
dungeon. Except, this time, three girls entered the room behind me.
They were all looking around curiously at the world around them.
Celeste was now a regular size, with long translucent wings which
caused her to take up a lot of space. She seemed to do something and
they disappeared for a bit, allowing her to go through the doorway.

As I glanced around, I found various
coins, trinkets, and items. The dungeon was a lot more profitable
than the young Mina’s dungeon. I found a treasure chest full of
coins. I couldn’t even count how many were in there at the moment.
There was a complete set of armor that looked extremely formal and
refined, which must have been Lord Karr’s armor. I also found a few
blades that looked pretty expensive. I found a blade I liked that
seemed to be imbued with ice magic.

I made the girls each pick out a magic
knife and Lydia got a new magic sword. Whether it was better than the
sword she currently had was hard to tell. This wasn’t a video game
where loot got a higher level as people grew a high level. Plus,
other than magical attributes and maybe subtle things like balance
and sharpness, one sword wouldn’t cut or do more damage than
another. As for magician stuff, Karr seemed to be lacking in those
kinds of items.

When I finally finished grabbing
everything we could carry, my storage ring and backpack were full and
we needed to carry the treasure chest directly. It was time to leave.
I wanted to go back to the top floors and clear out those treasures,
but the kiosk was inactive now and the door wouldn’t open. The
remainder of the dungeon appeared to be collapsing or at least no
longer accessible. It was possible all the remaining treasure in the
dungeon was sent to the treasury when I finished the lore. That’d
be kind of nice.

With one last look around the room, I
put magic into the spell, and we left the dungeon we had been trapped
inside for around a month. When the light faded, I realized we were
standing at the front gate of the mansion, just outside the
fenced-off yard. Shortly after we appeared, I heard a shout. There
was a sparse population of people, but as they made noises, more and
more people appeared. Soon dozens of people came running out to greet
us.

“Deek!”

“Hero! You made it!”

“Lord, you’re alive and well! Good,
Good!”

The girls all smiled and waved
excitedly. Even though I hadn’t spent a lot of time with the Chalm
citizens since we reconciled, even I felt a bit happy to see people
welcoming me home.

“Ah… Mayor! Guild Master!” Two
familiar faces showed themselves through the crowd.

“I felt a mana disturbance coming
from the mansion recently. I was fearing more ghosts might flood out.
Damn, I’m glad to see you, boy!” The Guild Master laughed and
slapped me on the back.

“Ah… thanks. That was the dungeon
being defeated. Actually.” I explained.

“You really did it?” The Mayor’s
eyes lit up. “You’ve broken the curse? Since you went in, the
ghosts out here have gone quiet. We’ve managed to reclaim all but
the mansion, using the alchemy tricks you taught us. However, for you
to reclaim the mansion. It truly is a miracle. You really are a
hero!”

Just as he said that there was a loud
creaking noise that filled the air, followed by a massive crash. The
exploding sound was enough to silence the whole crowd. By the time I
turned around, a wave of dust washed over everyone outside. There was
some coughing, confusion, and a few shouts of worry.

“Wind!” I cast wind magic and blew
the dust away.

When Celeste saw what I was doing, she
copied me and did a better job. When the smoke cleared, I finally
could see what happened. My pupils contracted to pinpoints and my
mouth fell open.

“Oh, dear…” The mayor said, “That
is unfortunate…”

The mansion had completely collapsed.
All that was there was a pile of rubble.

“I’ve never seen a mansion turned
into a dungeon before, let alone seen one defeated.” The Guild
Master spoke cautiously. “It appears that when the dungeon is
destroyed, the building collapses.”

My mansion… the home I had fought
tooth and nail for the last month to conquer, was now an empty pile
of ruins.

“Ah! Master is crying again!”
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return and the destruction of the mansion meant that Old Chalm was
finally reclaimed. This also meant a great deal of celebration. I
drank with all of the Adventuring buddies. Big sis cried and hugged
me in her chest until all three of my girls started pinching me. It
really hurt too! We broke into a jug that had been sitting in some
basement and allowed to age for 20 years. It was quite good. After
that, things got fuzzy for a while.


When the Guild Master and Mayor wanted
to pull me aside for a bit, I cast refresh on myself so I could focus
on business.

“Deek, I never would have believed a
month ago that you would have teleported into the dungeon and then
defeat it in that time. You are truly a dungeon diver of some skill.
I don’t know where you came from, but you have deeply impressed
me.” The Mayor bowed. “For everything you have done for Chalm,
I’d like to recognize you as our Lord.”

“We’re sorry that the ladies
escaped us. When you disappeared, they seemed to know you were in
that dungeon, but we had no proof. We tried to watch after them, but
the two girls were very determined to be by your side, whatever the
cost.” The Guild Master sighed. “Until earlier today, I didn’t
know if any of you were still alive. It left a heavy feeling on my
heart.”

“Sorry to worry you guys, things sort
of just happened.” I tried to laugh it off, even though I knew
exactly how dangerous and reckless my actions had been.

“Do you still plan to free the
girls?” The Guild Master asked.

“I… right now it seems I am unable
to. Upon completing the dungeon, my blessing won’t allow me to
release a slave!” I showed them the tattoo on my shoulder.

I went on to reveal that I had
completed the lore, not destroyed it, both men were certainly
surprised. However, thankfully they understood that this was
information I didn’t want to spread around, and so I agreed to keep
it quiet.

I ended up giving the pair a quick and
dirty version of the events, including the story about what happened
to Karr. The Guild Master sat thoughtfully, nodding his head and
listening carefully. The mayor occasionally gasped or offered his
interpretations of things. When I was finally done, the group was
silent for a bit.

“The town has spoken,” The mayor
explained. “And agree that you need not be required to free your
girls, so if you can’t I’d say we’ll just leave it at that.”

I thought about what Karr had said in
that dungeon. Do they even want to be free?

“I will continue to look for a way to
free them.” I grimaced. “I owe them the choice. But if they want
to stay by my side, I won’t reject them. Tsk… what kind of
blessing prevents you from releasing slaves!”

“The same kind that also keeps them
from being taken forcefully?” The Guild Master offered. “I can’t
say I understand much about dungeons and dungeon lore. You’re the
first man I’ve ever seen who has completed and combined with the
lore of a dungeon. More-so, you’ve done it twice now. Once is a
fluke, but twice… you really are something.”

“It was just two flukes…” I
sighed. “If I had never met Celeste, there was no way I could have
completed the lore. It was the similarities between Karr and me that
allowed me to help them reach their end.”

I decided not to explain Combination
skills to them. Well, I only had a pinch of fairy dust left,
basically what didn’t fall out of the bottle. Once that was used
up, I wouldn’t be able to obtain more.

“Well, in the end, I think you did
well, my boy.” The guild master nodded.

“The thing I want to know is…what’s
the deal with my mansion!” I demand.

The two men turned green for a second.

“Ah… that…” The Mayor blushed.
“Well, I mean… the deed is yours…”

“You…”

“Relax.” The Guild Master laughed.
“We’re going to rebuild it. Everyone in town owes you. You didn’t
want a rusty old mansion anyway. We’ll build you something new. You
can even have some input into it if you want. A garden, a pool, a
bathhouse? Just say what you want, and we’ll definitely do our best
to build it.”

“Ah… that makes me feel more
relaxed… but that will still be months before we have a place to
stay. I was hoping to move into something a little more permanent.”

“Actually, this works out perfectly!”
The Mayor formed a grin much like a cat. “Because we have another
mission for you, and the new one will take a couple of months!”

I let out a sigh. Why am I not
surprised?
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t was sometime later when I finally returned to the place we had been
given after leaving the alchemist’s building. Since the girls had
abandoned it weeks ago, it was quite dusty. Without asking, the girls
immediately went to work cleaning it up. I told them to just make it
nice enough to stay a few nights. It looked like we’d be leaving
the city soon on a new adventure. I still had questions to ask the
guild master on this new quest, but that could wait until the
morning.


This would be the first night I could
sleep in a bed since I had entered that dungeon, and I planned to
really enjoy it. Since I had such a storage ring, maybe I should get
some kind of portable bed. It’d take up a third of the ring, but it
would totally be worth it. I was pulling out items from my ring and
going through all the riches we had gained.

I made sure to not be clear to the
guild master and mayor how much I brought home. It felt a lot like
lying, but at the same time, I suspected if I told them how much
riches I had, they might give me some sob story about how the city
lord was responsible for helping his people rebuild or something. The
two men weren’t bad men. They meant well and I didn’t believe
they were trying to screw me over, but they were also a bit
singularly focused when it came to their decisions.

The door opened and I looked up to see
Celeste stepping into my room. Since she had grown in size upon her
evolution, I had noticed her walking a lot more. It would be awkward
if she was floating around the room even though she was the size of a
normal girl. Now that I could see her at full size, I could truly
appreciate her beauty. Her glittery hair, her soft features, her
ample bosom… Celeste was a very beautiful woman, much like her
mother had been before she had turned dark.

“What is it, Celeste?”

Celeste looked down, holding her hands
in front of her nervously. “The other two girls told me they were
busy cleaning. They said I should… um… entertain Master for the
night, since we had previously not done so.”

“Ah.. sorry, I’m not really in the
mood to play games…”

“M-master… that’s not what they
meant…” Her face flushed and she grew even shier, “I mean…
you and me…”

“Ah!” I sat up. “You mean… ah…
I’m sorry. I didn’t mean to embarrass you. You want to… I mean,
are you sure?”

“Y-yes… since I first met master,
I’ve wanted to…”

“Well, I mean, you kept calling me a
pervert and I kind of had the impression sex wasn’t that
interesting to you without fairy dust.”

“Th-that was when I was a fairy,
master,” she said nervously. “Rather, Fairies are actually very
provocative, but we lack the basic understanding of how to satisfy
these wants. Plus, I was channeling my mother’s own disgust when it
came to Lord Karr, I mean father.”

“So, what you’re saying is that the
real you has always been hidden?”

She blushed and nodded. “For twenty
years, I wandered the halls of that dungeon, half-ghost, half fairy…
my mind was a muddled mess and I had no grasp on anything. I was in a
prison of my mother’s making, and I didn’t even know it.

“Then, Master appeared… and you
were kind and silly, and stern, and caring… and you were like a
light in the darkness. My mind started to work again. I started to
shake the influence of my mother, and come to understand my own
individuality.

“But… as we got farther down,
closer to the Fairy Queen, her anger and jealousy affected my fairy
half. When you finally ordered me to be myself, my ghost half fused
with my fairy half, and Mother’s call completely ruled me. However,
even then, I felt compelled to follow you, to be by your side. You
may say it was just the collar, but I feel it was more. When Mother
saw my collar, she grew furious and almost killed me. You transported
me up to the 9th floor. Away from mother’s
influence, I could finally regain my thoughts. That was when I
realized I had to protect you. Yet, to protect you, I had to
challenge my mother, and that led to my current state.”

“So, now you’re a Fairy Queen?”

“I’m still a fairy, or rather a
half-fairy. My true form is actually larger than normal fairies. A
normal fairy is about six inches in size. I’m much bigger because
of my humanity. Fairy Queen is more like an acquired subspecies.
However… I am still incomplete… because…”

“Because your human half is gone!”
I stood up. “Wait! Your ghost is still inside you, you carried it
outside the dungeon and the curse is now broken! If that’s the
case, then resurrection…”

“That’s right, Master… you can
restore my life to me.”
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lright, let’s do this.” I pulled
the last pinch of fairy dust out from my pocket.

	
	
	



“Ah… Master! That’s the last of
it!” She cried out. “If you use it up, you won’t have any more
in the future.”

“I know… but I have to try.”

I also admit I had some hopes of
getting more. I could always buy it in a shop if I got lucky.
However, if Celeste was restored completely, maybe there was a chance
she could produce fairy dust herself. I had been told that fairy dust
came from fairy queens after all. That same dust also created fairies
given the right circumstances. I wasn’t really looking to make my
own fairy colony here, but I admit I was curious.

“You don’t really have to…”
Celeste blushed. “We don’t know what will happen now that I
evolved. If I reintroduce humanity back into my body now…”

It looked like Celeste was now having
second thoughts. Before, she was just pondering the possibility. Now
that she realized I was willing to do it, it became too real to her.
Who knew how young she was when her human half had been destroyed.
She was probably only a few months old. It was true, I really didn’t
know what would happen if I resurrected her now. However, I wanted
Celeste to have every opportunity, and somehow I felt that she would
have more opportunities if she was more than just a mana creature
with intelligence.

“Celeste… resurrection!” As I
said the words, I sprinkled the dust on Celeste.

I didn’t know if it was preferable to
put the dust where I wanted to cast it or leave it a part of me, but
it seemed to work either way. With my White Mage job equipped, I was
no weaker at casting resurrection than Miki. Sure… I had to use
Slave Master and copy skill, so it was more wasteful, but it wouldn’t
be weaker. A glowing appeared around Celeste as I worked the long
magic that took almost a minute to cast. Fortunately, I had plenty of
mana at my current level, and the spell finished without a problem.

When Celeste’s glow went away, I
blinked to see that she was back down to her 18-inch form. The Fairy
Queen that had been there at full size was nowhere present. Instead,
her wings were gone and she took on a slightly ethereal form. She was
still moving through the air, but it was as if she was doing so by
warping the air itself.

“Eh?”

I immediately checked her information.

{Name: Celeste

Class: Elemental

Job: Master Wind Magician (Slave)
(LVL 1)

Unlocked Jobs: Enchanter (LVL 2),
Adept Wind Magician (LVL 22), Novice Magician (LVL 50), Apprentice
Magician (LVL 25)

Race: Sylph}

“A Sylph? How did you turn into a
Sylph!” I cried out.

So, she was a half-fairy whose human
half was turned into a ghost that possessed her own form. That read
as a house fairy. She then defied her fairy queen and evolved into a
fairy queen of her own. Now, upon reviving her human half, she
somehow combined with her magic and elemental class and somehow
became a Sylph. Isn’t that like an Air Elemental or something?

“M-master…” She panted.

Sylph was probably an extremely rare
subspecies of fairy or even a subspecies of the subspecies fairy
queen. Of everything I expected to happen, I didn’t expect her
entire species to suddenly change.

“Master!”

“What is it?” I looked up to see
her face flushed. “Oh…”

“Y-you used the fairy dust on me
again…”

“It’s not supposed to work on fairy
queens,” I responded tearfully. “Although… I guess you’re a
Sylph now. Is it effective on Sylphs?”

She looked up at me desperately.
“Very!”

“I see…”

It looked like I had to take
responsibility after all.
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aster…
please…” Celeste moaned as she lay in front of me, her body
writhing.


Her cheeks were blushed, and one of her
hands were moving up and down her body sensually. I hadn’t had time
to work on getting her clothes. Considering how she kept changing
sizes, that was probably a good thing. However, the long, plain dress
she was wearing now looked incredibly sensual with the way she was
moving under it. My dick definitely rose to the occasion. Celeste was
a beautiful girl with a nice butt, a cute face, pinkish glittered
hair, and nice breasts.

There was just one problem, she was
only 18 inches tall. My dick was about 1/3 her size! There was just
no way. I went to lick her as I did before, but she shook her head.

“No… I need it inside me, master.”

“Hah… that…”

Was it perhaps the fact she didn’t
know how big it was? Well, I mean, I was only average, although to be
honest with the weight loss it did seem to look a bit more
impressive. Ah, that wasn’t important. I decided to pull out my
dick and show it to Celeste. Perhaps with a visual, she’d start to
understand the problem. I unzipped it and then put it right next to
the fairy. The comparison was ridiculous as it seemed. If she hugged
it, it’d be like hugging a tree. She could only just get her arms
around it.

“This… is Master’s thing…”
She reached out and touched it.

Her little hand barely covered a
10th of the circumference of my cock, but the feeling
of it on there was enough that I grew even more aroused. She started
stroking it with both of her hands. It looked more like when a girl
was jacking off a leg than a penis. She reached down and pulled off
her robe, baring her body completely naked. She was blushing, but she
didn’t stop herself from wrapping her body around my dick. Thus,
she was on all fours, hugging my cock, and moving her entire torso up
and down, her breasts pushed apart from my dick as it ran up and down
the length of her chest.

“C-celeste…” I let out a gasp.

The feeling was crazy, but also it felt
really good. Not to mention, I could see her butt, as she went up and
down. Whenever her body dropped down, I could just get a glimpse of
her little cunny. Even just using my pinky, I’d split her open.
Watching her give her all going up and down my cock was torture. She
was licking my cock too, but there was so little saliva that I barely
could feel the addition. That was until I grew aroused enough that a
bit of precum came out, she rubbed it on her body, and it was enough
to turn her chest and arms into a slip n’ slide.

She started moving faster and faster,
going up and down with her body. Was it a titty fuck? A handjob?
Oral? Technically, it was a complete upper body jack off. I could
tell she was using her all to move up and down as fast as she could.
Her machinations had turned my mind to mush, and I stopped thinking
about how ridiculous it was and started to get into the moment. I
reached out, sliding one finger between her legs and pressing my
thumb on her butt.

“Ahh, Master… yes…” She moaned.

Using my thumb to hold her hips, I
rocked my finger against her clit. One finger was already three times
the size of her pussy. However, I could rub the whole thing and apply
as much pinpoint pressure as I could. I could see her sucking my
dick, well, just a small part of my dick which she was Frenching
frantically while I fingered her. Her little hips were thrusting were
rocking against my finger, and I occasionally moved my thumb to
massage her butt.

Even though she was just a fairy, her
machinations, not to mention the erotic appearance of a little fairy
going up and down on my cock with her naked body was incredible.

“Hah…. Hah… Master!” She let
out a moan and her body started to convulse as she clung to my cock.

“Celeste!” I couldn’t hold back,
and my cock swelled and started to erupt as well.

My cum shot up in the air, but there
was nowhere to go, so it came plopping back down. A lot of it rained
down on Celeste. Each spurt was enough to cover Celeste. Her body
stopped shivering and I eased up my machinations on her vagina and
butt. She was collapsed, her arm wrapped around my thigh, and her
head resting on my leg. Her hair was covered in white stuff, and even
as my cock softened, more white stuff came out and flood down.

She reached out and caught some of it.
The amount was enough to fill her palm. Despite that, she took it to
her lips and drank some of it.

“Mmm… Master’s taste…” She
said happily.

She reached out and pulled more of the
cum and began rubbing it on herself. There was enough she could
practically take a bath or at least a good shower. Celeste looked
very pleased and happy with herself as she played between my legs.
However, her naked body kept rubbing against my balls, and the erotic
scene of the naked girl playing in cum was too much. Suddenly, I
found my cock stiffening again for a second round. Damn, and I didn’t
even have pervert equipped!

Celeste noticed it growing and made a
noise. “Ohh… Master is finally done with foreplay?”

“Foreplay?” I asked, slightly
confused.

“Yes… Master, you haven’t even
put it in yet. How can I be satisfied until Master is inside me?”
Celeste spoke in a slightly spoiled voice.  

“Celeste… you’re too small.” I
responded, my lips twitching. “I’m afraid what we just did is
about the best we could ever do given the circumstances.”

“Nonsense!” Celeste shook her head.
“I stretch real good, so master just needs to grab my legs and pull
me down on it. Your cock will definitely go in!”

I thought she was joking, but suddenly
she stood up. Her legs were only just long enough that she could get
them over my cock long ways. Sitting there, it was like a girl on a
barstool the shape of a mushroom. She expected a barstool sized
object to basically enter her pussy. She rubbed her sexual parts
against the tip of my dick. Whether it was my cum or her wetness, it
slid very sensually and sent erotic sensations shooting through my
body.

“Come on, Master, I don’t have the
leverage to force it in on my own. You got to pull!” Celeste
insisted, looking at me with erotic eyes.

“W-wait… wait… I’ll definitely
tear you in half. We can’t do this!”

Even as horny as she was making me, I
wasn’t about to fuck her to death! That was the only possible
outcome of what she just suggested. I mean, if I shoved her down, her
hips would break, and all the organs in her lower body would be
displaced. Her body would be bloated and she’d basically be a
living cock sleeve. Well, she wouldn’t be alive for much longer. I
couldn’t even believe I was tempted by it.

“Master… you’re so silly
sometimes. I’m a fairy, and now a Sylph. As I’ve explained, I’m
a creature of mana. My body isn’t technically physical like yours.
I can make room. Not only does it not hurt, but I hear the stretching
feeling for a fairy is orgasmic!”

“Heard? Who did you hear from! You’ve
been in a mansion for 20 years with barely a conscious thought!”

“Ah… that… Master… it wasn’t
like I’ve tried it before! That’s ridiculous! Master shouldn’t
say such things!”

“Uh…”

“Master… please… the fairy dust
absolutely won’t wear off until you do it on the inside.” Celeste
pleaded.

“Actually, I’m almost certain it
has already worn off from before…”

“Master!”

“Ah… fine… but if you feel any
pain, you let me know and we’ll stop immediately!”

“Y-yes!” Celeste blushed and then
spread her legs as wide as they would go, even using her hands to try
to spread it open. “Please… penetrate me.”

I hesitantly reached out and grabbed
her legs. As soon as she bent them, all of her weight was now being
pressed on the tip of my cock, with her spread legs on either side. I
grabbed her legs at the knees and then began to pull her down.

“Master… harder… you need to pull
harder!” She moaned; her eyes closed.

“Ah… shit…” I started pulling
harder.

The tip of my cock finally popped into
something almost unbearably tight. “Ahhhhhhhhn… ahhhh…. Ahhhh…”

“Are you alright!” I exclaimed as
Celeste cried out.

“Keep going… more… I need more!”
Celeste panted, even as her face was scrunched up.

“Are you in pain?”

“No pain… fuck me, Master put it
in!” As she said that, she kicked her legs stubbornly.

I pulled her down some more. She let
out more cries. She was so tight; I couldn’t even believe it was
going into her. I had passed the area where her hips should have
been. From the backside, a cock almost the size of her waist was
impaling her. She looked like a pair of small buns being impaled by
an oversized hotdog. As I got it farther in, I could see my dick
pushing out against her sides and her stomach.

“Yes! Yes… ahh… it’s so big!”
She moaned emphatically.

My eyebrow twitched. “Isn’t it
because you’re too small.”

“Master, I want all of it, give it
all to me!”

Once her knees reached my hips, I
couldn’t pull her down anymore. Her eyes were still closed and she
was panting. I could see the form of my dick inside her, stretching
her insides, yet she still wanted more. I had to reach up and grab
her shoulders. With that, I shoved her the rest of the way down. It
took about five minutes in all, but I had finally managed to impale
Celeste completely on my cock. I couldn’t even believe it.

The panting Celeste finally opened her
eyes. “Master… is inside me. I’m so happy. I’m filled so
much. I can’t believe how much Master stretched me, I came
already.”

“Ah… so-“

Her eyes flashed. “Now… fuck me.
Use my body as your sex toy.”

“R-ight…” I said helplessly.

“You used my outer body to get you
off, now use my inner body. Don’t worry. As I said, this form isn’t
truly physical, so you can be as rough as you want.”

She said she came, but she meant that
she was continuously cumming. From the moment I had put my dick
inside her, her pussy had been twitching and contracting wildly. Her
panting face and lewd expressions showed that just being stretched
open was enough to bring her to euphoria. However, the thought and
sight of it were driving me crazy too. I finally lost my will to
resist.

Reaching out, I grabbed Celeste’s
body in my hand. With her body stretched out around my cock, I could
only just get my fingers to touch if I squeezed. She reached down and
grabbed my fingers as if to hold on, but otherwise nodded and smiled
at me sweetly.

I pulled up, and her body went with it.
She was rather light, so she moved with my hand without resistance.
She gasped as she reached the top. Then I pulled back down. My cock
slammed back into her. The feeling was amazing. It was like one of
those cock masturbators, or at least how I imagined they’d feel.
Except, she was warm and writhing, and my fingers could wrap around
her limbs to get the perfect grip. My thumb reached up and playing
with her tips, spending extra time rubbing her nipples until they
felt like tiny little hard bumps.

I started to use Celeste’s entire
body to jack off. Like she had requested, she was a toy, and I was
using my hand to go up and down on my cock. The only difference
between that and how I masturbated was her lewd moaning noises
filling the air and the sweet smell of sex.

“Damn… this feels good…”

“M-m-m-m-a-a-s-ste-eeerrr….” She
cried out, as I pumped her body for all she was worth.

She was seemingly lost in her own lust.
Her tongue was sticking out and she was drooling profusely. In fact,
her face looked extremely silly like she had completely lost all
control of it. I was fucking her into a fairy, and somehow that made
me want to only go faster. Up and down her body went, my hand blazed,
but so did she. Her feet ended up flopping against my stomach and
back up every time I went.  I was pumping her like someone might
shake a can of soda. And just like a shaken can of soda, my cock was
ready to pop.

“Ahhhhn… Celeste!” I cried out,
pushing her down so hard, trying to plunge my cock in her as deep as
possible.

My dick exploded, my body shuddering as
I delivered gob after gob directly into Celeste. I finally reached my
end, with a shudder.

“Hah… Hah… that was amazing…”
I said.

“Eeeeeee…” A moaning groan came
from down south.

My eyes widened as I realized that I
had gone all out without restraint on a small little fairy! I pulled
her off me. My cock came out with a popping noise, and then a burst
of cum came with it. I lay Celeste on the bed. She wasn’t moving.
Her stomach was completely engorged like she was 9 months pregnant.
There appeared to be white stuff coming from her mouth, her eyes, and
her ears like she had been overfilled to the point of bursting from
every orifice.

“No… Celeste…” I shouted in a
panic.

With my shout, her eyes suddenly
focused. “M-m-master…”

“I-I’m sorry…”

“Ah… just move back…”

I lowered my head, feeling pain. I had
really hurt her, and now she was afraid of me. I took a step back,
feeling like crying. Suddenly, her body started growing. She grew
over two feet, then four, and finally she was back to the size she
was when she was a fairy queen. As she grew, the tummy disappeared
and she wiped her face clean. By the time she was back to that size,
she looked completely normal.

“Master… that was great!” She
stretched. “But I got a bit overfilled. This size has much more
room for everything now.”

I stared at her flatly. “Are you
telling me you can be whatever size you want whenever you want?”

“Of course? I am a fairy with a mana
body, after all, my mana reserves are much higher now as a Sylph, and
I can support a larger body with ease. Ah… now that my mouth is
bigger, I bet I can fit Master’s whole cock in it! Do you want me
to try?”

I stared at her speechless for a few
moments and then sighed. “Sure… whatever…”

As Celeste tested how much she could
make her mouth stretch, I felt a little like crying. Well, it’s
fine, I guess, as long as she’s happy and safe, that’s all that
matters. After all, we could have a lot more fun with her
size-changing abilities in the future.
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y eyes snapped open. I was lying on what appeared to be a bed made of
moss. I was deep in a forest. I raised my hand to my head. 


Just how did I get here?

I was in a fight against bandits. They
had a reserve force in hiding that I didn’t predict. I got
overwhelmed, but I still managed to hold my own. I think I defeated
them all, but in the end, I had taken too much damage. I succumbed to
my wounds and collapsed. I should be dead, shouldn’t I?

Yet, here I was, lying in a forest. I
heard giggling a moment later, and I lifted my head carefully to see
bubbling water coming out of a tree stump and then falling down into
a pool that surrounded it. Above it, countless lights flew around in
circles, buzzing excitedly.

No, that wasn’t lights. They were…
fairies? Fairies that appeared to be buzzing around this source of
water.

“Human!” A beautiful voice suddenly
cried out, and I felt a weight on my legs.

I glanced down to see a beautiful woman
kneeling on my legs and looking up at me excitedly. I quickly
realized that she had large translucent wings.

“You’re a human, right?” She said
again, leaning even closer to the point her chest was pressing
against me.

“Wh-who are you?” I got out, my
voice sounding hoarse compared to the melodic voice of her own.

“I’m the ruler here!” She
responded, pointing to herself and giving a smug expression.
“Everyone must do what I say!”

“You’re… a queen?” I asked.

“Queen…” She worked the word in
her mouth like it was the first time she had ever heard it, and then
she nodded in satisfaction. “I like that! I’m a queen!”

I had meant, rather, that she was a
fairy queen. It was a type of mana creature that was said to exist,
but they were rare and I had never seen one. In fact, she was
probably the only one of her kind in all of Aberis. Although, the
wilderness wasn’t really part of Aberis, was it?

“What am I doing here?” I asked,
rubbing my head.

“My ladies, they found you and fixed
you.” She explained, laying down on my stomach, her soft chest
pressing against me with a complete lack of awareness.

“A-ah…” I made a strange noise.

It wasn’t that I had no experience
with women, but it was rare that I was around a woman so beautiful
and so innocent. Most women who acted as she did usually wanted
something. However, her eyes contained no deception. As a hero, I had
a predisposition for sensing evil and bad characters, and I could
tell that this creature’s soul was as pure as one could be.

I stayed with her for two months while
I recovered. I didn’t know what a fairy queen’s duties were, but
she seemed to not ever be busy because she spent most of her time
with me. We spoke about many things, and she always found my stories
fascinating. She cared for my every need. When I was hungry, she
fetched fruit from the forest. When I was thirsty, she let me sip
from her spring. I knew this now to be a fairy spring, and that must
mean that the water bubbling out was the so-called water of life.

If they had been giving me that, then I
understood how I had managed to recover despite all of my injuries.

Eventually, I felt like I was
over-welcoming my stay. Yet, the queen never acted like it. In fact,
she seemed to be infatuated with me. She tried to keep me there as
long as possible. When she ran out of excuses, she resorted to
crying. I couldn’t say that it wasn’t flattering. However, I had
responsibilities back home. As surreal as this place was, I couldn’t
live the rest of my life in the wilderness.

“What is this?” I asked, my last
day attempting to leave.

“If you keep drinking it, you will
stay young.” She insisted, handing me as many gourds of liquid as
she could carry.

“I-I can’t take this…”

It was the waters of life. They were
important to a fairy spring, and fairy springs were important to the
magical ecosystem of this forest. If someone was too greedy and took
too much, then the forest’s mana would decline. There was a rule
that if someone ever managed to get a fairy spring, they were only
allowed to take a single bottle. This was about 100 times that
amount.

“You must!” She insisted. “Drink
every day, and you will remain young.”

Fairies were believed to be immortal.
Was that their trick? Did they consume this water daily? The human
world knew this water to be a powerful healing agent, curing ails
that even spells could not and restoring vitality in the weak and
elderly. However, if someone truly drank it daily, would they never
age? In a way, they’d be replenishing the vitality they used each
day. It was a dangerous secret, one that I knew I shouldn’t have
learned.

“But, your home…”

“I will work extra hard to
replenish!” She insisted, showing her bicep playfully, “As long
as, when you’re done with the mortal world, please join me in the
immortal world.”

That was her desire. She wanted me to
live for a hundred years as a human. Once I had completed my mortal
responsibilities, then the rest of the time I could spend with her.
What could I say? I was charmed by the queen. I was a little tempted
at her offer. Furthermore, if I didn’t take it, I wasn’t sure if
she’d ever allow me to leave her domain.

So, I took the gourds and I left,
knowing a secret no mortal should know. Enough water of life to be a
Lord for all eternity! It was too dangerous. It threatened to break
the balance of this world. I sold the waters of life as they were, an
expensive alchemy ingredient and a healing potion. The world could
never know the truth, and I could never allow myself to fall into
temptation.
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t took nearly five years to sell all of the water of life. If I had
saturated the market, then I wouldn’t have made as much and I’d
definitely draw some eyes. Therefore, I sold it slowly, and as my
coffers increased, I realized I was making enough money to finally
make a difference. I founded the city of Chalm.

I picked the spot I did for two
reasons. First, it was the wilderness before Dioshin, right into a
center of illegal slave trading. By putting my city here, I could
close off one of their routes and severely reduce those irreputable
slavers who dragged people from Dioshin to Aberis and Imperial Cloud
Meadow. The second reason was to act as a protection for the fairy
spring, still hidden in the wilderness. From here, I’d be able to
protect and secure their location, and to allow my benefactor to live
in peace.

Yet, running a city was more expensive
than I expected, and without the support of Aberis, I was having
difficulties. Slaves were poor by nature, so the majority of my
residents didn’t have any wealth to speak of. As a result, I had
developed numerous support programs to keep them going. In short, I
was paying for the slaves to eat and sleep. Three years later, our
coffers were nearly empty.

“What are our options?” I asked my
advisors.

“Sir, the best way for a lord to
obtain wealth is to send your men into dungeons as a diver.”

My face turned white. “That is too
risky. I can’t risk the lives of my people. You were all slaves who
had to risk your lives under oppressive rule. I can’t ask you to
risk your lives now. There has to be another way.”

“There is.” The man said, looking
awkward for a second.

“Well, what is it?”

“Ah… I mean no disrespect, but my
lord has been rumored to know the spot of a fairy spring. If we had
more water of life to sell, we’d be able to keep the citizens fed
for years to come…”

“The fairy spring!” I lowered my
head, thinking about it.

Eight years had to be enough for the
spring to recover, right? In that case, it couldn't hurt to ask. The
fairy queen was probably older and more mature now. Surely, her
affection for me had dwindled. Besides, I had several lovers at this
point, so she assuredly moved on as well. We might even be able to
make a trade! In that case, it’s just good business. I could bring
the fairies some modern amenities. I’d be improving their way of
life while also saving the lives of others and supporting the freed
slaves. This really didn’t have any downside.

I visited the fairy queen again. She
looked just as beautiful as she did before, she was completely
unchanged. I recalled once again that the waters of life could make
someone immortal. No, this was more important than me.

This time, the fairy queen was quite
worried. I had aged a bit now. I had some wrinkles that I didn’t
before. There were a few grey hairs on my head. She started to panic
and ask about the water. I guiltily told her I had run out of water.
Suddenly, she was giving me twice the amount she had given me last
time.

I tried to pay her for it. I had many
things I offered to trade her for the water, but she refused almost
everything. In the end, she only took a single pendant and an
agreement that I would stay one night in the fairy spring. In the
middle of that night, the fairy queen came to me, and her robes fell
to the ground, revealing her naked body. We made love that night, but
before she woke up the next morning I was gone with the waters of
life.

Feeling immense guilt, I gave the
waters to my advisor to sell. I didn’t even want to deal with it.
Instead, I sank into a depression. I started drinking more, and
bedding more women. Any beautiful woman I freed from slavery who
wanted to show her appreciation, I accepted. It even became a running
joke that I had bedded every eligible woman in Chalm. Yet, despite
all that, the people loved me. I freed them. I took care of them.

Two years later, we were out of money
again. I went to find my advisor to find out how this was, but it
turned out he had embezzled most of the profits and fled to Cloud
Meadow. Once again, my people were about to suffer from no food. And
so, I visited my fairy queen again. Over the next decade, I’d visit
her every couple of years. I thought… if I took less, that it’d
be fine if I went there more.

On my last visit, I noticed that the
fairy waters were dwindling. Her fairy population was only 1/4th what
it had been the first time I had come. Even the forest looked drabber
and less enriched in mana. The fairy queen looked tired, but she
still smiled when I came. My heart ached for her.

“Another visitor recently came. One
of your men…” She was telling me.

“Wait, what?” I grabbed her arms, a
scary expression on my face.

“K-Karr? What’s wrong?”

I got the details from her slowly. A
man had come about a month ago. She thought I had sent him, so she
greeted him warmly. He seemed really interested in the spring. When I
returned to Chalm, I sent my men out to check. My worst fears were
realized. The man was a liar. He was a Bandit, and worse off, his
band not only had followed me and figured out the location of the
water, but the queen had also revealed the secret about immortality.

That part, I wasn’t certain on, but
how could I take the risk? The day they planned their attack, I went
to the spring and took the fairy queen with me. She was so trusting.
She didn’t even ask where we were going. The bandits attacked the
spring only an hour later. What they didn’t know was that I had
placed my men around the forest, and they simultaneously lit it on
fire.

While the bandits captured the fairies
and their water supply, a massive forest fire spread across the land,
engulfing and killing them all. If this secret got out, all fairies
everywhere would be oppressed. Immortal emperors would rule countries
for eternity. The world could never know the truth.

I showed her the devastation left
behind and blamed it on a lightning strike and dry trees caused by
her spring drying up. She couldn’t know the truth. No one could. I
am Lord Karr of Chalm. I did what I felt I had to do, This is my sin.
This is my curse.

I will be burning this confession now.
My official story, that I fell in debt with the bandits, and that the
fairies were all taken and sold away to handle my debts. The world
can never know the truth. I’m, sorry, my sweet Astria. Perhaps a
better man could find a better way. I hope a man like that one day
comes.

Now, I’m starting to feel sick.
Perhaps this is karma catching up to me. I will lie down for a while
and rest. I will dedicate the rest of my life making it up to Astria,
I swear.  
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