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diot!”

“Jerk!”

“Scoundrel!”

“B-bad man!”

I didn’t come home to a warm
greeting, but rather the five women attacked me. I was held down, and
many things happened. Well, I had pushed the girls away, risked my
very life, and ended up dying. It was only by pure luck I ended up
here.

Also, it turned out that they were
first told that I could not be resurrected. Apparently, while they
went to the life insurance company to report my death, the Tibult
brothers went to the prince. He was faster and had a priest on hand.
I was resurrected in short order within the castle limits. So, after
waiting two hours and finally getting the priest to come and
resurrect me, it failed.

However, while confused, they didn’t
lose all hope. There was one distinct reason for that. They were able
to resurrect Shao.

“I died…” She responded with
puffed-out cheeks.

“Eh? H-how?’

“When the meteor collapsed, I
suddenly felt my soul being pulled from my body, and the slave mark
started to burn.”

That was right! I had completely
forgotten. Shao’s slave mark bound her soul to mine. When I died, I
took her with me. At the moment, I hadn’t considered this at all.
After doing all that work, she had ended up dying alongside me. Yet,
they were able to resurrect her by using their pocket change. The
priests thought since our souls were bound together, we needed to be
resurrected together. However, Shao returned, while I didn’t. This
left the priests confused, and my girls distraught.

Then, they had stewed for a day and a
night with no news until I had clumsily sent them a message a few
minutes before leaving the castle. I hadn’t been focused on their
responses and had ignored them again until I got home. The result was
a steadily boiling of anger and frustration that was released on me
when I entered the door. Although I was Master, it turned out they’d
all make good Mistresses. I was made to reflect on my poor decisions.

In fact, this would be the first time I
died in any of their minds. Although I had technically died once
before in Old Chalm, my body had remained intact, and Figuro had
cleverly hidden the matter of my death from the girls. They thought I
had just been put into a deep coma, to which Figuro healed me. The
reality was much harsher. I had died, and his man had resurrected me.

Yet, only Lydia and Miki had been in my
party back then, and both of them didn’t want to believe that I had
died. Miki should have known more than anyone, and perhaps she did
realize the truth, but it was better to pretend nothing happened.
Now, I had Celeste, Terra, and Shao with me as well. My death, this
time had been far more traumatic. My body was destroyed, and it was
days before my soul was recovered.

I had selected my actions because I
felt they were my best options, but I also recognized now that I had
done my girls bad and thus sought forgiveness. I honestly repented.
It required the Pervert job. I repented so hard that my hips hurt
come the morning. Pervert even went up a level.

{Pervert has increased to level 14.}

Come morning, I created a portal to
Kingsport, and we slipped away to our next part of the journey. My
best bet to continue was to finally save the king. I could use his
support, and more than that, I could use the DP at the bottom of that
dungeon. Even if I didn’t complete the lore properly, just
destroying the core should net me a point or two. That would be
enough for reset.


	
	
	





















With a goal in mind, I walked out to a
sunny day on the ocean.
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aster!” Faeyna was there to greet me
thanks to my communication earlier that day.

At the moment, I left Slave Master
equipped as my skill. I felt a little naked without White Mage, but
if we’re honest, the moments I need it are slim and few. Still, I
never noticed how often I’d see a scraped knee or feel a bit tired
and casually tossed out a Refresh skill or basic heal. Now that the
job was no longer available, I had to force the spells to work.

I could do them thanks to my
proficiency, but only just. They failed more often than not, and they
wasted a lot more mana than using it when the job was equipped.
However, the skills were available. That was really important, as it
proved some of my previous beliefs on how the job system worked.
Everything was built off the previous thing. Your jobs were basically
a structure which grew your skill base. Your proficiencies are what
decided your path.

Therefore, it was a person’s behavior
that decided their jobs, not the other way around. While it was
possible to get an unexpected job and then radically change course to
do that, it’d be like finding out you had a skill you previously
didn’t know you had and then taking advantage of that skill.

So, I inadvertently discovered a new
way of training my abilities. Well, I had already known of this
method when it came to Swordsman. I had tried to use basic swordsman
without having swordsman equipped, and it certainly worked to an
extent. I realized now the same kind of concept could be applied to
magic. About the only thing I couldn’t replicate were status
bonuses, experience boosts, and job modifiers. Then again, maybe that
was something that could be replicated? I felt that more study was
needed on the job system. This world or I probably should just say
the books that were in Aberis were pretty deficient on that kind of
knowledge.





When I asked who had the most complete
knowledge on job trees, I found out it was regrettably the Imperial
Cloud Meadow. Besides being nearly five times the size of Aberis with
a much denser population, it seemed like they were tougher too.
Constantly at war with the Demon lands, the people north of us were
typically higher level with higher tier jobs, which was just one more
reason Prince Aberis was hesitant to cause issues with them. It would
make sense that the only other High tier Slave Master I ever met came
from a place that had a better understanding of job and skill trees.
At some point, it’d be nice to take a visit, but after the fallout
from my battle with Lord Reign, there is no saying what will happen.

“Faeyna… you’re crying!”

I had been thinking about other things,
but Faeyna held me tightly, and suddenly I realized she was crying on
my shoulder when I felt the dampness. I guess she had been frightened
as well by my disappearance. Unlike the other girls who at least had
an idea what happened, all she knew is that we didn’t make the
arrival date. She was abandoned in Kingsport for 2 days without
knowing anything.






	
	
	














On top of that, I hadn’t offered her
any repentance, not that I could sense she was an elf. Therefore, I
softly patted her head. The other girls didn’t look on jealously at
all. They understood the feeling perfectly. For all my desire to
learn about jobs and skills, it looked like I still had a thing or
two to learn about women as well.
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o, what is the status since I’ve been gone.”

Although Faeyna had worried about me,
she was a professional head maid. She should have completed her
duties, and I gave her plenty of time to get things going all around.
She wiped away her tears, let go of me, and then got down to
business. We were just outside the travelling guild, so this had made
a scene. I ended up taking her to a small tavern before I told her to
go on.

“Master, after selling everything, I
accumulated 2000 gold in wealth. Unfortunately, even small ships are
especially expensive, and to make it on such short notice, only with
Archbishop Mary’s personal recommendation was that shipwright
willing to make the request. As for everyone else, it’d take far
too long!”

“Well, I suppose that is to be
expected. I had hoped they could use a preexisting boat and modify
it, but I guess that’s impossible given our unique needs.”

I wanted the boat to also be able to
sail the open sea when needed. I had a feeling, sooner or later, we’d
reach larger levels that were self-contained worlds. Some of these
might be water worlds, and so I wanted to be ready. Thus, the things
I had requested were top tier. It was Faeyna’s job to negotiate him
down as much as possible. When the actual payment took place, I’d
try to use Haggle to drop it even further.

“Yes, Master.” Faeyna nodded, but
she had an uncertain look in her eyes.

“How much does he want?” I asked,
suddenly getting a sinking feeling.

“As to that… Master… the request
is… 5000 gold.”

I let out a noise, nearly choking.
“5000?”

“That’s ridiculous!” Miki cried
out.

Faeyna’s expression remained steady.
“It’s true. You could buy a galleon for the price he’s asking.
However, what you asked for is an armored ship that is resistant to
attacks a dungeon can deliver. The ship he’s making is constructed
from mithril.”

“Mithril? He’s a magic blacksmith?”

“No… but the parts he acquired are
mithril. Apparently, he’s been gathering all the parts to build a
mithril ship his entire life. You could call it his life dream.
That’s the other reason he can complete it so quickly. He simply
needs to bind and connect all of the parts after buying the few that
are missing. He wouldn’t even be willing to sell it to us without
Archbishop Mary’s recommendation.

“Apparently, she said many things
that gave him a good impression of us. He’s a follower of the
church, although I’m not sure if that’s true.”

“Why do you say that?”

Faeyna blushed. “He kept talking
about my chest and how close to god I was. Then, he wanted to know
how big it was. I eventually had to set him straight.”

“Ah… that sounds like the church
after all.”

The fact that the Church worshipped Big
Chests wasn’t a secret, per se, but it was willfully ignored by
most. Only devote followers, and a lucky few invited into the inner
sanctum were aware of this aspect of the church. On the surface, they
followed the Mother and seemed like any normal church. Their texts
might have alluded to mother’s milk a bit more than most, but you
wouldn’t notice unless you read them religiously. So, it was no
surprise an elf formerly from the back country didn’t know about
the Church’s dirty little secret.

“If you say so, Master,” She still
looked uncertain, but continued dutifully. “He says it will be the
most powerful and undefeatable ship on the seas. Although it has no
weapons, he says he’s leaving room for upgrades. He requests that
we allow him to keep upgrading it even after purchase, and he
promises to fix it if ever there was damage. That money also ensures
his lifetime support on this item. Its value by the time he is done
would be astronomical, so 5000 gold is a small sum considering.”

“True… but we don’t have that
much. When does he need it by?”

“He says he will be finished with the
ship to the point we can use it in the dungeon in two days. He
demands payment by then.”

“Two days!” I bit my lip. “How do
we earn 2000 gold in two days?”

“Excuse me…” A seedy figure
suddenly speaks up from behind us.

I spun around to see a wiry man who
seemed to have come out from the travelling guild. He wore poor,
dirty robes, and had the look of a scam artist.

“What do you want?” I asked.

“I just overheard you speaking of
your issues with money. You seem like a strong group. Have you
considered Dungeon Diving? I have just the place.”

“A dungeon, you say?”


	
	
	































Perhaps I could recover my DP more
quickly than I had thought.
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ere it is!”

“There really is a dungeon, huh?”




Of course, I had already confirmed its existence before following the man. We were now about half a day’s travel outside of town. I had decided to leave Faeyna back in town, which caused her to grow a bit depressed. To give her something to do, I had her go out to buy cheap goods with the 2000 gold that would sell for a lot in the capitol. I’d send her to the capitol tonight and then bring her back tomorrow. Hopefully, she could make the difference in money for us.  Double her profits shouldn’t be too difficult. This was, for all intents and purposes, the backup plan.

“Of course, there is a dungeon!’ The shady man snapped. “What do you take me for?”

I didn’t want to comment on that. Half the reason I went was that I figured he was leading me to some bandits. It was a bit crass, but no one minded if you robbed bandits. Plus, I could sell them off and earn even more profit. With luck, I could bring in a good thousand gold or so. It was the quickest way I could earn money that I could think of. The dungeon actually didn’t hold any interest for me.

Unfortunately, he had been honest at least this far. He had taken me to the dungeon on the outside of town, sitting over a cliff overlooking the ocean. It was actually a place you could see from a distance. That was because it was a tower, jutting into the sky. It was about forty levels high if I had to guess. On top of that, there was a light glowing on top. It was still probably a half an hour walk away from us.

“The Calypso Tower Dungeon.” He gestured widely. “It sprang up thirty years ago, and to date, no one has conquered it.”

“Is there a reason why?”

“The dungeon has very meager rewards.” He explained, putting his hand next to his mouth as if he was delivering secret information. “The treasures are notoriously hard to find, so few professional dungeon divers are willing to dive in it.”

“Then, why am I willing to?” I responded with a snort.

“Ah! I said the treasures are hard to find, not nonexistent! Think about it, a dungeon that has existed for 30 years, having very few visitors killing and culling monsters. Its wealth must be vast! Once a strong adventurer conquers it, all that wealth will appear in the treasure room. You’d become instantly rich beyond your wildest dreams. 1000, no… 10,000 gold! Plus magic items, and even more!”

“It’s still a problem. I can’t make it to the boss room in any reasonable amount of time.”

“Usually, yes!” The man nodded. “But you have an advantage no one else has! Me! You see, I have been to the 39th floor. I’ve registered with the safe room there. For a small cut of the profits, I will take you to the end of the dungeon in an instant!”

Suddenly, his words started to sound just a bit tempting. I scratched my chin and glanced over at him. “Go on…”
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ith hero, I could position shift with anyone in my form. Thus, this guy’s suggestion was possible. However, he probably didn’t know about position shift, let alone that I was a hero. I also very much doubted he was a hero. So I was curious about how he planned to rectify the situation. Fortunately, I didn’t need to ask before he gave his answer immediately.

“I have an item. Technically it is two items. If you activate it, it’ll allow two people to swap places. Here, look at it.” He immediately showed me the item.

I changed my job to dungeon diver and did an item identify on it just to be sure. It did as he described. It looked like a pendant that had been broken in two, each side being able to connect to the other to create the whole.

“So, we simply need to get to the 1st safe room. I will go to the 39th and will use this to flip. I will bring each of you to the 39th floor. Once we’re all gathered, you can march into the boss room and defeat the final boss.  Then, we’ll share the profits. I only ask for 20%.”

“10…” I immediately said.

“Geh!” His smile didn’t flicker at all. “10% it is.”

So, I just about figured out everything that I needed to know here. I mean, it was clearly a trap. I think he had every intention of taking us into the dungeon. He even planned to use this artifact he had. However, whether he was on the 39th floor or the 5th floor, who knew. What I did know is that whatever floor he took me to would have a group of his buddies waiting for me.

He’d be separating our group one at a time. Once one person was secured, he’d work on the next until our entire group was incapacitated. He’d likely kill me, sell the girls, and take all of our stuff. It didn’t take a lot to figure this all out. I told the girls his plan over Slave Communication.

“Obviously.” Miki scoffed.

“As expected of Master,” Lydia responded.

“R-really? I really thought he was good!” Celeste gave a shocked reply.

“Why are you so certain I can defeat this boss?” I continued to humor him.

“Of course, it’s because you look so powerful! You have so many slaves, and your armor has the look of wealth… ahem… I mean, the look of one who knows how to be in a fight.”

So, in the end, we looked like easy marks who had money. I didn’t even like the armor I was wearing right now. It was something I had kept in inventory exactly because I thought it might be worth something. It was sadly the best armor I had at the moment. Although it looked flashy and was stiff to move in, it technically had the best advantages.

“What about the lore? Erm… the story behind it?”

He blinked. “Eh? I don’t know. Uh… something about a Lighthouse Keeper, I think. Who cares about those anyway?”

“Ah…” Well, it seemed like I wouldn’t be getting behind the lore of this dungeon.

“So, are you in?”

I was just about to agree and move forward. My plan was pretty simple. I had party switch. So, once he took me to that room, I’d switch with one of the girls. I’d probably go with Terra, who could take the most hits. She could create a dust screen to buy some time. At that point, every girl would have her hand on the tier one kiosk. I’d simply switch, transport, switch, transport. I reckoned it’d take less than thirty seconds until all of the girls were in the room. At that point, their ambush would be destroyed. We’d see if they had any wealth on them. If they took us to the 39th floor, I’d consider going after the boss, but it was questionable. In my weakened state, it seemed like a risk we couldn’t afford to take.

Then, a sudden thought hit me. It was a scary thought.

“Um… there is no one in that dungeon right now?”

His eyes flickered before he gave his best reassuring grin. “None at all! Completely empty. No one goes to this dungeon anymore. I can swear to that!”

I let out a breath. I knew he was lying, but it seemed like other than the trap he set, there was no one else. This was stupid. I couldn’t believe I was even considering it. However, I really wanted to see what would happen. Would it even work? I made sure True Hero and White Mage were equipped. Of all the dumb things I had ever done, this was definitely up there. I used Slave Communication to instruct my girls to get closer. If things went bad, I’d have to use return.

“What is it?” The shady guy noticed something was up and started reaching behind his back, possibly for a dagger.

I ignored him and pointed at the tower. I immediately began chanting.

“Meteor!”
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hat did you do?” He demanded.

“Ah… wait for it.”




We didn’t need to wait for very long. It was a clear day today, so the descending fireball appeared quickly. The last time I cast it, I had cast it right on my head. This time, I tried to aim it right on top of the tower in the distance. I actually didn’t know if it got that kind of range, but I assumed it would have to. After all, any closer, and it would definitely kill the caster every time.

That’s why I had to make sure I could flee. If I was wrong and it came barreling down on my head, then I wanted to be able to escape with the girls. Since it appeared over the tower, I breathed easier. I wasn’t out of hot water yet though. I had never seen the effect of the meteor, so it could still harm us. I didn’t think so though, as the girls all managed to escape it, and there was no way they had made it this distance in the time they had been running. Plus, if they were concerned it’d harm them or me, then they would have said something.

From a distance, I could see the massive meteor falling from the sky. It actually didn’t move like a real meteor. It wasn’t like a rock falling at terminal velocity. Actually, if it moved that fast, it probably would create extinction-level events. Instead, it descended down slowly, a supermassive rock of burning fire which obliterated everything that it touched.

Most dungeons were subterranean, so a meteor might damage the surface or take down a few levels, but I reckoned that this technique only would work on such a tower. Well, I had no knowledge on if it would work or not. The meteor was only just about to touch the top of the tower now.

The ground suddenly started to shake. As the fire descended onto the tower, the meteor actually stopped for a second. My eyes widened as I realized just how powerful these curses truly were. I could see the faintest warping as if there was a field of protection around the dungeon, pushing away the meteor. For a second, I thought I had just wasted all that mana.

Then… I heard a cracking sound. Sparks started erupting from the top of the tower, but then they moved down the tower like a shockwave. The entire tower looked distorted for a second like it was being bent in the middle. Then, there was the briefest moment of silence. Every eye was on the horrific scene of the meteor against the tower.

A resounding boom and the ground shaking increased to the point we nearly fell to the floor. The top floor of the tower exploded, then the next, then the next. The entire tower was being obliterated one floor at a time. The meteor returned to its normal speed, engulfing the tower as it exploded in slow motion. Once the fireball reached the ground, it quickly dissipated, leaving behind a crater about the same size as the massive ball, which was about half a kilometer in size. The cliff suddenly collapsed into the sea. As for the tower… there wasn’t even a trace left.

“Ah…” I snapped my finger. “It destroyed the treasure room too, huh?”

Just as I said that a hole suddenly opened in midair and an assortment of wealth suddenly exploded out and landed about a hundred feet in front of us. Through that hole flew something else. I couldn’t see it at first, but it came at us at a rapid pace. It suddenly stopped right in front of us.

“Dear Dungeon Diver, it was you who was responsible for this?” A ghost apparition demanded.

He looked like a normal man, with commoner’s apparel and the physique of a laborer. He was older, but it was difficult to tell how old given his appearance was fading quickly.

Did the boss seriously come out after his dungeon was destroyed? That’s what I thought.

“I did…” I responded defiantly, ordering the girls through communication to prepare for battle.

His expression suddenly turned to one of pure bliss. “Thank you! Thank you so much!”

“Eh?”

“I have craved to see this wretched lighthouse that had trapped me for so many years destroyed! I was once a hero like you, but a wretched greedy lighthouse keeper was paid coin and poisoned me. He buried me under his lighthouse, trapping me for eternity! I only yearned to see the lighthouse destroyed so that my spirit could finally return to the reincarnation cycle. Thank you, great hero. You have figured out the clues I have left for you, and freed this curse. As an appreciation, I saved what treasure I could from the destruction. What that meager lighthouse keeper has hoarded over the years, I offer you so that you may continue on and save more cursed.”

“You’re screwing with me.”

“Farewell! I shall forever be in your debt.” The ghost disappeared just like that.

“Wait… wait… wait…” I held up my hands, did he mean…

A sudden glowing light appeared in the center of the treasure the ghost had taken with him. It shot out of the pile and into the sky and then started heading our direction. At first, it moved up, but then I realized it was moving in an arc… and that arc ended right where I was standing.

“No… No… No! I’m happy with just destroying the lore! I blew it up! You all saw it! There was nothing left to complete! One, two DP, that’s all I need!”

“He must have rescued the core too…” Miki said flatly.

“Curse him!” I turned and started running, but I only made it three steps when something struck me right in the back.

A familiar pain came flaring back as I screamed about the injustice of this world.
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ie, you fool!” The Bandit King leapt at him with his bloody blade raised.

The young boy managed to bring out his hidden knife just in time. As he caught the blade with his own sword, the knife slipped into the larger man’s gut. He let out a noise, stumbled back, and then collapsed to the ground dead.

Seeing their leader fall, the bandits turned and ran. This Bandit King also was their dark priest. That’s how he had brought so many of them to him. He had managed to acquire two jobs, and one allowed him to resurrect dead bandits. Officially, the church refused to resurrect someone who had done enough crimes to earn the Bandit Job and have it be their primary profession. Priests wouldn’t change a Bandits job, and they wouldn’t resurrect a bandit.

It was possible for a Bandit to lose their bandit profession by reforming until another job took precedence, but the more banditry you did, the more the job stuck. Thus, the rather rare dark priest was a coveted position among Bandits. This one just so happened to be strong as well.

With his death, none of the bandits would be able to be resurrected. Suddenly, their unstoppable reign of terror across the country-side had ended like that. They would be more careful with their lives in the future, and wouldn’t boldly attack villages as they had been doing.

The boy who defeated the Bandit King collapsed to the ground. It had been pure luck that he had managed to do it. He had seen them cut down his father, and he had been filled with rage and hatred.

“You have saved this village, for that, I grant you the token of the hero. You are now this village’s Hero from this moment onward!”

The mayor of the village tossed money and rewards on him, and the boy used it to buy good armor and good weapons. Then, he collected all the coin his city had and set out for the Imperial Cloud City to find a priest to resurrect his father and the rest of the village. He experienced many hardships on the way and eventually was scammed by a woman out of most of his coin and armor. She had claimed to be a White Mage and had the ability to resurrect his village. However, that had been a lie, and she had fled with everything but the trinkets he needed to save them. By the time he made it to the capitol, he no longer had the money to save his people.

“Please! I will pay you back! My village will pay you back!”

“Hmph! Do you think we run a charity? If you don’t contribute to the Gods, then you don’t get a resurrection!”

“But… this isn’t about me… it’s… my village, my people.”

“Who are they? You’re all nothing. If they were so important, they’d have someone more competent and richer than you to resurrect them!”

Desperate to save at least some, he got a job in the city, doing anything he could to raise money. Yet, he only had a short span of time, and by the time he was done, he had only earned enough to save one person.”

“My father, please… this is his sword. Bring him back!”

“Very well…”

They cast the spell, but it didn’t work.

 “The item you selected was not attached to your father.”

“N-no… impossible. Father… he said he fought with this sword in the north. He fought demons! It’s why I wanted to be a hero!”

“Many fathers who lived unremarkable lives will make up such things.”

The boy shook for a bit, but he finally got his breathing under control and decided what to do. “Then… please, resurrect him using me as the bond.”

“The spell has already been cast. Do you have enough for another?”

He didn’t… the month passed, and he left the capitol having been unable to resurrect anyone. With shame in his eyes, he returned to his mother. Even if he had his hero token taken away, he would make it up to everyone he had wronged, even if it took him his whole life.

In the end, he didn’t have to though. When he returned to the town, all he found were ashes and skeletons. The bandits had found a new leader, and to consolidate his power, he had destroyed the village who killed the last. Worst of all, the boy could have been there on time, if he but used the return ability. However, being inexperienced, he didn’t know about its existence, and even if he did, he was so ashamed, he needed time.

He eventually found a bandit still plundering the wreckage hoping to find something his brothers missed and managed to corner him.

“You killed them all!” the boy accused.

“N-No… they’ll just be resurrected, right?”

“With what money? You stole it all!”

The bandit still had a blank expression on his face as the boy chopped his head off. That was the way of things. Bandits either didn’t know or didn’t care. They weren’t killing someone; that person could be resurrected. If they weren’t, that was their problem. They should have thought of that before they died. Besides, if the bandits had to put their lives on the line, then why didn’t the rest of the world?

The boy, feeling great despair, walked off into the mountains and began to train. He found an isolated dungeon, and every day he dived into it to grow his hero skills up. Eventually, he pursued the Bandit King and then brought him down. It had been a mad suicide rush into the center of the bandit camp, and at the end of it all, he found himself surrounded by hundreds of bandits, expecting to die.

This bandit king was smarter than the last. He had a dark priestess who worked for him. So, these bandits had no fear of dying, unlike the boy who had nothing but the blade he thought was his fathers. The dark priestess snapped her fingers, and the Bandits followed him. He had killed the last Bandit King, so now he was the Bandit King. He realized he recognized the girl. She was actually the supposed White Mage who had stolen everything from him all those years ago.

Yet, he no longer could feel anger. All his anger was directed at himself for being so ignorant. He took the priestess to bed, and she became his lover. She whispered in his ear every night about the injustices of this world. They slowly started to seep into his soul and affect his personality.

The Bandit Hero… that’s what his name became. He stole from the rich, and he gave to the poor. He wouldn’t hesitate to senselessly slaughter nobles, merchants, and heroes. Meanwhile, he would have the priestess resurrect those who were destitute and poor. Of course, although he gave money to the poor, most of it was kept for the Bandits.

Under his reign, they were wealthy and even allowed to feel good about themselves. They were saving the people from a government full of thieves.

Yet… the problem with killing those who were rich and could come back was that they would inevitably seek vengeance. That’s what ended up happening, and the Bandit King’s camp was eventually attacked by a coalition of unhappy nobles. A price was put on his head, and the Bandit King was forced to flee. However, he was pursued wherever he went. The price on his head was so vast, that even the poor which he had helped and the bandits who once served him turned. Everywhere he ran, he was attacked by people eager to obtain the reward for his head.

Eventually, he decided to leave. He had heard of another continent across the vast sea, and he desired to go there and leave this place behind. He set up a deal with a captain. He couldn’t get to the docks, so the plan was for him to meet up with the ship once it set sail. There was a lighthouse with a friend of the captain. He would wait there until the ship appeared and then swim out to it. Then, they would set sail for a new world.

Yet, that lighthouse owner had been greedy for the reward too. He poisoned the food. The Bandit Hero remembered growing sick and then dying. His finger was taken as evidence, and then he was buried. The lighthouse keeper was an old priest, and he had a spell that would keep his soul trapped. He feared his resurrection or retribution, so he kept the entire thing on the down-low, burying the body under the floorboards and etching a complicated rune that would prevent him from haunting the man.

He collected his reward anonymously but never used it. He just wanted the money. As if to just spit in the face of the Bandit Hero’s life, he buried the money next to the body. He never had kids, and he lived stingily for the remainder of his life, never telling anyone what he did. He even told his captain friend that the Bandit Hero never arrived.

After the lighthouse keeper finally died, the dungeon formed, hoarding its treasure in the same way as the lighthouse keeper before it. There, the spirit remained, its resentment and scorn festering into a dungeon that overtook the once existing lighthouse, ironically preserving the rune and preventing its natural decay.

This was the information that was slammed into my head as a tattoo formed between my shoulder blades on my back. Another dungeon lore had become part of me.

{Congratulations, you have completed the Calypso Tower Dungeon.}

{True Dungeon Diver has increased to level 41.}

{Dungeon Builder has increased to level 15.)

{For completing the lore, you have gained 0 dungeon points.}

{Calypso’s lore is now a part of you. You have gained Calypso’s Blessing.}

{You have an increased affinity with dungeon points. You will earn more dungeon points for conquering a dungeon. Those in your party will earn a portion of your dungeon points. You can use dungeon points for those in your party.}

{Lydia has gained 5 dungeon points.}

{Miki has gained 5 dungeon points.}

{Celeste has gained 5 dungeon points.}

{Terra has gained 5 dungeon points.}

{Shao has gained 5 dungeon points.}

“…”

Did the dungeon just steal all my points and give them to those who had less?

















[image: 8]


 
[image: w]


 sat up, the burning pain in my back finally starting to diminish. After everything, I didn’t earn any dungeon points. No reset. I was still stuck with meteor and two portals as my only skills granted from the store. In the future, my DP would be shared with my girls as well, although I was supposedly earning more? I figured that would just about even everything out then. I shouldn’t see it as less for me, but more for my team as a whole.

However, in this particular dungeon, whether it was because I destroyed the dungeon entirely or because of the unique nature of the blessing, they saw fit to give all of my points to the girls. It was good that the girls got enough points to get started, but it was unfortunate that after all that, I had made no progress.

That wasn’t true. I hadn’t come here to earn points. I had come here to earn money. The large pile of treasure sitting in front of us was more than enough to pay off the shipwright and provide more funds for Chalm.

“My… my… friends… you killed them?” A shocked voice caught my attention, and I turned to the shady guy who had led us here.

“Ah… you’ve finally admitted you had plotted to get me killed?”

“You… you knew?” His face turned ugly. “You killed all those people!”

“Nonsense… the dungeon has clearly been destroyed.” I gestured to the complete absence of a dungeon. “Their souls only get damaged with time in a dungeon. Since the destruction of the damage coincided with their deaths, then they are fine. You should be able to resurrect them without too much difficulty.”

“Res- resurrect them?” He said in wonder and then shook his head. “No! You think we have that kind of money?”

“Haven’t you been stealing it?”

“You! If we had it, we wouldn’t need to steal it!”

“I see…” I scratched my chin thoughtfully, then walked over to the treasure, grabbed about ten gold coins, and walked back and held it out. “This should just about pay for the resurrections as well as a little extra for being our guide, kind of.”

He looked down at the coins, and greed glinted in his eyes before he looked back at me defiantly. “We agreed on 10%!”

“The nerve…” I shook my head. “First off, you were trying to kill me. Secondly, the agreement was transport to the 39th floor. You never did your job, so I don’t owe you anything.”

His greedy expression turned ugly and pulled a knife. “I’m going to have to insist!”

I raised an eyebrow. “I just blew up a dungeon with the wave of my hand, and you’re going to pull a knife on me?”

His mouth fell open, his eyes turning back to the ledge, which had lost about 200 meters into the ocean after the impact. He then lunged out with his free hand, grabbed the coins from my open palm, turned and ran. I rolled my eyes as the girls approached me. We watched him run off into the distance. Then, I turned back to the pile.

“Ah! Lucky!” I noticed a ring sitting on a pile of coins.

It was a storage ring. I checked it out with identify, and made another noise of contentment. It wasn’t a time stop ring, but it did slow time down by 4X. I wouldn’t need to work as hard to keep things fresh. The space wasn’t as good as my last ring, but it was still considerably better than inventory. By the way, I had never tested if inventory was a time stop function. It’s because I only kept things in inventory that really mattered, and perishable food that I could preserve indefinitely never made the cut.

“Do you think that guy will resurrect his team?” Miki asked.

“I doubt it. He will probably keep the money and spend it.” Terra sniffed.

“Well, they are probably undesirables the priests would refuse to resurrect, so he might not even if he wanted to,” Shao added. “They’re all probably dead.”

Don’t say that kind of stuff around me, ladies. I really don’t want to feel like a murderer here. Well, I did everything I could. If they died, then they should have made better life choices. Deep down, I wondered if maybe my mindset was starting to change thanks to this world.
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o, it’s basically like that.” I finished explaining to the girls about the dungeon points. “Any questions?”

They knew about the tattoos. How couldn’t they? They also knew about me coming from another world. However, other than Shao who had seen my memories, I was never exactly clear on my abilities. I decided that given the situation, I would come clean and explain everything clearly.

Celeste raised her hand excitedly. “Oh! Me!”

“Yes?” I said, pointing at her like a student in a class.

“Um… what’s a video game?”

I coughed. “Ah… well, that’s probably not very important right now.”

“What job did you pick Shao?” Lydia asked.

“Geh… I wasn’t brought to this world in that manner. My journey wasn’t so gentle.”

“I know what I’d be. I’d be Deek’s Slave!” Celeste said excitedly.

“That’s not a job, dummy!” Miki shot back.

“Who’s a dummy? You just don’t love Master as I do!”

“You! Being Master’s slave is a given!” Miki flushed angrily. “I’d want my job to be something that can help Master! Like… like…”

“True pervert.” Terra puts in.

“Right! True per… ah! What are you saying?”

“I could finally keep up with Master at night.” Terra’s eyes gleamed. “Then, none of you will be needed.”

“Geh! She’s trying to get rid of us!” Miki cried. “The rock’s true intent has been revealed!”

Shao suddenly got on her knees in front of Terra. “You’re a wise Master of sex! Disciple did not see!”

Terra made a ‘hoho’ noise while holding her fists on her hips like a villain with Shao gazing up at her enviously.

“Ah!” Lydia cried out. “I thought I was the one who taught you about sex!”

“Tfff…” Shao looked away. “You haven’t even become a Pervert, let alone a True Pervert.”

“Neither has she!”

“Yes, but new Master’s eyes are clearly bigger and set to the future compared to old Master! Since her chest is flat, she must always be on the path to ero! Your tits have made you lazy! At the rate Master’s perversions grow, he will need another party member!”

Terra stopped gloating and covered her chest with lines formed on her forehead.

“Ah!” Lydia looked depressed. “I see… I truly was blind, thinking things could remain the same as they’ve always been. Please, Master, teach me the path of the True Pervert!”

She didn’t turn to Terra, but to me, the person who had the Pervert job. Of course, my expression wasn’t much better than Terra at that point.

“Is True Pervert even a job?”

“It has to be, doesn’t it?” Miki offered.

Now that I thought about it, it did sound like a job that would exist. True Dungeon Diver, True Hero, True Pervert. Why did that sound like a tagline! I refused to accept that as my title! I turned back to admonish the girls and put a stop to this, but Shao spoke up.

“Although…” Shao had stood back up after causing all this trouble in the first place and had a serious expression on her face. “It would be nice to go back one day.”

“Really?” I was surprised by her words, given how bad her life had been.

“I don’t care about my own life!” She blushed. “But as for Deek, It’d like to see where he grew up. His mother too… I’d wonder if she’d approve of me.”

“Ah… that…”

All the girls started to make similar sentiments.

“My Mother is a good one. She would surely approve of any one of you.” I made sure to say any one, as I’m almost certain she wouldn’t approve of all of them!

“Then… is there a Dungeon point skill that will allow us to go back to Earth?” Shao asked.

“No…” I shook my head.

“Oh…” The girls looked a little depressed.

Even at the 50-point tier, nothing had appeared like that. I thought maybe there would be a 100-point tier that might appear once I defeated a Great Dungeon, but that was a while off. The only other option was another blessing that happened to include trans-dimensional travel. If I could open portals to another world, that would be something. There was also Blue Mage, but if there was a spatial spell that strong, it’d probably be level 100. That was obtainable for a guy like me with my bonuses, but not right now.

Noticing the somber mood the girls were in, I decided to speak up. “But… I will try it.”

That seemed to cheer them up. With that, I had added another goal. I would follow a new path, the path of the True Pervert. Ah! I mean, the path of returning home. My mind was somewhere else for a moment.
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e returned back to the city of Kingsport. I gave a second storage ring with all the treasure in it to Faeyna to count and calculate. In the end, the profits from the quickly defeated dungeon were 5000 gold coins by themselves. That meant that anything that Faeyna sold in the Capitol was pure profit. Since I didn’t need to send her off again, I decided to let her stay with me. It seemed to make her much happier, so that was fine.

I asked her to take me to the dock, and so we all headed there. The port was quite large, with a few hundred ships docked. There was also a dry dock and a few massive warehouses which may be where they build new ships. The place we went to wasn’t big or impressive. In fact, it was a bit out of the way and hidden back in a dark alley. I was glad I hired guards to protect Faeyna. I didn’t like the idea of any of my women walking around these kinds of places on their own.

We knocked on the door, and an old man answered. At first, he looked confused, but when his eyes lightened on Faeyna, or rather I should say her chest, his eyes brightened.

“Ah! You’ve returned!”

“Hello, I’m the one who sent her with the request.”

“Hmmm… is that so… then come in… come in…”

He gestured to us, but rather than walk to the main room to sit. He kept on walking out the back of the house and into a large shed behind it. There was a small boat that looked like it’d fit about five. It was in the process of being constructed.

“That will be tight,” I muttered.

“Hehe… well if you got more mithril to increase its size…”

“Ah, no, it’s fine!”

Although we had six in our party, Celeste could be pocket-sized at will. If push came to shove, she could fly a bit. As for why I didn’t just do a fly and switch with her to pass level 27 of the Widow’s Dungeon, it was that Celeste didn’t have that ability. Outdoors with the wind, she could fly for some time, but navigating a massive maze through small corridors where the floor is basically lava, that was beyond her ability to do safely. Even if she could cling to the vine-like walls of the dungeon to rest, her life would have been in constant danger the entire time. It was not something I was willing to allow.

The old man and I ended up going over his plans. I explained our exact desires and purposes, both for level 27 and for future ventures. Since I was someone who was associated with the church, according to his words and the words in Mary’s letter, he was willing to work with me.

I guess he was a famous shipwright who was retired now. It made him difficult to work with, but he was the best at it. Building a mithril indestructible ship was apparently his final dream. As someone who wasn’t a magic blacksmith himself, he had to design each part and send the orders to a magic blacksmith. This was extremely expensive and was a part of the reason that despite his renown, he lived in such meager conditions.

“You don’t seem all that bad. Although some of your women look on the small size up top, I can see you’re a good man. Please, use my ship and accomplish great things. It’s the only thing a shipwright like me could wish for.”

“Yes, I will!”

It was just past noon now. As I left his home after leaving the payment and making one or two more reassurances, I saw my girls who had grown bored and were waiting impatiently outside. It was a lot hotter here than in the Capitol or Chalm, and the sun was beating down on us. The girls had removed their armor and were sitting around, lazing in the sun in light attire. The appearance of five hot, sweaty beauties lazing around was starting to catch the notice of many unsavory characters.

“Master?” Lydia raised her hand, her nipples poking through her shirt in a noticeable way. “What’s up?”

“He’ll be working on finishing it up overnight. He says he’ll have it ready by tomorrow. We can be back in the Labyrinth by tomorrow evening.”

“Ah… what will we do until then?” Celeste asked, her normally glistening wings looking wilted in the sun.

“How about we hit the beach?”
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ow did it turn out like this?” I responded helplessly.

I had seen the girls looking heated, and we had an afternoon to spare, so I thought that heading to the beach would be a good idea. Somehow this caused us to end up at a swimsuit store. I had thought that this world’s idea of swimsuits was nonexistent. It wouldn’t have been surprising if they just swam in plain clothing or something like that. However, I was mistaken. If there was any proof that this world was truly just a video game developed by a group of horny men, I think it showed in the access to swimsuits.

It turned out this world had a wide assortment of swimming attire, and Kingsport wasn’t just known for boats, but also as a retreat for vacations. The beaches were plenty and so where the swimsuit stores. As a result, the girls ended up taking a small fortune of my treasure to spend on swimsuits at one of the finer establishments. Well, it was money well spent, so I shouldn’t complain about it.

“Can you even get wet?” Raissa asked Terra.

“Our first time was under a waterfall. We made love in the gentle currents surrounded by nature.” Terra explained.

“Ahhh? My first time was being pushed on the floor in a stadium surrounded by hundreds of horny spectators who wanted to see me cry! Why are our first times so drastically different?”

Yes, for various reasons, what started out as just a stress release for Deek’s Party ended up becoming a festival. Raissa ended up being invited, and somehow this brought along the Guild Master, the Mayor, and Astria from Chalm. Somehow, Salicia and Carmine ended up being invited too, along with their three shady managers. Then one of the girls suggested inviting Eliana. She happened to be in the company of Mary and her brother, so the prince, princess, and archbishop also showed up, as well as Octius and Otto who overheard them being invited and barged in.

As to how, well, since I could give Portal to the girls, giving a point for reset, I could make as many as twenty-seven portals if I needed to. As it turned out, I could borrow their DP with my Slave Skill Sharing ability. It wouldn’t work for experience or third jobs, which would be used by them and need to be cast continuously, but if it came to spells, I could borrow them in the same way as if they bought a DP sword and handed it to me.

“To invite me on a date… my… oh my…” Octius grinned.

“Who invited you?”

“We have to return to the border tomorrow. Since it’s cheaper resource-wise to travel from Kingsport than the castle for various reasons, I’m sorry we intruded.” Otto gave me a nod exactly perfect for people of the same rank, seemingly having grown more serious over time. “Although it’s been a while since I’ve relaxed on a beach.”

“Rumor has it that you just took down another dungeon in a single day! You’re truly a man’s man!” The prince gave a thumbs up.

I thought he might add something like, ‘if only you put that much effort into saving my father’, but he seemed to have a relaxed attitude when it came to the king. As a matter of fact, so did Eliana, who didn’t seem to mind her father’s disappearance either. Neither made it the pressing matter that it should have been. Just what kind of king was this guy?

“Deek, the girls are ready to show you their swimsuits now! We’ll head out to the beach first!” The shopkeeping lady declared with a knowing grin.

“Even though I’m the Prince of Aberis, I can only see their freshly swimsuited bodies second hand!”

“Well, it’s not like I’m interested in seeing this. I’m heading to the beach now.” Otto shrugged.

“Let’s let the young lord have his fun!” The Guild Master and Mayor walked off too, dragging the shady Drake and his cronies Danny and Brick away with them even though they complained about wanting to watch.

The Prince reluctantly left too, not wanting to start another incident if his sister hit him with a shoe. Actually, he would have probably been fine with that, but he seemed a bit wary of Mary. Her blows were much more savage. Carl couldn’t make it because a book had rendered him unconscious, supposedly.

“The girls are just going to show me what swimsuits they picked out… why is everyone acting like this is some kind of great moment?”
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ydia came out first. She was wearing a thong bikini with a triangle top, which accentuated her legs. It wasn’t tiger-striped, but black in color. Her body had filled out nicely from the thin and malnourished young girl I had run into in the dungeon about a half year ago. Her beauty had only grown with the passing time.

“Master… they even specially cut a hole for my tail!” She spun around and showed me.

Although, being a thong, it was mostly just her butt, with the only fabric visible now having a hole for her tail, making it almost nothing at all. She seemed to be waiting for my appraisal, so I nodded and gave a thumbs up.

Then Miki came out. Her outfit was a bit more modest. She had a white outfit that matched her skin tone a bit better. It was a bikini, with a halter top. Unlike Lydia, who was comfortable showing off her body, Miki’s cheeks were slightly pink, and her arms were covering her stomach a bit. Lydia excitedly grabbed on to Miki.

“Doesn’t Miki look pretty?” She asked.

“Ah… y-yes…”

“My turn!”

Celeste burst into the room.

“Wha-what are you wearing?”

What she was wearing was green, and it was just as revealing as what Lydia was wearing, but without that adult sensibility. It was a monokini with two straps connecting the bottom to the top. The bottom used strings to keep it on. As for the top, it wasn’t clear how they didn’t pop off her enormous chest.

“H-hey! We promised to wait for our turns!” Lydia protested.

“I-it’s okay…” Miki was becoming even more embarrassed.

“Master, look at me then.” Terra came out.

She wore a brown tankini, which complemented her flat chest very well.

“Is it time for me to come out!” Shao asked.

“You know it’s not!” Lydia cried.

It was too late, as Shao had already entered. Her outfit was also black, a simple bikini that fit her body well, but she also had a shawl wrapped around her head to hide her horns and a transparent wrap around her hips that seemed to accent them well.

“I don’t even understand the order. I’m the princess, shouldn’t I be first!” Eliana complained while coming out.

She wore an elegant white and gold bandeau swimsuit. It was the most modest one out there so far.

“I don’t get the point of dressing up on display for this creep anyway. He’s our Master. It doesn’t mean he should get to see my splendid body!” Salicia snorted, coming out in a plunge style one-piece with intricate designs on it.

“What splendid body?” Carmine wore white as well, a one-shoulder top and string bikini.

“This is becoming pandemonium!” Lydia cried as everyone just came out the back, ruining the show she had carefully put on with the storekeeper.

“Fufu… relax, Lydia, God will see us wearing proper garments and rejoice.” Mary came out, causing my mouth to fall open as she was in microkini, showing off almost everything and hiding almost nothing. 

“It was for Deek though…” Lydia complained.

“It’s my time to come in!” A husky voice comes out.

“You’re not even a girl!”

“Hmph…” Octius somehow had snuck away from Otto and made his way back here. “Why can only girls show off?”

He was wearing a corset-style top. Thankfully, he had a baggy-bottom that hid any bulges.

“We’re missing someone though!”

Raissa came out, her wolf ears and tail lowered. “I think I’ve been gaining weight lately. I don’t understand it. I haven’t been eating as much.”

She was touching her stomach unhappily. However, she was wearing a very cute halter top with stripe designs of white and blue. The second she said something, my entire body stiffened.

“Are you okay?” Eliana asked politely.

“I’ve just been getting sick every morning.”

“Deek? Can you check Raissa out? Perhaps she could use some healing!”

“Geh! R-Raissa looks radiant!” I shouted in a loud, high-pitched voice, causing all the girls to be quiet.

“So… in the end, it was the dog girl who won…” It was clear who whispered that.

As for Raissa, she had frozen at those words and her entire face was red. A dozen beautiful women were looking at me for clarification. I summoned my most powerful technique. I chucked a bag of money at the store clerk and fled the store.
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amn, that was close!” I muttered.

I had run to the beach, which was only across the street from the store where the swimsuits were being sold, and then hid in the guy’s locker room, or whatever this world’s equivalent was called. It wasn’t that I wanted to hide that Raissa was pregnant. However, the circumstances behind it were a bit strange, and I was still dealing with it myself.

Raissa should at least figure out she’s pregnant on her own. I mean, it’s her body. It’ll be much less of a shock if it comes from her that she’s having a baby. It won’t be too long. Just a month or two and she should be able to figure it out. I might not even be the first person she told, but that would be fine. I think she’d be a lot happier if I didn’t just dump that knowledge on her.

As for the other girls, well, I already saw things turning disastrous if I revealed this information prematurely. Shao would definitely strap me to a bed and extract semen from me to get herself pregnant like a certain foolish protagonist in a woman-centric web novel I read once. The other girls would all get jealous in one way or another, and I’d have to work hard to make sure that they all understood that they mattered to me.

Well, I felt like I still had a bit of time for that. I had a good nine months to get ready to be a father. I hadn’t even been in this world for half a year, yet I had already changed so much. I would continue to change and grow into a responsible adult. Well, that’s what I was hoping at least.

A sound caught my ear, and I turned around to see a woman standing there. I blinked in surprise.

“Ah? Astria? I didn’t see you earlier. You came to the beach too, right? I’m sure Celeste will be pleased.”

Astria had a swimsuit too, but she hadn’t shown up at Lydia’s failed dress show. She had a skirtini. It was pink in color, which contrasted well with her black hair. Her hair wasn’t originally black, but when she had become a dark fairy, the color had changed, and it hadn’t changed back despite the fact she was a normal fairy now. Actually, it wasn’t abundantly clear what she was. I didn’t know if she was a Sylph like her daughter, a Fairy Queen, or a Fairy. If I did identify on her, it showed up as ???. The only other person that happened for was Shao. That told me that she was some kind of unique existence. Hopefully, she wasn’t a step away from becoming a fairy demon lord. I wasn’t even sure how to deal with that.

“Hello, Deek. There isn’t much time. So, let’s enjoy ourselves.”

“Ah, you can talk!”

If I recalled correctly, Celeste had said her mind had reverted to that of a child, yet nothing about this woman screamed child. That was accentuated a moment later when she reached up undid the back of her swimsuit. It fell to the ground, exposing her bare chest.

“Make love to me.” She purred, her wings fluttering seductively.
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-Astria? I don’t understand.”

“Hmmm… what’s there to understand?” She asked, taking a step forward. “You’re a man. I’m a fairy. Give it to me!”

She lunged forward, but I narrowly managed to avoid her.

“Ah… when did you learn to talk?”

“Oh? When couldn’t I talk?”

“Ah… you were destroyed in the dungeon, and then you came back…”

“Yes… my former lover Karr was gracious enough to use his skill to keep me alive. High-level heroes have a skill called Sacrifice. They can sacrifice their own life in order to forcibly preserve the life of another. You had resurrected Karr. By all accounts, he should have lived, and I should have passed with the dungeon. In repentance for his sins, he gave his life force to me so I continued on.”

“So, that’s what happened…”

I didn’t know all of that specifically, but I had a clue or two from Karr’s final words. It did solve the mystery of why Astria was still here. As to why Astria was topless and looking at me like a piece of meat, that was still questionable.

“So, you came back as the fairy queen. That’s a relief.”

“Oh? Who says I’m a fairy queen?” She laughed lightly.

“You’re not?”

“I was preserved as I was, so naturally…” Sudden shadows started to stretch out from her.

They came out like hands, but before I could react, several of them had grabbed on to my body. Her wings that were previously glittery and translucent, much like her daughters took on a dark feel. They were still shiny, but they had a look like polished obsidian. Her eyes and face also grew darker, but rather than make her ugly. It made her even more beautiful.

“Y-you’re still a dark fairy!”

“What can I say? I’m not a good girl. I tricked my daughter and you so that I could regain my strength in secret.” As she said this, she began to pull me closer.

The shadows had grabbed my arms and legs, and I was being picked off the ground and brought over to her. She licked her lips seductively as I approached.

“So, I take it your strength has returned. Where do I fall in that?”

“Didn’t I already say? Make love to me.”

“Don’t you have Karr?”

“Hmph… he’s already dead and passed on.” She snorted. “As for me, I’m so lonely. Remember, it was I who was controlling Celeste when you two first met. I’m… familiar with you as well.”

“Ah… that’s right, Celeste! What about Celeste?”

“What about her?” there was a brief flash of emotion on her face before she turned away. “She’s just a daughter. Surely, she is willing to share.”

“Um. Um. But… you don’t like being cheated on! I mean, Karr was with a lot of other women. I’m with women too. So, you know…” I was desperately reaching for straws now, as I was right in front of her, uncomfortably close.

“I don’t want to talk about that man. I’d rather talk about us,” she said, reaching out and touching my chest.

Her hand began to work its way down, heading down into my pants. In a moment, I was going to be violated by Celeste’s mother!
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other, no!”

I was currently tied to the bed in a certain room. As for how I got there, well, Astria was very persistent. Of course, I still had access to Slave Communication, so I gave the girls a general idea of what was happening. Thus, they burst into the room. I was naked with my hands handcuffed to the headboard. Astria was standing nearby naked and put on a pouty face when her fun was interrupted.

“Haha… I like seeing Master like this.” Shao smirked mischievously once she entered.

“She won’t let me go.” I sighed. “If you don’t help me out, you’ll be the one like this.”

Shao, who grew shy in the bedroom, naturally blushed and bit her nails nervously. Her inaction spoke volumes, and it ended up being Miki who freed me.

“I can’t believe you, Mother! How could you?” Celeste glared tearfully, her hands on her hips.

Astria shrugged. “I was overwhelmed with emotion and couldn’t help myself.”

“Oh…” Celeste lowered her hands, and her expression evened out. “Well, if it can’t be helped…”

“Wait! You’re going to let her sleep with Master with just that!” Miki cried out as she started trying to undo my bonds

“Eh? But she couldn’t help herself?”

“She’s lying!”

“M-mother?”

“She’s right daughter. I took your man because I could. It’s in my nature. You see, I’m a dark fairy!”

“Ah! Okay… since it’s mom’s nature and no one was hurt, then it’s okay.”

“No, you’re way too easy on her!”

“Eh? But isn’t it good mother found a man?”

“He’s your man!”

“That just makes it easier. It gives me more in common with my mother.”

“Why is your thinking so weird?”

“Daughter… you truly understand…” Astria was holding Celeste’s hands, and the pair were looking at each other lovingly.

“Mom… it’s okay if you’ve fallen for Deek since I love Deek too!”

“Celeste…”

“Mother…”

“Does anyone care that she’s a dark fairy?” Miki cried helplessly, leaving my bonds still tied.

“Ah… it’s actually not really a problem.” I spoke up, trying to signal Miki to continue to remove them. “I used monster tamer on her. It actually wasn’t working, she’s really strong, but it managed to take effect just before you guys came in. She’s now officially tamed.”

“Is that true?” Celeste asked.

Astria nodded. “It’s true. Deek tamed me. Aggressively. I kept saying no, but he was so persistent. Eventually, I was made to succumb. Please comfort your mother.”

“Poor mother!” Celeste was patting her mom’s head.

“Who tied who up here?” I cried out.

“No, this is being resolved way too easily! She’s still the same woman who took control of Celeste’s mind and then tried to murder all of us!”

“Didn’t I actually murder all of you?” Shao pipes in.

“… I’m going to the beach.” Miki gave up, walking out of the room with her head down.

“Oh! Let’s go!” Shao made a fist and then followed.

“Mother, do you want to go play on the beach with me?”

“Okay… as long as we have shade. I’m not very fond of the sun, dear. Goodbye, Deek, my lover.”

“Oi…”

“I suppose that wraps everything up,” Terra says to Lydia.

Lydia nods. “Let’s go get something to eat.”

“I said oi!”

Terra and Lydia, who were halfway to the door, turned back and glanced at me.

“What is it, Master?” Terra asked sweetly.

“I-is anyone going to untie me?” I said helplessly, nodding to my tied-up hands.

“If Master wanted to be untied, he should have said something earlier.” Lydia smiled.

I started to sweat. “Uh… earlier?”

“You know… you could have used Slave Communication before you slept with Astria three times.”

“Ah! You knew? Ahem… I mean… I had to bring her into a certain weakened state of mind to properly tame her! I was taming her, you understand?”

“We understand, Master. Now please reflect.” The girls leave the room, and the door shuts behind them.

“…”

That’s fair.
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he door opened, and a nervous head peeked in. I crossed my legs to give myself a semblance of cover. I was still tied to the bed in a certain room.

“Ah, you came, how are you?” I asked calmly.

“M-master is naked!?”

I nodded, trying to continue to act naturally. “So, it would seem. Various things happened, and I ended up trapped in a bed. Could my trusted maid Faeyna please untie me?”

Since my girls decided to leave me tied to the bed, there was only one other person I could contact who may be able to save me. My trusted Faeyna, she’s a dutiful maid who wouldn’t leave her master locked in a bedroom naked while they frolicked on the beach. There was also Salicia and Carmine I could call, but the likelihood that they would do something to me while I was tied up was far too much. As for Raissa, she was pregnant, and I didn’t want her to have to deal with that level of shock.

Of course, there were other methods of getting off the bed. Many of them were countered. For example, I couldn’t do a switch, as they weren’t in my party at the moment. And if I did, I would appear naked wherever they were, and it was likely a public beach. That was the same reason I avoided using return. I’d appear naked in the front lawn of my manor. Before I suffered that level of embarrassment, I tried to contact Faeyna first.

“Um… the other girls, they said not to.”

“That is a shame.” I didn’t allow my expression to falter from my disarming smile. “Ah… you weren’t there for the bathing suit show.”

“Ah! Th-that’s true…” She took a step in, and I realized she was wearing a top that covered what she had underneath.

In many ways, it was more erotic than her swimsuit could be, because it looked like she had nothing underneath and had come into the room in nothing but a shirt. Given my position naked and tied to a bed, the scene was even more erotic.

“Too nervous to wear it?”

“My breasts… they’re too large,” she said, blushing, if I wear a swimsuit, they’ll pop out.”

“That doesn’t bother Mary.”

“Mary… is different than me. Plus… if people see my ears, they will know.”

While Shao hid her horns for the practical reason that demons were seen as enemies this far south, Faeyna similarly hid her ears. This was because she was the last of her kind, and that made her very conscious of people’s stares. As great of a woman as she was when it came to mercantile, business, and running a household, she actually was pretty modest and shy when it came to other things.

“Can I see it? Since we’re not in public?”

“O-okay…” She pulled off her shirt slowly.

I gulped as she revealed her body. She was definitely a beauty of incredible proportions. She was blushing too, and her elf ears even twitched.

“Ah! M-master!”

“Oops!” I was unable to hide it anymore thanks to the sight of her body. “Ah, can you untie me now? I’ll definitely cover up if you untie me!”

“R-right!” she went up to get my restraints, but then she suddenly stopped and looked down at my junk.

If she did that, even I’d get embarrassed, but she seemed lost in thought.

“Faeyna?”

She snapped out of it and looked over at me. “M-master… we’re alone… and you’re tied up.”

“I’m aware?”

“Th-then… this is the best time I’ll have to reveal the truth.”

“Huh?”

Her hands made fists and shook for a bit and then resolve flashed in her eyes.  “Master, I’ve decided, only Master will do. You must be the man to have my children!”

“Wait. What?”

“It’s okay, Master… I’ll be gentle.”

“So… you as well…” I sighed, looking down.

In the end, I invited another fox into the cock pen.

“Master… I love you… please receive my love.” Noticing me looking down with my eyes closed, she looked closer. “Master?”

I looked up and grinned after setting the Pervert job. “Hmph… so another woman needs taming. It looks like a hero’s journey is never over!”
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-master…” Faeyna breathed.

“Faeyna…”

“Oh, Master…”

“Harder…”

“A-are you sure?”

“Mmm…”

“Ahh… I can feel it.”

“It’s big!”

“That’s why you can’t be gentle!”

“OK, I’ll start!”

“Ahhhhh! Don’t stop!”

“Master, I can’t.”

“No, right there, it’s almost there!

Crack!

“Ah…” I relaxed as I flopped back down on the bed. “I’ve had that kink in my back for days.

“Hehe… as I said, Master, I’ve got the Basic Massage skill as part of Maid.”

“I can’t believe that’s a technique, but I’m not complaining.” I murmured. “I wonder what it would take to get the masseuse job.”

“Is there such a job?”

“There has to be, doesn’t there?”

After she came on to me, she insisted on giving me a backrub. As she claimed, elves gave backrubs as a form of expressing their love to each other. She insisted that this also explained a certain enthusiastic rub she gave me in the bathtub one time. Well, she was so insistent that I didn’t object. After being with Astria, I couldn’t say a nice rubdown wasn’t relaxing.

It wasn’t as exciting as the other thing, but that was probably for the best. I had been caught up in the moment, but if we went any farther, then she would be stuck with me as a partner for life. That would be unfortunate. I already had to deal with becoming a father to one child. I wasn’t sure about adding a second already. That’s when I recalled something.

“Did you mention something about wanting to have my baby?”

“Ah! N-no! Don’t be ridiculous, Master! Just stop thinking and enjoy the massage!” She increased her efforts, and I decided it wasn’t worth getting into as I groaned in pleasure.

“Master…” she said a few minutes later, her voice somewhat quiet.

“Hmm?” I asked, my hands under my head as I allowed her to rub my naked back.

“I’m the last of my kind, and that has put… certain restrictions on me…”

“The last living elf definitely puts a lot of pressure on someone.” I agreed.

“R-right…that’s why I needed to be extra careful when I selected my mate.”

“Well, don’t select too fast, but if you’re asking if you can be freed once you’ve found the proper mate, then I will give you that freedom.”

“Ah! That…”

Her massaging had stopped, so I raised my head and looked back at her. “Hmm? Anything wrong?”

“N-no… rather, let me continue to express my love for Master!” She blushed, pushing me back down to the bed.

“I really thought when you said that, we were going to have sex.” I laughed.

“S-sex!” She cried out in a panic.

“Ah! But I realized that was ridiculous because then you’d have to mate for life!” I quickly added before I dug myself into a pit.

“I see…” She sounded a bit unsure.

She was already a girl who didn’t want to be my slave. I recalled that when it came to it, she preferred freedom over being restricted. She just chose this restriction because I had saved her life and because it was convenient. That put her in a hard place, it seemed, where she wanted to show she appreciated me, but didn’t want to risk losing her chance at love. I started to grow frightened that she was thinking I was creeping on her, so I decided to say more.

“Ah! You don’t need to worry. I have no interest in having sex with you! I have so many women, don’t feel like you need to fill that desire. Your cooking, cleaning, and management are all I want from you. I don’t desire you sexually!”

There, with that, she wouldn’t feel pressured. She’d continue to be my maid for the foreseeable future, and everything would progress smoothly. Suddenly, Faeyna flopped down next to me on the bed. She was facing away.

“Faeyna?”

“Massage over.”

“Oh?”

“I’m tired. I’m going to sleep.”

“Ah, you don’t want to play with the girls on the beach?”

“Don’t feel like it!” She said into her pillow.

I see, in the end, I went too far and made her uncomfortable. Elf ways were different than human ways. I had misinterpreted things, and I made her angry.

Since she had already removed my restraints to better massage me, I got up and left the bedroom. As the door closed, she uttered a single phrase in the empty bedroom.

“Stupid Master…”
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 closed the door behind me and stretched, feeling a bit refreshed after a long day. Well, it wasn’t over yet. Looking out, I could see the beach beckoning me. There was still a few hours of fun to be had. I headed across the street and to the beach where I could hear various yells and cries of people at play. I scanned the beach, looking for my girls, and when I couldn’t find them, I used the Slave Location skill to track them. They were a bit farther down the beach, so I followed along the sand trail.

The girls were on a ledge that overlooked the ocean, and they appeared to be jumping off it into the water below. Just as I was going to go greet them, I noticed a glint of something in a large outcrop of rocks nearby. Frowning, I snuck around carefully, approaching from the back end. I quickly realized that there were some shady people who seemed to be hiding in the back behind the rocks. More suspicious, they appeared to be watching my girls play.

Of course, I could react swiftly and violently so that my girls didn’t have their day ruined. They had all been working hard, and even if they might have left me tied up in a bed in a certain room for a while, well, that all worked itself out fine. Faeyna was having a good rest in that bed, and that’s all I had to say about that. However, I didn’t need some stereotypical bad guys coming in and making the short rest of the day with the girls something less than fun.

“Lydia…” I called out with Slave Communication.

“Master? Have you reflected?”

“Twice… but that’s not what’s important right now. I just came to see you guys, and there seem to be some suspicious people watching you.”

“Ah, yes, I noticed them, but they’ve been keeping their distance. Should I take them out?”

‘No, keep playing. I just wanted to let you know I was going to dive into your DP for a bit and borrow some skills.”

“Ah… Master can use me whenever.”

“Thanks.”

I had been very slowly reviewing what skills the girls had and deciding what to give them. They were mostly limited to tier-one DP skills, which cost 1 point each. 5-point skills could be selected, but the consequence would be they couldn’t use reset. Yes, I had already tried to give one of the girls reset, and then use Duplicate Slave Skill to use that reset on myself. The result was simply that I remotely activated her own reset. This was convenient because if I couldn’t reset her skills myself, it’d be a bit tricky having the girls reset their own skills. I wasn’t even sure how it’d work out as they didn’t have access to the store like I did since my access was granted through my blessing tattoos.

The DP skills I had given to Lydia were Explosive Movement, Silent Feet, Hide Presence, and the Sword of Growth. I left one open for reset as well. Explosive Movement allowed her to move with aggressive attacks. Silent feet allowed her to scout quietly. Hide Presence was exactly as it suggested. The Sword of Growth was interesting. Supposedly, the sword had experience, and would grow stronger the longer it was used. I was worried that when I reset it that it’d start back to 0, but we tested it out, and it seems to retain its level. So, the more Lydia uses it, the stronger the sword will get. Of course, if it was destroyed or lost, then so was the dungeon point. It left me a bit worried, but Lydia really liked it.

Right now, the two skills I was borrowing were Silent Feet and Hide Presence so that I could get closer. It was a continuous spell drain on me, where Lydia could use the skills basically indefinitely and turn them off and on. That was the separation between a skill supported by the dungeon points and me using it second hand through Duplicate Slave Skill.

Furthermore, there was a limit to the distance we could be, and it could still work. If we were in a different place, like only one of us was in a dungeon, it wouldn’t work. I’d say the range I could use a slave’s skill was about the same range that I could still get experience for a slave’s kill.

I got a bit closer to the suspicious people and managed to get sight of one of them. This wasn’t because they weren’t trying to be stealthy, but rather because they were big and it was difficult to hide. I immediately recognized them, and my face went white. The ones that were watching my girls intently were five large women. It was Titan’s Fall, and at their head was Alysia!
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hat are they doing?” Whispered one of the women of Titan’s Fall.

“Still playing.”

“It’s so hot. I want to play.”

“I even brought a swimsuit. Let’s go swim Alysia!”

“Stop whining, you guys! We’re on a mission!” Alysia growled.

“Eh? I thought we were just spying on your boyfriend.”

“He-he’s not my boyfriend!” She cried out. “And besides… he hasn’t shown. In fact, it’s not even clear if he’s still…”

She looked away, a worried expression on her face.

“Come on, you know he was resurrected just like the rest of us. After what he did to Fort Pride, this country probably gave him a medal!”

I couldn’t help but make a face at that. It’d have been nice if I got a medal! It was still weird seeing these girls who I had last been fighting to the death against. They were currently in their Dungeon Diving armor, but they looked really hot and uncomfortable.

“You heard the rumors. A giant fireball from the sky came and obliterated a tower! It’s the same thing that took our Fort Pride! That’s his shtick!”

“W-we don’t know if it was Deek who did that!” Alysia defended, her cheeks turning pink. “That’s why the King ordered us to find out if Aberis has some new kind of weapon.”

“They do! And he pushed our leader down… gluh!”

Alysia had punched the woman in the gut before shooting the other’s a glare. “I said already! He defeated me in battle, but it didn’t mean anything. He’s an enemy of the crown. We can never be together.”

“So sweet…”

“The power of your love will definitely blast through the discretions of our people. It’ll be Alysia and Deek against the world!”

“Oh, no… she’s back to fantasizing again.”

“It’s those novels she reads.”

“Two swords, back to back… battling against Aberis and the Republic, tearing down the walls of oppression all so that they can finally marry!” The girl started gesturing wildly as she narrated.

“Will you shut her up? She’ll give away our position!”

Two of the girls had grabbed the narrating girl and covered her mouth, although her eyes were still bright like the story was still going on in her head. At this point, Alysia was completely red.

“We don’t know if the presence of Deek’s Party is associated with the destruction of Calypso’s Tower. Frankly, I can’t believe even Deek has such strength, but if he does…” Alysia’s words were serious, and a somber atmosphere filled the group.

“What if Deek is the source of that power? What are our orders?”

“We’re to capture him if at all possible,” Alysia said the words sadly. “If we fail, we’re to await further orders.”

“Further orders? Like… a kill command?”

“…” Alysia didn’t meet their eyes, but her meaning was clear.

“We follow you m’lady, whatever you choose.”

“Wh-what are you suggesting?” Alysia looked up with a shocked expression.

“If you wish to go against his orders. Titan’s Fall will follow Alysia!” The girls were all nodding with firm expressions on their face.

“I-it hasn’t even come to that! All we know is that his party appeared at the source of two large fireball attacks. We won’t act until we confirm!” Alysia said and then whispered under her breath as she looked out at the group of girls. “Dummy… if you really were that strong, why did you pretend to be so weak?”

As she stared out at the party of girls, I watched the group while trying to figure out what to do next. It seemed like we were all in a pickle.
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y, oh, my… what do we have here? A couple of spies, is it?”

While I was contemplating what to do with Titan’s Fall and Titan’s Fall was contemplating what to do with their mission, the delicate balance was destroyed by a certain man. Octius had noticed the group spying on him and had managed to get the drop on them. His eyes had passed over me, and stopped for just a second with a twinkly look. I was pretty certain he knew I was spying on the girls, but he didn’t give my position away.

“Octius!” One of the girls said with an ugly smile. “I should have recognized your stench!”

“Eh? I think I smell pretty good?” He started smelling himself, seemingly breaking the tension of the group.

The girls didn’t have it though, all getting ready to battle in an instant.

Alysia took a step forward and threw her hand out. “Enough! Since you’ve seen us, there is no point in hiding. Were you the one who used the Meteor spell?”

He put a finger up to his cheek and chuckled. “I wonder? If you’d like to find out, you’ll have to defeat me!”

“My pleasure!” One of the women tightened her hands on a chain that seemed to be strapped to a ball which she started to spin around.

Octius’s playful smile suddenly turned serious, and it was like the entire beach suddenly froze. “Watch it, ladies. You used several tricks to catch me last time. You don’t have my precious brother to threaten me with this time. Your group combined is only S class. Don’t forget, I alone achieved S class. That puts the five of you even against me alone. All I need to do is knock out one of you, and your entire group falls. That’s the weakness of a party’s strength.”

His words caused me to jump a little bit. I found myself having to reassess my knowledge once again. I had assumed Titan’s Fall was about the pinnacle of strength. Supposedly, there were SS, and SSS class Adventurer’s too, but there were none of those in Aberis or Ost Republic. However, to hear that Octius was as strong as Alysia plus 4 support, that left me feeling pretty complicated. This world was turning out to be an iceberg, and I had only seen the surface.

“We’re not as weak as the last time we fought!” One girl declared.

“We’ve been in the Dungeon training since then!” Another added.

Octius put on a grin and then looked in my direction. “Deek! Dear, how about an assist on this one?”

“Deek?”

The girls all spun to where he was facing. I couldn’t do anything but let out a long sigh. Of course, Octius had called me out on purpose. I could only deactivate the skills that kept me hidden. This was fine because I had eaten through most of my Mana and needed to regenerate it. The girls let out gasps as I stood up from my spot where I was hiding.

“You… were spying on us?”

“Aiii… he snuck up on Alysia!”

“He’s so cool!”

“Isn’t he like a hero standing on that rock, eh Alysia?”

“Sh-shut up!” Alysia cried blushing.

“I found you all too, and way sooner! Plus, I even saw Deek! Aren’t I cool?” Octius said brightly.

“Quiet, Freak!”

“Gross…”

“Aren’t you a woman?”

“Creepy guys should just die.”

“What’s with the different behavior?” Octius cried out to me.

I didn’t really have an answer for him.
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o, you’re on Aberis soil. By all accounts, I should expel you quickly, but I’m feeling generous.” Octius quickly bounced back after earning the ire of all of Titan’s Fall. “It will be Deek and me against Titan’s Fall. If we win, then you will flee back to the Ost Republic. If you win, then we will give you what you want.”

“Deek’s D-” Alysia casually punched one of the girls.

“I mean, the answer to how that dungeon and Fort Pride were destroyed. Well, it’s not like we’ll let you take it. That’s a guarded secret of Aberis, but at least you’d finish your mission, right?

Leave it to a border General to be able to know the same things I knew, and he wasn’t even here when I snuck over. Or… was he? Did I see him at all over by the beach or had he been waiting here the entire time listening in on them? He’s a lot more dangerous than I gave the guy credit for.

“So, you know why we’re here then…” Alysia stated bitterly, clearly unhappy about Octius’s knowledge. “Then, I suppose we might as well just settle things. I accept your challenge.”

From my position, it didn’t look like Octius was giving her very much of a choice, so she would naturally accept such a challenge. Our words were loud enough, and we were rowdy enough at this point that the girls had noticed. Of course, I had already alerted Lydia, so they had some idea about what was going on.

“It’s Titan’s Fall!” Terra cried out.

“Oh, hi!” Celeste waved, excitedly making loops in the air.

“Ah… It’s Deek’s Party, long time no see!”

The girls ended up greeting each other happily despite the stressful situation, perpetrated primarily between Alysia and Octius. Octius was watching her with a dangerous look that only a fool might mistake for lazy. Alysia was glaring daggers at him, her eyes seemingly going out of their way to avoid me.

“Deek’s Party, please, stay back,” Octius said. “This will be a fight with just me and Deek.”

“Um… speaking of which, I’m better with my girls. No offense, but I don’t think I can help you very much.”

“I wonder…” he tapped his lip again and then leaned forward and whispered to me. “What level is your Slave Master?”

I checked. “Ah, it seems to have gone up to level 40 with ahem… never mind.”

He grinned as if he already knew that. “What luck! Please, how about you use that skill.”

He seemed to know that I knew what skill it was. To most people, that should have been an impossibility, but with True Hero, I could use Skill Analysis Plus and determine what skills each job had.  The skill I had unlocked was called Temporary Slave Contract. As to what it does, I could guess.

“You want me to use it… on you?”

“Yes, go for it. Oh, and join my party too.”

“Alright, here goes nothing.” I raised up my hand. “Temporary Slave Contract!”

A sudden chain made of pure light suddenly wrapped around Octius. As they danced around him, the window exploded, causing his long beautiful hair to flow into the wind. At the same time, his swimsuit suddenly disappeared. It’d expose his naked body, but chains were floating across in strategic ways.

“Deek’s power… is going… inside me!” he calls out in an orgasmic voice.

Chains wrap around his arm and then appear as a pretty sleeve. His other arm is next. Then he changed poses, bringing emphasis to his bare legs.

“M-master! What kind of kinky spell did you cast on him?”

“Do you hear theme music playing?”

“It’s just a temporary slave contract! I don’t know why he’s changing clothing like a Magical Girl!”

“Ahhhhn!” The chains suddenly wrap around his chest tightly, squeezing, and he lets out a moan.

“Oh… gods… make it stop! What have I done?”

“You were so worried about whether you could, you didn’t think if you should!” Shao cried out.

“Ah… the chains are tightening on his crotch area now too! And it’s a short magical skirt, of course. Oh no, something is forming in his hands too. He’s spinning it while doing another pose! Please don’t be a giant penis, please don’t be a giant penis!”

A burst of light and Octius appeared in an outfit no man should wear while making a victory pose.

“Oh… it’s a scepter.”
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ehehee…” Octius laughed. “I am now Deek’s submissive. I will obey any naughty thing he does to me!”

“I regret it instantly! How long does a temporary slave last?”

“Not until the climax, darling.”

“Gross… gross…”

“Attack!” Alysia ignored our banter and immediately gave the order.

“Too slow!”

Octius chucked his scepter, which flew out and struck two of the large women, sending them flying back into a bolder. At the same time, his fist collided with Alysia’s fist, causing the air to snap with a resounding crack. It wasn’t clear who won that bout, as they both jumped back, but as Octius leapt he tossed out a wind that slapped into the other two girls causing them to flip and land on their stomachs.

“He can use wind magic?” I said in wonder.

“No!” Celeste shook her head. “He’s moving his body in a way that he sent a wave of wind out with enough force to send the girl’s flying back.

Alysia drew her sword, which was different from the one she had used against me back in Fort Pride and then lunged at Octius again. He caught the sword between two fingers and then spun, closing the distance and making her sword and sword-arm useless. She dropped the sword, drawing a knife with her spare hand and sending it toward his gut. He grabbed her wrist just before the blade struck true, and then with his free hand, he uppercuts her with his palm.

She flew back as blood spurted from her mouth. She ended up slamming into the two warriors who he had tangled with his scepter just as they stood up. He jerked up his finger and the scepter sudden shifted up, causing all three tangled women to be flipped upside down unto their heads. With his other hand as well as his foot, he blocked two attacks aimed at him through the concerted joint attack of the other girls. He went into a spin like a skilled ice skater, sending both girls stumbling on top of each other.

“Hmph, is this all you have after that training?” Octius laughed.

“You… Deek… is a Slave Master?” Alysia cried out as she broke the scepter in half and glared at Octius…

“That’s why they were so difficult to deal with!” One of the girls who was on the ground next to her dropped her fist in her palm.

“Face it…” Octius laughed while making a ridiculous pose. “You can’t take the current me. As Deek’s slave (temporarily), my powers have been enhanced by dozens of unique skills. Furthermore, his hero status that amplifies parties has further given me strength.”

Technically, it was True Hero, but it had a similar skill set of synergizing parties and giving them strength. Octius had numerous skills that boosted his impressive status into the atmosphere. If he was S without them, then I couldn’t imagine what he was now. I imagined he had at least 2, maybe 3 jobs equipped, and he also had to be a much higher level than me. Perhaps, his job was in the 80-level range. If he did dungeon diving, then he could totally get down past the 50th floor. At least, that was what I was thinking.

“You think I’ve given up?” She said, making fists even though she had blood on her face, giving a cool aura that impressed my party.

“She’s acceptable as Master’s woman.”

“I know, wouldn’t they be valiant together?” One of Titan’s Fall cried out. “Imagine the valiance level of their children!”

“That’s pretty valiant.”

Alysia blushed for a moment, but then put on a bitter expression. “Enough! You’ve already shown your weakness!”

“Oh?” Octius smirked. “And what is that?”

“Deek!”
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eek…Deek… I’m in your head…”

“Get out!”

“Relax… this is just a powerful skill from an almighty general like…”

“I know, I have Slave Communication.”

“Tsk… spoilsport.”

“What do you want, Octius?”

“In a second, she’s going to attack you. I won’t be able to hold off all five of them from attacking you. I’m going to use a unique skill of mine to deal with this threat. I hope you don’t mind.”

“Unique skill? What unique skill! You’re not going to do something weird to me, are you?”

“Tehee… you have nothing to worry about… although it is my first time.”

“I knew it. I’m going to have something weird done to me. How about we brainstorm a plan involving literally anything else, and then we do that.”

“I said don’t worry. It’ll hurt a little starting out, but once you loosen up and let me inside you, it may even feel pleasurable!”

“Are you using that phrasing on purpose to deliberately screw with me?”

“Ah, she’s coming, no time. I’m going to have to go in hard and rough!”

“Darn it!”

It had only been about ten seconds from the point when Alysia declared they would focus their attacks on me. It was a bit sporting of her. Perhaps she hoped that I would defend myself and not get too hurt, as she could have not said anything and perhaps surprised attacked me. However, that wasn’t Alysia’s way, as she was always earnest about her fighting.

While three of the girls went to distract Octius, Alysia and one other woman launched their attacks on me. I was preparing to hold out the best I could with the abilities I had. I hadn’t grown much at all since Alysia had last kicked my ass, and at that time she was hesitant. Now, without death being truly permanent, she would have fewer qualms about obliterating me quickly. On top of that, there was a second woman helping her. If I lasted five seconds, it would be too long.

A glow suddenly erupted from Octius, and I felt some kind of force wrapping around my body. Rather than giving me strength or making me feel powerful. It restrained me. My movements had been completely sealed! I struggled against it, but the more I struggled, the tighter the bonds grew.

“Stop struggling! I said, stay loose!” Octius pleaded.

“You bastard! How can I fight bound up like this!”

“Don’t worry about that; just concentrate on letting your body do what it wants?”

“What it wants?”

There was no time to discuss things, as both women had already reached me, and their weapons were heading straight for my head. Just as I thought I would see my death again so soon, I suddenly flipped, doing a splendid backflip that would make Lydia proud. However, my boots each blocked one of the blades, and while balancing on the one hand, my other hand swiped out at their ankles. Alysia leapt back in time, but the other girl was a second slow and got sliced on the ankle.

“Ah!” She cried out as she leapt back.

Already losing the first exchange, Alysia attached again, attempting to knock me down while I was balancing on a single hand. I bent my elbow and then pushed up, doing a flying spin, my sword blocking hers perfectly and then unbalancing her. My sword struck out two more times before I landed, causing Alysia to fall back. I could have finished her off, but the other girl reached me, although she had a slight limp that had slowed her down. She tried to stab me. I caught the sword between my arms, spun to close the distance and then elbowed her in the face.

“Master is so cool!”

“He can battle so well.”

“Good Luck, Deek!”

“Damn it, Marice, you’re on Titan Fall’s team, stop cheering the enemy on!” One of the girls fighting Octius admonished the other.

I could only force a weak grin. As much as I wanted to take credit, none of that fighting had been me. Rather, my body was being pushed around and moved without my consent. It hurt if I tried to fight back, so I tried to keep my body loose, and the looser my body, the more ridiculous my physical display.

“Hehe… that’s level 30 grand knight skill, puppetry!” Octius announced in my head.
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rand Knight? Not True Knight?”

“What’s a True Knight?”

“Ah… nothing!”

I was just wondering if I’d end up with True Pervert, Grand Pervert, or Pervert Master. It wasn’t an important thought given the current situation admittedly.

“Don’t worry. You won’t be hurt with me at the wheel!”

“I’m not really comfortable with this…”

“Too late!”

Alysia was back on her feet, a shocked expression on her face. “You… were holding back before?”

“…”

How could that be true? I was just a puppet for Octius. Although it allowed me to fight on par with these two, it clearly put a bit of stress on him as well. Octius was only able to fight the three girls at the same level, where he had easily overwhelmed them before. I attributed that to him having to divide his attention on his puppetry skill and me just as much as himself. It did speak to how powerful Octius was that he could simultaneously take the reins of two different fights at once.

“Then, I won’t hold back at all!” Alysia’s sword started to glow.

At the same time, the other girl’s feet started to glow, suggesting she had some kind of movement skill she was about to use. They were both about to go all out! I was definitely going to die! No matter how much Octius was able to do, could it really be enough? I felt so pathetic, being unable to lift a single finger to increase my chances. I wasn’t ready to put my life in this guy’s hands. Was there really nothing I could do? Wait… I could use my mouth!

The woman fighting beside Alysia suddenly disappeared, and Alysia surged forward, breaking the ground under her as she raised her power-infused weapon up.

“I can see your nipple!” I cried out.

“Eh?” She looked down, misstepping and stumbling as she desperately checked her bodice for a nipple slip.

Her delay put her out of step with her partner, who was synchronizing an attack with her. It caused her to reach first, appearing behind me. However, I was supposed to be desperately holding back Alysia’s powerful attack when she made a strike from behind. Instead, I could focus on her, or rather I should say that Octius could focus on her.

With two kicks, one to the gut and one to the head, the girl was completely knocked out, collapsing to the ground in a heap. Alysia arrived a moment later, frustration clearly on her face.

“Have you no shame!” She cried, swiping her sword at me.

However, I leapt back, jumping over her friend. If she carried out her powered attack, it’d risk striking the unconscious girl. Thus, she was forced to end it, even experiencing a backlash as a result.

“Good job!” Octius complimented me.

“I don’t want to hear it from you!”

“No, keep doing it! Crap talk her! Crap talk her like your life depends on it! She’s a lot stronger than the others, and now that her friend is down she’ll definitely not be attacking as reservedly. That’s Alysia’s greatest weakness. She’s actually as strong as me in reality, but she convinces herself she must work as a team. As a result, her allies are also the ones that hold her back. One-on-one, especially when she feels she’s fighting for the sake of another, she’s at her deadliest!”

“C-crap! Really!”

“You must distract her! Keep her from getting serious! Once I defeat these three, I’ll be able to take her down.”

I sighed. Octius sounded serious there, so what he said was probably true. Since this was the only thing I could do anyway, I decided I’d do it.

With all the strength I could muster, I gave Alysia the most intimidating stare I had. “When I defeat you, I’m definitely going to play with your breasts first!”

“Ah!” Her serious expression broke, and she turned red as she cried out, taking a step back and hiding her chest in her arms, although they were too large to hide completely, causing her to push them together and look even more erotic.

“It looks like we’ll lose this one, sisters.” One of the girls fighting Octius sighed.

“She’ll give up for sure…”

“What kind of girl do you take me for?” Alysia yelled at her teammates, who seemed to have lost all faith in her.
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eek! I didn’t know you were such a deviant to make advances on defeated women. You’ve disappointed me!” Alysia said darkly.

I’m really not! I just don’t want to die! Stop trying to get serious! Unfortunately, I didn’t say that. When you got on a lion’s back, it was hard to get off. Since I committed to the technique of crap talking, there was no way I could stop now.

“Don’t get me wrong…” I put on a malicious grin. “I have no interest in your friends. You’ve caught my eye personally. That’s why I’ll definitely have you!”

“Aiiiieee… He confessed!” A Titan’s Fall girl cried out.

“So romantic!”

The red-faced Alysia’s eyes twitched. “D-don’t get cocky. You have no hopes of defeating me without the help of that massive spell you used. The only man that can have me is a man who defeats me in battle, and you’re still not there yet!”

“Then, we’re in agreement? If I win, you’ll be my plaything! I might even make you my sex slave!”

Her eyes narrowed, and suddenly a power started to resonate from her. “Since it is my heart you want, then I can’t afford to hold back. I will show you the distance between us, Deek. Perhaps, if I show you how far that line is, you’ll give up on me and understand that we were never meant to be. My path is a lonely one, and only a man strong enough to fight against the heavens themselves will be able to stand against me!”

“Abort! Abort!” Octius’s panicked voice buzzed in my ear. “Your words had the opposite effect! She’s getting more serious than she’s ever been before!”

“You’re telling me that now? This was your idea! Keep me alive, you idiot!”

“… It’s been nice knowing you.”

“Octius!”

“Just hold your butt! How could I let my precious significant other fall? What kind of woman would I be?”

“You’re not a woman! You actually think you’re a woman?”

“I tell you what. I’ll use your puppet-controlled body to defend against her attacks. Then I’ll quickly defeat these three here. Then, I’ll jump in just in time to save you from Alysia! Just trust in your senior!”

“I’m dead, aren’t I?”

The conversation couldn’t go on, as Alysia had leapt forward and initiated her next attack. My sword rose to meet it, and we exchanged a dozen attacks in a matter of seconds. Octius moved my body to deflect everything Alysia threw out. Although my sword was just a simple one and much weaker than the sword that Alysia had once cleaved in two, it didn’t break against Alysia’s onslaught. Octius was using extreme precision and skill to pull back at just the right times, and always block in the spot that dispersed the most of Alysia’s attack.

I began to realize that the skills he was using were familiar. They were the skills of my own Hero and True Hero. They were the swordsman and weapon skills I was used to. However, the way he used them was many times more advanced than anything I had ever used before.

Any attempt to interfere would only put my life in jeopardy, so I found myself doing something else. I committed his actions to memory. He was using my body, after all, so I paid close attention to how he moved and what he did. Slowly, I began to learn how a professional truly used the sword in battle. Since it was literally my own body and movements I was studying, I was able to learn it intimately.

The battle wore on, and I continued to study how to fight.
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y body ached like crazy, but it wasn’t like I had a choice. How long had it been? Hours? Actually, it was probably less than five minutes, but that was how crazy the fight was going. My sword zipped around in front of me as I fought Alysia with all of my strength. Of course, this battle had nothing to do with me. My body was being used, but it was ultimately Octius who was controlling everything.

This was his struggle, and the exertion could be seen on his face. When he offered to battle the girls, I had figured that he could easily resolve things, but it turned out he was more evenly matched than he originally let on.

I had taken numerous cuts and bruises, but Octius himself was still in perfect shape. In fact, I had a distinct feeling he was protecting himself a lot more than he was protecting me. While I had taken dozens of hits, his magic girl outfit was somehow immaculate and untouched. It wasn’t like I wanted to see his outfit hanging seductively from his body, but it’d be nice if he treated my battle with the same care as his own! Maybe this wasn’t fair. I didn’t know how much control puppetry gave him. For all that I knew it was extremely difficult to control fine motor skills and keep me safe.

My body took damage after damage until I had to order the girls watching not to interfere. My body was bloodied, and my armor had been stripped one piece at a time.  My only consolation was that Alysia had taken just as much abuse. I couldn’t even believe it, but she was panting as hard as I was, and her clothing had been sliced many times so that she would appear indecent. I was afraid to point it out now though, lest I cause her even more anger.

As for the three against Octius, they were also in bad shape, having been knocked back and knocked down dozens of times. Although my fight with Alysia was leaning on her side, Octius’s fight with the three Titan’s Fall girls was leaning on his. They were no longer making quips or paying attention to our fight. They couldn’t afford to take their attention away from the whirling Octius, who didn’t even use a weapon as he fought them.

It was clear that the winner would be decided by whoever defeated their opponent first. If he defeated the three girls, then he could drop his puppetry and attack Alysia in earnest. If Alysia won… I’d die, and he’d lose all of his bonuses. Then, the four girls would team up on him and bring Octius down quickly.

“Now!” Alysia declared.

All three women had used a skill on Octius at once. Somehow, despite the fact that I hadn’t seen it, the girls who worked and fought together so much had managed to signal a plan between each other and were now executing it perfectly. It was at a level of skill, only an experienced group that had fought through life and death could manage.

“I’m sorry, Deek, it ends here!” Alysia bellowed.

Three glowing attacks landed on Octius just as Alysia delivered her strongest blow yet.
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 felt it, a slight disturbance. After carefully watching the pair of them fight, with me as the tool, I had grown very used to Alysia’s moves. While Octius was focusing on what I would do and how I’d deflect each attack, I could concentrate on everything Alysia was doing, and how it ended up being conquered. It was like watching someone else play a video game. Things they missed because they were in the moment, hidden chests, secrets, useful skills, could be easily picked up by the objective viewer.

That it was my own battle to the death that was being objectively viewed certainly put a pressure on me to learn quickly, and as Alysia’s entire body glowed while she executed a skill I didn’t recognize, I saw a blind spot in her movements. However, my body was being pulled in a different direction by Octius, who was picking an easier decision.

A feeling of certainty swelled in my body. I undid Slave Master and then equipped White Mage. Octius let out a cry as his strength was suddenly cut down. However, the true threat here was Alysia, so I couldn’t be stingy on what I knew would work. I immediately cast Blinding Light, a level 35 skill.

My attack went straight to her blind spot. I was struck on the back, and the attack was brutal, but I was already casting Strong Heal. The pair of us ended up sliding down a hill, heading to the edge of the cliff. I returned back to Slave Master, hoping it wasn’t too late for Octius to defend himself.

“Create Water! Wind Gale!”

I slammed my sword into the ground to stop my movement, but I sent a waterfall going on past me. Simultaneously using Miki’s Create Water, Celeste’s Wind Gale, and a little bit of Terra’s Earth, I created a mudslide, pushing Alysia down and off the edge. The mana was costly, but none of these were intensive spells so I was just able to pull it off. By the time my eyes could see again with blotchy purple spots, I had stopped sliding, and she had gone right off to the edge and to the waters below. This wasn’t where the girls had been jumping earlier, but another area that fell into a rocky, more dangerous cropping below.

“Alysia!” The girls cried out.

But their distraction at seeing Alysia fall from the cliff was their downfall. Not only had their synchronized attack not downed Octius, but he rebounded and delivered his own skill. It shot silvery light like a shockwave, knocking down all three girls like their legs had been cut out from under them. The girls tried to get back up, but they were unable to do so.

Just as I was letting out a breath of relief that we had won, a hand came from the edge of the cliff. Alysia, now half covered in mud, a breast completely bare, but also hidden by mud, jumped up from the cliff.

“Octius! Let’s finish this!” I yelled back to my ally, and then I raced at her, taking advantage of Octius’s puppetry.

“Eh? W-wait!” Octius called out.

She was ready for me, and our blades struck once again. My attacks moved savagely, and for a moment she started to feel fear.

While in the moment, I didn’t notice Octius fell to the floor.

“Eh, aren’t you going to help him?” Lydia asked nervously.

“Hah… he took off Slave Master when I used my skill to block those girls. That had a backlash. I’ve exceeded my abilities now. I can barely stand.”

“Ah! S-so you can only control him with puppetry I see…” Shao suggested.

He smiled bitterly and shook his head. “Puppetry isn’t so easy. I was taking advantage of the Slave bond to use it, but typically even a small resistance would cause it to break. After all, being able to control your enemies with a snap would be far too cruel an ability. The second he fought against it, he broke the control.”

“What are you saying?”

“Deek… he’s fighting on his own!”
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lysia’s panicked, haggard look grew even more frantic. Meanwhile, I was spamming spells. I had full mana thanks to the fact that Octius was controlling my body. That gave me room. Armor. Reinforce. Heal. Refresh. My body was glowing with white light as I healed my wounds and increased my strength. With every second, Alysia grew weaker, and I grew even stronger. Best of all, with Octius in control of my movements, they were moving automatically. I felt so free, unconstrained by a body that usually didn’t want to listen.

I leapt into the air doing splendid jumps, chopping, cutting and dodging around the slower woman. The pair of us together was like an unstoppable team. One body controlled by two people. At this point, my body was so numb I couldn’t even feel his influence. It was like the pair of us were moving as one!

“I don’t get it.” Lydia murmured. “If he’s not being puppeted, then how is he keeping up with Alysia?”

“Ah? You girls didn’t know?” Octius raised an eyebrow.

“What is it?” Miki asked worriedly.

“I already spoke of Alysia having limitations. It is also true that Deek limits himself as well.”

“W-we’re holding him back?” Terra asked worriedly.

“Not at all… I’m afraid in his case. It’s Deek who holds himself back. He’s too reserved in his movements. He fears truly hurting others, and doesn’t realize his own strength.” Octius explained casually as they watched the frantic fight. “Although I won’t say he could fight Alysia head-on when they’re both at their best, he’s full of tricks that most fighters don’t think of. That’s a benefit of being a supporter. He’s loaded with things he can do to change the tide of a battle. At this point, the battle has already been decided. He can heal, and Alysia is too injured. Her own support has been knocked out. Deeks like a warrior with a full party supporting him all by himself, while Alysia is just an injured dragon on its last legs. The difference is too superior.”

“Deek…” The girls all looked on as if they were seeing something about me for the first time.

“What you see now is Deek without limitations. He’s still convinced he’s being controlled, so he’s not holding back at the moment. Watch carefully, girls. This is the Deek you need to bring out. This is the one who will bring down dungeons and fight Demon Lords. Well, that’s just a border general’s wishful thinking. I’m sure you girls have your own plans for your master.”

The fight wore on for a few more minutes, but Alysia was already down to one knee.

“I can’t lose!” Alysia shouted. “I must complete my mission!”

“I cast meteor…” I said simply, causing her eyes to widen. “But, you were there… and you already knew that.”

She glanced down a feeling of defeat and shame on her face. She knew my words were true. She just didn’t want to believe it was me who cast that spell. She allowed herself to doubt it because others who weren’t there didn’t see it. She had always known, but it was easier to lie to herself and say it was some kind of artifact or something. She didn’t want to believe it, because then it would cause me even more trouble.

“Why did you admit it?” Alysia said, tears welling in her eyes. “The Ost Republic… I have to report to them about this… and they may even send assassins after you.”

“Then… report it.” I responded. “And send your assassins. Send anyone you want. You were right, Alysia. I’m not strong. But you were also wrong.”

She looked up wonderingly. “What is it?”

“You don’t have to be strong enough to save this world.” I declared. “You just have to be willing to put aside your differences and work together. It’s not you against the world, it’s all of us, against our world enemy! Let’s end this…. Final Blow!”

“Fatal Strike!” She called to deflect it.

Our blades collided in a frightening strike. All of my remaining power erupted against hers, and the conclusion was made.

Alysia went flying back, the tattered remains of her clothing flying off as her naked body flew off the edge of the cliff. Only as she flew away did I realize how dangerous things were. She was covered in hundreds of wounds and fought to exhaustion.

{Last Chance has triggered. You have 1 remaining hp.}

Well, I wasn’t much better. Casting heal and refresh, I ran to the edge and leapt off after her. I heard cries behind me, but I ignored them as I reached out to Alysia. Her eyes were still open, and she was looking up at me with an indiscernible look. My arms wrapped around her body just as we hit the water, plunging into the cold depths below.

A few minutes later, Titan’s Fall, Deek’s Party, and Octius had all made their way down to the beach, looking around desperately for their fallen companions. The water broke, and a shirtless, somewhat muscular man emerged from it. In his arms was a beauty, whose size, rather than making him appear like a child, only emphasized the rippling muscles on his bare arms and chest. He wore pants, but they had been shattered to pieces, showing his nice toned legs.

As for the woman, she was completely naked, her eyes closed and chest rising rhythmically. It looked like a sailor had reached into the depth and emerged with a mermaid in his arms. Her skin was perfect, and there wasn’t a bruise or cut on her. Of course, he had healed all of that. The man walked without stopping, emerging on to the beach with confident, mighty strides as he approached the group of women, the expression on his face stoic.

“Dibs!” one of the girls on Titan’s Fall calls out.

“Shut up. He’s Alysia’s!”

“Yeah, he is…”Another girl winked.

“My… my… perhaps I should have Deek sooner rather than later. He might become too much man for me to handle soon.” Octius purred.

“Don’t you dare!” Shao pouted.

“Brother, where the hell have you been! Ah, Deek? He’s really rescuing another woman?” Otto was running up.

“Another!”

Despite the previous tense atmosphere, things were rather relaxed.
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'm… alive?”

Alysia’s eyes snapped open. The sky was orange and purple as the sunset just beyond the horizon. She could hear the sounds of seagulls and the beating of waves against the beach. Rather than waking up filled with bruises and cuts, she actually felt completely relaxed and refreshed. If she had been reincarnated, she would have felt at least a little weak and seen a priest. If she hadn’t… even though her high regeneration was strong, the amount of damage she sustained couldn’t be resolved so quickly.

High regeneration wasn’t something that just worked continuously. There were limits even to healing. Only priest’s spells could speed up this process, and that’s all they did, speed up the healing process and remove chances of complications. Although, if she recalled, Deek had a different method of healing. His healing was almost instantaneous, although the mana consumption of that sort of healing had to be insane.

“Deek…” she said out loud.

The last thing she had seen was Deek falling towards her with his arms outstretched, a white light surrounding him like he was some kind of angel. He had flung her off a cliff to her death and then jumped in after her. How ridiculous. She noticed her cheeks growing hot. It was just the sun! She let out a cough and sat up.

As soon as she did so, she realized she was lying on the beach on a towel. Her skin was darkly tanned as if she had been under the sun for a while. Her kind didn’t burn very easily. She realized she was dressed in something. A swimsuit? It looked provocative, with a small top piece and a thin bottom. It didn’t leave much to the imagination, but Alysia refused to shame herself by covering up. In her culture, shame didn’t come from being embarrassed, but by acknowledging the embarrassing thing.

There was a saying that if someone from the Ost Republic farted and no one acknowledged it, then it never really happened. At its worst, the person who mentioned it would be chastised more than the person who dealt it. That was just a part of their way.

“Boss!” One of the girls from Titan’s Fall called out.

Alysia’s S class party, Titan’s Fall, was made up of five women, all Ostera, who were said to be descendants of giants. She wasn’t the tallest in her group, sitting more around the middle. Her largest companion was one of her two knights, Disandry. Her other knight was Mio, who was smaller, but also quicker. Then there was Marice, who was a spellcaster, a strange class for the usually physically strong Ostera. Then, there was Diane, who typically functioned as the scout, although she was much better at it in the dungeon than on the battlefield. Finding traps was her specialty, but she was usually too distracted to be a good lookout.

All four women appeared to be in swimsuits, and they had the look as if they had been swimming for the last few hours. Mio was still kicking water at the shoreline, but the other women appeared to be packing up their stuff to go.

“Ah! You awoke just in time!” Marice said happily. “I was starting to worry that we would have to carry you.”

“I would have carried her.” Disandry sniffed. “You’d have complained about it.”

Alysia ignored their bickering to ask some questions. “What happened?”

 “Ah! After the fight, Deek healed you!”

“So… he did win…” Alysia knew he did, but it was still a hard pill to swallow.

It wasn’t that she didn’t know that Deek had puppetry being used on him. It was Octius she was fighting in the beginning. However, it wasn’t like he was able to push Deek past his own limits. The body, its strength, its speed, its abilities… all of that was Deek. No… it was actually weaker than Deek because the real Deek knew all of his skills and could use them better than Octius could.

Octius might have been able to use his knowledge and experience to fight on a level Deek didn’t possess, but he wouldn’t have been able to manage it if the raw material wasn’t there. The basic reality of it all was that Deek was able to fight Alysia and win. It should have been impossible, yet the result could not be denied.

That meant that Deek was far more powerful than she had ever predicted. She couldn’t even fathom how a guy so young and fresh had such strength. Five tattoos, she had managed to count them this time. He had five tattoos on his body unless one of them was fake, and she didn’t think Deek was the kind of guy to act so phony, then he had completed five different dungeons and was awarded their blessings.

No one in written history had ever managed this feat that Alysia was aware of. That meant that no one really knew what a blessing did. She had a feeling that Deek knew though. He had five dungeons he had completed, while Alysia had only managed to destroy one. Between the two of them, he was a true dungeon diver, and she was the phony playing the hero.

“Ah! It was so awesome when he came out of the water with you in his arms. He was holding your naked body in a princess carry, and it was totally like one of those heroes in the story…” Diane giggled.

“Wh-what? Naked?”

Marice’s eyes flashed mysteriously. “Oh, you were passed out all day so you didn’t know, but Deek carried your naked body from the beach to this towel. He then set you down, and I was expecting him to have his way with you, but he was far too noble to claim his prize now…”

“Wh-what prize! What are you girls saying?”

Diane, sharing mischievous looks with Marice, continued. “He even worried you’d burn in the sun. That’s why he oiled your body with his fluids.”

“Fluids!” Alysia immediately touched her skin, realizing it felt slightly greasy to the touch, she sniffed it. “It smells like… coconut and mango?”

“Ah… it was so romantic, we would have intervened but you were even making naughty noises in your sleep, so we assumed you must have enjoyed it!”

Alysia had forgotten that her friends were the worst. Not only would they acknowledge a fart, but they would also talk about it endlessly until they made you want to die! Alysia’s face was completely red and she wanted to flee immediately.

“They’re both lying.” Disandry sighed. “A big-titted girl in a hood gave you her swimsuit because it was too revealing for her to wear, and I put the lotion on you myself because they mentioned that besides blocking the sun, it might be good with scaring.”

“Hmph! Spoilsport!” Marice wined.

Alysia took a breath of relief. “That’s good, so I wasn’t completely naked and carried onto the beach princess-style by a man…”

“Geh!” Disandry looked away. “O-of course not… m’lady…”

“Eh? That part totally happened though!”

“Where are Deek and his party now?” Alysia decided to change the subject without delving too much into separating fact from fiction.

“Ah! That… they stayed for a while and played with us on the beach. We even had a grill out, but it was the hooded lady who cooked everything and I don’t think her cooking is as tasty as Deeks.” Marice explained. “Then they left. They said they only had tonight. They would be back tomorrow morning to pick up something and then they had work in western Aberis. Do you want us to check the local inns? The way they were talking, it didn’t sound like he planned to stay the night here. Perhaps he’s using those portals you said he could make?”

“Yeah… maybe…” Alysia couldn’t stop the disappointment from showing on her face. “Don’t bother searching after him. We finished our mission. We’ll be heading back to Ost Republic now.”

“Ah… that reminds me… this has been flashing nonstop since a bit ago…” She pulled out a device from Alysia’s pack, which thankfully hadn’t ended up being destroyed in the fight like her weapon and outfit.

“You! That’s a communication stone directly connected to the royal house! Someone is calling us!”

“Oopsie! I forgot…”  Alysia smacked Marice upside the head before taking the device and activating it.

An arrogant, mature voice suddenly sounded out from the stone. “Finally, you answered. I was just about to prepare a small squadron to fight their way into Aberis to rescue you.”

“N-no!” Alysia said in a fluster, hearing the dreaded voice she least wanted to hear right now. “I’m fine! I just was indisposed for the last few hours.”

“Hmph… well, whatever. I’m here to send you orders. As the nation’s King, it’s my royal decree, so don’t think you can ignore me on this one.”

“Y-yes… of course,” Alysia said, her face turning flushed.

“You are to return to the Capitol at once.”

“What? What about my mission?”

“Why? Did you find out the source of the rumors behind that dungeon’s destruction?”

Alysia thought for a second, her mind dwelling on Deek. He told her it didn’t matter if she revealed how strong he was. However, he didn’t know how vindictive foreign nobles could be. A rising star like him may be able to change the entire power structure of the five kingdoms. They would assuredly want him dead, and not in the resurrecting sense. Although tricking someone into a dungeon was the easiest way, anything that killed or trapped the soul would prevent a resurrection. There were any number of ways to do that, although they weren’t accessible to most normal people.

“No…” Alysia lied, feeling a bit of pain over lying to her trusted King.

“Hmmm… first, you claimed to have an artifact that would reshape the nature of war, but it was conveniently destroyed before anyone else got to see it. On top of that, you lost the entire border Fort and caused countless deaths and a loss of resources. Now, you have a chance to redeem yourself, and you can’t even manage that…”

“I can do it!” Her voice choked. “I just need more time.”

“Time is up… you must come to the Capitol.”

“Why?” Alysia demanded in a voice that shouldn’t be used toward a king.

“Because the High General Nova has taken an interest in you. While you have been gallivanting around the country in shiny armor, some of us have been trying to keep alliances together and keep this country afloat! Now, it’s time for you to do your true duty to this nation. You will marry Nova, and give him children.”

“What?” She shouted. “Nova? That philandering, lazy bastard!”

“You shouldn’t speak so negatively of your betrothed. The wedding is already set for the end of next month. All you need to do is be a good girl and come home and accept your place as a housewife.”

“You… you…”

“Watch it. We wouldn’t want your next words to sound treasonous, yes?”

Alysia froze, and the Titan’s Fall girls who were now all there and listening were covering their mouths with eyes full of tears. However, they would never speak up in a conversation against the King.

“Yes…” Alysia responded, the light leaving her eyes.

“Yes… what?”

“Yes… my king. I will do as you ask.”

“Now, now… why so formal? You know what I want you to call me.”

“Yes… Big Brother… Princess Alysia obeys.”

“Good! I’ll see you soon! Remember, just 7 weeks!”

The light went out in the communication stone, and so did Alysia’s spirit.
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 wasn’t given much time, but considering I think the end product speaks for itself.” The shipwright showed us the completed product gleefully.

In only two days, it was considered quite magnificent. Well, it wasn’t like I knew much about boats, but it was boat-shaped. Although it introduced mithril in it, the entire boat wasn’t composed of mithril. That would be obscenely expensive, and even out of the range of most countries. However, mithril was used where normally metal would be. The wood was supposedly magic-infused ash that was resistant to fire, magic, and also had a high strength as well. To test it, he had me give a sample piece of 2 by 2 to my strongest girl, Terra, and see if she could break it.

“Ah… it broke.”

“Th-that! It’s because she’s a no-breasted abomination! Give it to your second strongest!”

Well, it turned out I couldn’t break it nor could any of the other girls. Perhaps giving a girl who was most skilled at identifying and exploiting structural weakness and creating impenetrable barriers wasn’t the fairest measure to use. She was quite depressed about his no-breast comment though, so I’d have to comfort her later.

The boat had special sails, oars, and sticks to be able to navigate us around most situations. If the situation got dangerous, you could duck down, and the upper portion could be sealed with a rolling cover. It looked a bit like a roof with a triangle tent shape. It was a bit tight fitting us all inside the boat with it closed, but water would just roll off if it was raining and enemy attacks would harmlessly bounce off. At night, we could sleep in it without fear of rolling off or having something jump on board.

Considering flood situations, monsters jumping on board while we were asleep, and leaping attacks weren’t even things I considered, I felt like this guy probably knew what he was doing. The ship was wide enough that it wouldn’t get knocked over easily but short enough that it could navigate tight corners if needed. All things considered, he built exactly what he promised.

He said it also could cut through the break if we ever planned to go out onto the ocean, and was also able to navigate rivers and ponds too. In short, it was an all-purpose boat that could be used for plenty of purposes. The only thing it lacked in my mind was an engine.

“Motorized transport?” He asked, feeling confused.

“Ah, well, if you put just a propeller on the back of the boat and made it spin really fast, you could push the boat along and then turn it by moving the propeller left and right with a handle.”

I tried to explain everything I knew about motorboats to him, which was just about what I had said. I reckoned that in a world with magic where indoor plumping and various other feats had been accomplished, it wouldn’t be too hard to create a motorboat.

“This… is a splendid idea!” He grew excited. “I will definitely add this feature to the boat. Give me some time to draw up some plans, and I will begin to assemble the parts. The propeller will have to be mithril… oh… that will take some time…”

Did he really have to use mithril for everything? Ah well, if it was strong, then I shouldn’t complain. He got lost in designing thoughts, so I decided to escort myself out. He had a special storage ring to put the boat in, so I used that to grab the boat. I found I could put storage rings into my inventory, so that was an easy way to protect those items. The problem was that I only had inventory if I had True Hero equipped. Well, with a 2nd job, it was my primary job most of the time anyway, but I still worried about such things.
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 had half expected to run into Alysia again, but she was nowhere in sight. Perhaps she had taken her loss and did as Octius wanted. As for Octius and Otto, they were returning to the border today to meet their father. As for Eliana and the Prince, they returned to the castle. Eliana looked like she wanted to talk to me in private, but between getting tied to a bed by a dark fairy and fighting to the death with Alysia along with the time demand, the girls all placed on me, that ended up not happening.

“Make sure to bring father back, dead or alive.”

“Eh? Don’t you want him alive?”

“Even if he dies, we can resurrect him. In many ways, killing him would be faster.” Eliana’s expression darkened when her father was brought up.

“Still, isn’t this your father?”

“I trust in Deek’s judgement.” The Prince smiled before signaling the blue mage to send him on his way back to the Capitol.

“…”

“Deek, are we returning back to Chalm?” Shao asked, breaking me from my current thoughts.

I shook my head. “No, we’re going to Alerith.”

“Eh? Lord Reign’s city? Aren’t you technically wanted there?”

“He tried to kill me, but I don’t think there is an official warrant for my arrest.”

They don’t know I’m the one who got rid of those knights and soldiers, and they weren’t really officially Lord Reign’s soldiers in the first place. If he got a hold of me, he’d probably try to deliver a lot of awkward questions and maybe even try to arrest me on trumped-up charges, but he wouldn’t make them until he already had me in custody for fear of retribution. Once you killed someone, it was easy enough to fake an excuse, but before that happened, I had the power to run to the princess or cause other troubles. So, while Alerith wasn’t safe for me, it wasn’t like my face was on every corner.

Besides, I didn’t really need to worry since I could change my face. I had gotten an artifact that allowed me to hide in such a manner, as well as using Shao’s special skill. Either would be enough that I could move around Alerith easily. Furthermore, it wasn’t a problem, since I had things set up there already.

I was currently using Miki to cast portals. She was the highest mana user beside Celeste, and I had already decided the layout of Celeste’s five dungeon points. I didn’t feel like twisting them around, so I used Miki since she was available.

For Celeste, I had given her Reset, Adaptive Outfit, Feature Masking, Mana Regen Plus, and Cast Speed Plus. Adaptive Outfit allowed Celeste to independently change the size of her clothing. Since magically enhanced clothing that changed sizes was expensive and difficult to obtain, this was a decent alternative. It would also make holes in clothing for tails, wings, and anything else someone would need on the fly. Feature Masking allowed her to hide her features, that being her wings.

I had noticed this ability after seeing Shao on the beach with a hood on. I realized she could hide her horns so that she could show her pretty face more. I realized for Celeste. It would also be useful so she could move around easier. Her sparkly wings did bring a lot of notice to our group wherever we went. As for the abilities of the other two, they naturally amplified her spell-casting, and thus seemed suited for her. Since these were only tier 1 abilities, they weren’t the best out there, but they definitely gave her an edge over those that didn’t have them. Of course, she might gain those abilities from her jobs eventually when they reached a higher level, so they may not be useful forever.

After gathering everyone up, I created two portals, some were sent back to Chalm, while the rest of us headed to Alerith. I just had to check on a few things in Alerith, and then it was back to the Widow’s Dungeon with us. After nearly a week of performing various chores, I could finally get back to the job at hand. It felt somewhat refreshing.
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his is seriously the place you rented? You know… I gave you a lot of coin…”

“That’s not the problem!” Drake cried, bowing his head down on the ground. “It’s just that this Lord Reign guy charges an arm and a leg for taxes. Getting any property in the city is nearly impossible, and everything costs money.”

I had vaguely noticed before that Alerith seemed to cost a lot, but I had mostly avoided it by living off the dungeon. It turned out that Lord Reign was unreasonable with his citizens.

In the small space was Drake and his two cohorts, my party, me, and then Carmine and Salicia. We were currently in a small dump of a place that looked like it belonged in a poor district, but these guys insisted it was the best they could buy given the coin I had given them. At first, I had thought that they had pocketed the coin, but they were living in these conditions too and didn’t seem the type to hold on to money where comfort was involved. That was especially the case for Carmine and Salicia, who were trapped in the same room to Salicia’s delight.

 “Please…  Master, I will happily fight to the death for you, but living in this squalor is unbecoming of a beauty like me!”

“You can consider this part of your punishment for spending excessively, and since you had a short vacation, consider that your reward for doing well the last week.” I sighed, deciding not to give them any increase in salary for the moment before turning back to Drake, who was still on the ground. “What is the progress?”

“Carmine has been registered as a gladiator in the upcoming match. She will be fighting tomorrow in the pits. Since she was able to bypass the preliminaries, these will be the first ranked matches she will participate in. Right now, being as she’s unknown, the current betting is in our favor. Should we put some money down?”

I sighed and pulled out ten gold coins. “Don’t go overboard.”

“Of course!” He finally stood up and smoothly pocketed the money. “The gladiator board doesn’t suspect a thing. We’re the managers of the slave Carmine, who is owned by a mysterious rich merchant. Salicia is her coach. That’s the current story we’re going with.”

“If you increase in ranking, I’ll consider giving you more pocket money.” I finally responded.

Carmine’s eyes brightened, and the three men all looked excitedly at each other. In truth, they already didn’t regret working for me. As they said, this place was as good as their place in the Capitol anyway, where they rented from a shady noble and were unable to own property. As for going to the beach, it wasn’t something they had hoped to do in their entire lives, so it was already a job that had paid off dividends in their minds.

If they continued to work well for me, I might find them a position in Chalm that suited them. Although they were all a bit shady, they also had an earnest side to them that I didn’t disagree with. I didn’t really like being in the cramped property, and I didn’t want to accidentally be seen outside it, so we discussed everything we needed to discuss and then I opened my third portal for the day. It was time to finally tackle the 27th floor of the Widow’s Dungeon.
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e came out of the portal into a familiar room leading into a water-filled corridor. Out of curiosity, I tossed out a chicken wing leftover from a previous meal. The water bubbled as small fish came to the surface and consumed the meat within seconds. Even the bone was consumed within moments.

Next, I pulled out a piece of mithril on a wood stick taken from the shipwright’s shop. This was the moment of truth. If the fish were able to eat through the wood or mithril, then there was no point in even trying. We’d never be able to make it past this weird and convoluted level.

I stuck the stick into the water, and it began bubbling once again. At first, I worried, but the bubbling calmed down, and the mithril portion of the stick appeared to be still attached. I pulled the rod back out and found that the mithril and wood were still in good form. I let out a sigh of relief. Nearly a week of pain and an obscene amount of money had been spent to get past this blasted level. I felt relieved that we could do it.

I brought out the boat next, carefully leaving it half in and half out of the water. I’d definitely cry if I somehow pushed the boat in the water and then it floated away. Well, I could just get Celeste to fetch it, but it would be embarrassing. I had somehow not managed to make much of a fool of myself lately if being tied to a bed and being used as a puppet by a gender-confused general didn’t count.

The girls all sat down in the boat and then I got in last, pushing off with the mithril plated oars. We then began to make our way. As we floated across the water, it did bubble up. I was worried the fish would leap out of the water and attack us, but so far they kept themselves underwater. We were able to move forward rather smoothly.

“This isn’t so bad.” Miki smiled.

“Can’t get any of the treasure,” I muttered. “It’s all at the bottom.”

“Didn’t you get some mithril thread?” She offered. “You could try to fish for treasure!”

“I guess it’s worth a try.”

Using the stick I had previously used to test the waters, I affixed a long thread to it as well as a hook. In the games, you’d just toss it in the water, wait for the bob to get pulled and then pull it out of the water. However, there is no way it would be that easy.”

“Ah! We caught something!”

“Re-really?” I began to pull back, and a moment later, something burst from the water.

“Ah… it’s just a pair of boots.” Celeste whined.

“Aren’t those magic boots though?”

Celeste had forgotten that we were fishing for treasure, and so boots in this circumstance was actually a good thing. They were wet, but a quick identify revealed that they had a good defense, so I put them to the side to dry.

We didn’t encounter any obstacles as we navigated the 27th dungeon. After the amount of effort we spent to get to this point, it felt kind of anticlimactic. The level turned out to be easy with the right supplies. On top of that, had we frozen the water as the prince suggested, we would never have been able to fish for treasures.

As the girls navigated the dungeon, I spent my whole morning fishing for treasures. It was surprisingly lucrative. I could tell where the temptation was though. A weaker boat would have threatened to capsize with some of the treasures we brought up, that’s if you weren’t tempted to try to dive right in some way. At least for us, it was a rather relaxing morning of fishing, dungeon exploring, and treasure hunting all in one. Who could ask for more?
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hen we finally reached the landing, which contained the stairway leading down to the next floor, I almost felt like I didn’t want to go. Sitting around fishing was even better than walking around. The treasure practically came to me. Actually, my catches had decreased quite a bit the last hour, so the dungeon was already offering less stuff after knowing it couldn’t lure me to an untimely death. It was probably a good time to move on.

While I was packing up the boat and looking over the deceptively calm waters, the girls went on down to the next level. I gave it one last sigh before turning and following them. Halfway down to the 28th floor, I heard a cry. I quickened my step, but I only made it a few feet when I saw my girls racing back up.

“Quick! Get him!” Shao pointed at me.

“Huh?”

The girls all leapt on top of me. At first, I was convinced something had somehow taken control of them and caused them to attack their Master, but Lydia whispered in my ear as I realized they were starting to tie me up.

“The next level is very bad for Master!”

“Eh? What are you saying?”

“We were warned about this before,” Terra added. “Lord Reign mentioned desire demons and succubus. The next floor is filled to the brim with beautiful naked women.”

“Is that all? Girls… I’m not a beast. I can handle it.”

“Absolutely not!” Shao cried. “I know Master best! You definitely can’t handle an orgy of this magnitude.”

“It’s an orgy?”

“Shhhhh… don’t tell him too much or he may grow tempted to look!”

They finished binding my hands, blindfolding me, and even gagging me for some reason. I thought it was all ridiculous, but I allowed it as they brought me down. As soon as I went down the last step, I could feel a warmth resonating out. It felt like a large amount of body heat. My ears were instantly assaulted by giggles, moans, and gasping.

“It’s a man…” I heard a female voice that I didn’t recognize excitedly say.

“Back!” Shao shouted. “I’ll fucking cut you! Back you horny bitches!”

I heard various hisses all around me.

“We just want to play with him.”

“Have my body… sweetie.”

“Make me pregnant? Please… I need your seed so bad…”

Various female voices seemed to be pressing in while my group of five kept them at bay. Even their words were laced with extreme seduction, and I found certain areas swelling with vigor. If I had pervert activated for any reason, it would have already been too late. I started to forgive my girls on their insight as we continued through what felt like, rather than a corridor, a large room filled to the brim with temptation.

“Oh… my… what is that girl doing with that coconut?” Terra gasped.

“Ah… she’s so stretchy… I should try that…” Celeste murmured.

“Do you see that pile of naked women? What are they fighting in? Is that honey? It looks so sticky.”

“Ah! That girl is using a toy! I’ve never seen a toy that big!”

“Is it this level’s treasure?”

“Should we take it?”

“Mmm! Mmmph!” I shouted out in a muffled voice as the girls continued to comment on the things they were seeing.

“Hush… Deek,” Shao patted my head. “I actually may be able to learn a thing or two here.”

“Ohoh? Are you women interested in the craft? We desire demons are always open for students!”

“Ah! R-really? I want to know how you did that thing with your foot over your head.”

“Over there you have five women getting off on a single toy… how they are managing that… I want to know… eh… for a friend!”

“Hey girls, if you really want to make your man happy, you should try something like this!”

“Ah!”

“Oh, wow!”

“It went all the way in!”

“Mmmm! Mmmm!’ I was shaking now as the girls’ conversations were growing even more ridiculous.

“Just a sec! Master is being rowdy. It seems like hearing is too stimulating. I’ll plug his ears!”

“Mmm!” I shook my head, but she ended up grabbing me anyway.

“Just stay put, we’re just having girl talk for a bit.”

“Hehe… once I Master this technique, Master will truly be happy.” I heard Celeste giggling.

Something was stuffed in my ears no matter how much I struggled. In the end, I was left standing alone, as the girls seemed to abandon me.
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n hour passed in isolation. I would have panicked more if I felt a naked women starting to touch me, but strangely enough that didn’t happen. I had a deep fear that my girls had fallen to the temptation of the dungeon. If that was the case, then I was indeed on my own. I would need to break these bonds and then somehow save them. It was dreadful. I should have been more careful. Perhaps I should have given them strict orders to march right through. Things might not have turned out so bleak.

Just as I was about to escape my bonds and desperately try to fight my way out of the dungeon, the plugs in my ears were removed. I instantly heard giggling from countless women.

“Thank you so much! I learned a lot!” I heard Lydia say.

“Hehe… we’re always happy to teach women the art of desire. Come back any time for more lessons.”

“We will!”

“Come, Deek, we’re done here. This level is actually pretty small, so we’re almost out.”

“Mmmmph!”

“Ah! Sorry, here, we’ll take the gag out. We were afraid of you becoming tempted and making bad orders like with the siren before.”

“Puh… ah… I-I see… can I see too?”

“Ah… no… Master will definitely cheat if he sees.” Shao sighed. “However, if you promise not to look, I’ll undo your hands.”

“Even if you say that…”

I still gave her my hands and allowed her to untie them. I was tempted, but I wasn’t so bad that I would risk everything to look. As exciting as the sight sounded, it also left me worried too.

“Goodbye, Deek… I’m sorry we couldn’t have sex.”

“I would have boinked your brains out!”

“You could have put it in my butt if you wanted!”

“Girls! You’re incorrigible!” Lydia said in exasperation.

There was more giggling. I was led to the end of the level while the girls chatted away with desire demons and succubae as if they were close friends.

“Deek, you’re lucky to have such eager to please women.” A woman said. “Since I’ve come to like them so much, I’ve decided to give you some assistance. The 29th floor and the 28th floor are twin floors, however, in reverse. It is filled with incubus and such. Although I don’t think your women have the temperament to betray you, it wouldn’t be fair to tempt them so.”

“Ah… thank you… I really appreciate your help.” I held out my hand and grabbed her hand.

It was soft and round.

“That’s my boob.”

“Oh sorry… here.”

“That’s my other boob.”

“Ah! I mean… here.”

“That’s my third boob.”

“How many boobs do you have?”

“Why don’t you take off your blindfold and find out? Or better yet, use your mouth?”

“Deek! Stop fondling the demon!”

“Hehe… I almost got him.”

I let go immediately and straightened as Shao came and admonished me. I wasn’t going to look! I seriously wasn’t!

“Okay, we’re at the stairway. It’s right ahead.” Lydia said.

“Good.” I lifted up my hand and cast a portal. “All of you go! Now!”

“Eh?”

“Master!”

“Through the portal!” I shoved them all through and closed it immediately, using my slave Master ability to ascertain their positions despite the blindfold.

With them gone, I pulled off my blindfold. As they said, I was staring down at a large staircase leading on to floor 29th. There was a menacing pink light coming from behind me. I took one step down onto the staircase. Then, with a breath, I looked back into the room of the desire demons,

“Hmph… I’ve had greater temptations. You’ve all met my women. Thank you for treating them well.”

I had thought that this might be the key to the path of the True Pervert, but it didn’t give me that kind of feeling, so I rejected it. I turned back and headed down the stairway. It was only made slightly more difficult by my raging boner and shaking legs.

“Oh my… what a man…”

“Rejected…”

“He really should have my babies.”

I headed down the 29th floor. Perhaps there were lessons I could learn too.













[image: 35]


[image: w]


ear Diary,

It’s been three hours since I entered the seas of dicks. It’s dicks… everywhere, as far as the eye can see. I thought I had come to a Utopia… a school of learning where men can truly be men. Instead, it is only the dicks.

It smells of leather and baby oil, and I can’t take a single step without ending up in something inexcusable. The people here are aggressive and don’t take no for an answer. I’ve had to pull my knife out and play a Shao before I was allowed to move after a few scary situations.

Although the floor above was quite small, that didn’t appear to be true for this floor. It was wide and open, without hallways, but that only meant I could see everything. I just wish… I could unsee it. Loud club music thrums across the entire floor.

I didn’t see how this place would be a temptation for women. Rather, I would think it’d be a temptation for a certain kind of man. Perhaps the girls above were playing a trick on me. I thought about turning back many times and playing up there, as a means of bleaching my eyeballs of the things I’ve seen. However, I had to continue. I couldn’t allow my girls to have to deal with this. I had a mission to complete.

“Hey, wanna watch me jackoff?”

“Dick pic? Anyone want a dick pic?”

“Hey, kid… look at these!” A man in a trench coat flashed me.

“Ahhhhhhhhhhhh!” I couldn’t take it anymore!

I pulled out a sword and attacked. Had I not been underground, I seriously would have used meteor. It probably wouldn’t work this deep underground, but I wanted to do it just on principle. Maybe with a well-placed portal… No… I was just being crazy.

This… this wasn’t crazy at all!

“Ahhhh!”

“He’s got a sword!”

“Hehe… so do I!”

“There is blood everywhere!”

“That’s what she said!’

For the next two hours, I carved a path through naked flesh and blood, forming a path of destruction from which there was no return. Naked creatures fell all around me. Multi-penis tentacle monsters were burned to a crisp. The entire floor smelled like baby oil… and death!

It was to the point when I came to the safe room door, breathing hard and covered from head to toe in various fluids, it took a while for me to realize it. I had feared the door would be closed, since it led down to the boss room, and the king had already entered that room. Did that mean he was truly dead?

Perhaps I would have dwelled on those thoughts more, but I just couldn’t. I shoved my way into the room and then slammed the door. Then fell to the ground and curled up in the fetal position, weeping for some time.

{True Hero had increased to level 26.}

{You have unlocked the skill: Condition Swap.}
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o… how was your day?”

“Master… why did you race straight to the bathroom after returning to the mansion?” Miki asked.

“Reasons… any other questions?”

“Master… Why did you spend two hours crying while holding us?”

“Because I love you all so much.”

“Ahh…” The girls all blushed.

In the end, I was able to subdue my curious girls with flattery. But seriously, the 29th floor was truly the worst floor. Those monsters were pretty powerful too. I’m not even sure how many I was able to kill. Fortunately, they were lovers, not fighters, and they didn’t hold grudges after I cut them down. Still, I regret nothing. I wouldn’t feel any sympathy for that floor of creeps.

It was already pretty late at night, so we decided to spend the night in the mansion. I mostly spent it with my girls in bed. We weren’t doing anything improper; I just felt the need to snuggle with women after the sausage factory I had to walk through.

At some point, dinner came, and I got up and made a meal. We had a nice assortment of spices and foods now, thanks to our travels. Since we had stopped by the sea, I also made sure to buy plenty of seafood. Thus, I ended up making a seafood jambalaya. It was spicy, but it also tasted really good over rice. Just as I was eating with the girls, Faeyna walked in.

“M-master? Did you cook it? You didn’t have to do that! I’m here!”

“Ah, that’s right.”

I had forgotten that we relocated Faeyna to Chalm today. She still needed to go to the capitol, but she wanted to see the mansion first to decide on what supplies she should focus on before heading back. She had a good day to look over her new mansion and city now, and she looked refreshed and reinvigorated to begin managing the household. I had forgotten, so I made food since I was excited by some of the seaside spices and such.

“Well, no matter. I do pride myself on my cooking, though. What is this? Ah… it smells spicy. I’ve never seen anything like it before.”

“It’s shrimp, clams and a few other fishy things in a jambalaya. It’s a dish from my world.”

“Oh? How unique! Given my level in cook, I’m sure I could even improve upon it! Let’s just take a bite, MMm!”

She froze, her eyes wide as she had the spoon in her mouth.

“How is it?” Miki asked, a flash of mischievousness in her eyes.

Seeing her look, I realized what was wrong. My cooking skill had exceeded Faeyna’s thanks to all my time in the dungeon, not to mention my knowledge of food from another world, where taste exceeded all. This was a world where most commoner food was tasteless, and only nobles got things like spices. Although Faeyna had never had the first job as a cook, she had prided herself on her cooking ability, which satisfied nobles. However, compared to my world, where taste was taken down to a science, and my own cooking job, which I could equip to take advantage of various cooking bonuses, it would naturally be that case where my food was a bit better.

“H-h-how did you cook this?”

I winced at her upset glare. “Ah… I didn’t say. I have the Cook job…”

“I-impossible! After everything… master is a professional cook!?”

“Well, I mean, you know I can change jobs at will.”

“Change it!”

“Hah?

“Make me a cook!”

“I’m still a higher level than you thought…”

“This is… from the dungeon! You must take me into the dungeon!”

“Even if you say that I sort of need you to have Head Maid as a job…”

“Then… give me a second job! The other girls have second jobs!”

“Th-that’s true… but they only have 2nd job when they are close to me. Once I enter the dungeon, you’ll lose it. Your cook job will only be around when I’m in Chalm.”

“E-even so… is there really no other way?” She looked up at me with very charming eyes, and I found myself unable to say no to the elf.

That’s how my dungeon party ended up growing to 7.
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ou sure about this? It’s very dangerous in the dungeon.”

“Unless I go, I can’t earn this DP, right?” Faeyna asked. “Then… Master will leave me behind, and I will no longer be the cook he needs!”

“I’m sure there is a Master cook or something like that, so getting a second and third job would be necessary.”

“Plus, Master said there are cooking based DP in the store, right?”

“I guess that’s true.”

In the end, I couldn’t talk her out of it. Faeyna would be a noncombatant. Instead, she promised to keep watch, manage supplies, and do all of the cooking. I told her I was happy to keep cooking for the group, but she became quite insistent. Well, it was probably fine if I let her complete this one dungeon. Once she has the second job from her DP, she’ll probably get off my back about it. Since we were already at the boss, it was probably fine.

We stepped through the portal into the safe room. The door was still closed, thankfully. That meant there was a boss waiting down below for us. If I understood things correctly, when it came to the final floor, there was no door to the boss room. Rather, the door appeared earlier before the safe room. This allowed the combatants to retreat during a lengthy battle while keeping new combatants from entering the battle.

Anyone who had logged in with the kiosk could naturally join in on the final boss battle, so it was an event unlike any other. It stood to reason that the nature of dungeons was for many individual groups to strive toward the bottom. Eventually, when enough groups reached the final boss, they would all join together in a raid and attempt to fight the dungeon boss, who was many times stronger than the other bosses.

Unfortunately, this world had a major shortage of dungeon divers. Too many people feared death, and thus only the bravest and stupidest went into the dungeons and risked their lives in such a manner. While you might find Great Dungeons with many groups in them, they never made it near the end. As for small dungeons like the Widow’s Dungeon, it was rare to get more than 2-3 groups interested.

From what I recalled, the group that attempted to take Widow’s Dungeon consisted of fifteen men, all higher level than myself. That included the King, an S class individual who should be close to Alysia in ability. Yet, they were all defeated, and now we were all that was left.

It should be known that I had never officially defeated a dungeon boss. Every boss had been defeated through a different means, and we hadn’t had to go all out thanks to various conditions. Calypso’s tower is the only possible exception, but it didn’t count since I crushed the entire dungeon and dropped a meteor on their head. I never even met the dungeon boss for that building.

So, I should have been terrified to enter and fight this boss. It was probably a bad way to look at things, but we had managed with every dungeon so far. I reckoned that we could manage with this one as well. We succeeded where others had failed. I couldn’t say if that was because we had some hidden power, or just because we were really lucky. Whatever it was, though, I was willing to bet our lives on it.

“Master…” Lydia’s voice spoke up. “Can you continue the story of Widow’s Dungeon?”

“Ah, a story!” Celeste added excitedly.

“Ah… that’s right…” I had almost forgotten about the murals.

If we wanted to beat this dungeon, our best bet still fell with the murals that told the story of how this curse came to exist.

“So… last time… oh… it seems I’ve forgotten.”

So many things had happened since we had last been in the dungeon, I no longer seemed to be able to remember the dungeon’s lore.
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sing the kiosk system, I ended up returning to each safe room and looking over the mural one more time. It’d probably be best if I had been doing this from the beginning. I noticed a lot of details the second time through I might not have noticed before, and being able to order and tie all of the events together like that really helped. We had a mural on floor 1, 5, 9, 15, 19, 25, and 29. That’s seven parts of the story.

“Alright, so this is my best guess based on all of the parts. A long time ago, there was a young noblewoman and her best friend. They were one day attacked, but saved by a young hero. Both women fell for the hero, but he only had eyes for the common woman. Through various means, he was forced to marry the noblewoman instead of the one he truly loved.”

“That despicable woman! She should have just shared him!” Lydia growled.

“Eh? I would have poisoned her!” Shao said in surprise.

“Shao! What did I say about killing other potential love interests?”

“Only cut them down emotionally?”

“Good girl!” Shao closed her eyes and smiled happily as Lydia patted her head.

Although it was better, I still needed to have a talk with Lydia about what exactly she was teaching Shao. Lydia pretended to be the guru of love, but her only training was in prostitution, and her first was me, and we’ve only been together for less than half a year.

“Anyway… none of that happened. The hero ended up with the noblewoman. However, the commoner couldn’t stop loving him, and through various means became a maid in his castle. She managed to woo him into bed. Of course, the noblewoman eventually found out the truth.”

“And then she killed the man?” Miki asked.

“Ah? Murder!” Faeyna gasped.

“Don’t spoil it for her, she hasn’t heard any of this before!”

“S-sorry.”

“First, she tried to make him jealous. She cheated on him. However, something unexpected came from that event. She became pregnant.”

“R-really?”

That was one of the details I had missed the first time through. The woman who was having an affair ended up pregnant from the affair. There were hints in the mural, but I didn’t really need them after seeing today’s mural. It showed a pregnant woman on horseback fleeing a castle, her hands covered in blood.

“So, the rest is as you said. She murdered the King, and then she fled.”

“Who is the Widow?” Lydia asked.

“Hmm? Wouldn’t it be the woman who murdered her husband?”

“Maybe…” Her hand touched the window of the castle in the mural, and I realized there was a very small blurry image that could be a woman watching her flee.

By the look of it, perhaps the woman who lamented was the commoner who had her lover killed so brutally. Sadly, I didn’t know, and I couldn’t even begin to guess how this lore was supposed to end. I didn’t know what it was that it wanted. It was a story about three people consumed by desire and temptation, resulting in the fall of a hero. A lot of curses seemed to be caused by heroes. I wondered for not the first time if there was a connection.

“Let’s go. We’ll destroy this dungeon and find out the lore.”

I only wanted one DP. Wanting more was only falling into the temptation of this dungeon. Thankfully, the points shouldn’t be stolen away like in the last dungeon. I wasn’t ambitious; just one per person was more than adequate for now.
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e had prepared in every way we could with armor, spells, and potions prior to heading down. I was confident if push came to shove, we should be able to escape. I also had some hope that the king would be able to help in some kind of fashion. Perhaps he was chained to the pillar, and I could just cut him down or something. At least, that’s what I imagined.

“Huh? Another door?”

We walked down the stairway only to find a door at the bottom of it. Thankfully, it was open. The problem was that it shouldn’t be there. Although I was only basing this off of what I had seen in a handful of dungeons, the last dungeon boss room was always sealed outside the safe room. It wasn’t perfectly clear why the last boss room differed from the others, but I always had a feeling it had to do with the difficulty. The bosses were tests to make sure you were worthy to attempt to challenge the source of the lore, and the final boss room was the actual attempt, once you were deemed worthy of trying.

After testing you so vigorously, it’d be foolish to then cause you to die without even being able to see the final challenge. Perhaps the battle was intended to be a multi-day battle involving rotating teams. I didn’t really know. Only the curses could understand their own existence. It was like trying to understand why a tornado went one direction instead of another. I’m sure a smart person could eventually come up with an answer, but it would mostly be guesswork.

Taking a breath, the entire group stepped in. I gestured for Faeyna to come with us. I originally was planning on leaving her on the stairway, but the doors worried me. When they closed, she might not be able to get experience if she was beyond them. I knew that the boss room could interfere with Return. It might be able to interfere with Portal too. I had never really had the time to cast it to find out. Even though both abilities worked in dungeons, they didn’t work in boss rooms. It was like that strange artifact that Alysia had found. Even blessings were no more powerful than the dungeons they came from.

The door behind us slammed shut. My eyes scanned the room. It was what I expected—a massive room with a tall ceiling and a long row of pillars. Given the natural theme, vines grew up the walls and the pillars. However, it was basically a bigger version of the boss rooms seen on the twentieth level. Either way, it was a massive room that gave us plenty of room to fight. At least, that was what I thought.

Boom! The entire room shook like a large object had just hit the ground. A moment later, a form stepped out from behind a pillar. My eyes went up and then kept going. There standing in the room was a beautiful woman. However, her head nearly touched the ceiling, and the room looked somewhat small with her there. She… was a giant!

“So… another came.” She spoke, looking down at our part like insects.
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aster! You can’t have her!” Lydia cried out.

“Are you kidding me? How can I even?”

“You absolutely can’t take a giant woman home with you!” Celeste called out.

“You too!”

“Alysia’s definitely the maximum size! Master must stick to women his own size!” Terra added.

“I resent that!” Celeste cried.

“Ah! I didn’t mean Celeste! But Celeste is extra stretchy, right? I don’t think Master can grow big enough.”

“What kind of man do you girls think your Master is?”

The girls all looked away innocently. Seething a bit, I turned back to the giant, who was watching us. She suddenly let out a loud, barking sound, and I realized she was laughing.

“Little human, you are funny. You remind me of the last party who came through. Two in such a short time, this dungeon must be popular.”

“You have sentience… does that mean you’re a first-generation boss?”

I had a running theory that the bosses’ first version were sentient and named, or maybe it was better to say that the longer a boss remained, the smarter they became. Once a new boss was summoned, they would be at a base type and personality. They would be like my siren girl who couldn’t use words and spoke more like a puppy. At some point, someone must have defeated her, but then she remained for a while because of the nature of her challenge.

In new dungeons like the Mina’s Dungeon, the monsters were too young to gain sentience, but if the dungeon survived, it would continue to support them, and they would become more fleshed out. After a few decades, they might even be indistinguishable from the person they were supposed to represent. That was when the curse didn’t entrap the souls of the people themselves and turn them into abominations.

“First? Hmm… I’ve been here since the dungeon’s creation, so perhaps.”

“What about the King? Was he in the party? What happened to them? You didn’t destroy them, right?”

“Hehe… are you so confident I didn’t kill them all? Many have met their grave before me. Although, I see you aren’t afraid of me. Perhaps that means you’ll be entertaining.”

“Please, I need to know about the King. Where is he?”

“Alright, I’ll tell you what. I’m very powerful, and you will not be able to defeat me. I already see this as the truth. However, I tire easily, and battle bores me. If you can show me your strength and impress me, I will let you pass and tell you what I know. How does it sound?”

“Very well, but you better keep to it.”

“I keep my word.” She grinned. “So, know also that if you fail to impress, I will kill the lot of you, and allow her to consume your souls.”

“I’m confused…” Celeste frowned. “What are you two talking about? Let us move on?”

“You haven’t figured it out yet?” I responded, making a bitter face. “This isn’t the final boss room. This dungeon is larger than we were originally led to believe. It must have grown since the last assessment. This isn’t the final challenge!”
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his dungeon was supposed to be thirty levels. That would have made this the final boss room. Instead, this was another normal level boss. However, she acted smug and seemed to think that we weren’t capable of defeating her. The previous two enemies in this dungeon had a gimmick. In most dungeons, it was a simple match to the death, although Terra had acted as the boss in her own dungeon and fearing she wasn’t powerful enough, had used quizzes to try to block us.

The point being, it was possible that this monster was too powerful for us to defeat, and the intention of the dungeon wasn’t for us to defeat her. After all, even the king hadn’t defeated her. She’d be a newer boss, and probably not be as well-developed mentally as the current giant. Her vocab would be a few confused words, and she’d probably violently attack us. Admittedly, that would be dangerous, but it was also easier in some ways. A monster that mindlessly attacked was far simpler than someone who strategized and cleverly tried to set up traps.

However, since I couldn’t see where the trick was, I decided the best thing to do was follow what she said. She wanted us to attack her and show her we were strong. That meant we should just go at her like she was a standard boss. There was no sense in holding back.

“Girls! Attack!” I gave the order.

“Rising Spirit!” Miki called out, holding out her staff up and causing a buff on the party that increased our mental resistance and morale, before pointing it at the giant. “Breaking Mind!”

A light shot at the giant’s head. She didn’t even attempt to block it. It struck, she blinked a few times, and then gave a derisive snort.

“You probably thought because of my powerful physique. I would have a weak mind!” She laughed. “You’ll have to do better than a level 30 spiritualist skill if you want to break my spirit!”

“Tornado Whirl!” Celeste called out a massive wind storm that collided into the woman.

Before she could recover, Shao leapt forward too. “Shadow Restraint!”

Shadows rose up from the ground and leapt onto her, grabbing her legs and arms. She immediately began to fight them. Lydia didn’t waste time. Having worked with the other girls in many desperate situations, they didn’t need but a moment to understand the other members’ intent. She ran parallel to the wall and ended up side-running up it before jumping off and hitting the column she then leapt through the air at the giant.

She was about chest’s level, perhaps intended to bounce off the giant’s large breasts to strike her face. The giant managed to rip one hand free of the shadows and swiped it at Lydia.

“Watch out!” I cried out, but Lydia was in midair.

She was flying helplessly in the direction of the giant’s hand. In a moment, it would strike, and Lydia would be slammed into the wall like a pancake!
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 was just about to prepare cushion, hoping to mitigate the damage that was about to befall my poor Lydia. However, before I had even raised a hand, I noticed that Lydia’s face held absolutely no alarm. Rather, she seemed to be expecting this.

Suddenly, her feet seemed to touch a glowing platform that appeared from nowhere, and she leapt again, dodging the hand and coming right at the giant woman’s eye. This was the so-called legendary double jump! I hadn’t realized Lydia had gained such a skill! Well, I had six girls with me and nearly twenty jobs to juggle, a few things slipped by me. I’d have to find out later whether it was Scout or Advanced Swordsmen that allowed her to do that. There was honestly a case for both.

The giant freed her other hand and she managed to swat Lydia, who rather than fly away, struck her hand. The two collided with a booming sound, but despite all physics, Lydia remained in place. It was only then I realized that Celeste had created a platform of Air for Lydia to hold against the giant. Was it Celeste who had perfectly timed the double jump as well? My girls were really becoming something incredible!

“Now!” Terra’s eyes opened, and she pulled a boulder twice the size of the giant’s head directly toward her.

This had been their true attack all along. The others had all been distractions and feints to open up room for Terra, the usual defender, to deliver a devastating blow. With all her might, she drew a bolder towards herself. She could do this far more powerfully than she could hurl one as an Earth Manipulator. However, it was usually a suicidal move, that was unless there was a powerful and large object between her and her object. It was like her own personal meteor, and it slammed into the giant’s back without her defending at all.

There was a resounding boom, and Lydia leapt away as the rock struck true. A wave of dust exploded out as the rock slammed into her back. Even if it didn’t kill her, it definitely had to hurt a lot. There was no way she’d be standing after this. The entire dungeon was shaking after all, and dust filled the air blinding all of us.

Celeste waved her hand, moving the dust away and clearing the room quickly. When it was done, the blood started to run out of my face. Standing in the middle of the room, having not taken a single step, was the giant. She had a slightly hunched look and a frown on her face.

“Hmm… that barely fits as a massage!” She snorted. “You call that a hit?”

The girls, who had perhaps delivered one of the strongest hits they had ever done by working together as a team, were crestfallen when they saw the apparent failure. The giant didn’t even have a bruise on her. At best, it was like getting a strong slap on the back.

“So, that is all your group has?” She sighed and shook her head. “I was hoping to be entertained. Instead, I’m just disappointed. I won’t even take pleasure in your deaths.”

My mind worked furiously, trying to figure out what to do. Suddenly, the words she just said clicked. I stood up at her defiantly. She seemed to notice the change in my demeanor and then cocked her head with interest. It looked like she was willing to give me a second chance.

“Who says we’re done?” I declared. “Rather… if it is pleasure that you want… that’s my specialty!”
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hhhn! N-no! Not… ahhnnn… not there! I-it’s sensitive!”

“Harder!”

“A-ahh… b-beast!”

“Don’t let up! Keep at it!”

“Master, I’m growing tired!”

“This is a team effort! Keep going!”

“Y-yes!”

“Ahhh… th-that tickles! Ahhhn… that’s incredible!” The giant moaned and gasped.

She was on the ground now, her back bare as the giant blouse and brassiere had been cut in the back. Her skirt still covered her lower section, but other than that, she was splayed out on the ground defensively while attack after attack was leveled at her.

“Psionic blow! Psionic blow!” Miki’s psionic attack called small fist-sized blows to appear on the giant’s shoulders.

“Wind Blast! Wind Blast!” Celeste’s attack was different, but also resulted in similar blows lower down on her back.

“Ah…ah…ah…. R-r-r-right t-t-t-there!” She gasped.

Terra had two boulders and was bouncing them up and down on her buttocks in quick order, letting gravity bring them down and causing her whole body to shake. Even her voice had a stutter sound to it.

“You know, you have really pretty nails. You should take care of them more!” Lydia said, dancing around her hands as she cut and cleaned her nails with her sword.

“R-really?” The giant blushed cutely. “I still think makeup is a bit much.”

“Nonsense!” Faeyna sniffed while painting her face with broad strokes. “It’s important every girl should have a day to pamper herself!”

“I’ve been cooped up in this dungeon my entire life. This is the first time I’ve ever felt this way,” she said nervously. “Is this okay? You’re all working so hard on my behalf…”

“Nonsense! Since we can do something! We should!” Shao announced, who was standing on her head.

She was giving her a scalp massage while also using shadow magic to shape her hair.

“Th-thank you!”

It took a bit to get her to this state. I first gave my plan to the girls in my Slave Communication. After convincing them I wasn’t just trying to woo a giant, they finally agreed to my plan. We first chopped off her blouse with wind magic. She grew flustered enough that we somehow managed to trip her onto the ground. Then, we began working. When all the attacks we delivered were blunted to the best of our ability, to a girl like her, it only felt like pushes of a massage. So, that was ultimately my plan. She wanted to be entertained and feel pleasure, and since our hits felt like a massage, we might as well go that direction all the way.

Where was I while the girls were working? I was down on her feet. I was walking up and down them. I started between the toes, but she was ticklish, and I almost got kicked into a wall, so I just concentrated on the soles. I also used Refresh and various other spells to give her a good and relaxed feeling. Miki similarly used her spiritualist abilities to enhance her sensitivity and pleasure. This made the blows feel more impressive and satisfying. I also had Monster Tamer equipped, not because I wanted to tame her, but because it had several mood relaxing abilities too, further putting her in a relaxed state.

We worked hard for nearly fifteen minutes, but that level of continued skill use, even with the girls sipping Waters of Life in between, was starting to wear them down and it was clear we couldn’t keep it up anymore. Faeyna had finished her face, which had taken all the makeup on Faeyna to complete, yet she still seemed to skillfully blend it to make the giant look pretty. Her hair was up and as nicely done as any girl fresh from a hairstylist. Her nails were also clean and cut, although we didn’t have that level of nail polish.

“You said your muscle knot was above the small of you back?” I asked.

“Y-yes… my chest is so large… it puts a lot of strain there…”

I figured I’d end it by helping her relieve that stress. However, it’d take quite a bit. Therefore, I planned all of us to attack it at once.

“Ready? Go!” All of the girls delivered their attacks on her knot.

As for me, I used haste to increase my speed and planned to do a running jump, slamming down on her back the best I could. However, just as I went to jump, my foot struck a rock. I leapt up, but I didn’t gain the air I was planning. With the speed of haste, I found myself hurtling forward in a low arc. A second later, I realized the direction I was flying. I gave out a cry, but it was too late.

I flew forward and went straight up her skirt between her legs. The force wasn’t small, and I quickly learned there weren’t undergarments in a giant’s size. I plunged into a dark, wet cave.

“Ahhhhhhhhhnnnnn!” A screaming moan was let out by giant driven to the heights of pleasure and then finally given release.

{You have tamed a giant.}

{You managed to tame a monster many levels higher than your current skill. You’ve gained additional experience.}

{Monster Tamer has increased to level 26!}
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aster… you promised!” Lydia had her hands on her hips and a no-nonsense tone.

“I… I almost died.”

“You tamed another girl! And right in front of us!” Miki pouted.

“I couldn’t breathe, and then her muscles contracted suddenly, and I was crushed. My ribs were broken…”

“To think… Master, even goes for that type.” Terra pondered.

“I even activated Second Chance. If she didn’t end up squirting in the end and I shot out like a cannon, I would have died in there…”

“Master is seriously the worst!” Shao crossed her arms and made an unhappy face. “I can’t even eliminate this one like I eliminated that other… ahem… never mind.”

“I saw my life flashing before my eyes. Then I literally burst out of a vagina… I feel like that is a metaphor for something,” I ignored the girls while staring blankly at my hands. “Crushed to death by a giant pussy? Is this some kind of statement about my life?”

While I was going through a mental crisis and the girls were trying to admonish me with their words, the giant herself had recovered from her spa day and was now hiding behind a pillar as she got dressed. It was taking a while since she had to work around her cut up clothing. Furthermore, every few moments, she would look out behind the pillar, glance at me, then blush before hiding again.

“What pussy? She’s a giant!”

“Lydia, you do know that pussy is another word for…” Miki leaned forward and whispered.

“Eh? But pussy stands for pussycat! I’ve been telling everyone I’m Master’s pussy!” Lydia cried out.

“Yes, we know, but given your history… we sort of assumed you were just being bold…” Terra explained sympathetically.

Lydia’s face turned red. “All this time, you all knew I was acting foolish?”

“Aren’t you the one trained as a whore? How did you not know this?”

“I always assume madame just wanted me to emphasize my catgirl race! Like when she told me to say, ‘Oh, yeah… you pound that pussy!’, isn’t that for sadists?”

“…”

“N-no!” She covered her face. “This is the worst!’

“Why is no one comforting me?” I asked. “I really almost died here! My entire life almost amounted to permanent death by vagina! I don’t think I can even look at a woman’s pussy the same again!”

“Master, now is not the time! Lydia is having a real crisis here. You shouldn’t tease her!” Shao admonished.

“Master, even I know when to not joke around.” Miki glanced away.

“I may never be able to make love to a woman again. The mere sight of a vagina will cause me great mental anguish!” I cried out. “This is serious!”

“Master…” Lydia sighed, then she suddenly moved, appearing behind Faeyna. “Please observe these carefully.”

She lifts up Faeyna’s shirt, who is the only person not in armor where her outfit could be quickly lifted. Two large things burst out, bouncing up and down.

“A-ah! M-master! Don’t look!” Faeyna bit her finger, a blush on her cheek as she turned away, although she was still watching me out of the corner of her eye to see my reaction, and wasn’t fighting to cover herself at all.

“Shao, check!”

Before I could react, I realized Shao was already on her knees kneeling next to me. She pushed a single index finger out, pushing against the tip of a hard tent in my pants. “He’s aroused!”

“…” I didn’t respond as I turned around. “Let’s just get going.”

The teamwork of the girls was getting to a level that was too powerful, even for me. I’d need to step in soon, probably.
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-it’s not like I consider you my Master or anything…” The giant woman blushed while holding her hair like a ponytail.

“Okay…”

“Your methods may have defeated me, but that was only because I wasn’t prepared for such an attack!”

“Exactly…”

“Although… my bond to this dungeon does appear to be broken. The doors have opened, and I’d be able to freely move throughout this dungeon, although there isn’t much room for me.”

“…”

“You… will be destroying it soon, won’t you? This dungeon, I mean? Although I no longer am attached, I cannot live without the miasma of a dungeon. Just like a fairy can’t live long without a rich source of mana, I cannot live without that, since my form is dependent on it. This is fine. My defeat was always an inevitability. I just feel frustrated. I am unable to fight against it.”

It was the same way for the siren. I didn’t just make her the boss of my dungeon for kicks. She needed the miasma produced from the dungeon to remain alive. Smaller monsters were less dependent on the dungeon’s miasma, but bosses were basically attached to the dungeon and required the miasma to stay alive. Of course, since I could capture miasma now, and Shao could even make Miasma, I could carry it around and feed it to someone with such a dependency.

The same situation existed for the fairy queen Astria. She and other normal fairies needed large quantities of mana to remain healthy. That’s why they created and stayed around mana springs, and why the creation of her mana spring resulted in many fairies appearing. Although she was a dark fairy, Astria probably could consume miasma too. As far as Celeste went, because she had evolved into a Sylph, she wasn’t the same as a fairy that needed mana. She was closer to an elemental, so as long as she could enjoy the wind every once in a while, she was fine.

At first, I was just going to leave, but the giant’s comments made me feel a sense of responsibility. It had nothing to do with the fact that certain things had happened and I had ended up inside her. Rather, it was in spite of that! Ahem… I simply just didn’t want such an intelligent and nonviolent being’s death on my hands. Plus, given her strength and calm nature, she’d probably make a good tool in training my soldiers to fight larger opponents.

In the end, I told her about my own dungeon, and offered to send her there.

“R-really? You’ll take me away from this curse and allow me to live in peace?” Her eyes brightened. “Please! I’m so happy!”

I wasn’t sure if I could, but if I concentrated, I could make the portal larger. It ended up just large enough that she could barely crawl through. I’d send her back along with a message to the siren that the giant was in charge. She’d likely get pouty at me, but between the two, I actually found myself trusting this giant I just met a bit more. I heard from Raissa the siren had already attempted to woo a few men to her side already when she thought no one was looking.
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efore you go, I had a few questions for you!” I said as the giant got down to enter the portal.

“Ah, that’s right,” The giantess said, stopping at the entrance. “To answer your question, yes, a group did come through. It was a tough fight, and I had even killed a few. I was on the verge of winning when a cloaked man hiding in the back emerged. He is likely this King you speak of. He was strong and regal, and managed to get me to my knees. He reminded me a bit of you. In the end, he said he couldn’t bear to destroy a woman with such a magnificent chest.”

“What kind of man do you take me for?”

She chuckled lightly. “The second man who made me fall to my knees. Although, this time, I’m doing it willingly!”

“Ah… yeah… about that… um… this dungeon is how many levels? Do you know?”

She nodded thoughtfully. “It is as you think, just thirty-five levels deep. It only grew deeper rather recently. I was on the twentieth floor until the growth a few years ago. Then I was brought to the thirtieth.”

“Ah… so that’s how it works? You started on the tenth and then moved up with each, becoming more powerful and smarter?

She grinned sadly. “If you wish to try to understand dungeons, you’re following a fool’s journey. They are unpredictable and picky. Every curse follows its own unique rules, and while they tend to act similarly, never expect a dungeon not to pull the rug out from under you as soon as you grow comfortable. They are quite good at that.”

“I see… you sound like you weren’t made from the dungeon…”

“I was made from the curse… and the curse has the thoughts and wills of those who were caught up in it. Some may be living; some may be dead. Now that I am no longer under the curse’s control, my mind is free to wonder. I was created based on the emotions of a certain woman, although her name is one, I no longer remember. If you were hoping I could tell you how to solve this curses lore, I’m afraid I lack that knowledge. Although the lore wants to be completed, it’s like saying grass wants to grow. While it certainly pushes towards this act, it neither understands how or what its final objective is.”

“It’s more like a force of nature than a creature…” I said.

“Perhaps… although a force of nature usually wouldn’t react to the actions of an individual.” She pondered.

“Master, we should…” Lydia spoke up as I sat staring at the giant, perhaps wasting a bit too much mana keeping the door open so long.

It was Celeste’s mana, and she was sweating and breathing hard. I shouldn’t have opened the portal until she was ready!

“Ah!” The giantess snapped, a sound that actually created enough wind to cause my hair to move a bit. “I almost forgot to say something.”

“Well, hurry!” I said, coughing in embarrassment.

She also blushed, shooting a sympathetic smile Celeste’s way before turning serious. “Even if you fight your way down to the 34th floor, you’ll never make it to the final floor! The door to the boss room is closed. It has been closed for some time.”

“What?”

I was shocked for several reasons. First, that must mean the king was alive and in there. It also must mean that I had no clue how to rescue him.

“No matter how much you attack that door, you’ll never be able to open it with your current strength…” She paused for a second, as if she was hesitating on something, but then she decided with a firm expression. “Return to the safe room in the floor above. I still have enough control in this dungeon that I was able to grant you and your party access to the dungeon transportation system. In other words, simply use the DTS to reach the 34th floor safe room, then you will be able to find out what happened.”

With one last nod, she plunged into the portal and disappeared to beyond. Rather than looking toward the stairway going down, the group of us were looking at the stairway going up. We had reached the end of the line so quickly. We had only just started getting ready for another long haul, but it was here already. It wasn’t even past noon yet, so there was plenty of time.

“S-should we go?” Lydia asked nervously.

“I suppose… we should get this over with.” I decided hesitantly.
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he group of us returned to the 29th floor. The door closed behind us to rejuvenate the next boss after the giant. I didn’t think she had lied to us, but even if she did, I had peeked past the doors on this side, and if push came to shove it should be enough for me to portal to the other side of the boss room. Therefore, we had nothing to lose.

We took a break and ate something. Faeyna insisted on cooking, but she found herself slightly disappointed that she hadn’t had a chance to gain levels yet. The last few levels had been surprisingly light on enemies, and while taming gave my monster taming a ton of experience, it hadn’t affected any of my other jobs, let alone the girls’ jobs.

Finally, we touched the Kiosk and set to go to the 34th floor. I was only a little surprised when it actually worked. The group of us disappeared from the room into a similar-looking one. In this one, the door was shut permanently and could not be opened again until the boss was dealt with. Furthermore, down below, there was no door, but a light flickering beyond. It was time to take on the final boss.

We had already been prepared to fight the final boss today, so nothing had really changed. We had met the giantess, and although we hadn’t managed to defeat her in a typical way, I wouldn’t say that it was bad that we were dispirited. In a serious fight, there was no saying whether we could have eventually dropped her or not. It might have taken a lot of time and all of our most powerful skills, but we might have been able to do it.

Knowing that the boss after her ought to be even more powerful than that left me feeling a bit worried, but I tried to remain optimistic. If push came to shove, I would heal the girls, and we’d all flee back up and portal away. Even if we did fail, the mission would be complete. After walking into that boss room, I’d know the fate of the king. If we could help him escape, we would.

Thus, defeating the final boss was not truly our goal here, and that took a lot of pressure and worry off of us. The me who had charged into the final boss room of Mina and Karr’s dungeon had truly been too naïve, and if it wasn’t for various special circumstances, I absolutely would have died in both situations.

While the girl’s started checking their supplies and making sure they were ready for the fight, I went to check the mural. This was the final piece of the puzzle, and thus the most important part to me. There were eight murals in all depicting what happened in the dungeon. That was eight chances to unwrap its secrets. Furthermore, the bosses themselves usually held some key. As the giantess herself said, every boss was created with the feelings and thoughts of the people involved in the curse. In that respect, understanding the bosses was another part of understanding the dungeon. It was a siren, a copycat, and a giant. What would the final room show me?

As my eyes looked upon the mural, I saw the image of a woman in a room with a man. The woman who was a maid was standing by his bedside, and he looked like he was dead. This must be the point where he had been poisoned by his wife, except… this woman looked to be his wife as well! She was glowing with power, and then, in the next image, it showed her in his place as he wept at her feet. The final image showed him on a throne, with a crown on his head.

“Oh… no…” I gasped.

“What? What is it?” Celeste asked excitedly, looking at the mural absently.

“Do you see?” A voice came from the stairway, causing all of us to glance over. “Do you understand it now?”

Standing there was a man who looked to be in his 50s with a grey beard. He had a straight back, strong features, but seemed to be wearing a pair of loose-fitting pajamas, which took away a bit of his regal air.

“Hello, King Aberis,” I responded simply.
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-k-king!” Lydia cried out, falling to her knees.

The other girls followed suit, with only me remaining standing as I glanced at the King suspiciously. He did look a bit like his son. He was an attractive man with a sort of vigorous air about him. Although he looked old, he also appeared like the kind of guy who could lead an army and fight in a battle. He had a certain awe-inspiring air about him.

“It’s time you come home,” I said in the gentlest voice I could.

He snorted loudly. “Who is telling me that? Some stranger like you?”

“Your son sent me. He requested that I bring you out of here.”

He raised an eyebrow, not out of curiosity but derision. “Oh, he did, did he? Well, go back to Junior and tell him to quit bugging old men!”

With that, he spun around and started walking down the stairway. I followed behind him, and the startled girls all got up and joined behind.

“Your daughter is also worried!”

“Haha… now that I don’t believe!”

“It’s true! She said that she was scared you were hurt and that she missed you!”

He stopped for a second, looking back. “R-really?”

I nodded and lied. “She did!”

“Bah!” He shook his head. “She’ll be fine without me. She just needs to find a good man and settle down. Not someone like you, though. I won’t have my daughter marrying some dungeon diver for hire!”

“I’m a Viscount, my lord. Viscount Deek Deekson.”

“Is that so? Never heard of you. I take it you’re a new noble, huh? So, my son sent you down here because he’s too scared to come himself? Hmmm… what a child!”

“I don’t understand…” Lydia whispered to Miki. “I thought he was trapped down here? Isn’t this the final bosses’ room?”

He stopped again and spun back so quickly I almost jumped. He took Lydia’s hand and without missing a beat, kissed the top of it.

“I’m sorry, my sweet dear, I didn’t introduce myself properly. I am King Edward Aberis the first. Well, I would be if the loser of a son of mine didn’t become second!”

“What do you mean?” I demanded. “You’re still alive! Why would he become second?”

“I quit! I stopped being King a long time ago. Go tell him that. Tell him I quit.”

“You can’t quit! You’re the King!”

“What’s the point of being a dictator if you can’t even dictate when you’re done doing it?”

I blinked at his words, and he made a face and waved his hand disgustedly. “Ah… whatever.”

“I still don’t understand what’s going on!” Shao spoke up for the rest of the girls who all had confused expressions.

About the only one following along with the conversation was me. That’s because I had already worked out some of what was happening. It was a guess really, but as we entered the boss room, I got my answer immediately.

The room was large, just like any boss room, but it was also filled with treasures. It looked like someone ransacked the treasure room and brought stuff out here like they were setting up to live. There was a large four canopy bed, dressers, clothing, jewelry and food strewn about the room. There was movement on the bed, and a beautiful woman seemed to rise from the sheets.

“Hmmm… oh? You’ve brought guests?” She asked in a beautifully angelic voice that made even Celeste feel slightly jealous.

“They were just leaving!” He snorted before a big smile formed on his face, and he ran over to her lovingly.

“Deek, do you get what is going on?” The girls asked.

“Girls… meet the Widow of Widow’s dungeon. She gave her life so King Aberis could live. She would be his wife, Queen Aberis!”
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f you know this much.” The King sighed as he sat in a chair next to the bed that contained his wife. “Then you understand why I stayed and why haven’t left.”

“So, that story was about you? You’re the hero?”

“I’m no hero…” the King shook his head. “Rather, it is my beautiful wife here who is the hero. They used to call her the Maid Hero. She used to travel the world with that other woman. I was just a young, dumb man with a sword.”

“So… it was the maid who became queen and the other woman who became jealous?” I realized I had the story mixed up a bit.

“You’re not going to stop asking questions until I answer everything, are you?” The King sighed.

“I’m sorry, I’m just trying to understand. For example, how can this dungeon form from your wife’s death if it’s already thirty-five years old?”

“Is that not simple? My wife died thirty-five years ago.”

“What? But Edward and Eliana?”

“Edward is thirty-six years old. As for Eliana… she is actually the daughter of a slave-girl I took a fancy to. Ahem… let’s not talk about that now.”

The woman on the bed had given him a tight-lipped look, and he blushed. This news was a bit surprising.

“Edward is 36?”

“Hmph… he looks and acts young, doesn’t he? However, you can see he is clearly old enough to rule. There is no reason for him to refuse the crown. He should have taken it a decade ago, but he’s been afraid he won’t be able to do the job well. If you think I left the kingdom just for myself, you’re too naïve. I was also giving him a chance to finally take the throne. After six months of disappearance, he should have already claimed it.”

“He hasn’t! Plus, Ost republic is causing issues, and so is the Imperial Cloud. He needs your help, he really does.”

“I can’t help him forever.” The King responded, looking away sadly. “At some point, a man has got to become a real man. I just don’t know how to get him to see it.”

“Then… come back with me! Maybe we can convince him together!”

“I’m sorry… Deekson, was it? I won’t be returning. I heard a rumor that my wife was resurrected in this dungeon. I took the chance. Now, here I am. I’m not willing to lose her again, so I will remain here by her side, even if I can never touch her.”

He shot her a questioning expression, but the woman herself raised her hands and spoke. “It’s alright. You must understand that I’m only a fragment of the real queen’s soul and memories, corrupted by this curse. I’m a cursed being and by all accounts a monster. That’s what happened to everyone he came with; they all died fighting me. I consumed their souls. Husband managed to contain me and erect this barrier. While I am on this bed, my mind is kept in control, and I will not attack, but it is no existence for my husband to remain as my bodyguard.”

“Elaya, what are you saying?”

She smiled sadly at him before turning to me. “Since I have my mind now, I recognized that I am nothing but a broken existence, a monster that feasts on the souls of the living! Husband won’t listen. He has abandoned life to sit vigil over my grave, but it hurts my heart every day to see him like this.”

“Elaya! Enough!” His face turned angry.

“So… I ask you, please, while my soul is contained, kill me, and allow Husband to finally leave and return to his responsibilities.”

“Don’t listen to her!” King Aberis spun to me. “If you take a step near us, I will cut you all down where you stand! I will protect this dungeon with my life!”

Through various circumstances, it turned out that the final boss is none other than the King himself!
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on’t give me such an intimidating look!” I cried as the King stared at me, looking ready to cut my party and me down.

“Hmph! Aren’t you a Dungeon Diver? Any Dungeon Diver should be prepared to die at any moment! Especially since you wanted to fight the boss of this dungeon. Had I been dead, do you think she would have gone easy on you? Are you a man at all?”

Perhaps not… but it seemed like she fit into the ghost category. Under her monster identify she came off as a Phantasm. That meant I could use Resurrection, Ghostbane, Exorcism, fairy fire, and Miki’s spiritualism. It could be said that our party was most suited for fighting ghosts and undead. If the situation was different, I felt like we had a real possibility of being able to defeat the Widow Queen.

“Ahem, rather, I’m still a bit confused. The murals didn’t match up with my expectations. If you’re the Widow, shouldn’t it be Widower’s Dungeon or something?”

He snorted and then shook his head. “I suppose I can tell you. It’s not like my history is all that secret. If this dungeon were in Aberis and not out in the wilds, I would have found out about this dungeon ages ago and so would all of Aberis.”

“I’m the Queen of Aberis. They call me the Maid Hero.” The woman on the bed said with a gentle smile, her beauty coming out in waves which would cause any heart to flutter.

“I’m a commoner.” King Aberis said plainly. “Or I used to be, at least. One day, my wife and her companion, Princess Davia, ended up in a fight that they couldn’t win. Just when it seemed like the women would fall, I helped them escape. It wasn’t anything so magnificent as the mural shows. I simply gave them a place to hide. You see, they had been trying to kill a Demon Lord who had thought to set up a kingdom south of the Imperial city. He sailed down and around with his army and landed on the shores of Ost.”

“Ost Republic? Not Aberis?”

“Oh? You must not be a citizen of Aberis? To be able to get my son to hand you a noble status, you must have accomplished something incredible.”

“I defeated a demon lord.”

“Geh!” He broke into a cough and then looked away. “Well, I suppose that’s a manly enough achievement, I guess…”

“So, what am I confused about?”

“Heh… Aberis is a rather young country. The Demon Lord Aberis actually formed it.”

“What?”

“Fufu… you didn’t even know that much? Aberis was mostly humans, but demons suppressed us for nearly twenty years. Our country was carved out of pieces of the Ost Republic, The Imperial Cloud Meadow, another country that no longer exists, and the unclaimed lands. All that is left of them is the wildlands.”

“So, what you’re saying is…”

“The country of Aberis had only existed for a little over a hundred years!”
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o, what does this all have to do with you and the Queen?”

“Fufu… of course, the Queen was the hero who fought against and eventually slayed the Demon Lord. After that, she took on the name of Aberis and became the Queen of this country.”

That started to explain a lot of things about Aberis. They were a very new country which sprung out of the ashes of a hated Demon Lord’s hostile takeover. Of course, they wouldn’t get along with the Imperial Cloud Meadow, Ost Republic, or probably even Dioshin. They had stolen their land, after all. Those who had been suppressed by the demon lord had formed a bond after years of oppression where their previous countries failed to fight and win back their freedom.

When one of their own finally rose up and did the job, those of Aberis, rather than split the land up, decided to band together and form a country of their own. Other countries still looked down on them, but they stood fast under the pretense of their shared comradery.

“What about the other demons?”

“Expelled.” He shrugged. “They were purged from the land. It wasn’t our proudest moment, but if we had tried to integrate the demons into our country, the Imperial Cloud Meadow would have determined us an enemy and attacked. Furthermore, after being oppressed for so many years, there is a lot of resentment. It’s for that reason that Aberis has remained mostly human up until now.”

“I see…”

“So, I hope you understand now. It isn’t just that my son isn’t ready to take over the kingdom himself; it is that I was never fit to be King in the first place. I only happened to marry the hero Queen and outlive her.”

“The King is being modest.” The Queen spoke up. “He was a Hero too in his day.”

“I never did have the accomplishments you did with that woman. They’ll give any noble the hero status these days. You were a True Hero. That can only be earned.” He glanced at me. “I suppose you are a True Hero as well? My son would have been better off using your talents than sending you after some old man who gave up on life.”

“I’m still confused. The mural shows you as being the one who was assassinated.”

“High-level heroes have an ability. It’s called Final Trade. Have you seen it?” The Queen asked.

I shook my head.

“It comes at level 50 Hero.”

“I see…” I had stopped putting much experience into Hero since True Hero unlocked, so I hadn’t seen level 50 yet.

“It’s a means of exchanging your life and soul for that of another. It naturally can only be used once. She had used a savage poison that polluted the soul and held back resurrection. Therefore, the only way I could save him was to use the Final Trade. I gave my life so that he could live. I had become a Widow… so I made the final choice to bring him back.”

The King’s expression turned even bitterer. “So, do you understand enough? The rightful Queen of the country gave her life for me. Although the country accepted me as their ruler, there are still some dissenters.”

“Lord Reign…”

“Mm… to name one. So, you see, it is best if I stay down here. I will keep this dungeon from growing. In exchange, I can even help our kingdom earn some Orichalcum. It is up to you and my son what to do with it from there.”
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 only have one last thing I’m confused about. Who is the other girl? Who is the one who poisoned and assassinated you?”

“A woman who I love.” The Queen spoke up sadly.

“You love?” I let out a cry.

She chuckled. “What? Did you think a beautiful young woman wouldn’t play in her youth? She wasn’t just my companion, but my partner! Oh, don’t look so surprised. Do you claim not to bed the women in your party?”

“Ah… ahem… that…” I blushed, realizing the Queen was actually bisexual.

Although all the girls in my party played together, I didn’t think of them specifically as bisexual. The closest was probably Lydia, who had been mentally prepared to satisfy women and men. For the most part, their interactions with each other only took place with me, and they didn’t pursue relationships with each other outside of my bedroom. I couldn’t even say how I’d feel if they did start showing an interest in each other.

“Well, I’m perhaps the one to blame. I took my relationship with her casually so that when I pursued Edward, she flew into a jealous rage. I had hoped… that sharing would resolve everything, but in the end, she wasn’t up to it.”

“What? Sharing?”

“The King and I have an open relationship. I brought her to be his second wife. Unfortunately,” she sighed. “I didn’t consider their own feelings in the matter.”

I didn’t know why I was surprised by these words. It wasn’t abnormal in this world for men to have multiple women, and for a King to have two wives and a harem seemed pretty normal. However, it still put me off guard that such a woman existed other than my own girls. I actually found myself kind of liking the Queen.

“What do you mean?” I looked at the King. “Aren’t you a man?”

After him questioning my manhood a few times, I decided to fling it back in his face. Reaching out and grabbing my girls, I pulled them all to me. The girls all blushed but held me. The Queen’s eyes widened for a second and then she chuckled, seemingly impressed with what she saw. That caused me to finally blush. I wasn’t that bold yet.

The King glowered angrily. “I had no feelings for that woman! Besides, I only wanted one wife!”

“You say that even though you played with every maid in the palace!” The Queen snorted, crossing her arms, before glancing over at me. “He has a thing for maids. Why do you think he was into me so much?”

I blinked, remembering the murals. “Is that what happened? She dressed as a maid and tricked the King to her bed?”

“She used illusion magic!” The King snorted. “The two of them played a trick on me! How could I not be enraged after I went to bed with a petite thing and woke up the next day to that beast of a woman?”

“So… you rejected her… but she was already pregnant,” I said, causing the King to lower his head in shame. “So, she killed you and then fled the castle. Then the Queen gave her life to save your sorry ass.”

“…”

I think I understood now why his kids weren’t that impressed with their father. After everything that happened, he ended up fleeing his responsibilities too, remaining here to live with the ghost of his dead wife.

“You know, you didn’t just reject that woman… you also rejected your wife too!” I said, causing the Queen to look up in surprise, wet tears in her eyes finally getting the acknowledgement she never thought she’d earn.

“What do you know?” He shot back. “You can’t even choose between one woman, so you surround yourself with dozens. Your happiness will never last!”

“That’s not for me you decide!” I shot back. “I will do everything for these women of mine. I love them, respect them, cherish them. I will support them in everything, and I will never spare them an ounce when I can be giving them my all! That’s what I believe. Some say I don’t control them enough, or I let them get away with too much as women and slaves, but people who say that are just insecure cowards!

“If you have to control a woman’s every action to feel secure with them. If you have to force them to act monogamously or reject the feelings of other women for fear that you’ll lose what you have, then what you have wasn’t so strong to begin with. That’s what I believe. My women won’t cheat on me not because I ordered their loyalty, but because they don’t feel they need anyone else! I am their everything, and they are mine!”

“Deek…”

“Master…”

“My love…”

“Oh my…” The Queen blushed.

“You…” The King’s expression darkened. “Get out!”

I pulled out my sword. “I’ve seen enough to know what I need to do. I will tear down the lore you built, and I will forge a new story!”
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ou call yourself a noble of Aberis, and you dare raise your sword against the King!” He barked.

“Hey, didn’t you just say you abdicated your position? Which is it? You’re so damn confusing!” I egged him on while the girls moved into position.

They relayed their desires to each other, not through Slave Communication which would have to go through me, but from months of fighting alongside each other in life and death situations. With a single look, the girls had prepared a battle to the point where I didn’t even feel the need to bark out any orders. I decided I’d let them handle the battle. Instead, I focused on support.

“Hmph! How bold! Then, I’ll show you how a hero and dungeon diver truly fights. Let’s see if you have the power to change my mind.”

“I don’t plan to give you a choice. Prince Aberis has already ordered you back, dead or alive, I’ve just decided on the dead option. No worries, I’ll break this dungeon shortly after killing you. Although, if I had to guess, this dungeon’s nature would prevent it from consuming your soul even if you were dead!”

I had already guessed that like Karr in Karr’s Dungeon, King Aberis was a special existence in the Widow’s Dungeon. It would likely trap his soul, corrupt it, and he would become a boss. Maybe the giant wouldn’t get a promotion after the next growth period, and we’d have to battle the crazed King or something like that. Either way, it wouldn’t eat away at his soul, but preserve it instead. Even if push came to shove and we somehow failed to finish the dungeon, there would be enough time to rectify the situation, perhaps with someone like General Tibult. I’d only met the son, but the father was probably even more powerful.

“So, even my son has made such a bold request…” the King appeared thoughtful for a bit. “Perhaps he really is growing into a proper man. Still, if he feels the need to send riffraff because he’s too cowardly to deal with daddy, then I’ll make sure to teach him a lesson. Since he’s not here, you’ll have to do. You’ll pass on that lesson, won’t you?”

“I’m sorry, you’ll have to pass on your words personally. You won’t have to wait long, though!”

“Hehe… you don’t have what it takes to-“

“Guys! Are you going to fight already or just crap talk to each other all day!” The Queen growled, a vein popping up on her forehead.

“Hmph… I suppose words truly are wasted on you.” The King snorted indignantly.

“As for me, I was just buying time for my girls to set this up.” I shrugged.

“Huh?”

“Whirlwind Blast!”

“Rock Wall!”

“Darkness Rain!

“Weaken!”

Despite the spells having different cast times, they were all launched at the exact same time. A rock wall formed behind the King just as a Whirlwind Blast struck him, causing him to slam into it. Just as his back hit it, dark wisps of blackness began to rain on him and the wall. Although a sizzling sound could be heard coming from his skin, it didn’t seem to cause any visual damage. The same couldn’t be said about the earth wall, which quickly became pockmarked under the corrosion. A sickly yellow glow erupted around his body at that moment, which would be the Weaken spell.

Just as his feet hit the ground and he fell to his knees, Lydia appeared next to him, sending her blade flying out to strike him. Her blade was a dungeon point blade. I didn’t know what would happen to the dungeon point if the blade was destroyed, but at the moment, it was the most powerful weapon she owned. It leveled with her and was basically a reflection of Lydia’s own strength and power. I’d checked it against all the most common weapons in the stores, and it was by far Lydia’s favorite and the most powerful weapon she could use at the moment.

The King didn’t even move as the sword struck his head. For a brief moment, I thought he’d die in an instant, but the sword struck with a sound of metal against metal. Lydia leapt back, watching the King warily although he hadn’t moved.

Slowly, he stood back up, reached for his belt, and finally pulled out his sword. “Is that the best you’ve got? Now… it’s my turn!”
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ydia and Shao danced around the King, keeping him pinned down. Yet, every attack either girl launched, no matter how tricky, managed to get deflected harmlessly. Celeste filled in the gaps, throwing in a blade of air whenever the King looked like he might get one on one with one of the girls. Miki launched attacks to weaken him, but he seemed to be able to shake them off very quickly.

As for Terra, she mostly kept me protected, preventing the King from suddenly turning and laying an attack in my direction. They reckoned that he’d think similarly to Alysia in this fight, and would want to knock out both the weakest and the most game-changing person on the board. The result of this was a stalemate that continued on for fifteen minutes. At first, the King had acted arrogantly, but it was quickly becoming apparent that the six of us were about equal against him.

“If it wasn’t for that potion, you keep drinking and your continuous healing and refreshing, this battle would already be over!” The King cursed, blocking a triple strike from Lydia before narrowly dodging a backstab from Shao.

“You think a healer in battle shouldn’t heal? What next? Should a magician not use magic? Is a swordsman using a sword cheating against a pugilist?”

“He’s got you there, my former husband.” The Queen was just lying down with her chin in her hands, casually watching the fight as if the outcome meant nothing to her.

“Not helping, honey!” He shot back through gritted teeth before shooting me a look. “You seem to misunderstand something.”

“Oh, what’s that?”

“I can defeat you whenever I want to. I’ve intentionally been holding back. I admit that you have given me a better fight than I expected.” He wasn’t breathing hard as he fought, suggesting that he was probably telling the truth. “Since you claim to fight under the orders of my son, and fight for Aberis, it would only be too pitiable if I defeated you. Therefore, I will allow you to live!”

“How kind of you,” I sneered. “I’m already willing to put my life on the line, so don’t think such soft tactics would work. Instead, I will give you an offer. This is your last chance to return to Aberis and help your son. This was a country your wife built. By abandoning it to place a ghost on a literal pedestal, you’re not only not doing your wife any honor, but you’re more like a disgrace!”

I noticed out of the corner of my eye that his wife was nodding, clearly in agreement, but the King was long past ignoring such arguments. He was extremely stubborn. Well, I could be stubborn too.

A vicious smile formed on his face. “I figured you’d say something like that. I did say I wouldn’t kill you, but that doesn’t mean I wouldn’t make you wish you died.”

“What does that mean?”

“After I defeat you, I’ll play with your woman—just one of them. I’ll let her experience the love of a real man. I’ll have to thank you, actually. My wife, in her spiritual form, is something I am unable to touch. Her body is composed of miasma, and even for someone like me, if I were to touch her, she would cause my body to rot away. That means it has been months since I’ve enjoyed the pleasure of a woman! I’ve decided, I’ll allow you to flee, but I’ll keep one of your women to be my playmate to fill my lonely vigil.”

“Y-you’d rape a woman right in front of your wife?”

The Queen let out a sigh. “Husband really is incorrigible. I should warn you he is not fibbing. As for the woman he chooses, that should be obvious! It’d be the maid girl!”
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-you can’t!” I said, stepping forward. “Didn’t you notice that Faeyna is an elf?”

“Hmm? Ah! What luck! Your species is all but extinct. An elf maid, it truly is my lucky day.”

“If she has sex, then she won’t be able to produce a baby with anyone else. The elf line will go extinct!” I declared.

“Huh?” He looked at me with his head cocked to the side. “Elves don’t imprint through sex. They imprint through the exchange of any body fluids. As for this elf, she has already exchanged body fluids with someone. In reality, no matter what I do to her, she won’t get pregnant!”

“You…” I narrowed my eyes angrily, but then the words he said finally struck home.

Wait. Has she already imprinted with someone? I thought when I bought her. She hadn’t been imprinted. It was a bit of a miracle, almost too good to be true, but she hadn’t exchanged any body fluids with anyone else. After I took her in as a slave, there wasn’t- oh. I suddenly remembered kissing her countless times. The first of which was right after I had saved her from Shao in the Capitol city. I turned to look at Faeyna in surprise. Her face was red, and she was looking down.

“Faeyna… is this true…”

“M-master… it’s… it’s none of your business?”

“Eh?”

“Wh-who I decide to imprint with is my own choice!” She responded insistently.

“Wait! If that person is me, I definitely should have a say in the matter!”

She looked away this time. “Th-this is why I didn’t want to tell you! I chose you, Master. It has to be you! That was my choice. I don’t care if I grow to be an old lady and die without ever having a baby. It will only be if it is with you!”

“F-Faeyna…”

I heard a loud sob come from her. “I get it! I didn’t want to put that kind of pressure on you. I know you’ve never seen me that way. I see how you look at and love the other girls. You said it yourself. You have no interest in having sex with me. So, just forget you heard anything! I’ll be your cook! I’ll be your maid. I’ll manage your home! I’ll do it all, and I won’t ask for anything! J-just… don’t throw me away!”

She was openly crying now, tears running down her face in streams as she looked away. That’s why she didn’t see me approach, not realizing it when I had raised a hand over her head, and then softly chopped her head.

“Ah!” She cried out, but before she could act, I wrapped my arms around her, hugging her tightly.

“You dummy,” I said, biting the tip of her elf ear. “You should have just made your desires known.”

“Eh… b-b-but…”

“No buts… since my elf girl wants a baby, I’ll give you a baby.”

“I want a baby,” Shao said.

“Not now, Shao!” I shot her a glare as she stuck her tongue out at me before turning back to Faeyna. “The first time we kissed, what did I tell you?”

“You… will support me?”

“You are my woman. You have been since the second I bought you. I will support you with everything I have, and give you my everything.”

Tears started to fall down her eyes for a different reason, and her body shook in my arms. She turned around as I still held her closely.

“Oh… Deek…”

“I will never throw away a woman who depends on me, and I will never give up what I have already made mine. That’s simply the kind of person I am now.”

Our lips met, and we kissed passionately. I heard sniffling around me, and I realized the girls were all crying and smiling. Even the queen had a spectral tear in her eye.

“Hmph!” The King’s voice interrupted our moment and there was an ugly expression on his face. “You think you can truly give every woman your all? At some point, you have to choose! There can only be a single woman you can devote yourself to! The rest are just a good time!”

“Those are the words of a man who is too weak to handle more than one woman. To quote a wise ruler, it isn’t enough to be a man, you have to be a man’s man!”

“We’ll see!” He spat back. “Words are weak! Let’s see if you truly have the strength to hold on to what you want because I’m going to take it all from you.”
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 attacked with my sword again and again. However, I wasn’t alone. Lydia fought beside me, and Shao was continuing to provide side support. All six of us were attacking at once. My hope had been to overwhelm the King with a barrage of attacks. Without me focusing on support, we couldn’t keep this up for long, but I was hoping it’d be enough.

“Is that all you have?” He snorted, his sword glowing as he executed a skilled attack. “Precision Strike!”

I just managed to block it, but the strength was many times greater than my own and I went flying back. “Create Cushion!”

I hit a cushioned spot behind me and fell to the ground. I had been getting better at that. In fact, this was the first time I had cast such a high-level White Mage spell without White Mage equipped. It seemed like having it not equipped so often had been good for me, as I was picking up more spells. It wasn’t ideal for casting spells this way. They were clunkier and used more mana, but when your job system was limited, it was either make them work or not have them. It was like having to learn a foreign language. It’d take years under instruction, but if you dived right into a foreign country and had to learn it or starve, you found your mind could pick it up remarkably fast.

Even then, it wasn’t like I could cast every spell up to the level 16s Create Cushion equally. Some spells would fizzle and fail every other attempt, while others I just hadn’t picked up. It was only the ones I used a lot, like Weak Heal, Refresh, and Light that I retained. For that matter, Light was a continuous drain rather than a single time cast. Normally, I regenerated magic faster than it worked, so I could basically leave it on all the time. In current circumstances though, my magic regen was lower, and my light cost would be higher, so it actually was a continuous drain, and I could only use it in a burst of about an hour. That was the difference between having a job and not, although I bet continued practice would close that gap.

I considered sending Faeyna away while we covered her exit. If push came to shove, that would take away his greatest threat. However, I had a feeling he’d focus on one of the other girls instead. In fact, he didn’t seem that interested in any of the women. I had a feeling he was just trying to anger me so that I’d attack him aggressively. Perhaps… of course!

My eyes snapped to the Queen, still trapped within the magic restrictions on the bed. I may have had my weaknesses, but so did he. I had ended up taking the wrong lessons from General Tibult. I was trying to protect myself for fear the King would focus on me, but the situation in this case was completely reversed. The King had only himself and the one he was trying to protect, while we had a large formation of six fighters.

The King had realized this from the beginning, and thus he had been throwing out vitriol in an attempt to bring all attention onto himself. After all, if we went after the currently restricted Queen, it would be too easy to cut her down. Once she was defeated, the dungeon lore could be destroyed, and then the King would no longer have any need to be here. It was absolutely his greatest fear in all of this. It was time to change my strategy.
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ive me a second!” I leapt back as the other girls continued to fight on.

I reset Shao’s skills after sending her a warning by Slave Communication, she nodded and fell back while Terra took her place in the front line. Although she was too slow for a direct confrontation with the King, she was still like a rock wall between him and us. As soon as her skills disappeared, her adaptive camouflage disappeared, revealing the horns on her head, she hadn’t been bothering to hide.

“A demon!” The King seemed to notice this. “You dare keep a demon in your party!”

“How bold…” The Queen gasped.

The tattoos on my body began to glow as I accessed the store. This sight wasn’t lost on the King either. The second he saw my glowing lore, he faltered for a second, taking one of Lydia’s strikes. It was shallow though, and he had a regen not dissimilar to the General, so it healed far too quickly. Comparatively, if I didn’t constantly heal the girls, their wounds would build up quickly, and their performance would drop within about ten minutes of fighting.

“You… a True Dungeon Diver as well?” He froze for a moment and then shook his head. “No… even so, this isn’t the kind of lore that can be completed. Not unless you brought her here…”

I didn’t pay attention to his ponderings, instead of going through the store and dumping all five points of Shao’s ability into creating a weapon. It suddenly appeared in her hand, a small dagger.

“It’s called a spectral dagger!” I quickly explained. “Five points. Does massive damage to the spirit, and can even hold it in place.”

“Where did you get that spectral dagger from?” The King’s expression darkened before he shook his head. “So, it was your intention to destroy her, after all. Fool! I won’t allow you to kill her, and even if you could kill me, it would undo my restrictions, and she would return back to the monster she was. That’s the only reason she pleaded with you to kill her. At heart, she is still a curse with her own desires and intent. She really wants to be free, so she can consume your souls.

“And as for any hope of completing this dungeon, I already figured out the way to do it a long time ago. She wishes to merge with us. Me, and her old companion. That’s why she lured me here only once she felt she was strong enough. She miscalculated, not realizing I also have grown stronger over the years, but her intent was clear. She wants to be in the harem I denied her, even if she has to kill us and corrupt our souls to do it!

“Don’t you get it? There is no happy ending here. Only with me can I keep the memory of my wife alive while preventing the growth of this dungeon. I’m the reason she died, so it is my duty to watch over this curse as well.”

“And what happens when you’re too weak? She’ll eventually take you!”

“When I’m too old to protect the dungeon anymore, then I’ll take her life, followed by my own!” He declared.

“I’m sorry…” I shook my head. “That’s just not good enough! Shao!”

She disappeared and then reappeared on the other side of the bed. She raised the dagger up to slam it into the Queen’s back.

“No!” The King screamed as all of the other girls attacked simultaneously.

His body suddenly glowed golden, and he moved like lightning. He slammed a fist forward. The dagger flew out of Shao’s hand and onto the bed as she flew back, slamming into a pillar with enough force that blood spurted out of her mouth. Pure fury was on his face now. His moves had tripled in speed. It was almost like he had activated a Limit Break. No! That was actually a high-leveled hero ability. He had activated a limit break! As he had said, He could take us out at any point.

He knocked Lydia’s weapon from her hand and then sent her flying with a backhand. Even Terra, whose greatest strength was her defense, broke after three rapid punches to the gut. She crumpled to the ground. He held out his hand as Celeste sent a whirlwind of blades at him. A golden line shot from his hand, breaking through all the spells and then piercing her stomach. She collapsed to the ground. As for Miki, he only snorted, punching out with his palm and causing her to fly back against a wall. Then, his eyes fell on me.
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ake your women and leave.” He spoke in a low voice filled with rage. “I won’t warn you again.”

I instinctively looked back at Faeyna. He noticed and snickered.

“You and I are a lot alike in many ways. We’re loyal, have a love for women and a good fight, and are stubborn to the teeth. However, you’re a bit too young and naïve yet.” The King allowed the rage on his face to lighten. “As fun as it would be seducing a beautiful elf maid, I don’t make it a habit of stealing other men’s women, even if those men selfishly keep an unfair share of them to themselves. At least, all the maids I’ve played with over the years weren’t slaves. Even Eliana’s mother was freed before I touched her. I’ve also never demanded exclusivity from them. They were free to be with other men all they wanted.”

“Easy come… easy go, huh?”

The King snorted. “Yeah… something like that.”

While he was talking, I had already checked to make sure all the girls were alright. Shao was unconscious, but even Celeste who had been pierced was still in an okay condition. However, all five girls were out of the fight. As for the King standing protectively in front of the bed, it was impossible to make an attack on the Queen now.

Furthermore, Faeyna was behind me, and I had a feeling that despite his words, he’d still use her to threaten me if push came to shove. It was probably for the best that things ended up this way. If I had successfully killed her, the King’s rage would assuredly have resulted in all of our deaths. However, the dungeon might be destroyed, and we’d have a chance at being resurrected. It was a pretty extreme gamble, one that was even more reckless than the time I used meteor.

“Faeyna… do you trust me?” I asked using Slave Communication, making sure I didn’t look in her direction at all.

“I-I do! With my life!”

I sighed and started walking back over to Faeyna. The King cautiously softened his grip as he saw me walk away. However, I stopped when I reached her, giving Faeyna a gentle smile.

“There is something different between the two of us. Something you could say is irreconcilable.”

“Oh?” He asked suspiciously. “What is that?”

“You want her? Have her!”

I grabbed Faeyna, picked her up, and tossed her as hard as I could across the room. She let out a cry as she flew into the air. My strength was far greater than it used to be. There was no way I could throw a woman her size like that in the past, but now I could do it with ease. Her direction was right at the King. His eyes widened in surprise, and he reached out his hands and caught her, stumbling back until his legs hit the bed.

“You…” His face twisted in anger. “Is this how you treat your women? You toss a delicate flower-like a bould- geh!”

His face turned white in mid-sentence, and the anger in his face turned to shock. He looked back to see a dagger in his back, which was being held by Elaya, the Queen.

“Spectral Dagger…” She said. “It can cut a spirit directly from a body… and it can also be held by ghosts! You’re right, husband. Once I cut your soul from your body, you will be mine for eternity!”

At that moment, I cast Create Cushion under me, and then immediately positioned shifted. I appeared right in front of the King between his arms, while Faeyna appeared hovering over the spot I had just been. She landed on the cushion of air, hitting the ground softly. The position I was in was the same before and after a shift, so I wasn’t in his arms, and Faeyna was seemingly hovering in the air.

“The difference between us is that I don’t put girls on a pedestal or treat them like a trophy! When you put a girl on display, all you can do is idolize her or find her flaws!”

“Wha-” He had been so caught by being stabbed in the back by his wife, he didn’t even notice me appearing in front of him.

The dagger had sealed his soul though, and thus his movements were also sealed. So, as my sword took the King’s head, he was powerless to resist.
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s the King’s body hit the floor, the formations around the bed steadily dissipated and sparked out of existence. Elaya began to laugh maniacally, raising until she was in a standing position and looking down at me. She spread out her arms as she laughed as if she was embracing her own freedom.

“Foolish boy! Did you really think I would allow you to just kill me? I do have to thank you, I suppose. You freed his soul from that meat sack. Finally, I can be whole again! If only I could bring her here as well, then my dungeon will finally be complete!”

“So, you really are evil after all… the Queen Elaya was a lie?”

“Don’t get me wrong, I possess the Queen’s memories and mannerisms, but I am a monster corrupted by the dungeon. No! I am miasma itself! The King was barely able to set up his barriers and contain me, and it took the lives of an entire raid far larger and stronger than your party! Do not think you can defeat me!”

“I never intended to. My goal was to get the King. I have no interest in you or this dungeon. If you give me his soul, then we will depart peacefully.”

“Fufu… you want his soul?” She laughed again. “You should be more worried about your own! Do not worry though. I only like to eat male souls. As for your women, I’ll have fun with them for a bit, and if they please me enough, I might let them go.”

“You too! What is with all of the nobles being borderline rapists?”

“You try living in a dungeon for thirty years without human contact!”

“Touche…”

“Hmmm… you seem pretty relaxed about this. Perhaps, you haven’t realized how screwed you are.”

“Actually, I was going to say the same thing.” I laughed. “You see… there are two daggers.”

“Geh!”

Just as I said that a second spectral dagger slammed into the back of the Queen, she let out a cry, dropping her own dagger. I had used Terra’s points to summon a second one, and she had given it to Shao, who proceeded to backstab Elaya while she was concentrating on me.

“Didn’t I say that the spectral dagger can hold a ghost in place?” I mentioned. “Miki!”

“A spiritualist!” Her eyes widened in shock as she finally noticed Miki’s spirit tails appear.

Up until now, Miki had been relying on Psionic abilities and debuffs. This was the first time she was calling on her spiritual powers. A nine-tailed fox was the bane of all ghosts. The spectral dagger as a backstab already hurt, and Shao who already was a darkness attribute had a high resistance to her miasma.

“Air chains!” Celeste called, restricting her movements further.

Elaya, rather than rising into the air, ended up collapsing down on her knees. While she struggled to move, Miki began to create her own formations around the bed, re-constructing the cage that had been broken upon the King’s death.

Elaya grew more panicked as she saw her freedom being stripped from her, but rather than grow fearful, she started laughing cruelly.

“You think it this easy to restrain a dungeon boss in her own dungeon? You truly are too naïve! I am powered by miasma, and miasma is produced by my very dungeon! My strength equals the strength of the total dungeon, you fool! Miasma, come! Empower me!”
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his ultimately was why dungeon bosses were more difficult to deal with than level bosses. Level bosses were created by the dungeon to protect it, while the dungeon boss was basically the manifestation of the curse itself. They were the lynch pin and the center of the curse. They were the object of its creation and were thus supported by all of its power. Treasure, monsters, and even levels could be sacrificed to increase the power of a dungeon boss, albeit not quickly or easily.

This meant several things. First, that dungeon bosses weren’t instantly replaceable like level bosses. When a level boss died, it took about ten minutes for a new boss to take its place. This new boss was only a shadow of the former boss and would take decades to grow an ego and become sentient. When it came to the dungeon boss, if they died, the lore would become exposed. If for some reason, the invader didn’t destroy it, the core would remain exposed for weeks, maybe even months, while a new one was produced.

The new dungeon boss would take considerable resources, and it wouldn’t be uncommon for the dungeon to shrink, both in floor size like with Terra’s dungeon, but also it might lose a few floors in some circumstances. Furthermore, treasures would be consumed by the dungeon. This had the added benefit of discouraging people from trying to defeat the dungeon which offered little in reward.

Secondly, dungeon bosses were extremely powerful and didn’t draw on just their own personal strength, but the reserve miasma of the dungeon too. This could amplify their power in a variety of ways, but for a creature already composed of miasma, like this specter of the Queen, the amplification was clear. Pulling in all of her power and strength, she let out a terrifying scream as she began to consume her own dungeon in order to fight us.

It was a scene I had only read about in books. In most guides, it said you never wanted to push a dungeon boss to this point. It was best to kill them quickly or by surprise. If you were lucky, they were too dumb to remember to pull on that strength, or too prideful or cocky to do so. We had never seen it happen before since all of the previous battles had ended in strange or unique ways. As it turned out, today was no exception. Although she tried to pull in miasma, nothing happened. After a moment of lifting her hands to the air, a confused expression appeared on her face.

“Wh-what is going on?” she cried out.

“Seal complete!” as Miki announced, a glow indicated that her containment took effect.

They were as good if not better than the King’s. Even if he was a higher level, what was a spiritualist if not a job that could directly control spirits? Who could control them better than a nine-tail fox, a creature called the closest to death! In short, even if she wanted to, the time where she could escape had passed. The Queen looked on absently in disbelief.

“I should have been able to destroy you all!” She cried out. “Why? Why did you defeat me! It was like I had lost control of the dungeon! The only way that could happen is if there was a conflicting dungeon boss in this room with me.”

“Fufufufufu… hehehehehe…” Laughter started to echo out across the room. “It was I… the true boss!”
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here is that voice coming from?” Lydia asked.

“Doesn’t it sound familiar?” Shao added.

“Ah! It’s here! It’s coming from Deek’s crotch!”

“Deek’s crotch is a dungeon boss! I knew it!”

“Boss battle, go!”

“W-w-wait! Slave order stop!” The girls were seriously about to attack the area between my legs.

However, they were actually right. The voice was coming from my pants. I undid my pants, causing the Queen’s eyes to widen curiously. Suddenly, it popped out.

“Ah!”

“M-mother?”

A form emerged from my untied pants and took two steps in the air before it grew to full size. Her dark, translucent wings fluttered. She stretched out her long pale body, allowing her long black hair to fall over her shoulders. Her black dress cascaded down her body, accentuating her curves, which, while slightly less impressive than her daughter’s, were in many ways more mature and alluring.

“Astria! What were you doing in my underwear! Rather! How long have you been in there?”

“Mmm… for a splendid amount of time…” She purred. “I’m surprised daughter hasn’t enjoyed some time down there as I have…”

“He always catches me!” She pouted, crossing her arms angrily.

“Hehe… Mother still knows a secret or two. I’ll have to teach daughter!”

“Stop teaching her weird things!” I cried out. “Rather, what are you doing?”

“I was bored at the mana spring. It will grow without me for a bit. I wanted to experience some adventures with my love, and I just knew you’d say no, so I snuck with you since the beach. I particularly enjoyed when my love slaughtered all of those naked men in an orgy of blood and sex. I couldn’t stop touching myself!”

“Stop being such an evil fairy!”

“Fufu… I can’t help being bad. It’s Deek who makes a girl act so naughty.”

“She’s right!”

“Not helping Shao!”

“Well, you should be glad I did. I’ve been feeding on the miasma ever since. Before it was only your dungeon I had to feast off of, but I couldn’t cause it any damage, so I had to take meager sips.”

“Is that why your dark fairy parts only recently started showing!”

“Fufu… it’s true… dark fairies need miasma. But don’t worry, I’m not greedy. With the mana spring going strong, I feed some of the mana into your dungeon. My fairies multiply the mana, which your dungeon eats, turns into miasma, which I then enjoy. It’s a beautiful system you’ve built where everyone becomes stronger. I’ve made sure the spring won’t be corrupted by the dungeon, so it’s perfect. I don’t think there has ever been a dungeon powered by a fairy spring before. You may be surprised by how quickly it is growing, much faster than a normal dungeon.”

“Y-you ate my miasma!” The Queen growled.

“True!” She giggled. “And I temporarily interfered with your control. Well, it’s not like I’m the dungeon boss. I could only interfere for a moment.”

“You… you…” She shook from frustration and anger.

“So, Master… praise me!” She turned to me and tilted her head in my direction.

“You should always ask first!” I hit her head.

“Ah! M-master realizes I’m a masochist. Chastising is an even bigger reward!” She responded, drooling slightly.

“Well, whatever…” It was fine since everything worked out, and no one was hurt.

I ended up turning back to the Queen, frowning. Now that we trapped her, it would be easy to kill her. I could think of a dozen different ways. Resurrection could cause major damage to her spirit. I had the spell as a White Mage spell now on top of the other ways to cast Resurrection.

“What should we do with her? If we kill her, the King will be angry, but if we don’t, well, his soul…” Shao said nervously.

“I didn’t lie,” I said. “It was always my intention not to kill her. I don’t know… I took the siren and the giantess, is it really impossible?”

“Fufu… I was waiting for you to ask!” Astria announced. “As a former dungeon boss, I can tell you that it is possible! With your monster tamer skill, you can take control of her, free her from this dungeon, and then destroy it.”

I nodded, having already accepted that completing it was impossible. I also mentioned this out loud exactly because Astria was there and should know how to help.

“Alright, how do I free her?” I asked.

“That’s simple. You must accomplish three things. First, you must tame her. Second, you must cut off her lingering attachments. Third, you must cause her mind so much disorder that it essentially breaks.”

“That’s simple?”

“It is!” She nodded excitedly. “Because I know that Deek can accomplish all three goals with a single surefire technique! In fact, it’s something only Deek, who is immune to her miasma, can do!”

“Really? What can we do?”

“Fufu… you must rape her.”

“Eh?”

“You must take the Queen, and give her such a time that she submits to you completely. You must satisfy her so absolutely that she no longer has any lingering desire to be with the King or any other man but you. You must bang her until she goes crazy with lust so that her mind breaks and you become the only thing she can think about!”

“…”

Upon saying those words, a strange resonance flowed through me. It was a feeling I had lacked on the 28th floor. I could feel it now. I lifted up my hand, making it into a tight fist. I could see it. I could see the path to the True Pervert! I was ready.
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mm? What are you saying? I am a creature of miasma,” The queen explained patiently, having finally relaxed after realizing she was caught once again. “If you ever tried to enter my bed, my miasma would destroy you immediately.”

“That won’t be a problem for me,” I said, reaching out casually and touching her shoulder.

The queen gasped, jerking back at the sudden feeling of touch she hadn’t experienced in ages.

“Y-you…” she looked at my hand, and upon seeing no damage, reached out and grabbed it, looking in wide-eyed wonder as the dark aura radiating from her didn’t touch me. “A-amazing! A mortal human who is unaffected by miasma!”

“I’m surprised you were worried about me. Given your previous display, I thought you would have delighted in me coming in and being destroyed by your miasma.”

Elaya did whatever the ghost equivalent of a blush was, looking down at her hands. “I may be a monster, but I still have the memories of a queen. Even though my former husband threatened you and tried to kill you, you still worked in his best interest and even are trying to help me. You could have easily killed me by now, but you’ve chosen not to.”

“Don’t get me wrong!” I raised my hands. “I’m not saving you on his behalf. Rather, I am on good terms with your children and thought it’d be nice if I could bring a mother back to them. You’ve never even met Eliana. Well, I guess she’s technically not yours, but your son doesn’t treat her any less like a sister.”

“Is he well?” She asked, raising her eyes, looking surprisingly emotional.

“He’s a man now.” I smiled gently.

She bit her lip cautiously. “Can you really do it? Can you free me from this prison?”

“You heard the conditions.” I shrugged. “You would be my servant.”

“I can’t survive long without a dungeon.”

“You won’t need to. I sort of have my own.”

“R-really now… a noble with a dungeon? You sound more like a Demon Lord.”

“Technically Dungeon Master.”

“I see…”

“What about your husband? Will it be okay?”

“Ex-husband!” She responded, pouting her lips. “Well, if we’re honest, I was never his wife to begin with. I have her memories, but I was created by the dungeon. I’m more like a copy or reflection of her will and desires. You could also say I was created by her remorse, sadness, and resentment. Although I seek to end my curse and complete the lore, you could say my obsession with my ex isn’t from love or desire. I simply must, and that is my curse. To lose that desire, well, it is probably impossible.”

“Are you looking down on me?”

“My Ex is a man, and you are just a boy…” she sighed. “Besides, I have had many lovers over the years. Some of them have been incredible. For a young adventurer like you to… what did she say, break my mind, I’m sorry, but you are lacking.”

I glared. “You really are looking down on me! That’s it, for your children, and even that bastard King, I’m going to tame you and drag you out of this dungeon!”

“You can try!” Her eyes flashed dangerously. “But don’t forget, this is a dungeon of temptation, and I am its queen. You’ve finally caught my interest, so I’ve decided I will no longer consume your soul. Rather, it will be more entertaining to show these girls what a real woman can do to a man! I’ll take your own idea and throw it back at you. I’ll make you my sex slave! Rather than be some noble’s servant, I will make you my loyal minion! Don’t worry, all of your girls will have room in my new harem.”

“Hmph! Then let the true boss battle begin!”
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 set True Hero and Pervert as my jobs. If I was going to make it through this next ordeal, I would need both.

“M-mother, is it really alright if he does this?” Celeste asked worriedly. “Should we leave?”

“Of course, we shouldn’t, daughter. You should enjoy the show. This is a prime learning opportunity. You can watch your lover from another angle. You can learn a lot about your man, and his tastes, based on how he interacts with different women in bed!”

“R-really? Ah! You’re right! When he’s with Miki, he’s much rougher and acts a little mean! And when he’s with Lydia, his eyes are really big and looks slightly afraid.”

“Hey!” Lydia cried out. “He-he’s not afraid!”

“Ah… even if you say that…” Miki blushed.

“Oh! Oh! What’s he like with me?” Shao asked excitedly.

I decided to ignore their conversation. I really would need to give Astria a talking to before she filled my girl’s heads full of weird notions. Now I had to deal with a critiquing audience while doing this! Ah, well, it’s not like I hadn’t enjoyed the girls in front of each other before. With a breath, I took a step forward into the barrier. Shao had already thankfully fetched her spectral dagger, so I wouldn’t have to worry about a double-cross.

Still, with the beautiful Queen lying there in her bed, staring at me predatorily, it felt a bit like going into a lion’s den. Well, I experienced the same every time I entered Lydia’s room, so this was fine.

“See! That’s what he looks like whenever he’s with Lydia!”

I ignored the conversation behind me even harder. I had to focus here. Although I joked about True Pervert and such, I had no such dreams. The real reason I was here was that I didn’t want to see the Queen of Aberis fall to such an ugly fate. She was a hero, and she didn’t deserve such a death, especially for a louse of a King like Edward. I also owed Prince Aberis much, and I wanted to repay him by bringing her back. Of course, I also hoped going above and beyond the duty might lend me a little bit more support. If I had control of the Queen, let’s see the prince refuse to send me more troops!

Ahem… but the main reason I was doing it was that I wasn’t the kind of guy who liked sad endings. That was a part of me, perhaps only Shao knew. The reason I could dive down these dungeons and put my life on the line wasn’t that I loved treasure, or that I was a thrill-seeker. Those were part of it, but the primary reason was that I wanted to see the end of the story. I wanted to turn tragedy into something happy. I had hoped I had done that with every girl traveling with me, and I hoped I could do it with every dungeon I entered.

That was my great secret—the difference between a True Dungeon Diver, and a normal Dungeon Diver. I invested myself in the lives of those involved in the curse. I wanted to make a difference. Now, I had to man up and taste the Queen of Aberis. Our lips finally met, and the pair of us fell down to the bed. It was going to be a long night.
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s we hit the bed, I summoned all of my experience and the job Pervert. My hands moved across the Queen’s soft skin, quickly stripping her of her clothing. It was quite the fragile material, and the pieces that I couldn’t figure out how to remove were easy enough to rip off. As I tore off her clothing, she let out a gasp.

“Oh my, eager, aren’t we?” Her voice was teasing, and I realized that while I had been stripping her, she had also been stripping me.

However, she had easily removed my clothing, and I had barely even noticed. Her hands just moved a lot faster and with more skill, and Elaya knew it! Touching her bare skin was clearly pleasurable. After all, she hadn’t known the touch of a man in over thirty years since this dungeon’s creation. However, at the same time, in a battle of seduction, she didn’t have to show her pleasure. The younger women I had been with so far were desperate to show their affection and reacted to every touch. The Queen was much more reserved, and I realized quickly how much I depended on that constant reinforcement.

It made groping her chest awkward, as she only looked down to smile at me. That smile wasn’t specifically bad, but I felt a sense of mocking coming from it. My other girls would pant, moan, close their eyes, or arc their backs, yet Elaya was giving me nothing to work on. The longer this went on, the sloppier my movements became. I was starting to sweat from my brow as I felt less like I was pleasuring a woman, and more like I was sexually harassing a sleeping woman, although the Queen was completely conscious.

Astria had initially wanted me to forcefully rape her into submission. Now I realized just how naïve I was being! Even when it came to Astria, she had only known one other man. The Queen wasn’t just older, but she had an experienced sex life enjoying men and women. I couldn’t come at her peddling standard tricks. Simply turning on pervert and hoping for the best was insufficient.

“Deek, pull her nipple! Y-yeah! Like that!” Lydia cried out.

“N-no! You should be squeezing her butt. Yeah… good, rub it.”

“What are you two saying? Kiss her, use a lot of tongue!”

“Slap her a bit! Pull her hair!”

“Stretch her open!”

The girls started calling out advice, but it became quickly apparent that they couldn’t agree on what worked. Every girl liked things a little different, and I was learning more about their personal preferences than anything about the Queen. Although I tried all of their techniques, the Queen’s grin grew even more self-assured. The two that remained quiet were Faeyna, who had no experience in this manner and tried to look away from seeing her Master like this, and Astria, who had become surprisingly silent since sending me on this course. It was almost like Astria was testing me a bit on her own.

“Very well…” The Queen stretched luxuriously as if I had just given her a long, relaxing massage. “If you’re done, then let me give it a go?”

Although she asked, the Queen didn’t hesitate to push me down on the bed. Her lips gently touched my stomach as her small smooth hands traveled over my body. It was like they were filled with electricity, and my member instantly reached its full hardiness with almost no provocation. She gave a throaty laugh as she saw my hard dick, then smiled as she grabbed onto it with her skilled hands. She lowered her head while pulling her hair back with her spare hand. Her eyes looked up at me seductively as she put my thing into her mouth. As the head sunk past her lips, her eyes closed and she let out a moan, like she was tasting something she had dearly missed. The effect was extreme. The pressure of her hand and her lips were perfect, and she waited just the right amount of time to start lifting her head up and down on my cock.

My eyes closed and I felt unwilling to fight back. The way she worked, it was incredible, her lips moving up and down with unmatched skill. She was very comparable to Lydia, performing something that she had much training and skill in, but with an extra flavor of maturity and regality. Originally, Lydia had a tendency to lack confidence in her acts. Naturally, over the months, she had built her confidence in doing such acts, but for the Queen, she exuded that same confidence even with a stranger for the first time.

“Ah… Ah…!” I moaned as she started to use both hands while servicing it aggressively.

One hand fondled my balls while the other held my shaft sternly so that her tongue could attack it aggressively. She licked it from top to bottom, sliding it back inside her warm mouth, and undulating her tongue against the sensitive soft part under the shaft. The feeling was out of this world, and I couldn’t hold back any longer.

“I’m cumming!” Before I could stop myself, my cum ended up being released into her mouth.

She didn’t hesitate to start swallowing. Her mouth was a suction cup, and she made sure to suck down every last drop, drinking my thick spunk down her gentle throat. The Queen of Aberis was drinking my cum! She didn’t let up until every last drop was gone, and then she kept sucking, stroking my balls aggressively as if she wanted to deny I had an orgasm.

To my complete shock, my cock stayed hard, and when she finally pulled her mouth away, a saliva-filled gasp as she took another breath, my member was just as hard as if I never came at all. The girls all gasped in wonder that the Queen had seemed to completely negate my recovery period. Although with Pervert, I could go again in minutes, I still had at least a bit of a refractory period. With a little foreplay, I made it seem like I could go nonstop, but even I had my limits. The Queen had accomplished something that I didn’t think possible. She had kept me going without stopping.

“That’s a good boy. Cum for your Queen.” She teased, although her words weren’t malicious, but almost loving.

It was like a siren’s pull, as she tried to lull me into a sense of comfort and pleasure. It was working. I felt my guards dropping one after another. The fact I had cum before she did had already marked this as her win, but she didn’t gloat. She didn’t care about the battle at all. All she saw was the long war. However, as she started sucking me off again, I had already seemingly forgotten about breaking her, and instead was focused on the pleasure she was giving me.

About ten minutes later, I found myself cumming again. My body felt amazing, and her mouth eagerly sucked it all down, just like the first time. Like before, she coaxed another erection out of me before my last one even went soft. Using her delicate fingers, she managed to have a magical grip on my balls where she could make me cum all night if she wanted.

At this point, I started to remember my goal, and I realized I was in a bit of trouble. At this rate, she really would give me a night of endless pleasure. She hadn’t even used her other hole yet, and I had already cum 2 for 0. I needed to take back some control of the encounter. Regrettably, the experienced Elaya seemed to pick up on my change of temperament. Just as I was about to grab her head and use her mouth, she pulled away and suddenly I was spun around.

This left me confused. I had spun my girls around plenty of times. I’d put them on their hands and knees and then take them from behind. For animalkin, this was their missionary. It was Terra who liked kissing. Lydia and Miki liked to be ridden from behind. It’s not that they didn’t like to kiss, but when it came to sex, they wanted it hard and fast. The bigger breasted Lydia liked her tits to be pulled while Miki liked her butt to be played with, apparently. Either way, I didn’t know why the Queen had suddenly rolled me around.

Well, that was what I thought until I felt her face between my buttcheeks. My eyes widened, but I couldn’t even say a thing when a skillful little tongue suddenly slid into my butt. I could hear all the girl’s behind me gasping. This was the Queen of a nation, and she had her tongue in some adventurer’s buttocks.

Her skillful hands returned to my cock, one slipped between my legs and played with my balls once again, while the other began to stroke the shaft. Meanwhile, a little tongue squirmed around inside me. This felt extremely embarrassing, and my face was on fire. It wasn’t like the girls wouldn’t have done this, rather, that they never thought to offer and I never thought to ask. It felt way more personal than blowjobs or sex. I mean… well, I didn’t know what I meant but it filled me with an awkward feeling nonetheless.

As for my enjoyment, the feeling was extremely strange, but it turned out I was very adaptable. Along with her aggressive hand movements, I was quickly panting. I was in a position I was more familiar with, as I could thrust forward into her hand. Even as her hand went up and down my shaft, I also found myself humping forward, my dick sliding through her warm palms quicker and quicker with both of our movements in sync. Every time I pushed forward, my ass slightly tightened on her tongue, and the feeling slowly added up. Before I realized it, I was exploding. My cum shot out in amounts no less than the first two times. I ruined the bed under me, covering it in white, sticky fluids.

However, how would the Queen give up at that point? She kept attacking me, sucking, biting, and licking my nether regions from front to back. She never allowed my cock to relax, and I ended up cumming again and again. I felt like I had lost weight in the amount of cum I had lost. Most of it ruined the bed. She never let it touch her perfect skin, always swallowing it. After nearly six hours of torture, I finally collapsed on the bed, gasping. My dick couldn’t get erect back again even if I wanted it.

“That’s it…” She stroked my head lovingly like a pet. “Did you like my pleasure?”

I could only nod numbly.

“I will give you this pleasure for the rest of your life, so be mine, okay?” She purred.

I reached out for the area between her legs. Her eyes widened and then she slapped my hand playfully.

“I’ll give you that someday. However, for now, you must learn your proper place. Let’s rest now. In a few hours, we will start again. I’m tired.”

“R-really?” I asked.

She laughed. “You’re so naughty… can’t even get it up but you won’t just give in. Give it a few days, and you’ll be mine completely. No worries though, I’ll be ready to go in an hour. You’ll probably need at least six. So, in four, I’ll make you perform. I like to push a man past his limits.”

As she spoke, she stroked my hair, completely in control of the situation, acting like she was talking to a lover. I nodded and smiled back.

“I too, like to push my limits.” My smile deepened. “Restoration!”

A light suddenly erupted out from me. If someone was paying attention, they would notice that the light erupted from Lydia as well. I sat up and stretched luxuriously, imitating the movements that the Queen had used on me only a little bit before. I was just waiting for her to tire out a bit.

“Since you’ve finished your turn, I guess I’ll give it another go,” I spoke casually.

The Queen had sat up, her eyes wide. “Wh-wh-what did you just cast?

“Hehe… she actually thought Master was done?” Miki’s voice came out slightly too loud. “He hadn’t even cast refresh once. To actually think a white mage only has such limits…”

This time, the girls were looking down on the flustered Queen, who hadn’t experienced me at my most determined. Had I wanted to hold out, I could have depended on refresh and other white mage spells to keep myself going. It would be a long and difficult fight, and I may lose, or I may win. It was anyone’s guess. I didn’t like to play things so desperately when I didn’t have to.  

Thus, I wasn’t using White Mage’s Restoration. The spell was useful, but it used a lot of mana, and if I had it equipped, I wouldn’t have Pervert and True Hero. What the spell did was give someone’s energy and strength toward rejuvenating another. It cast too slowly to be useful in battle. On top of that, it had a high need for mana, which, when in a desperate situation, you usually didn’t have.

However, it was a good spell when a fighter was too weakened. The white mage could give up his strength and power, presumably giving the stronger fighter the ability to save them both. It didn’t just return health to full, but also stamina, mind, spirit, and body. The person giving these things, Lydia, collapsed, having filled me with all of her strength and stamina. As for me, I was restored to a perfect working condition.

Restoration was a dungeon skill. I reset the girl’s dungeon points and then purchased up Restoration. Of course, while I had been being used by the Queen, I had communicated all of this to the girls, and even used the shop during an orgasm, giving her the impression the lights were just a part of me cumming really good. Shao and Terra, who had used all their points on the spectral daggers could not reset, but Lydia, Miki, and Celeste were all game.

I didn’t walk into this battle convinced I could subdue an experienced woman with just myself alone. However, she didn’t just have to get through me alone. She had to get through the combined stamina of me and four others. Even better, while I was using up the next girl’s stamina, the first girl had time to rest. So, by sharing stamina, I could go just about indefinitely.

My cock suddenly grew fully erect, and I looked down at the Queen, who was flushed and a bit tired. She had used her hands and mouth quite aggressively for some time, so it was fair that she wanted a break. However, with my cock fully erect, how could I allow her one?

“Y-you… even if you pull some trick… I’m not so easily subdued!” She shot back defiantly as she worked out what had happened.

A smile formed on my lips, and I lowered the upper half of my body, my eyes narrow. I looked completely like a predator about to leap on the prey. I felt a raging horniness that exploded throughout my body. I didn’t understand what was happening, but I suddenly had the desire to ruin this Queen with my penis. I felt more excited than I had ever remembered feeling before with her.

“Do you see that?” Shao spoke in wonder. “Doesn’t that remind you of someone?”

The girls all looked down on Lydia.

“Y-you don’t mean!”

The strength and stamina given to me were not my own. This was Lydia’s energy. It was better to say. This was the energy of a tigerkin who had just been watching her Master have sex for six hours! It was an energy that had been bathed in the lust of a trained prostitute, and refined by a woman who wanted it fifty times a day! That energy was given to me, and suddenly I found myself turning into a bit of a tiger as well. I pounced.

“Ah… st-stop! N-no! N-not yet! Ahn!”

I bit her and scratched as I claimed the Queen roughly. My penis attacked her vagina, and the spot she had told me I had to wait for was instantly violated. I fucked her roughly for nearly forty minutes while she tried to pull me off, but a certain tigerkin’s spirit would not yield to such restrictions.

“Lydia…”

“It’s Lydia…”

“Totally Lydia.”

“I d-don’t act like that in bed.” Lydia blushed, having recovered a bit from her exhaustion.

I spun the Queen around and pulling her hair. I rode her hard.

“Ahn… Ahnn… You’re making me cum… st-stop… feels soo good! No! No! Stop! I’m a queen… Ahnnn! Right there, right there, c-cc-cumming!”

The Queen couldn’t deal with this version of me who took all of her, and her queenly demeanor was obliterated. By the time I came, the score was about 4-3, with me winning.

“Master, Master, do me next!” Miki activated her Restoration prematurely, having grown excited.

Even though Lydia’s stamina still had the capacity for a dozen more rounds, I found myself being filled with Miki too. I had thought that Restoration only brought me back to my original level. That was apparently wrong. Miki sent me into overdrive. I know she had more energy than I could burn off. My body felt like it was on fire. I stared at the Queen with just a hint of insanity in my eyes. I still was filled with Lydia’s lust, but now I was pushed past my breaking point and given Miki’s disposition as well.

“Let’s talk about this…” The Queen was now a mess, having been ridden on the cum filled bed without regard for decorum.

She was sweaty and covered in sticky stuff, and her hair had been wrecked by my aggressive display. Yet, my dick wasn’t even remotely soft. In fact, it felt like a blade that could battle the heavens.

“Hehehe…” I giggled mischievously, stroking a finger across her body. “You’re just a spiritual body, in the end. I know how you like it the most!”

“I-I wouldn’t say that!” Miki, who had collapsed to the floor, just as tired as Lydia, looked away, blushing.

“My turn! I want to see!” Celeste sent her power in with Restoration.”

“No!” Everyone cried.

It was too late. Lydia, Miki, and Celeste’s power were all flooded into me now. I felt like I was about to explode. I had to burn it off. I had to release this power. I couldn’t even think about the Queen anymore. This situation had just become critical. My eyes fell on the naked body in front of me. It was the only thing that I could do to burn off the energy. Well, actually, there were a lot of things I could have done, but the latest energy came from Celeste, so you could forgive me for fixating.

“P-p-please be gentle?” The Queen gave out a final plea, tears in her eyes as she shot the crazy slave girls who did this to their Master a hateful look.

I leapt on the Queen, and things went white for a while. When my vision recovered, the bed was destroyed, and the Queen was practically hyperventilating as I pounded her on from behind. Consciousness faded out again, and when it returned, I was using her mouth while she gagged for breath. Another fade and I was blasting tons of cum all over her, but she was already covered from head to toe, a complete wreck of a woman.

“Eh? How long has it been?” I asked, suddenly snapping back into full consciousness.

“T-two days…”

Faeyna said unsteadily.

“Hmm? Everyone’s asleep?”

“Master was like a man possessed. You would have broken yourself. The girls had to keep using Restoration every twelve hours. I’m on watch duty right now.”

“S-seriously?”

“Mmm…” She nodded. “While you were working, I used cleanup magic.”

I looked around to see that the bed, the Queen and I were on was surprisingly clean from what I remembered earlier.

“Oh, wow… thanks?”

“Yes, Master…”

“And the queen?” I asked.

“She passed out three hours ago.”

“Did she submit?”

“About twelve hours ago.”

“Oh…”

I looked down to see the naked Queen with her eyes closed. I was still pounding her, my hips moving even though I wasn’t telling them to. Everything going on with my lower half I could barely feel, let alone control.

“I think… we’re done then?” I offered.

“Oh… good,” she said a relieved smile on her face.

I looked Faeyna up and down, and realized that she had big dark bags under her eyes, and looked like she was standing by pure will alone.

“In that case, you can… be at ease?” I suggested.

“Yes, Master.” She fell back without a word.

“Ah! Cushion!” I barely managed to catch her with a cushion as she collapsed on the floor.

She was already asleep. It looked like I had worked every girl in this room hard. A few were still moving or muttering, but they had been broken to exhaustion.

I came one last time, filling the Queen with cum. She made a sleepy grunt, the only indication she felt her womb being filled with seed. Well, she was a ghost, so it wasn’t like she’d get pregnant. I pulled out, finally victorious after a long, difficult battle.
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s Queen Aberis collapsed to the bed, a sweaty, exhausted mess, I sat back, breathing hard. It had really been touch and go there for a bit. The battle had taken nearly two days, and even my party were all exhausted to the point of barely being awake. In the end, it was she who had submitted, so it was all worth it.

“Congratulations.” The voice of the dark fairy came from nearby.

Unlike the others who had given their best to give me their energy and support, Astria, who wasn’t a party member or even a slave hadn’t provided me with much support. Although I had tamed her as a monster, I still wasn’t completely sure what that meant. Monster taming wasn’t like slavery. The orders weren’t absolute. I could exert my will, but the skills didn’t exactly match up perfectly.

Rather, because Astria was such a high level, I actually didn’t have much control over her. If she hadn’t already possessed an abnormal obsession with me, she likely would have never allowed herself to be tamed. In fact, if I recalled what happened that night, it was more like she extorted me out of sex. If I gave it to her enough to satisfy her, she’d allow me to tame her. That bond was trepidatious and weak, and it was already clear that she could break it at will. I hadn’t even gained experience in Monster Tamer for taming her. That already said enough. For the likes of the Siren and the Giantess, they were much closer to my level, and thus much more easily tamed.

“What is it that you want? Really?” As I said that, I was looking at Celeste, who had her eyes closed, and seemed to be sleeping peacefully, having passed out almost at the same time as Elaya.

“I know that you’re a bit distrustful…” She began.

“If I truly distrusted you, then I would have done something about it back at the beach. I think you really love Celeste in your own way, and I don’t think you’ll hurt anyone. I need the help of any capable woman I can. I have a feeling my life is only going to get more complicated from here, so an experienced woman who had stood on the edge of darkness and light might be able to help.”

“Master gives me too much credit. I was just a foolish fairy who liked the feeling of being in love.” She blushed, looking away. “I came to this dungeon for selfish reasons. The fact I was able to help you capture a powerful ally is only coincidence. Besides, my feelings for you are somewhat artificial. You see, you created the mana spring. The waters of life you poured into it were created with your mana. It carries your signature. It means very little to humans and animalkin, but to a fairy who is sensitive to magic, continuing to be exposed to your magic starts to affect us, body and mind.”

“S-seriously?” I sat up in surprise.

She nodded. “Mm…. you’ll find all the fairies you have attracted to the spring will grow a deepening affection for you. I’ve been keeping them in line, but a few have already snuck into your room and stolen your underwear or some other trinket.”

“Is that where my stuff keeps going?”

I thought I was going crazy. I started keeping everything in my ring because some things I left out disappeared the next day. At first, I believed I was just forgetful.

“It’s the same for your dungeon. It feeds on that same mana pool, and since that dungeon was also made by you, that miasma has your signature too. To all the creatures made by your dungeon, they not only won’t threaten you, but they’ll also be extremely loyal. The bosses you keep in your dungeon will grow only more in love with you the longer they breathe in your miasma.”

“I-is that so…” I didn’t know how I felt about that; it felt a bit like brainwashing.

“So!” She puffed out her cheeks. “How do you think I feel, the one who is exposed to both Miasma and Mana with your signature? Is it any wonder I can’t stop thinking about you?”

“Can’t you… I don’t know… cure it?”

“Don’t wanna!”

“…”

She giggled. “I already said. I’m a hopeless romantic. I like this feeling. I only like to feel it grow stronger. So… if you can tolerate this old fairy’s selfish desires, I’d like to stay around you and my daughter, and watch how far you can grow.”

She was genuinely asking a question here. Her eyes held just a hint of worry that I might reject her. She was a dark fairy, after all. Like Shao, she had the potential to cause untold destruction. However, that didn’t matter to me.

“Astria… will you become my slave?”

Her mouth turned sideways. “I see… so there are still trust issues…”

“You misunderstand.” I shook my head and glanced at the girls behind Astria. “Do you think I distrust any of the girls there?”

Her eyes widened. “I’d hope not.”

I smiled while looking fondly at each sleeping girl. “I love them, with all of my heart. Maybe, to this world, the Slave Bond is a means of control. To us, it means something else. It’s a bond I share with these women to allow us to be as close as possible. If anything, the women who are my slaves are the women I trust the most. I will give my life for them, and I expect them to give their life to me. It’s a commitment for life. They will never have another, and I won’t either. Not because I’m afraid they’ll leave, but because I know they won’t!

“I suppose that was why it took me so long with Faeyna. When she ended our slave bond, I felt like I had been slapped. She had agreed to be with me forever, and then suddenly she wasn’t. For the longest time, I had fought to try to free the girls from this slavery. You see, I have a blessing that makes anyone who becomes my slave unable to leave it. However, none of the girls wanted to be free. I finally realized that was the point. They are my girls, and I am their Master. The only thing I can do is be the man they need me to be.”

“Yes.”

“Ah!” When I glanced to the side, I realized she was on the bed staring at me intently, and only an inch away from my face. “Wh-what?”

“I want to be your slave!”

“Oh…” I laughed, scratching my cheek. “In that case… uh… it’s really just using Slave Master, but I suppose that doesn’t feel climactic. How about this? Astria. Will you be mine, heart and soul? Will you join my family, and stay by my side for all eternity?”

Her body shook and tears well in her eyes. “I do…”

Why did this feel like marriage? I let out a cough, then moved forward and kissed her lips. I tried to make it a quick kiss, but she grabbed the back of my head and wouldn’t let me pull away. I activated the Slave Magic from Slave Master, and an insignia, a form I recognized as my insignia, formed on her chest. Once the light flashed, it quickly faded away and disappeared. From then on, the seal could only be seen with special magic, although anyone with enough magic sense could feel the bond and recognize her as a slave. It was the same basic thing all of the girls had. I’d still need to register her with the Slave Guild. Shao, who already was a slave, was pretty easy, but how was I going to explain a dark fairy? Well, Figuro would figure it out.

When our lips parted, Astria was panting, and she licked the saliva from her lips, a look of pleasure on her face.

“So, this is what Celeste feels all the time,” She giggled. “Naughty girl should have said something. If I knew it felt so good, I’d have done it sooner!”

I smiled back at her. “Welcome to my family.”

She lunged and wrapped her arms around me. “Thank you!”

“So… it’s like that, is it?”

I stiffened as I heard the voice next to me, glancing over to see the naked Elaya sitting up. “E-Elaya? Y-you’re up!”

Her hair which had been messed up in our tumble was covering her eyes, so it made it difficult to see what kind of expression she was making.

“You’ve managed to tame me,” she said, her voice somewhat dry. “I am your monster now.”

“T-true…”

“But you haven’t broken me.”

I went cold. “R-really?”

Like Astria, the Queen was just too high level to be easily subdued. Even though I tamed her, I didn’t have complete control of her. I hadn’t earned any levels with her either. I had been relaxed like I had won, but the battle wasn’t over yet!

Astria’s hands that were on me tensed. She looked ready to throw me behind her and throw down if the Queen so desired. To dungeon bosses battling to the death. It definitely wasn’t a safe place to be, especially for all my girls who were exhausted and defenseless.

“I-if… if I’m good. Can I be a part of Deek’s family too?” these words were spoken so softly, I barely heard them.

“Huh?”

She looked up, and I realized she had tears running down her cheeks and her eyes were red. “C-can I love you completely, and you’ll accept me? All of me?”

I smiled awkwardly. “Elaya… I already have…”

She broke into a smile. “Then… I’ll do it!”

She spoke loudly enough that it woke up the girls who were napping nearby. They drowsily yawned, looking at the bed, which contained me, with one girl, the dark fairy, hugging my naked body, and the other, Elaya, just as naked and holding my arm.

“Is the dungeon not finished yet?” Terra asked bleary-eyed.

“I’ll work hard for Master!” She declared. “And then, one day… maybe I can be your slave too!”

Finally processing what she said, I could only respond with a nod. “Mm! Work hard!”

A bright light suddenly filled the room, and a glowing orb started to descend from the ceiling. I let out a laugh of relief.

“Look! We did it! You’re detached from the dungeon! We can finally destroy the lore!”

The Queen blushed and looked away. “Um… actually, it isn’t that I was separated from the lore. Rather, it was more like the lore was completed?”

“Eh?”

“Deek said it himself! You said you would tear down my husband’s lore, and forge a new story! You actually did it! I have put my time with my ex behind me. I’m ready to start a new life, and a new story, with my new love! So… the lore of this dungeon is finished!”

“Oh… cra-!” The lore suddenly shot down at me like an arrow.

As for the spot it hit, whether it had anything to do with how I spent the last two days finishing said lore or whether it was just because it was out in the open, burning text appeared wrapped around my crotch. It seriously burned! I collapsed in the fetal position as the lore flooded in my mind… through my dick.
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m… I could stay like this forever.” She panted.

Elaya smiled after hearing those words spoken behind her. She rolled over, wrapping her arms around the naked woman in front of her. She pressed her head to the woman’s neck, sniffing her sweet fragrance as she ran her hand gently down her stomach.

Elaya was just as naked, but she had covered herself in a blanket and exuded considerably more modesty. Her friend, a muscular, larger woman, didn’t bother with those kinds of things. She lay completely naked in bed, her legs outstretched and an arm up as she lay on her hand in a relaxed state. Her free hand had reached down and grabbed at Elaya lewdly.

“I love you, Elaya.” She gasped as the other woman played with her.

The scene started to shift, and I found the same pair. They were in armor now, and they were frantically running while gasping for breath. The larger woman seemed to be injured, and Elaya was supporting her with her arm. They were both haggard, with much damage to their armor and bodies. They looked on the verge of breaking down.

“N-no… just leave me behind.” The woman said.

“Xin, no!”

“I trust you will find a priest and resurrect me.”

“They might capture you. If they do, they’ll definitely make sure you don’t reincarnate. You, above all others!” Elaya wept. “Plus… I don’t… I can’t…”

She was unable to get the next words out. The woman named Xin lightly patted her head.

“I know… even if a human priest could resurrect me, he probably wouldn’t if he knew who he was resurrecting.”

“Xin…” The pair looked at each other lovingly.

“Found you!” A man’s voice called out, causing their expressions to darken as they turned to a man riding a large, lizard-like beast.

At least fifteen men appeared behind him, all with weapons out. These lizards were faster than horses. For the pair of them, now that the enemy had caught up, their only choice was to fight.

“Lord Dricar, it’s been a while,” Xin responded.

“Silence, traitor!” He cursed. “The pair of you have been a thorn in the Demon Lord’s side for some time. The last time we fought, you killed me, but I don’t think the results will be the same in this match.”

“Elaya, run!” Xin cursed. “I will fight to buy you time to escape!”

“Naïve! You both are already trapped! Men, attack!”

Fifteen men lowered their weapons and charged. Elaya pulled out a hand full of knives, preparing for her last stand.

“It looks like… it’s time to clean up the mess!”

Xin sighed. “As much as I fancy your maid outfits…even upon death, you use that ridiculous line.”

“Charge!” A voice bellowed.

The forest exploded, and dozens of arrows pelted the charging animals. Chaos ensued, and just as the leading general reached the pair, a man suddenly leapt in front of the two women and slammed his fist down. A pillar of rock came up and impaled the general’s lizard. It stopped the animal dead, but the momentum carried the man off his mount and toward the newcomer. He casually pulled out his sword and then sliced the man down before he even hit the ground. He died without even understanding what happened.

The girls looked around to see a group of men around them, all wearing dirty clothing and broken armor. The man who led them instantly relayed orders which had the men stripping the fallen for weapons and armor. He looked back, and Elaya was instantly charmed. He had a roguish charm about him and an intensity and arrogance that she favored.

“You are my lady, Maid Hero?” He asked.

“E-Elaya…” She responded, causing her to get a side-look and a frown from Xin.

“We’re the Resistance. You don’t have to fight alone any longer.” He smiled, but then when his eyes glanced up at Xin, they turned ugly. “Y-you!”

He lunged without hesitation.

The blushing Elaya let out a cry. “N-no!”

She jumped in the way, blocking him from attacking the other woman, who only stood their glaring at him.

“What is the meaning of this?” He demanded.

“Y-you can’t.” She responded. “She’s our ally!”

“Do you know who this is? She’s General Xin! She works for the demon lord, just like all of the Osteria!”

“She’s turned!’ Elaya insisted. “She’s fighting against the demon lord now!”

“How can we trust her kind? They betrayed us! The demons would never have conquered so much of Ost if the Osteria hadn’t betrayed us!”

“The Osteria wouldn’t have felt they had to if the humans weren’t oppressing us so much!” Xin shot back.

“Please! I need her help. If you want any hope to defeat the Demon Lord, we need her strength!”

The man frowned, looking at the pair before sighing and putting up his sword. “Very well. I will spare her, but only because I can’t say ‘no’ to such a beautiful woman.”

“B-b-b-beautiful!” Elaya blushed.

“My name is Edward. I’m currently the one in charge of the rebellion.”

“If I might ask, how have you managed to hide your troops so well?” Elaya asked.

He shot Xin a suspicious glare, while she returned a flat one. However, he then gave a sigh.

“We’re using the dungeons.”

The story continued as information flowed into my head. The pair worked closely together, and this included Xin. The attitude between Edward and Xin was hostile, but Elaya managed to keep them both working together. Elaya was a hero, the maid hero, a servant of mankind. Many people loved and respected her. However, it was Edward who had made an army and gained their respect. He was easily just as popular as she was, and much more approachable. He’d joke with the men, flirt with the women, and it was clear he had leadership qualities that Elaya did not.

The pair slowly began to fall in love, something that Xin noticed and grew a bit distant from. Finally, the day of the great battle came, and Edward led an army, while Elaya and Xin snuck into the castle and found the Demon Lord. Upon his defeat, the army began to break up, and Edward began the task of exorcising them from the country.

“Excessive!” Xin cursed in one such memory.

“I follow the will of the people!” He said. “Humanity has been oppressed by demons for a hundred years. They won’t stand to even allow a single one to live. Be glad I’m only exiling your Osteria to what remains of Ost Republic. If you hadn’t contributed, I would have assumed to kill them all. They’re all leaving. You’re welcome to go with them!”

“You… the land belongs to Ost Republic… it should return to the Ost Republic.”

“The Osteria gave up that right when you threw your lot in with the demons!”

“Please… stop fighting…” Elaya said tearfully.

“Then put your giant in her place!”

“Then put this dick in his place!”

The two of them spoke in near unison, with practically identical expressions on their faces. Elaya wished that they realized just how much they were alike. Both stubborn and strong. It was why she loved both of them, but they just wouldn’t get along with each other.

More time passed, and New Aberis was starting to form. Xin grew more and more distant and started planning to head south with her people in the hopes of rebuilding an Ost republic that accepted her kind. The population of Osteria was much greater in what remained of Ost republic, and most of the people there had been unaffected by the Osterian Betrayal. The land was harsher than the north of Ost Republic, which was now Aberis, so Osteria was actually needed to help tame the hard and difficult land. She had heard that peace was forming between Osteria and humans in ways that weren’t happening in Aberis. Of course, she blamed the reason for that entirely on Edward.

“Q-queen?” Elaya gasped. “I don’t understand. You… you should be the King.”

He shook his head after revealing that his plan was for her to become the ruler of this new country. “I may have people’s respect, but you have their love. You are the one who defeated the Demon Lord Aberis. Only you have the right to take that name.”

“But… I would have failed without the army you raised! In fact, you built this entire country. I don’t know the first thing about leading…”

He smiled. “You’ll learn. Believe me, my love. You are most suited for this. Will you, please?”

“O-only… if you will be King…” She responded, blushing.

“I already said, I… oh… you mean…”

“M-marry me!” She turned even redder.

He smiled and then bowed. “As my Queen commands.”

More time. The pair got married. Aberis was officially a nation. There was a border set up between Aberis and the Ost Republic which immediately started to cause friction. Queen Aberis had a solution, though. General Xin still had a lot of weight with the Osteria. If she brought her together with them, then they could turn that friction into love.

“I don’t… hate that man…” Xin responded. “It’s just…”

“Then… please… if you wear a maid outfit and seduce him, he’ll definitely take responsibility! It’s the kind of man he is.” Elaya smiled. “He would never reject a woman he bedded.”

The plan occurred as Elaya pushed. Xin loved her so much she was willing to sleep with the man who took her away. She had some hope that what Elaya said was true, but rather than accepting, the King was furious. Xin realized she was pregnant. Suddenly, the scene went to the final night.

“Y-you’re pregnant?” the King said, his eyes widening.

“I… thought you should know,” Xin responded, and then turned away. “I’ll be going now, back to the Ost Republic.”

“Xin… stay…” He suddenly said, causing Xin to stop.

“Wh-what?”

“I…” His voice broke, an uncharacteristic bit of uncertainty in the usually pompous man. “I want you to stay.”

“Because I’m pregnant?”

“Because… Elaya loves you.”

Her body shook, although she couldn’t bring herself to look back at him.

“Geh!” A sudden loud sound came from behind her.

She spun around to see the King with a dagger in his chest. He lifted up his hand with a shocked expression on his face.

“Wh-why?”

Xin let out a cry to see that it was her own hand that had thrown the dagger. She had moved without even realizing it, flinging the dagger without looking. There was blackness for a moment, and then Xin was standing there with the dagger in her hand, blood running down and dripping onto the dead king.

“Wh-what have you done?” Elaya scream

Xin was straddling the King’s lap, with a knife raised, stabbing him to death. Elaya’s mind went red, and she blocked what happened next. There was a ferocious battle. Xin never had a chance to say anything. She had nothing to say, as only fear and confusion flooded through her. Her only hope was to leap out a window and escape into the rainy night.

As for Elaya, this was the end of her story. She regained her mind only to see the dying King. She blamed herself for causing this. She made the ultimate sacrifice and gave up her life to heal the King. His memory of what happened was foggy. He knew that Xin had tried to kill him and then she ran away. He knew that she was the cause of Elaya’s death. He sent an army after her, but when they tried to enter the Ost Republic, the Osteria fought back, starting the first war between the two countries.

As for Elaya, she died with an incomplete story, not knowing why her friend betrayed her. She didn’t even know Xin was pregnant. Her desire was to fill the missing pieces of her life until a certain man came in and blew away her entire understanding of what it meant to be a man.

My eyes snapped open.

{Congratulations, you have completed The Widow’s Dungeon.}

{True Dungeon Diver has increased to level 45.}

{For completing the lore, you have gained 15 dungeon points.}

{Slaves in your current party have gained five dungeon points each.}

{The Widow’s lore is now a part of you. You have gained the Widow’s Blessing.}

{You have an increased affinity with harems. Women who love you have fewer doubts and get along better with other women who love you. Experience bonuses through harem activities.}

{You have unlocked the Job: Harem Master.}

“Wait… what the heck are Harem activities?”
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o, in the end, I didn’t become a True Pervert…” I said.

Well, it wasn’t like I was sad about it. I only made it a temporary goal to put aside some of my fears. It was seriously scary jumping into the bed of a Queen succubus. Well, it felt that way in the beginning. With the support of my girls, I managed to turn things around in the end, but only because of various things. I sighed as I looked at the text, now wrapped around my lower self. I was getting more ink than a delinquent, and I was seriously worried if my family would even be able to look at me.

Well, at least they were all covered by clothing. I had six tattoos now. One was on my back, one wrapped around my shoulder, one around my thigh, another around my ankle, one was on my arm, and finally the one down below. At least one hadn’t appeared on my forehead yet. I didn’t know how to react if that happened.

Mina, Karr, Terra, Shao, Calypso, and Widow were all blessings. They were powerful blessings in their own right, but only as strong as the curses they came from. Compared to the power of a nation, or the Great Dungeons, these blessings only went so far. They often went to increase my affinity for something.

I had increased affinity for slaves, for dungeon points, for nature, for earth, and for miasma. Now, my affinity was increased with harems, as for what these things meant, well, it was difficult to say. I knew my Dungeon Builder had required the affinity to miasma and dungeon points. Since harems had nothing to do with building dungeons, it didn’t go up farther.

“I think it’s kind of cute.” Lydia was staring at my lower half while her tail swishing back and forth.

“I bet it stretches when he gets aroused.” Miki snickered.

I threw a blanket over my lap, afraid the girls might pounce. After two days of a sex coma, I didn’t want to jump right into bed right now. Given my newfound Harem affinity, their good feelings for me likely spiked suddenly. The past me would have been bothered by this, but the basic truth was that someone wouldn’t be in my harem if they didn’t already have strong feelings for me. After coming to terms with my various charm ups and affinities, I wasn’t going to sweat another one.

People were attracted to others for all manner of reasons. Charisma was a thing that people possessed, which some people had more of than others. Was it any fairer that someone was better at talking to women than someone else, or more attractive, or richer? Doctors certainly attracted certain women. In that respect, my jobs were simply a part of who I am and the choices I make. If those choices attracted women to me, so be it. I’d love who I love and take responsibility for those close to me.

Once I had recovered a bit, I accessed my dungeon point store and reset my points. I let out a sigh of relief. It felt good to have all my points back. I equipped four jobs, 10 X Experience, Map, Reset and 3 Portals. That only put me to 36 of 42 points, giving me an extra 6 points. That would allow me to reach the second tier of a multi-tier skill or get one tier-1 skill and one tier-2 skill. In the end, I decided to try Advanced Learning. The 1st tier was called Increased Learning.

If I was right, it would allow me to learn skills more quickly so that I wouldn’t have to depend on the job system as much. Having lost my access to three jobs for a time had shown me how important it was to not depend entirely on the system for your skills. The system was flat out designed so that as you went to a higher tier job, you’d naturally have memorized the techniques from the lower skill job. Only things like status boosts and necessary skills were repeated between jobs as a form of redundancy.
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 didn’t even level…” Faeyna pouted unhappily.

The nature of our progress down the dungeon had meant that there were basically no leveling opportunities for the girls. Faeyna, who had come with the hope of increasing her cook job, ended up unable to do as such. At the moment, I was still a bit better than her at cooking. Well, even if our jobs were the same, I had other attributes, such as my knowledge from another world, that meant that if she truly wanted to become a skilled cook, I’d probably have to train her myself.

Fortunately, on top of the increased and advanced learning, there was increased and advanced teaching. If we combined the two, I could genuinely teach her how to cook from my own world, and it hopefully wouldn’t take too long. However, there was a condition for that. I wanted something from Faeyna as well.

Faeyna blushed, pushing her fingers together. “You don’t need to make me. I’ve already promised to give you my body.”

“No! I mean… I want to learn clean up magic! Clean up!”

I found it extremely useful, and it had been on my list for a while to learn. With Faeyna as the teacher, it probably wouldn’t be so bad.

“M-master… learning to clean up… I’m your maid… are you seriously trying to replace me?” She said tearfully. 

“No! You’re very important to me! Haven’t I said as much? Stop crying!”

It took a while to get her to settle down. I didn’t have to go away, but it did involve practicing some tongueship before she finally relaxed enough. Even if she wanted to travel with us in the dungeons as a support, she wouldn’t be able to do it all the time. The biggest reason I took her down to this dungeon was so that she had the points to use Portal on her own. With the ability to jump around with portals, she could not only manage both homes, but she could also propel my mercantile business to further Chalm’s trade plans. Although that had been why I was willing to bring her to the dungeons, I did still wonder a bit about her own choice.

“I’m a little surprised that you were willing to risk your life in this dungeon. Not a lot of people are willing to, especially for a goal like cooking or craftsmanship.”

Aberis was a country where having two jobs was relatively rare, although I heard it could be obtained by getting a high enough level in a job or there are even items that allowed such a thing, but they definitely never exported to a place like Aberis.  Thus, most craftsmen didn’t learn crafts by putting their lives on the line. Even if they wanted to, it took a lot of guts to enter a dungeon without a job with any fighting talent. While I wouldn’t say there weren’t rich people who would hire a team of Adventurers to protect and level them, it wasn’t the choice for most craftsmen. Part of it was that there were limits to what the job could teach you. At some point, you’d need to gain a teacher.

“I guess, with Master here… I never felt like it was dangerous.” Faeyna admitted. “I haven’t been afraid since I entered. I’ve had confidence that Master would figure out any problem, or something like that.”

So, she had that much trust in me since the beginning. It looked like I couldn’t disappoint her.
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e finally packed up all of the treasures. The King had already managed to get into the treasure room and ransacked it. More annoyingly, he must have an inventory of his own, because he kept most of the good stuff. At least, there were no treasures on his person. However, there was a storage ring, and that had time-stop abilities. Since he decided to steal all my treasure, then I wouldn’t be courteous when taking this ring as compensation. Well, I also took his wife, but that was a different point entirely.

I wasn’t feeling too rushed, because these last two days, his soul was still trapped by the dungeon. It was only when the lore finally became a blessing only a bit ago that he was finally released. The amulet he had at the castle likely shattered and the priest went to resurrect him. In fact, I knew the very moment the King was resurrected because his body suddenly turned to ash. Perhaps it was one of the laws of this world that two of the same body couldn’t exist. If you thought about it, it could be used as a cheat otherwise.

Either way, because his body was recreated and he was just resurrected, it’d be a few days before he’d have the strength to move. By then, we’d be back in Chalm, and the dungeon would be nothing but ash. I thought about going to the castle and reporting to Prince Aberis before the King regained consciousness, but I figured a letter would be better. In fact, it’d be best if I let him cool down for a while. Maybe, I’d talk to him next month.

After everything was packed, I used a portal and took us to my own dungeon. I worried about what would happen if the Queen was outside. She was still sort of leaking miasma. Astria told her she’d teach her how to control it, so I left it to them.

“Speaking of which, my Dungeon Builder is a higher level now. I unlocked a skill called Create Treasures. Can I actually make any item now?” I decided to ask the two former Dungeon Masters.

I supposed I could have asked Shao or Terra, but Shao had never controlled her dungeon for long, and Terra was never the Dungeon Master. She somehow created it, but it was intended as a prison.

“You already wish to spread your curse over the land? He’ll become a splendid Demon Lord.” Elaya chuckled.

Astria nodded. “He’s still young, but I will have him take over the world, and then I will be his Dark Queen.”

“One of his Dark Queens!” Elaya puffed out her cheeks.

“I think these Dungeon Bosses are getting too bold. We definitely should put them in their places.” Shao grumbled. “I’m his only Demon Queen…”

The two older women seemed to ignore Shao, which only further irritated her before Lydia patted her head reassuringly.

“Don’t worry. Deek definitely prefers young beauties over old ladies.”

“Old!” This caught the ears of the two women, who spun around angrily. “I’ll show you old!”

The girls started to turn on each other. What happened to my Harem affinity now?
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adies… ladies!” I stepped up just before the girls started a brawl. “I said… I love you all, no matter shape or size.”

Although it was a scummy line that should have gotten me kicked out of the room, with the power of my charm and harem affinity, it seemed to have an effect on the girls. However, before anyone could say anything else, a voice broke into the conversations.

“Th-that’s right!” A booming voice caught everyone’s ears.

There was a giant sitting on a massive throne in front of us. That was the giant dungeon boss I had conquered on the 30th floor. I had teleported everyone straight to the boss room, where it looked like the giant had managed to set up shop. Actually, standing next to her was the siren, who was also nodding in agreement while looking at me with loving eyes.

“Eh? You two! Aren’t you my dungeon’s bosses! What are you doing here?” Elaya cried out.

“Hmph… Master gave me pleasure and made me feel like a woman. So, I naturally left your dungeon!” the giant snorted, while the siren just kept nodding.

“Y-you… really stole my entire dungeon?” Elaya responded tearfully.

“You didn’t know?”

“When they are cut off from the dungeon, I feel their loss, but it’s not any different than if they died. Rather, I’d have much sooner expected you to defeat them. I didn’t realize my love is a dungeon poacher! Is that what I am to you? Another dungeon boss?”

“No…” I shook my head. “Actually, I’ll make you your own room with a means of reaching the surface. You won’t be a boss in my dungeon. I’d like these two girls to grow on their own instead.”

“Hehe… he called me a girl.” The giant blushed in a very girly way, and even the siren was making seductive looks my way.

“Ah… I probably should name them…”

“Not yet,” Elaya said.

“Huh?”

“You’re a Monster Tamer, and they are unnamed monsters. At level 30, you get the skill Naming. You can bestow a name on a monster then, and it would cause them to grow stronger and evolve. If you do it beforehand, it may stunt their growth.”

“I see…” I nodded. “That is exactly what I need you for. I need your experience and knowledge.”

Elaya’s eyes flashed with a pleased expression. “In that case, to answer your other question, Treasure has ranks. You’re a Dungeon Builder, not a Dungeon Master, so your progress is much slower than our own in what you can do with a Dungeon. You’ll probably eventually unlock Dungeon Master with time, but for now, you must work within the confines of your ability. With that respect, treasures cannot be selected. When you create a treasure, it is randomly made. Furthermore, there are levels of creation. I’m assuming your current Create Treasure is the weakest level. That means the magical artifacts you create will be quite weak.

“Furthermore, the treasure is also limited by the size of your dungeon. So, a dungeon of only ten levels as this one is a small dungeon indeed. Sadly, only time will change things here.”

Astria broke in with a throaty laugh. “Says you! Master, the dungeon is ready to be expanded to level 20!”

“So soon!” Elaya made a noise of surprise.

“Don’t underestimate the production of a fairy spring! This dungeon is growing at an unimaginable rate! Although, it doesn’t hurt that I stole the miasma of your dungeon.”

“That’s what you did with it!” Elaya sighed. “Well since things turned out this way, I suppose it is for the best. The larger your dungeon, the more power it will have.”

“I also recommend that Master add some more concentrated Water of Life into the fairy spring. We should expand it, so the dungeon’s consumption doesn’t exceed the output of the spring. I can teach Master how to produce more concentrated Water of Life. It’s more taxing, but the richer it is, the more advantageous it will be, both as a potion and as a mana source.”

“So, Master, are you ready to expand your power?”

The two experienced women didn’t seem to give me any time to rest. I had kept them exactly because I wanted their experience, and they didn’t waste any time pushing me to start growing my assets. I had been away from Chalm for too long, so it was a good time to start focusing on being a lord.

“Expanding is what I’m good at!” I declared

“Oh my!”
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hat last match was really scary! Master, the enemies are getting much stronger! I need your bonuses so that I don’t die!”

“Uh-huh…”

“Seriously, Master! My armor was severely damaged! A beauty like me almost got a scar! What would you do if you had slaves with scars! Other slavers would definitely look down on you.”

“Of course.”

“That’s why Master needs to buy me this armor I saw in the store! It’s very shiny… ahem… I mean, it’s very protective! Please increase my budget so I can buy it! The guys have already made a killing betting on me, but they won’t let me see a single penny! Plus, sister snuck into my bed last night! She said she was cold, but then she touched this and that! Master, this can’t stand!”

“I see…”

“Your beautiful paladin is putting her life on the line for her Master, and you definitely must give her the love and the adoration she deserves!”

“Yup.”

“Are you listening to me, Master? Send me some money immediately…”

“Oop… caaaaaaaa… I seem… be… losing… reception…”

“What reception! This is a magical communication stone! You can definitely hear me fine! I even hear girls giggling in the background! Why am I the only slave who must sacrifice her life-“

“Oop… it’s a magical tunnel I’m going through… magic reception loss… keep up the hard work. Bye!” I turned off the magical stone and leaned back with a sigh.

When I sent them such a device and contacted them, it was more of a formality. I was just checking up on their progress. The ranked matches had begun, and she had already been through three such battles. However, the big matches didn’t even start until next week. That was when she could get eliminated. Yet, after an hour of listening to Carmine complain about everything, I was tempted to just give up on the gladiatorial race completely. However, a promise was a promise, so I held on.

It had been a week since I had returned from finishing Widow’s Dungeon. In that week, I had expanded the dungeon and the fairy spring. There were three dozen fairies caring for it now.  I ended up getting swarmed when I went to visit, and Celeste ended up blowing them all away. Even then, I was nearly stripped naked. The giggling fairies took off and hid when Celeste went to punish them.

As for the dungeon, I had worked with Raissa and expanded the training facility per her observations with the troops. They had encountered the siren, but not the giantess yet. As for the Queen, I made her a room which had a long hallway connected with the mansion. She complained when that entrance didn’t go directly to my room. I made sure it actually deposited nowhere near my room. This was for my own safety, of course.

This technically meant that the mansion functioned as a side entrance to our dungeon, in a similar way that Widow’s Dungeon had the mine. However, the queens’ room required several extremely difficult conditions to enter. Technically, you could call her one of those end game bonus bosses, but at the level of the troops entering the dungeon, this sort of thing would be impossible.

It did make me wonder what other secrets the Great Dungeons were hiding, considering what I could do with just this small one. Well, my dungeon was a little different from the get-go. Most curses developed naturally and were controlled by an ego that only gained intellect with time. While the Dungeon Bosses themselves protected the dungeon and pulled on its miasma, they didn’t usually directly interfere with its growth unless there was some need. As for me, my dungeon was designed and nurtured by me, so it was built with a more direct purpose. That purpose was training soldiers at the moment, although I eventually hoped to turn the dungeon into something like Dirage, where it could be a staple of our city.

At the moment, there were four safe rooms, one on the first, one on the 5th, one on the 9th, and one on the 14th. The siren trial was on the 10th, basically untouched from its original form. The 15th floor had the giantess, who was mostly just there as protection, although I did promise to visit her regularly. From what I understood, Astria and Elaya visited her too. Astria found the miasma to be thickest in her room, so when she was eating it, she stopped by. As for Elaya, she said that the giantess reminded her of Xin.

I asked her if the giantess was an actual representation of Xin. She admitted it was. Had Xin died, and the curse managed to get a hold of a piece of her soul, the corrupted boss might have ended up looking more like her, but this was the form that Xin took. She reminded me that while representative, they were not too similar. After all, the siren was representative of Elaya’s own desires, and it looked nothing like her. The giantess only had vague similarities to Xin. That was coming from my own memories delivered via the lore.

The 5th floor didn’t contain a mini boss. I didn’t actually have the summon boss ability yet, so I could only tame strong monsters and use them as my bosses, and if any died, I wouldn’t be able to replace them. Well, with Raissa leading the soldiers on expeditions, it was pretty safe, and I didn’t worry too much.

Raissa still wasn’t showing yet, but I did hire a midwife who functioned as her assistant. I still didn’t have the guts to tell her I knew she was pregnant, and I didn’t know if Raissa knew herself. Well, the midwife was given explicit orders to make sure Raissa ate well and got plenty of rest. I think she figured it out pretty quickly, but that was fine. It wasn’t that I wanted it to be a secret, more than I thought Raissa would get depressed if she wasn’t the first to know.
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he city wall erected by Terra was finally completed. This was a rough wall of compressed dirt. It was nothing close to the grandeur of the Capitol city, but considering it was erected in less than a month by a single person, it could be considered a miracle.

So far, we hadn’t gotten any signs from bandits or monsters. Since we were in the wilderness, the bandits avoided this area, as they considered it not worth the time. Besides the fact that few merchants made it this far west, there was also a certain level of danger given the monsters in this area. It would be far too much trouble to attack such an out of the way city that offered little wealth.

As for monsters, the Bandits didn’t know that the existence of Karr Dungeon had kept the place safe from monster attacks. The symbiotic relationship between Hell and the Demon King’s Castle was a rare event. Most dungeons were territorial and avoided each other. There were even records of some dungeons getting too close and then destroying each other.

After the destruction of Karr Dungeon, it turned out that Chalm had been protected by Astria. She was still a dungeon boss, so using the fairy spring I built, she had kept any monsters from attacking. Then, when I finally built my dungeon, it finally set in stone the safety of Chalm. Yet, now that Chalm was growing wealthier, it might start gaining the interest of certain bandits. That was why the wall was built.

However, when it came to my war against Reign, the army still needed a month or two, and the city needed better protection. We’d have to start working on a real wall soon enough.

“I can do better,” Terra responded.

“Huh? What do you mean?”

“My Earth Manipulation is getting better. I can compress the dirt to be many times firmer than before. If you give me time, master, I can give you a city wall harder than steel!”

Terra took my desire to bring in labor as a personal challenge. Since Terra said to trust her, I definitely would. After completing the wall, she began working on improving it. She compressed the dirt over and over again. She gave me a sample of what the compressed dirt felt like, and it did approach a metal-like consistency. I was impressed. Plus, compared to the mound-like dirt wall that currently existed, the compressions had caused the surface to smooth out, giving the city wall a sandstone like appearance, except in a darker shade of brown that approached black. Actually, now that I looked at it, with grey streaks, it sort of looked like obsidian and gave the feeling of a dark or cursed wall that felt intimidating.

Well, no one ever said a city wall should be inviting. If I worried, maybe we could toss some plants on it. In the meantime, at least we were protected.

I checked on all of the girls, one after another. Lydia was giving out swordsman drills to the most promising students. Celeste was flying around singing, which turned out to be a magic that caused good feelings and increased productivity. This sort of felt like population control, but I decided not to think about such things so much. Shao was in the dungeon, practicing her shadow control.

Miki was going around using her spiritualism to help people. She particularly focused on the elderly. It turned out that her time in the slave caravans had spread throughout the city, and she had grown into a bit of a popular consultant for those coping with loss and death. Although she never claimed to be able to talk to people’s ghosts like the spiritualists of my world, she seemed to be good at providing comfort to such people.

In fact, the only one who didn’t seem to have anything to do was me. I followed the mayor around for a bit, but after two days of it, I felt like he was intentionally trying to avoid me. I then went to the Adventuring Guild to see if they needed any help, but no one was willing to be healed by me. Apparently, Mary had sent five priests to Chalm, and they were working under a reduced rate for the next five years.

With nothing else to do, I decided to go relax in the spring. After pulling off my clothing, I walked up to the hot spring built in the back of our mansion. I had been working so hard since coming to this world, that it felt itchy not doing something. I suppose it was okay to sit back and relax for a bit after everything I had built.

Just as I thought it wasn’t so bad to take a load off, a magical circle suddenly appeared under me, and I felt the feeling of being transported. My vision changed from the calm bubbling of my Hot spring to a throne room. The towel wrapped around my hips fell to the ground. I looked around to see a room full of people. There was a supply of reagents on the ground, and I was standing on a magical formation which resembled something like that blue mage drew.

“A… summoning circle?” I asked in wonder.

“D-Deek! Your clothing!” Eliana covered her eyes.

“Hehe… he’s bold even in summons!” Prince Edward nodded.

“Silence!” The King bellowed. “I have you now! You thought you could hide in your city after what you did? Guards! Kill him!”
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ather! That isn’t what you said we were summoning him for!” Eliana cried, a shoe hitting the King in the face.

“Stupid old man!” The Prince similarly glared at him angrily.

Although I put up my hands defensively, even preparing to use Return at a moment’s notice, the guards hadn’t made any moves regarding the King’s orders.

“Y-you!” The King peeled the shoe off his face and shot the Prince a glare. “Do you have any clue what this bastard did?”

“He brought the King back to the Capitol, as ordered!” Prince Aberis snorted.

“Th-that’s right! I’m the King!” the King acted like he needed to be reminded of that. “This means, if I want him dead, I can just order it!”

“Don’t be foolish, you old pervert!” Eliana snapped.

The King put on a hurt expression. “S-sweetie, but he killed your Queen! Do you understand what that means?”

Eliana looked away, uncertain for a moment, but then her expression hardened. “That… she wasn’t my mother! Even if I would have liked to meet her, that woman was just a monster created by the curse!”

“Son,” He turned to the Prince, seeing he wasn’t getting anywhere with his daughter. “Your mother was killed by this bastard!”

“Mother died a long time ago…” Prince Aberis bit his lip, only a bit of pain on his face. “Although she may have been a fragment of Mother, it was just a fragment, twisted by a curse. Deek’s choice… ultimately, it was the right one. Beside, summoning is optional. If Deek had fought back with his magic, we never would have been able to summon him by force. If he truly saw himself as guilty, he would have resisted being brought here.”

“…”

I really didn’t know that. It was true that I had just allowed the summon to work, but only in the sense that I didn’t actively fight it. I wasn’t even aware you were supposed to fight those things if you wanted to ignore a summon. That was the problem with someone who had never been formally trained in magic, I guess. For all I had known, fighting it could have torn me in half or something.

How did that work when you were sleeping or something? I now thought it would be better to move my bedroom into the dungeon with the Queens. I really didn’t want to be in a situation where I was suddenly teleported again like this. I was pretty sure they couldn’t take me from a dungeon, then again, my blessing might allow it. This was going to need some further testing. Furthermore, if summoning is a thing, were their summons from another world? This introduced a lot of interesting questions.

“You brats… even my children won’t support me.” The King put on a helpless look, but it turned back to anger when he finally glared at me. “However, as you said, I’m the King, so ultimately, I make the decisions. The soldiers here may be under your control, but I can quickly make this Capitol remember why I’m King.”

“How are you a King?” I demanded, the first words I had said since I appeared.

These words, which genuinely did sound like treason, caused the Prince and Princess to gasp.

“Hehe… keep talking… your crimes just build up.” The King snorted.

“You already abdicated the throne, remember?” I said.

“F-father!” The Prince let out a cry. “You did?”

“Hmph… that abdication was conditional! I was to be left in that dungeon! Don’t play around with my words! Besides, there is no question about it. I can forgive you for killing me as ordered by my son. After all, I was resurrected. However, you also killed my Queen, so the penalty is death!”

“Ah… I didn’t-

“Exactly, so come receive your punishment!” He interrupted.

“I know this is inconvenient, but you might as well just let father execute you. It’s less trouble this way.” Prince Edward sighed, throwing up his hands. 

“I was saying… wait, what?”

“Well, it’s not like we can’t resurrect you immediately after. Father actually doesn’t have the authority to permanently kill a higher-ranked noble. It requires a 2/3rds vote. It’s one of the reasons I gave you that position and gave you the authority to kill him. The best father can do is a public execution. It’s a bit embarrassing and traumatic, but it’s only temporary. This is also why it’s difficult to go after Lord Reign, and we’ve been leaning on you.”

“A public execution isn’t necessary!” The King snarled. “I’ll just take your head like you took mine! Be glad I can’t take more!”

He pulled out his sword, making a gesture like he was about to lunge forward. Eliana mouthed the word ‘sorry’ and then covered her eyes, unwilling to see. Even the Prince was looking like he was forcing himself to watch as a matter of honor. When did it suddenly turn so serious? I suddenly felt that my life was in genuine danger.

“W-w-wait! I didn’t even kill-”

The King moved forward like lightning, not sparing any strength. His sword went straight for my neck. The world turned upside down as my head fell from my body.
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bsolute Reversal!” A voice boomed, even reaching my detached ears.

My eyes stopped an inch from the ground and then flew back. Air flooded back into my throat a second later. I grabbed my neck gasping, but as far as I could feel, my head was still attached. As for the King, a slash suddenly exploded against his chest. He went flying back, slamming into the throne, which exploded as he hit the far wall.

“What?” The Prince stood up in shock, while Eliana opened her eyes with her mouth open.

“Fufufu… poor ex.” Arms suddenly wrapped around me as a familiar chest pressed against my back. “This is why I upgraded. He was always so quick to blow his load. Not like my Deeky. He can lose his head and come back for seconds…”

The King leapt out of the wreckage with a furious look on his face, but when his eyes landed on Elaya, he froze solid.

“How did you get here?” I croaked.

“Eh? I was hiding in your shadow? Fufu, you didn’t think to take a bath without proper service, did you?” She laughed, holding me tighter.

“M-mother?” Prince Aberis stuttered.

“Oh, my. Son, you’ve really grown.” Elaya pulled away from me and walked over to her son, giving him a gentle and loving hug.

I was shaking, still coping over having my head cut off. Yet, no matter how much I touched my neck, it was still fine.

“T-this is her?” Eliana asked.

Elaya glanced over and then smiled. “You must be my daughter.”

Eliana glanced down. “M-my mother died. I’m just a half-sister.”

“Nonsense!” Elaya reached out her hand. “You’re my family now.”

Tears burst out of Eliana’s eyes, and she took Elaya’s hand. She pulled the other woman to her, and the three hugged. The normally manly Prince had tears running down his cheeks, holding her tightly while shaking, while Eliana bawled openly. It looked like when they had been talking about her being just a fragment had just been them trying to be strong.

The King glanced at me in shock. “Y-you didn’t kill her?”

I let out a sigh. “That’s what I was trying to say before you cut off my head. Before you bleed out, Strong Heal!”

I cast the spell, healing the wound on him. To my surprise, it only half-healed. That only spoke to the level of damage that was caused, as well as how high his vitality was.

“I-I suppose, I owe you an apology.”

“Ah… yeah, you probably do.”

“Still insolent… tsk… well, from a king to their subject, I apologize.”

That didn’t really make me feel any better.

“This is wonderful. We can finally be a family again.” The King put out his arms and went to hug the three of them.

Just as he reached, a foot came out, slamming between his legs. The two children on either side of their mom looked at her in wonder, as her foot was sticking out, making a crunching noise where it landed.

“G-g-geh… W-wife?” He groaned, bent over, before landing on the ground.

“Who said you could touch me? Haven’t I been calling you ex?”

“B-but… sweetie… you’re free now. We can finally be together!”

“Hmph! Who says I want to be with you? How do I say this? Um… I found someone better?”

“Eh, Mother? You have a new man?” Prince Aberis spoke in surprise.

“Mm… your mother has finally found a man’s man. Truly better than your dickless father in every way!”

Everything had ended peacefully, but my expression fell as Elaya kept speaking. She was turning a peaceful resolution into something terrible. Wasn’t this exactly the kind of thing a dungeon boss would do?

“Wh-who is it?” Eliana asked, clearly not thinking through things clearly.

“Children… come… meet your new daddy!”

The two kids had confused looks, but as she ran around and wrapped her arms around me, their two faces went incredibly strange. My face probably wasn’t much better.
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h-what is this? You stole my wife?” The King roared, still crouched over from where she had kicked him.

“Ah… it’s not what it looks like!” I started speaking before she caused even more trouble.

It didn’t help that as I was talking, she was rubbing against my naked body. At least, given the situation, my lower half wasn’t going to become erect. That would truly be pitiful.

“You see… she was the dungeon boss of the dungeon. Extracting her from it required various dangerous tricks. In the end, I had to use Monster Tamer in order to take control of her, and that was how I was able to break the bonds of her prison. She’s still… well… she’s technically a spectre.”

“You tamed my wife!” Aberis roared.

“Oh? That can be resolved easily.” Prince Aberis waved his hand. “Since she’s not bound by the dungeon, and she’s a spirit, then she can be resurrected.”

“Ah! I didn’t think of that!” I snapped my fingers. “Ah, I might as well use a DP for it.”

I had resurrection as a white mage spell, but the DP version would undoubtedly be stronger, and I didn’t know what it would take to bring back a spectral ghost. My body suddenly glowed as the blessings were accessed. Usually, I was wearing clothing, so most of the light was hidden or came out the edges in the outfit. Completely naked, this was the first time they were all visible. Each one released a different color, giving me an extreme multicolored look.

“Even that is glowing!” Eliana gasped, pointing.

“Cover your eyes from this pervert, daughter!”

“Sh-shut up, dad! I’m not a baby any longer!” He was hit with a second shoe while she blushed, still sneaking peeks.

“I’ll be bringing you back, okay?”

“R-really?” She suddenly looked a little embarrassed.

“Resurrection!” I began to cast the spell.

Her body slowly began to fade away. As she did so, a new body started to form on the ground. The light appeared all around as the spell took hold. When the light finally faded, Elaya was lying on the ground. Remarkably, she was even more beautiful in the flesh. She no longer had a strangely faded look, although she had never been see-through like a ghost. She touched her body as she worked her way to her feet.

“I’m… alive!”

“And naked!” Edward turned around, unwilling to look at his mother any longer like this.

“Deek!” She threw her arms weakly around me, except now we were both naked, and it was flesh on flesh as she started enthusiastically kissing me.

“S-stop molesting my wife!”

“Ah! It’s getting hard!” Eliana cried out.

“Sister, why are your eyes always on his thing down below?” Prince Aberis cut in.

“Th-that’s not important!”

“Now, Deek can make me his slave!” Elaya purred as she pulled away from our kiss.

“You bastard! What are you doing to my wife?” The King had finally recovered, pulling his sword out again. “I take back my apology!”

“I already said!” Elaya shot the King a glare. “I’m his woman now. Don’t even think of touching him, Edward. Which of us do you think is stronger?”

He coughed awkwardly. “That’s… true… b-but how can I accept this!”

“Your woman died long ago. She gave her life for you. As for me, I’m giving my life for this man. You must move on and accept it. That is all!”

“Y-you…”

“I-is that alright with you, sweetie?” Her voice turned gentler as she turned it to Prince Edward, who still had his body turned away.

“How can a son not want his mother to be happy? This makes you happy?”

“Mmm… very…” She snuck a kiss in, positioning herself to hide my engorged parts from Eliana’s eyes.

Eliana snapped out if, seeming to regain her mind with a blush.

“Is everything settled then?” Elaya demanded. “You won’t be killing my precious Deek! If you ever loved me or had any care for my wants, then you would grant me this last request.”

The King shook for a second and then put his sword away. “Fine… what’s done is done. I have already lost my wife twice now. Knowing she is alive and happy; I will have to settle for this much.”

“And the abdication?”

“Geh!” The King made a face. “It stands. I retire. Prince Edward Aberis will ascend the throne.”

“F-father?” Edward suddenly spun in surprise.

“Don’t act so surprised! You have long been ready. You should have already taken the throne. I’ll still be around to advise you. However, I need a vacation.” He looked at his wife, still kissing my neck while I shrugged helplessly. “A long vacation…”

“Y-yes… father.” Edward realized he couldn’t argue his way out of this.

A sense of tense silence filled the room. There were many revelations, and everyone needed some time to think about things.

“So…” Eliana spoke up. “Would now be a good time to tell everyone I’m pregnant with Deek’s baby?”

““““…. WHAT!?””””
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'll kill you! I’ll definitely kill you!”

Naturally, we were all in the King’s Throne room and had just learned that Eliana was pregnant with my baby. I was confused at first, but I did figure out when and how pretty quickly. Rather than panicked, I felt a sense of relief.

“Calm down! You’ve already made your point.” Elaya sighed.

“Is… this really okay?”

The King had been restrained by some kind of petrification spell. He was frozen from the neck down. His entire face was red, and it was still scary because every time he tried to move, there were cracking noises. If he broke out, I’d definitely lose my head again. However, most of my focus was on the blushing Eliana.

“So, it was Eliana after all… that makes me really happy.”

She blushed even more, but she didn’t seem to get what I meant. If it hadn’t been the princess, it would have been a certain queen, and that was a problem I had shoved deep down and seemingly ignored. I was going to kill Octius if I ever had the chance. He actually allowed me to believe things happened that shouldn’t have happened. In the end, those things happened with the princess, who was worried over me.

This gave me a complicated feeling. It was unintended that I got her pregnant. That was the second accidental pregnancy in my life. If I kept getting girls accidentally pregnant, it would be bad. I was going to end up a scummy guy like my father. I definitely couldn’t be like him.

“I will take responsibility,” I said, my fist tightening. “Eliana.”

“Ah! D-Deek… it’s too soon!”

I reached out and grabbed her hand. “Eliana, I want you…

“Squeak!”

“Squeak? Ah, she passed out!” I just managed to catch her before she fell to the ground.

“Of course she passed out!” Prince Aberis snorted. “You were proposing to her!”

“Huh? I’m not ready for marriage!” I cried out. “I was just saying I wanted to keep the baby!”

“That wasn’t even in question!”

“R-really? I thought it’d be bad if she had a baby out of wedlock though…”

“That’s why we thought you were proposing!”

“I already said I’m not ready for that level of commitment.”

“You bastard! Get your hands off my daughter! You did this and that, and you don’t even want to marry her? I’ll destroy you!”

“To think, Master would sleep with his own stepdaughter… how bold.” Elaya said, not helping the situation at all.

“Ahhhh….” The King started freaking out, trying to break out of his bonds.

Elaya sighed and petrified his head with a wave of her hand. The loudest thing in the room was finally silenced. Elaya was actually really terrifying. I was glad that I didn’t have to fight her directly.

“C-can he breathe like that?”

She shrugged. “I don’t know.”

“Wait, he might die, right?”

“We’ll just resurrect him again.” Edward waved his hand.

“You guys are too casual with murder!” I cried out.
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ood, that settles the issues with Eliana and the baby and you and father.”

“Have those issues really been settled though?” I asked, feeling a headache coming along.

Eliana was unconscious in my arms, and the King was petrified. That sounded like the exact opposite of settling. Meanwhile, Prince Edward, now set to become King Edward, was handling all of this surprisingly well. I was expecting him to freak out a bit more.

“Deek Deekson…” He suddenly said, a serious expression on his face, which since sitting in the throne, gave him a very noble air.

“Y-yes!” I stood up straighter.

“You are more of man’s man than I had ever thought. You not only had aims for my sister, but you also took my mother too. I’m not sure if I should kill you or respect you.”

“Ah…”

“However, I’ve already accepted you as my brother, so naturally you and my sister is something I fully endorse. If you marry her, then we will be brothers in every sense of the word. She clearly loves you, so I only see this as a matter of time.”

“R-right…”

“However, I cannot condone you having my mother!” His face grew enraged.

“Oh, nonsense…” Elaya broke in, stopping him from continuing. “You know as well as I do that I’m only a piece of your mother. Even resurrected, I wasn’t a pure spirit, but a spectral monster deformed by a curse. Although I was given a body, that doesn’t stop the fact that I am not the same woman I used to be. Although I see you as my son, and I am glad you see me as your mother, I am free to choose my own life, yes?”

“B-but, mom!”

“No buts! I will be with my Master in the future. It is the choice I made, so please don’t try to get in the way.”

“R-right…” He took a breath. “Very well, in that case, it’s all resolved.”

“Just like that!”

Was Prince Edward actually a momma’s boy? It took only two sentences from her to completely topple his previous attitude. He didn’t even have anger on his face anymore.

“I’ve already gotten the votes needed to promote you.” He continued on as if ignoring my comments. “You are now Count Deek Deekson. Your salary has increased to one thousand gold a month. I will award you another eight knight tokens. You can also select one item from our treasury. I also meant to tell you, but that life insurance is not needed. As a high noble, we will resurrect you. That’s why you woke up in the castle the last time you were here.

“Ah… is that so…” I guess that made sense that they would keep all of their nobles on such a thing. “Wait, does that mean… Lord Reign?”

He nodded. “Unfortunately, he has a great deal of support with the other noble houses, enough that attempting to dispose of him would be an issue. Fortunately, promoting a noble only required a 1/3 vote, whereas disposing of one requires 2/3.”

“Is he truly that powerful?”

“Perhaps… it’s close enough where finding out for certain may cause the royal family to lose power. So, you can understand why I’ve been pushing you to deal with it on your own, never mind the possibility of getting the Imperial Cloud Meadow involved.”

“I see…”

Eliana moved in my grip and finally blushed. “Th-th-the answer is yes!”

“Eh?”

“I’ll marry you!”
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fter her declaration, I was certain that the petrified statue shook for a bit. I was sweating bullets. I had meant it when I said I wasn’t ready. Every serious relationship I had ever been in was with a slave! I promised I’d start power leveling Pervert until babies were impossible. Maybe Harem Master had some skills that could help with that as well.

“Your wedding will have to be postponed.” Prince Aberis declared.

“What? Brother, why?” her face turned from shock to anger.

He raised his hands defensively. “Think about it, sister. He’s only a count now. A count is far too low of a rank to marry a princess! At lowest, he’d have to be a Marquis!”

“Ah!” Her face grew flustered, and then she looked up at me sadly. “He’s right, my love, your status is too low.”

“In fact,” Prince Aberis snorted. “Your status is insultingly low! I checked your Adventurer’s Rank. You’re an F as an individual and an E as a team. Even my sister here is a rank C!”

“R-really…”

“If it got out a rank E rescued our rank S father, Aberis would become a laughing stock across the continent! You must resolve this issue immediately!”

“You’re saying…”

“Yes! You must complete more Adventuring Guild Missions. The embarrassing thing is that you could be an S rank already! There was a mission to defeat Widow’s Dungeon in the Adventuring Guild of Alerith. If you had accepted the mission, you could have gotten the rewards.”

“S-seriously?”

“If you can make it to S rank, I believe I will be able to get you another promotion. As an Earl, you’ll be a higher rank than Reign, and in a position to suppress him.”

“Ah… well, that still has the problem of resources. He’s much more stable.”

“I had hoped that you could get the orichalcum mine and use that, but it seems father had already stripped the dungeon of resources. That would have been a good place to create a second city and secure your place in the wilderness.” The Prince let out a sigh. “I’ll be sending a few advisors with you back to Chalm. I trust you have a means of teleporting there quickly?”

“Ah… yes… yes, I do.”

“Then, please bring them along. They will play some importance in the near future. They will be assessing trade opportunities with Chalm. A travelling guild must be established in Chalm. Since you are a Count, I’ll be sending you a blue mage so that you can open up a means of transport with the nearby cities. We’ll also need to clear out and fix the road between Chalm and the Capitol. The area is riddled with bandits. Since Salicia’s capture, they’ve become even more threatening.”

“That is my next mission for you. Accept missions from the adventuring guild to take care of the bandit threat. We can knock off two birds with a single stone.”

“Ah… should I be capturing them? If I kill them, couldn’t a dark priest just bring them back?”

He scratched his chin. “You’re a Count now, Deek. I’m going to let you make the decision on this. Take care of them how you see fit. There is profit in bounties, but there can also be resentment.”

“Isn’t that your way of just hiding your responsibility!”

“Ahem… anyway… it’s time Aberis finally begins to support the west of the capitol. The Northwest was taken over by Lord Reign under the Imperial Cloud, but the Southwest is mostly bandits and the wilderness. If you can toss out the bandits and bring structure to the land, you’d be stabilizing Aberis significantly. Any cities you meet along the way will be ruled by lower lords. If you can gain their respect and save their cities from the bandit threat, they will become the army you need.”

So, that was how it was. I needed to increase my strength in Aberis. Although I had gained the full trust and support of the Prince and future King, this wasn’t something the King could just hand me. Even if he did, the power would only be as strong as the King’s word. Rather than strengthen Aberis, it would make it more fragile than ever. However, if I save various territories from their bandit threat, I would finally start to gain a stable foundation in Aberis. Danger and opportunity came hand in hand.
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o matter how often Xin washed her hands, she didn’t feel like the blood would come off. She had ridden for two days straight, and this was her first chance to rest. She had stopped at a stream and had no removed all of her armor. Rather than take it with her, she buried it. She no longer felt she had the right to call herself a knight. 

 She had attacked and betrayed the king of this country, but more importantly, she had betrayed the woman she loved. It was a horrific sin, one she wasn’t sure she’d be able to wash away no matter what. Why had she thrown that knife? Why had she blacked out? 

“You know why, don’t you, Xin?” A voice called out to her. 

She pulled the blade from her belt and spun around, looking in every direction but only seeing the forest. “Who said that?”

“Don’t act so coy… we’ve been together for a while now, haven’t we?” 

Xin frowned, but no matter where she looked she couldn’t see the person who was speaking. At that moment, she suddenly felt a burning in her stomach. She grabbed, letting out a cry. 

“No! My baby!”

“It’s okay… I’m fine…” The voice started to laugh. 

Xin’s worried expression froze, her hands that had been stroking her stomach no longer could move. She could feel the baby moving inside her, but the pain was no longer there. 

“Wh-what? I-I recognize this voice…” Xin muttered. 

“There you are. You’re getting there.” The voice chuckled some more, delighting in Xin’s dampening mood. “Did you honestly think that when the Maid Hero finished me off, I would leave this world so quietly.” 

Her greatest fear was becoming a reality. Xin could only shake her head in disbelief. “No… that’s impossible.” 

“You may have destroyed my body, but the soul you crushed was merely the soul of one of my minions. What was his name again? Lord Dricar? Driczar? It doesn’t matter. He served his purpose well.”

“You sacrificed your general to escape?” Xin let out a weak breath. 

“While she was busy destroying his soul, I escaped into your body. You were so open to me. You practically let me right in.” 

“No! I-impossible!”

“And then, you were gracious enough to even become pregnant, and give me a vessel.” 

Xin’s face turned white, and she grabbed her stomach again, this time, more violently. “Y-you… you’re the reason that I killed the king!” 

“It was so easy. I just gave the command and you did what I asked… just like a puppet.” 

Xin raised her knife to her stomach. “You bastard!”

“You would kill your baby?” 

“That baby is dead! You consumed its soul the second it was conceived and replaced it.” Xin shouted. 

“True… but who said I’d let you do as you wanted.” 

“Ahhhh!” Xin crumbled to the ground as burning pain seared her stomach once again. 

“You… won’t be able to exist… if I die.” Xin lifted the knife to her neck, but it stopped there and no matter how much she tried to force it, she couldn’t get the knife to press any harder. 

Her hand was shaking with the strain, and her fingers gripped the handle so hard that they were red. Yet, after five minutes passed by, nothing happened. 

“I won’t let you kill yourself.” He laughed. “In time, I will have complete control of your mind. Killing the king was just the beginning. As I grow larger, so will my power. Little by little, I will corrupt your mind. In time, you will be nothing more than a puppet. Do not worry though, I will remember that you are my mother. When I reconquer the south and become the continent’s second Demon King, I will remember your sacrifices. Even as a puppet, you will be treated well.”

“Go to hell!” She shouted. 

“It’s already too late, Xin, your soul is mine!” 

Xin collapsed, letting out a scream, but there was no answer but his maniacal laughter. 

















[image: b3]


[image: d]


	
	
	


nce Elaya managed to recover a bit, she refused to give up. She tried again and again to find someone to end it. Days passed, and she found she couldn’t kill herself. She had even tried to fall on the knife, jump off a cliff, or dehydrate herself. Every attempt was stopped by the creature inside her. Her body always stopped at the last second. Therefore, she did the next best thing. She headed to a nearby town. She planned to tell people the truth and get them to cut her down. 

‘I’m pregnant with… I’m preg… de… pregnant…” Her throat caught as she was not able to say anything more to the guards. 

“Well, congratulations.” The guard said, looking at her awkwardly as she tried to speak. 

“When will you learn I won’t let you expose me? Not until I’m strong enough. It’ll take time to build my power and my army. Twenty, maybe thirty years, but demons are used to waiting.” 

“Then… I’ll kill people!” 

“What?” 

“I bet you're not strong enough to keep me from spilling blood. It aligns too much with your demonic instincts! I’ll cut down a family in cold blood. They’ll have no choice but to execute me!”

“How interesting… I’m very interested in seeing if the Osterian princess is willing to go that far. I’d like to see you murder a family.” 

“I-I’ll do it!” 

“Hehe… I’ll watch…” 

She pulled out her sword, looking around for someone she could attack. She wanted it to be at a level where the guards would descend on her and cut her down. It was… just a few lives. What are four lives compared to the entire country? Her eyes finally landed on a family with two children, a boy, and a girl. She felt disgusted at her thoughts, and she didn’t even know if the demon inside her was encouraging and pushing her to do this, or if it was her own will. 

She started to move toward them. Her steps going faster and faster. Her sword gripped tightly on the hilt. 

“Did you hear?” A voice nearby said in alarm. “The Queen is dead!” 

She missed a step and fell to the ground. She dropped her sword, which went tumbling away. 

“Oi! Be careful!” a guard shouted at her. 

“The queen?” She managed to shout. 

“It was an assassin. The King just announced that an assassin murdered the queen.”

“Who?” Someone asked. 

“It hasn’t been announced yet.” 

The king? He’s alive? How? How can he be alive? She killed… no… she mortally wounded him. If a hero gave their life, they could have saved him. The blade that should have murdered him ended up killing her instead. 

“It wasn’t your fault. It was his fault.” 

“No!” 

“If he hadn’t been there, she would be alive, yes?” 

“Shut up!” 

“He stole her life from you!” 

“N-no…” her voice was growing quieter, beaten down by negative emotion. 

After some time of silence. “I can help you get vengeance.” 

Some more time passed, and then Xin’s eyed opened again. They were colder now and seemed slightly glossy. 

“How?” 

“Head to the border of Aberis. Join me. In time, we will make him pay for what he did to us.” 

“Yes… he will pay.” 

“Hey, are you alright?” Kneeling the middle of the street, a guard had finally approached her.

“Yes, I’m fine.” She gave an icy smile. “I have places to be.” 

She stood up, calming retrieved her sword, and began to walk away. The guard watched her, looking a bit concerned and confused over her seemingly odd behavior. A moment later, a messenger came running up. 

“News for the guards! I have news.” He announced. 

“Calm down now, what is it?” The guard asked, turning away from the woman who was walking away. 

“We have news on who killed the Queen. In was an Osterian woman!” 

“An Osterian?” The guard looked at him incredulously, and then his eyes widened and he spun back to the direction the woman had been walking. 

However, she was no longer there, having seemingly disappeared. 

“Quick! Get the horses! She couldn’t have gone far!” 
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