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his really is Earth,”
Shao declared, looking around in awe.

	
	
	



“Well, technically,
this is where you live.” I coughed awkwardly. “Japan is on the
other side of the world.”

“Mm… but after our
minds touched, and I saw the world through your eyes, I’m as
familiar with this place as I am with Japan,” Shao explained.

“Doesn’t that just
support the idea that you were never from Earth in the first place?”

“Well, I have no
memory of being a demon girl, let alone some kind of demon princess!”

“Ah… that’s true.
Do you think you can find answers here?” I asked, my voice filled
with concern. “I’m worried you’ll spend two months finding
nothing.”

“Two months will give
me plenty of time to find answers, and finding nothing is an answer
too,” Shao explained. “Besides, the only other place I could find
answers is north of the Imperial Cloud Meadow. Do we want to cross
the largest country in the world, a country somewhat volatile toward
Aberis, and face an entire race of beings like Demon Lord Aberis?”

“I suppose not…”
I responded uncertainly. “Don’t be too upset, even if you don’t
find anything. We haven’t ruled out that you came from another
Earth.”

“Even if I find
nothing, I can explore the world of my future husband and father of
my children,” Shao reassured me, smiling slightly. “Are you sure
this is your Earth?”

“I’m sure,” I
sighed. “I can feel it… the mana. Well, I think at least. I’m
still not used to this new body, and this supposed god soul.”

She giggled. “Well,
you’ll have two months to work on it. When I see you next, you’ll
have to show me some remarkable things.”

“Then all I ask is
that you don’t get into any trouble. No killing, and don’t tell
anyone about another world.”

“I understand…”
Shao looked up at me one more time, her eyes clear and a gentle smile
on her face. “Now, kiss me.”

“H-here?”

It was funny. I would
kiss any of my girls, without abandon, anywhere, even in front of
each other, without fear or shyness. However, I wasn’t back on
Faerith. This was Earth, and there were crowds of people walking
around us. There was the rumbling of car motors and occasional
honking. People scurried in and out of the building we were standing
in front of. That building was none other than the international
airport to my house.

Shao wore some of the
pedestrian clothing I picked up the last time I was on Earth,
although I didn’t fit in my clothes, so I wore a cloak, making me
look rather suspicious. A mysterious cloaked man next to a young
Japanese beauty drew some eyes, which is why I only went as far as
the entrance of an alleyway.

The return trip to
Earth was simple. Several of the girls wanted to come along, but I
didn’t allow them. The reason was that the portal needed to remain
open a long time, and I wasn’t confident that having more people
wouldn’t put more stress on it. In general, a portal could be kept
open for an hour or two if needed, but it was an interdimensional
portal, so I took no risks. While I was the one who created the
portal, I depended on Siti and Elaya to keep it open.

That said, we were
pushing it and that meant our conversation had to end quickly. I was
already pushing it, and if the portal shut, I’d be stuck for a
week.

“Master must!” Shao
declared stubbornly.

“F-fine.” I leaned
down and kissed her.

“Isn’t that a cute
couple?”

“Oh my…”

“Isn’t she a little
young for him?”

“That guy’s
suspicious, should we call the airport security?” 

I stiffened quickly,
hating how much my hearing improved. When I pulled away, I noticed
Shao had closed her eyes, and she slowly licked her lips in a
slightly lewd way, as if savoring my taste.

I sighed. “Are you
going to be okay?”

“I will.” She
smiled.

“You have money? Your
passport? The ticket?”

“I’m prepared.”
Shao nodded.

“Then, I must go.”

“Goodbye, my love.”

I slowly backed away,
still holding some worries. Once I was out of sight and in the
shadows. I jumped, kicking off several buildings before leaping
through a portal that was flush with the wall. Only the red glow
would have given away its position, and no one on Earth would have
been able to reach it easily. I had taken every care to keep the
portal hidden.
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 reemerged into my
backyard near the fairy spring, and the portal snapped closed behind
me. Elaya and Siti collapsed, both sweaty and exhausted. They had
told me it would be the ideal place to open the portal since there
was such a rich supply of mana in the air thanks to Astria’s and my
efforts. Even so, it looked like they barely managed to keep the
portal open. I was glad we had taken so much foresight.

	
	
	



“Because you took so
long, I even had to use power from the spring to keep the portal
open,” Elaya gasped. “Given the broken state of the dungeon, we
really can’t afford to waste so much mana.”

“Sorry…” I
lowered my head. “I just wanted to make sure Shao had everything
she needed and wouldn’t have any troubles. I don’t like the idea
of being cut off from the girls.”

I had only recently
reunited with everyone, or maybe I never left them if you went by a
certain stream of memory. Either way, I reunited my two halves, and
my girls were heading off on their missions while I planned for the
wedding in the Ost Republic. It’d just be a week’s vacation for
me, but when I returned, most everyone would be gone. That would be
an odd feeling, and it left me worrying about them. There was a small
nagging voice in the back of my head like things were going to change
rather quickly, but I ignored them.

“The bond?” Elaya
asked.

“I can barely feel
it…” I replied with a sigh. “It hasn’t been cut… but it
might as well have been. I’m glad I changed the nature of her bond
before we tried this. If she suddenly keeled over because the bond
broke from being in another world…”

Suffice it to say, it
had been a busy morning. I could use my mimic and slave master
abilities to change the nature of her bond. It was originally a bond
that would kill her the second I died, but given the number of times
I had perished the last few months and pulled her with me, I didn’t
want to risk it again, especially when she was on another planet. I
wasn’t sure if resurrection worked on Earth. The mana pool there
was so thin, I wasn’t confident I could pull all the power
necessary to hold a portal open. That was one of the reasons I had
the girls hold it open on this side.

For all I knew, the
weekly limit was only because Earth was so low in mana, and if I
could bring a power source there, I could decrease the cooldown time.
Well, I didn’t understand enough about any of that to say one way
or another. As I dwelled on such things, I noticed a worried look on
Elaya’s face.

“What is it?”

“It’s just…”
Elaya looked awkward for a second. “Are you sure Shao will be
okay?”

“Hmm?” I blinked.
“I’m sure she can take care of herself.”

“That’s… not what
I mean.” When I continued giving her a blank look, she shrugged.
“Nevermind, Master. It’s just me thinking too much.”

Everything should be
fine. After all, how much trouble could Shao get into, anyway?
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  s Master disappeared
through the portal, Shao’s smile grew larger. She giggled to
herself as she pulled out the ticket. Master was really worried about
her too much. It filled Shao’s heart with joy and love. His worry
made her feel a bit guilty. Master had made sure she got a passport,
money, and her plane ticket. He wanted her time on Earth to be free
of trouble and even risked of being left in this world just to make
sure her journey was a bit smoother.

  “Ma’am? Are you
okay?” A young couple approached, the man speaking with a hint of
worry. “Where did that man go?”

Shao turned around,
giving a smile. “I’m fine.”

Shao gave such a look
of innocence and harmlessness, the couple were temporarily stunned by
her beauty. Before they could react, she turned and walked away from
the airport, heading toward the taxis. 


Her hand balled into a
fist, crumpling up the ticket. She had no plans to go to Japan. She
wasn’t even confident she could speak Japanese. She never told
Master that, but she was fairly certain she came from Faerith. His
former life theory was likely correct. There were far too many holes
in her memory otherwise. She couldn’t remember her name, her
family’s name, or a single place in Japan. She couldn’t read the
language, and she spoke the common language of Faerith, which
incidentally was the language from where Master came from, all too
easily.

She had only led Master
to believe she desired to visit Earth to look into her family. She
suggested that she remembered more about her former life than she
did. In some ways, Master remembered more about it than she did. That
made sense, since he had lived on Earth once, and thus had memories
from that life to pull on. Shao had none of those. Her mind was
filled with nothing but the pain of being a gladiator and her Master.
Perhaps that was why Master meant so much to her since Master was her
everything.

So, why did she come to
Earth? That answer was rather simple. She wanted to learn more about
Master. Lydia was the first girl to meet Master. She had seen him
before he lost weight and was changed by the dungeon. Even Miki knew
him before he had reached the state of being completely fit. In fact,
by the time Shao met her precious Master, he had already met all the
other girls, including those second-tier characters like Carmine and
Salicia!

How could a woman like
Shao tolerate such a thing? She originally convinced herself that
their brief time of soul and memory sharing tied her closer to Master
than anyone. Maybe, she convinced some of the original girls, too.
However, it reached a point where she feared she was losing to the
others. Shao had to learn everything about their Master’s past. She
had to become Master’s very important person, not just on Faerith,
but on his home planet too!

Her plans for her next
two months were simple. She’d insert herself into everything Master
ever was. She’d find his former pictures, and then she’d use
magic to insert herself into all of his images. She’ll brainwash
his family into accepting her as his one and only girlfriend! This
was a rare opportunity to cement herself as Master’s one and only.

She wasn’t convinced
Master wouldn’t one day decide to return to Earth. Even if he was
just visiting his family for the holidays, Shao knew Master would be
back. When he was, naturally, Shao’s presence must be everywhere!
By the time she was done, Master wouldn’t be able to return home
without being constantly reminded of her. That was Shao’s true plan
and her true intent. Sorry, my sweet Master, but a girl has got to do
what a girl has got to do.

Technically, she didn’t
promise Master she wouldn’t invade his former life, so it wasn’t
like she was violating anything. Well, there was one rule she might
have to break. If she found those that hurt Master, or got in the way
of her love intentions, or even those thought they might have
feelings for Master and had delusions of joining his harem… she’d
kill them all!
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sekai… a genre of
Japanese light novels revolving around a person being teleported to
another world… Sarah, what are you reading?” Penny stared at her
cellphone where she had seemingly looked up the word from the title
of the book is Sarah’s hands.

	
	
	



Sarah closed the book,
perhaps a bit too quickly. She had actually been getting into the
plot. It was about a boy who ended up being pulled across worlds to
find his soulmate. It was definitely the kind of story that Sarah
liked. She had shown a passing interest in this kind of stuff before
to indulge Deek, but she didn’t know the genre could be so varied,
and even included content that appealed to girls. She always thought
it was just a bunch of male-empowerment, fantasy garbage, not that
there was anything wrong with that!

“Like I said, I’m
just exploring every avenue…” Sarah responded, rubbing her
temples.

It had been months
since the pair started looking for Deek, and they found absolutely
nothing. The police stopped looking, and everyone was moving on.
Sarah couldn’t though. If she stopped looking, then she felt like
the world would forget about him. Had Deek left so little of a mark
on the world that it only took a few months for his presence to
disappear?

No! Sarah wouldn’t
allow it. She would keep looking for him. She would force the police
to continue to follow leads. She would help Deek’s mother, who was
still suffering silently. She would continue to put flyers up over
town. She would do whatever she could until Deek was found. If she
didn’t do at least that much, she didn’t know if her heart could
stand it.

“This stuff about
another world…” Penny started, reaching over, picking up the book
Sarah had been reading, and examining the cover.

The cover showed a girl
dressed in some scantily clad armor while brandishing a glowing
sword. Okay, the book wasn’t completely without its male fantasies.
Penny looked at the cover with a somewhat strange expression, which
made Sarah nervous. She didn’t have many friends in the past. She
wasn’t popular or cool. In fact, she was once the fat kid. Perhaps
that was why she had gotten along with Deek, who never judged her for
her size. Of course, he was big too, but it was different for girls!

“What about it?”
Sarah tried to pass it off without getting embarrassed by Penny
looking at such a thing.

“Well, I mean, before
Deek’s disappearance, he was really into this stuff, right?”

Sarah frowned, but
leaned forward. “What about it?”

“It’s all about a
boy being transferred to another world. He disappears without a
trace. That doesn’t ring any bells?”

Sarah thought about it
for a moment, then her eyes popped open. “You’re not trying to
suggest what I think you’re trying to suggest.”

“That’s right.”
Penny declared. “Deek joined a cult that wants to summon people
from another world!”

“That’s…” Sarah
glanced at Penny, “exactly what I was thinking!”

Suffice it to say, it
wasn’t clear if they were getting colder or warmer.
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 hat about that guy who
stopped by the house?” Penny asked sometime after they discussed
the idea of Deek joining a cult.

	
	
	



In the end, they both
decided Deek wasn’t extroverted enough to do something like that,
so they tossed that idea to the side, right next to several other
difficult to believe theories, such as Deek getting a girl pregnant
and running off to take care of her, and Deek becoming a daredevil
who risked his life for profit.

The one positive thing
about Deek’s disappearance was that Sarah had met Penny. Penny was
a cool beauty. She was charismatic, she modeled, and she was tough as
nails. Sarah idolized Penny greatly, and their friendship that had
formed over Deek’s absence was one she didn’t want to lose. Thus,
she cared a lot about what Penny thought and feared Penny would one
day decide she was too much of a dork to hang out with.

“I… wasn’t able
to find anything. Y-you’re probably right. I misheard,” Sarah
said.

It was only a few weeks
ago, but Sarah swore she heard Deek’s voice outside. However, his
mother and someone else were both there, and they claimed it was some
suspicious guy wearing some shady clothes. However, he left as soon
as Penny’s friend started stirring up trouble, so he couldn’t
have been Deek. Sarah still had a nagging feeling in the back of her
head, but she wasn’t going to push it with Penny and appear crazy.
Penny already knew about her crush on Deek, which was weird and
taboo, so she didn’t want her to think she was crazy, too.

“Can I have this
book?” Penny asked, her attention already on something else.

“Ah! Wh-why?”

“Ah… just reasons.”
Penny laughed a beautiful and melodious laugh. “It’s just that if
this stuff is important to finding Deek, then I should study it too,
right?”

“You know…” Sarah
spoke, her voice slightly awkward. “You don’t have to come here
and help me every day after class. If you have better things to do…”

Sarah didn’t want to
say those words, but she didn’t want to put Penny out either.

“Nonsense! We’re
friends, right?” she replied, tossing the book into her purse.
“We’re in this together, until the end.”

“Class is ending in
two weeks, though.”

“Don’t remind me.
Studying for finals is the worst!”

“I mean, maybe, if we
don’t find anything by then… we should give up.”

Sarah didn’t have any
intention of giving up on searching for Deek. However, Penny had a
life! She was rich and beautiful, and wasting her nights at a library
helplessly trying to find Deek, all because she had a lingering
feeling of regret for rejecting him when he reached out to her all
those years ago, was wrong. Sarah had already dedicated her life to
finding her cousin. She didn’t want to drag someone else down that
hole too, especially someone she saw as a friend.

Penny glanced over at
Sarah; her expression flat. “Let’s… talk about it after
finals.”

Sarah’s heart
clenched, but she gave a nod. She didn’t know what kind of answer
she wanted. Did she want Penny to refuse, or did she want Penny to
accept? Either one felt like it’d jab her heart. Yet, the answer in
the middle still left her worrying.

“That’s fine.”
She forced a smile on her face, not wanting Penny to notice her
distress.

Penny stretched like a
cat, something she always liked to do. It showed off her thin and
beautiful body and caught the eyes of every guy in the room. At the
moment, the two girls were the only ones in the library.

“It’s getting
late,” Penny yawned. “Let’s head back home to Mama Williams,
okay?”

“Okay.” This was a
conversation that could wait for later.
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hould we bring
something home to eat? Mama Williams is probably tired from working.
You’re the best cook in the house anyway.”

	
	
	



Mama Williams was what
Penny called Deek’s mother. Despite sharing the same last name,
they weren’t related. In fact, Penny was the illegitimate daughter
of a woman her husband was cheating on when Deek was a young infant.
By all accounts, Mrs. Williams should have resented and hated Penny.
Instead, she welcomed her into her home, and both girls were
currently staying at the place Deek once called home.

Sarah blushed slightly.
“I’m not that good of a cook.”

“Hah? Your food is
the best I’ve ever tasted!”

“Deek’s actually a
better cook than me,” Sarah admitted.

“Really?” Penny
lifted her hands to the back of her head, exposing her midriff as she
walked. “I wouldn’t have guessed.”

The two had left the
college library and were walking down a partially lit pathway through
campus. Night had snuck up on them, and it was already dark. However,
neither of them brought a car to campus. They were close enough they
could walk, and it was part of Sarah’s workout routine that she
walked to class every day. She would arrive for that single women’s
studies class that Deek used to be in, then she would spend several
hours at the library as part of the find Deek club. It only consisted
of two members, her and Penny, and their success rate was
nonexistent.

“What do you think
about Richard?” Penny suddenly asked.

Sarah’s expression
darkened. “People say he used to pick on Deek.”

“The rumors…”

“He’s a jerk… not
a murderer…”

“Maybe not him…
but…” Penny spoke quietly.

“A murderer?” Sarah
frowned.

“Be careful. Walk in
pairs. Keep a safe campus!” Penny lowered her voice as she recited
the lines.

Other than the missing
Deek posters the pair had put up, the other most common sign were
personal safety posters. They warned women to travel in pairs and be
alert. Other than Deek’s disappearance, there was an incident a few
weeks prior where some girl some crazy stalker attacked a girl. Ever
since, the school cracked down on campus to make things safe.

“That’s just the
campus trying to avoid being sued,” Sarah said.

“Even so… maybe
Deek…”

“No, Deek isn’t
dead! That’s not possible!”

“Okay… I was just
brainstorming.” Penny responded awkwardly.

Sarah blushed. “It’s
just… I don’t want to entertain the thought that he’s dead.
There’s no way there is some kind of guy killing people on campus…”

Penny’s expression
turned mischievous. “Or, maybe, it was a girl!”

“A… a girl?”

Penny grinned. “Maybe
Deek had a stalker who was in love with him. One of those crazy…
um… yundoes.”

“You mean yandere?”

“That’s it! Maybe
Deek has a yandere!”

Now Sarah knew Penny
was just playing. She rolled her eyes.

“There’s no way
Deek would be interested in a girl like that.”

“You never know.
People can surprise you.” 


The voice wasn’t
Penny’s, but from someone in the dark.

Both girls spun around
to look at a form standing there. They weren’t on the lighted path,
so it was difficult to see any details about them. It suddenly
occurred to the two girls that they were wandering out at night, and
it may not have been the safest time to be casually talking and
walking.

Penny pushed out in
front of Sarah in a defensive posture. “Who are you?”

Slowly, the person
stepped forward, and as the shadows pulled away from her face, the
girls were shocked to see it was a pretty Japanese girl. 


Just what was she doing
there?

“I’m just here to
take out the trash.” She lifted a knife, whose blade glinted in the
light.
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arah froze completely.
The sight of the knife caused a spike of fear and shock to shoot
through her. Penny, on the other hand, tensed slightly, moving
protectively in front of Sarah. In her youth, she had gotten involved
with all kinds of dangerous people, so her tolerance for things like
weapons was bigger. Her flight and fight response went immediately to
fight. It wasn’t so much bravery as an unwillingness to abandon
Sarah.

	
	
	



“Who are you?”
Penny demanded once again.

“Deacon Williams.”
The name that came from her lips immediately stunned the two women.

Sarah seemed to snap
out of her frozen state, and even took a step forward, grabbing
Penny’s back and staring at the other girl with an intense glare.

“You know him? You
know where he is?”

The girl cocked her
head. “What I know is none of your concern. Are you the ones who
rejected him?”

“Rejected? Deek?”

“Who said you could
use that name?” Sarah shouted, taking a step forward.

Penny tried to take a
step back, but her friend hindered it. Sarah was pressing against
Penny’s back, seemingly oblivious to the danger once Deek was
mentioned. Penny, on the other hand, could tell when someone was
unstable, and that girl looked crazy. She raised her knife slightly,
pointing it at the pair of them.

“You know him? Where
is he? What happened to him?” Sarah demanded, her face filled with
eagerness.

“Sarah… cool it!”
Penny hissed out of the side of her mouth.

The girl stopped for a
moment, then she broke into a smile. “You think you’re good
enough for him?”

“He’s my cousin!
He’s missing.” Sarah tried to step past Penny, who had to grab
her. “Please, I just want to know…”

Penny felt like she was
stuck between two crazies. Why did she have to end up in such a
situation?

“Heh… you’re not
worthy of knowing,” she chuckled. “If you’re not the ones who
were bullying Master, then I have no interest in you.”

She flipped her hand,
and the knife disappeared. Penny didn’t even see where she put it.
Her slight-of-hand skills were incredible. Without another word, the
mysterious girl turned away and walked back into the shadows. Penny
could only take a breath of relief. She didn’t understand what had
happened, but she felt like they avoided some kind of death sentence.

However, Sarah pushed
past Penny and started running toward the girl. An icy feeling shot
up Penny’s spine, and she let out a cry.

“Hey! Where are you
going? Answer me!” she demanded.

“Sarah! S-stop!”
Penny cried out, chasing after her. 

Sarah reached for the
girl, and her hand shot out to grab her shoulder. The girl dodged her
and then spun around. There was a deadly look on her face as the
blade reappeared in her hand. Sarah froze again as the knife swung at
her, but Penny rushed forward and shoved her out of the way. However,
just as the knife was an inch from striking Penny’s arm, it
stopped.

The cold look on the
girl’s face suddenly turned to surprise, then horror. She let out a
scream, the knife in her hand falling from her grip.

“H-he’s gone,”
she muttered.

“Ahhh!” Sarah let
out a cry as the stranger collapsed.

Sarah jumped forward
recklessly, catching the girl before she hit the ground. Penny looked
at the unconscious woman, then back at Sarah.

“What in the world?”
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he’s fine, just in
shock.” The doctor shrugged.

	
	
	



“Thanks for checking
her out this late at night.” Penny sighed. “What do I owe you?”

“This one is on the
house.” He shrugged. “Ah… but can I get an autograph, maybe?”

Penny rolled her eyes
and sighed, but she agreed. Compared to the price of healthcare, a
few autographs were rather cheap. It was times like these she was
glad she was both famous and still had some contacts with the
underground. A doctor who looked at people without insurance or
questions was one such contact she was happy to keep in her phone.
They had to meet the guy in a shady-looking basement, though, and
Sarah was looking somewhat uncomfortable. Penny walked over to Sarah
and patted her shoulder.

“I’m sorry,”
Sarah said, her eyes locked on the girl in the bed. “I don’t know
what came over me.”

“It’s fine. I know
you were just worried about Deek.”

“I meant… about
freezing up. When I saw her knife… I just froze. You… you saved
my life.”

“It wasn’t
anything.” Penny shrugged. “I just acted.”

“I really should
have… I need to be better.” Sarah trembled slightly.

“H-hey, don’t beat
yourself up over it.”

“What if… Deek is
in trouble? I could freeze and not help him?”

Penny sighed. “Ah…
that’s what this is about…”

Sarah blushed.
“S-sorry…”

Penny shook her head,
but she followed Sarah’s eyes to the unconscious girl. She was
pretty, but also extremely strange. Where did she come from? Who was
this Master? Did she know Deek or didn’t she? She could just be
some crazy girl who didn’t know anything. She could have pulled
Deek’s name from any of the fliers on campus. Maybe she targeted
them because she heard them talking about him.

“Do… you think she
knows anything about him?”

“I… don’t…”
Whatever Sarah was going to say was lost as the girl’s eyes
fluttered open.

Penny frowned as she
looked at her. It felt like she lost something. There was a certain
vibrance to her eyes that had seemingly dissipated. She found herself
wondering what had changed.

“Sarah…”

Sarah took a step
forward. Penny reached out to stop her but then held back. Sarah was
so brave sometimes. She envied the girl’s tenacity.

“Hello. My name is
Sarah Pinnard, and this is my friend, Penny Williams,” she
introduced herself, including Penny as well.

The girl’s eyes
flickered to Penny when Sarah said her name but otherwise gave no
other indication. A few moments passed by with no one saying
anything.

“Why did you take me
here?” The girl finally asked in a low, emotionless voice.

“You, um… passed
out, and we worried you were sick,” Sarah explained. “Do you have
a name?”

“I’m not sick,”
she responded. “H-he’s fine… Master is fine.”

“Master? Who is
Master?” Penny asked.

The girl shook her
head, her mouth moving as if she was arguing with herself. “He’ll
come for me.”

“You lost someone
important to you?” Sarah asked, catching the girl’s attention. “I
lost someone important to me too.”

Sarah reached into her
pocket and pulled out a picture, handing it to the girl. The girl
looked at the image of a fat boy in a button-up shirt.

“That’s Dee- ah
Deacon,” Penny explained.

“He’s my cousin,
her brother. We’ve been looking for him for months. You see, he
disappeared. You said his name. Deacon Williams. Do you know anything
about this man?” Sarah asked, her eyes locked on the girl.

The girl looked at the
picture for a long while, and then looked up at Penny, causing Sarah
to look over at her too.

“I don’t know
anyone with that name.” She declared.

Sarah’s heart
plummeted. In truth, the reason she helped wasn’t completely
altruistic. She seriously hoped the girl had answers. It turned out
she was just another false direction. The girl was distraught over
losing someone… maybe she had come to them because they also lost
someone. It had to be something like that.

“Ah… my picture,”
Sarah recalled, reaching her hand out.

“What picture?” the
girl asked.

“Huh?” She looked
around.

She gave the girl a
picture of Deek. The girl didn’t keep it, did she? Sarah decided it
was best not to pursue it.

“The doc says you can
stay here the night, but tomorrow you’ll need to find a place,”
Penny stated. “It seems like we’re not looking for the same
person. If you discover anything about Deacon, let us know, and if we
find anything out about your… um… Master, we’ll let you know.”

“R-right!” Sarah
nodded as Penny pulled her up.

It seemed like Penny
was done with the conversation and the girl. The two bid their hasty
farewell and turned to leave. As they reach the door, the girl spoke
out one more time.

“It’s Shao,” she
spoke up. “My name is Shao.”  
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  re you seriously coming
back to this class?” Penny raised an eyebrow.

  “I-it’s just… I
already took Women’s Studies Part 1… I really should complete
with Part 2!”

Penny looked the
blushing Sarah up and down and chuckled. “It’s fine, I
understand. You’re not ready to move on just yet. I’m not
either.”

It had been almost a
month since the night they ran into that crazy girl named Shao. In
all honesty, they hadn’t thought much about her since. They had to
study for their finals, then there was Christmas break. The next
semester was starting, and Penny caught Sarah heading for her new
class. At that point, it wasn’t even the same class Deek was
originally in, yet Sarah had still signed up for it. Penny had, too.
Neither of them had discussed it, so it was clear they were on the
same wavelength.”

“I-it’s not about
Deek!” Sarah cried.

“Sure… sure…”
Penny laughed as Sarah did her best to give her a pitiable look. “We
meeting in the library for the Deek search club?”

Sarah dropped her head.
“Y-yes…”

In the end, nothing had
changed. That turned out to be truer than she hoped when they walked
in to find a certain group still there. A boy, sitting with a group
of five others, stared at the two girls as they walked in, his
expression dropping.

“You guys are still
in this class? You’re not even going to college full time!” he
snapped.

“It’s none of your
business what we do!” Penny shot back.

There was an instant
and immediate dislike between Penny and Richard. He was a hotheaded
dick, and Penny took personal offense to anyone like that. Sarah
should have played moderator, but she didn’t like the guy either.
His friends wore looks like they were used to Richard’s reaction.

“This sucks…” He
crossed his arms. “Now we can hear for another semester about Mr.
Who-gives-a-crap-at-this-point.”

“For a guy who
doesn’t give a crap, you sure as heck seem to be obsessed with
letting everyone know about it!” Penny shot back. “Perhaps you’re
having a guilty conscience?”

“In your dreams! Why
don’t you give up on that fat lard? Just accept it. He abandoned
you and he’s not coming back.”

“He doesn’t abandon
people!” someone off to the side shouted, shocking everyone.

Richard and his group
turned to see an unfamiliar girl with black hair. As for Penny and
Sarah, blood drained from their faces, recognizing the girl they had
hoped they’d never have to see again. It was none other than the
crazy girl, Shao!

“Sh-Shao… you’re
in this class?” Penny asked uncertainly.

“As are you.” Shao
smiled. “What a coincidence?”

“You didn’t finish
the first semester; how can you even be in this class?” Sarah
demanded.

“Hmm?” Shao raised
an eyebrow. “Since I’m here, I have the qualifications.”

She said that, but
wasn’t her appearance somewhat shady? The teacher had arrived, so
their conversation had to wait. She didn’t mention Shao’s
presence at all. In fact, the teacher acted as if Shao had always
been there. As for Shao’s side of things, she had her head on her
desk and looked to be sleeping the whole time, which the teacher
ignored like she couldn’t even see her. No one in the class knew
what to make of her.

The class went on as
normal, then Sarah and Penny escaped as soon as the teacher dismissed
them. They were a little freaked out about Shao’s appearance, so
they made a break for it. Only when they were sure Shao couldn’t
follow did the girls finally head to the library. However, as they
walked to their usual table, their expression could only fall. Shao
was already there, sitting at the table as if she knew they would be
there. What was with that girl?

“Wh-what are you
doing here?” Penny asked, her lips twitching.

“Isn’t it obvious?
I’m also joining the Deek Search Club.” Shao declared, just the
slightest twinkle returning to her eye.












[image: 10]


[image: w]

	
	
	


he Deek Search Club
wasn’t really a club. They weren’t registered with the school
officially. They simply acted like a club because they were hoping to
drive attention to themselves. The school allowed them to go around
claiming they were a club, mainly because it would be a PR nightmare
otherwise. They didn’t cause much trouble or try to raise money,
and with a club of only two people, it was pretty easy to let them
slip through the cracks.

	
	
	



Whether Shao knew that
or not, when she suddenly appeared and declared she was joining, the
girls didn’t know. They didn’t find it a coincidence that she
suddenly showed up in the second semester of their class, also
deciding to join the club. Penny’s brow twitched as she looked at
the girl she was pretty sure was crazy. It wasn’t terribly clear
what she was planning to do with her knife that night, but Penny
didn’t think she was safe. Sarah seemed to handle it a bit better,
giving Shao a weak smile.

“Do you mind if we
ask why?” Sarah asked after an awkward silence.

“You both lost
someone.” Shao declared. “Someone that means something to you. I…
temporarily lost contact with someone who means something to me as
well.”

“Temporarily?”
Penny asked.

“He’ll be back!”
Shao snapped as her expression turned intense for a second, followed
by an innocent smile. “He agreed to come get me. I just have time
to kill until he does. Don’t get the wrong idea. I’m just bored.”

Penny and Sarah looked
at each other before hesitantly watching Shao again.

“So, what? You feel
sorry for us?” Sarah asked.

Shao threw her head
back and laughed. It sounded strange and only gave Penny more vibes
that Shao was unstable.

“You two helped me. I
acted rudely, and you took care of me. You’re a lot like the rest
of them. I see a kindred spirit with you.”

“I see…” Sarah
responded.

“My original purpose
in coming here was to…” Shao stopped and then smiled innocently.
“Never mind. I’ve changed my mind now. You’re too much like the
other girls. Lydia told me Master would be sad if I hurt anyone like
them. Besides, I can see how you feel about him.”

“Him? Deek?”
Sarah’s eyes widened.

“I-I don’t feel
anything about him!” Penny cried out defensively.

“Is that so?” Shao
grinned slightly, causing Penny to blush. “The point being, I’ve
decided to help you with your problem. I will help you find the one
you’ve lost.”

“You can help us find
Deek—ah, Deacon?”

The two girls had grown
used to calling him Deek among each other. He didn’t like being
called Deacon, it reminded him of his dad, who had the same name. So,
he used the name Deek online and in video games instead. The only
exceptions were his mother. She didn’t seem capable of calling him
by a name other than Deacon. The pair started using the name because
it was convenient, but when it came to outsiders, it was better that
they used his full name.

“What do you know?”
Penny demanded.

“Patience…” Shao
held up a finger. “My Master will answer everything. When he comes,
he’ll be able to show you many things.”

“What’s that
supposed to mean?” Penny growled.

“When the time
comes,” Shao grinned. “I’ll show you another world!”
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  hat do you think?”
Sarah asked.

  “I think she’s
crazy.” Penny hissed.

The pair had asked Shao
to wait a moment, and they went a table over to discuss her joining
in hushed whispers. Shao seemed to be just as happy by herself as she
was with them. She wore a lopsided smile and was hummed to herself
while running her fingers through her hair.

“Besides that.”
Sarah rolled her eyes. “Do you think she knows anything about Deek?
She said his full name when she first met us.”

“Okay, so like, she’s
just some crazy girl, right?” Penny was much less hopeful. “She’s
talking about some ‘Master.’ ”

“She said he knows
about Deek…” Sarah crossed her arms.

“He’s probably her
cult leader! She’s probably some honeypot designed to lure innocent
college girls into a sex cult!”

“I don’t think
that’s true…” Sarah frowned.

“Sarah, I know you’re
getting desperate for any leads, but this girl is dangerous.”

“I don’t know.”
She put her hands in her pockets. “I feel kind of sorry for her. I
think she really did lose someone important. They’re probably not
coming back. I think she needs us more than we need her.”

Penny stared at Sarah
for a moment and then sighed. “You’re such a softy.”

“I-I can be tough!”
Sarah protested.

Penny grinned, leaning
close to Sarah’s ear. “Girl, you’re as soft as a marshmallow.
I’m not saying it doesn’t have some appeal that I bet guys like,
but that only makes me worry about you more.”

As Penny spoke, Sarah’s
focus changed. Penny had a habit of wearing loose tops, and when she
leaned over, she’d show too much cleavage. That time, Sarah
accidentally saw down her shirt, and what she saw caused her some
alarm.

“Wh-what are you
wearing?”

“Hmm?” Penny asked
cluelessly, and then followed Sarah’s eyes. “Ahhh! N-nothing!”

She grabbed her shirt
and straightened up, her face red. Even if Penny caught Sarah eying
her breasts deliberately and drooling, she usually didn’t act so
embarrassed. She was brave to the point of being shameless at times.
Sarah really envied her for it. However, what had Sarah caught that
made Penny cover herself so?

“Was that… bow?”

“Sarah…”

“It looked kind of
like… a sailor outfit?”

Penny gave out a long
sigh. “It’s your fault, you know?”

“My fault?”

“You kept reading all
of those Isekai books and pushing all that stuff Deek used to like on
me,” Penny pouted. “I read some of it, and then, one day, I
thought it’d be interesting… if I… tried to look like one of
the characters.”

“Cosplay!” Sarah
cried out too loudly.

“Shhh!” Penny
grabbed Sarah’s mouth, trying to stop her from speaking. “I-it’s
not that! I’m a model! It’s modeling! It’s just modeling!”

She slowly let go of
Sarah’s mouth.

“Yeah…” Sarah
whispered. “While wearing anime clothes!”

“It’s just… my
photographer had a Sailor Moon outfit, so I tried it on. I didn’t
realize he took some pictures, and then I didn’t know he sent them
to some people. It was an enormous hit in the East, and now they want
me dressing like other characters. The money is ridiculously good…
I just occasionally have to go to a convention and take pictures with
some nerds.”

“Conventions, too!”

“D-don’t tell
anyone!” Penny responded tearfully. “If the guys knew I was doing
something like this, I’d never live it down. I’d rather murder
them all than have them find out.”

“Isn’t the
expression ‘you’d rather die’?”

“Why would I do
that?”

Sarah sighed. Penny had
changed in a lot of ways since they had met, but in many ways, she
hadn’t changed at all.#
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  ine! You can stay in
the group. For now,” Penny declared, putting her fist on the table
and trying to look threatening.

  “Welcome to the
group! We’re happy to have you!” Sarah said, trying to make it
sound less like they were bullying her.

Shao glanced at the two
girls, completely unaffected by their tones. “What do we do first?
Will we go where Deek frequented?”

“What?”

“You know, before he
left. Shouldn’t we visit all the places he used to go? We can find
every detail about his life. Where he was, what he ate, what he
smelled like?”

“Uhh… that’s not
really what we do.” Penny frowned.

“Ehhh? Isn’t this
the Deek fan club? Shouldn’t you know everything about Deek and
discuss it in depth? Like how he likes it when you nibble on his…”

“Wh-what are you
saying?” Sarah cried out, her face turning red. “This isn’t
that kind of thing! We’re not violating his privacy, we just wanted
to know where he went.”

“We mostly just wait
and see if we can come up with any leads or theories for the police,”
Penny sighed. “The first few weeks we had a lot of theories, but
the police got annoyed with us calling, and we haven’t come up with
any new theories recently.”

“That’s boring,”
Shao pouted. “I thought we’d be talking about his one size and
stuff…”

“One size?”

“On a man, there is
only one that matters.” Her eyes flashed.

“Eh… What are you
saying?” Sarah’s flustered actions were so comical that Penny
burst out laughing.

“Ladies, if you can’t
keep it down, I’ll need to ask you to leave!” an old librarian
with spectacles hissed.

“S-sorry!” 


It turned out they’d
grown so loud they were yelled at. Even Shao looked chastised. At
that moment, Shao’s stomach roared. For the first time since they’d
met her, her expression turned embarrassed. She said her previous
joke with a straight face, but her stomach rumbling was enough to
cause such a response? Something about her very human reaction caused
Penny to feel a bit more relaxed. Shao was very strange, but maybe
she wasn’t all bad.

“When was the last
time you ate?” Sarah asked.

Shao groaned. “Two
days.”

“Two days!”

“Shhhh!”

“Sorry!” Sarah
leaned closed to Shao. “Do you want to go eat something?”

Shao looked at the two
girls, then nodded with tight lips. With the librarian still glaring
at them, the three of them left the library. Sarah led the way to a
small restaurant off-campus.

“I wanted to lose ten
pounds before Master came home.” Shao groaned while still holding
her stomach. “Where are we going?”

“You said we should
visit someplace Deek has been. This happens to be one of Deek’s
favorite places to eat while on campus!” Sarah declared.

“R-really!” Shao
perked up at those words.

Sara didn’t know what
to make of her. She kept speaking about some Master, but she was
strangely inquisitive about learning anything and everything about
Deek. It was a little strange, but there was a lot about the girl
that seemed off.

“Is that true?”
Penny asked, frowning slightly. “I thought Deek’s mom was too
poor for them to go out to eat.”

Sarah put her fingers
to her lips, and Penny nodded. It was just some random place then. It
turned out to be a noodle joint. Shao ended up ordering something
light, but when it came to paying, she just pulled out a wad of cash.
The guy even tried to give her back insufficient change until Penny
caught it and yelled at him. The girl seemed to have no understanding
of the value of money, either. Just who was the girl that joined
their group?
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  e’re being followed.”
Shao suddenly announced.

  “Hmm? What?” Sarah
blinked.

“White Van. Over
there.” She nodded in the general direction.

They had just finished
dinner. It was still light out, although the light was dwindling
fast. They were walking home, although since Sarah was thinking about
it, where was Shao’s home? Shao walked right next to the girls.
Sarah guessed Shao would split off toward her own home eventually,
but turn after turn, that didn’t happen. She was still waiting to
see what Shao was up to when she made her shocking announcement.

“Are you sure?”
Penny asked, turning her head.

“Don’t look!”
Sarah cried shrilly. “If they’re following us, we can’t let
them know we know!”

“If they know we
already know, wouldn’t that make it so they’re less likely to
knowingly follow us?”

“Unless them knowing
that we know is going to encourage them to move faster so we can’t
react to knowing, you know?”

“No, I don’t.”

“Don’t know what?”

“Know!”

“What?”

“Huh?”

“Shhh! They’re
moving.” Shao announced, although she seemed the least freaked out
of the three.

Sarah snuck a look
back, and saw that, indeed, the white van started and was creeping
down the street, following a bit behind them.

“I-if someone tries
to get at us, just stay behind me,” Sarah spoke nervously.

“Oh?” Shao glanced
at Sarah, an amused expression on her face.

“Sarah… I love you,
but you don’t need to be a hero or something,” Penny said.

“I-I can take care of
it,” Sarah said, her voice wavering despite her best efforts.

Shao, grinned slightly,
slipped behind Sarah, and immediately grabbed her. Sarah let out a
cry, and her hands grabbed Shao. She twisted Shao’s wrist and spun
her. Shao squeaked as Sarah spun her around and put her into an arm
lock.

“Sarah!” Penny
cried out.

“My… my… that’s
not bad,” a voice came from behind Sarah, causing her to jump.

Both Penny and Sara
stared in stunned silence at Sarah’s hands, which were empty. She
had pulled Shao into an arm-lock, and she would have sworn she was
holding the other girl up until the moment she spoke. Suddenly Shao
was behind them. Sarah and Penny spun around to see Shao grinning.

“How did you…”
Sarah started, then stopped herself knowing Shao wouldn’t answer.

She was right, since
Shao merely shrugged. “You have some skill, but you’re going to
have to get a lot better if you want to be good enough for Master.
He’s used to skilled women.”

“Who says I want to
be good enough for any Master!” Sarah responded in disgust.

“Forgetting that, how
did you do that, Sarah?” Penny demanded.

Sarah blushed
awkwardly. “Ever since we met Shao and talked about how Deek might
be in serious trouble. I need to keep busy to remain physically fit,
so I figured I’d cover both things and started taking some
self-defense courses. Just taekwondo, judo, and kendo…”

“All three!”

“Well, it’s not
like I’ve been doing much else lately, other than taking care of
Mrs. Williams.”

Sarah noticed her close
were fitting tighter. Each course only met for an hour twice a week,
so even with all three, she wasn’t that busy. The dojo had a deal
that if you signed up for two courses you got one free, and so she
started going to the classes so she could keep looking nice for Deek.
No, not that. It was for herself! It wasn’t like she wanted to
impress him or something! Besides, it had only been a month, so she
wasn’t skilled.

Still, Shao had easily
broken out of her hold, and Sarah didn’t even know how. Did Shao
perhaps know some combative moves?
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  t’s getting closer.”
Shao’s voice immediately dampened the mood over the discovery about
Sarah’s new hobby.

  When Shao started
messing with Sarah, the girls naturally stopped moving forward.
However, the creepy van following them crept closer slowly. It was
close enough they could make out the distinct shapes of two men
through the windshield. It instantly made Sarah’s spine crawl.
However, she told herself not to freeze up again like she when Shao
first appeared. That was perhaps the truest reason Sarah threw
herself into martial arts training. She never wanted to become a
victim.

“What do we do?”
Sarah asked, her voice a bit more panicked than she’d like.

“The wall to our
right.” Penny declared. “If we can jump it, we can run across
several backyards and lose them!”

“Kay!” Shao broke
for it, leaping from where she was standing.

The two girls stared in
shock as Shao cleared the wall in an instant, landing on the top
edge. She spun around, then crouched, looking down at them.

“Shao…”

“You coming?” she
asked innocently.

The revving engine
behind them caused the two girls to charge for the wall. Sarah,
feeling a bit challenged by Shao, tried to leap up in a single jump.
It did not go well. She grabbed the edge though, and, after flailing
for a few moments, kicked her way up to the top. Penny was far less
elegant, and Shao hung down and grabbed Penny’s arm, heaving her up
and over just as the van pulled up next to the wall.

The wall obscured their
view of the van immediately as they scrambled down the other side.
Well, Penny fell, and Shao jumped down, although for a second, Sarah
swore Shao floated down. On that note, Penny wasn’t that light. She
wasn’t a fat girl, but she was curvy, tall, with big… um…
assets. Yet Shao lifted Penny and tossed her over the wall with ease.
Penny didn’t seem to notice because she was panicking, but that
made Sarah look at Shao a second time. Just who was she?

Sarah didn’t have
time to ask questions, though, and instead filed it away as the three
of them ran across the yard. Doors, assumedly from the van, slammed
from the other side of the wall, but the wall was solid and they
couldn’t see the van anymore. Still, the noises were suspicious and
caused them to run even faster. Shao moved with ease, her demeanor
completely relaxed. That irritated Sarah because Shao looked neither
athletic nor fit.

In fact, she laid
about, sleeping in class, so where did all of her energy come from?
That, naturally, caused Sarah to try to keep up with Shao. Shao
seemed to realize that and occasionally shot Sarah a somewhat smug
look, irritating Sarah further. The one who suffered most was Penny,
who lacked any physical fitness at all. Well, she was probably the
most fit of them, but hers was a supermodel’s physique.

Low weight and low
muscles… that caused her irritation as well, as she was the street
tuff of the group. She prided herself on being handy in a dangerous
situation, so finding herself being the most useless person in the
group severely irked her. Penny swore she’d find one of her guy
friends and beat the crap out of him until she felt better. At that
point, a certain street punk, who still called himself a friend of
the infamous Blaze, shivered, feeling an icy chill down his spine,
although he didn’t understand the cause.
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  he girls lost the van
rather easily. They kept running, perhaps far longer than they should
have, with Shao acting relaxed, Sarah indirectly competing with Shao,
and Penny refusing to be left behind. Eventually, Penny had enough
and stopped running, causing the other two to finally stop. Sarah
caught her breath while Shao put her hands on the back of her head in
a relaxed state.

  “We should probably
keep moving,” Penny advised in between gasps.

Sarah nodded, and the
three worked their way through the backyards, walking carefully,
staying away from the main street and keeping their eyes out for the
white van.

“Did we lose them?”
Sarah finally asked as she still recovered her breath. “Who were
they?”

“Who knows…”
Penny shook her head. “Probably not good. I was warned about the
possibility of sex traffickers recently.”

Sarah’s face turned
white. “Sex… traffickers?”

Penny nodded. “It’s
a big concern. I did an audition for a public service announcement a
few months ago.”

“And?”

“I didn’t get the
job,” Penny responded with a pout.

“No! I mean, what
about the sex trafficking!”

“Oh, that? They say
they snatch people off the street, then they turn them into sex
slaves!”

Shao cocked her head.
“What’s wrong with that?”

Both girls turned to
Shao, who looked questioningly at them.

“What do you mean?
It’s sex slavery!” Sarah declared like that explained it.

Shao scratched her
cheek. “One of my best friends is a former sex slave.”

“That’s horrible!”
Sarah’s eyes were filled with shock.

“At least she’s out
of it?” Penny tried to look on the bright side.

“Well, I mean…
she’s still a slave, and also performs sex for Master,” Shao
declared.

“What are you
saying?”

“It’s not so bad.
Master feeds us and clothes us. Although, sometimes, he can get a bit
rough, and I feel like I’m going to break. However, Master always
apologizes and heals me after. Well… the other girls are there
too.”

“Other girls?”

“Shao… don’t tell
me you’re in some kind of sex slavery pact?” Sarah demanded.

Sarah mostly ignored
Shao’s references to a Master, but wasn’t that name super-shady?
Given her strange personality, it would stand to reason she suffered
some kind of post-traumatic stress! It must be because of this
Master!

“It isn’t all sex!”
Shao defended. “He uses us to do other things! It can get really
dangerous though. There’s an occasional death.”

“Shao, this is
absolutely horrible!” Penny frowned.

“You’re in an
abusive relationship!” Sarah looked to be almost in tears.

Shao looked more
annoyed than upset. “You girls aren’t getting it! When you meet
him, you’ll understand!”

Sarah was about to say
more. After all, it was a loaded conversation, and she felt like
something was lost in translation. However, she realized where they
were standing.

“Oh, we’re here.”

“Huh? Oh…” Penny
looked around and realized they instinctively walked in front of a
familiar yard.

“Where’s here?”
Shao asked.

The door opened, and a
squat woman with glasses, who looked a bit aged and tired, but wore a
friendly smile on her face, poked her head out the door.

“Sarah? Penny? What
are you doing out front? Come on in. Hmm? Did you bring a friend? How
nice.”

“Yes, Mrs. Williams!”
Sarah declared.

“M-m-Mrs. Williams?”
Shao’s expression turned strangely wooden.

“This is Deacon’s
mother. You can come in. This is Deek’s house.” Penny explained
in a whisper.

The expression on
Shao’s face surprised the other girls. Her eyes turned to pinpricks
and the girl who casually played around with a weird white van
stalking the group looked genuinely terrified. Her back was rigid,
and she shook.

“What’s wrong?’
Sarah whispered.

Shao’s response was
as nonsensical as just about everything she said.

“B-b-b-boss music!”












[image: 16]


[image: i]

  his is Shao. She’s a…
um… friend?” Penny didn’t mean for it to sound like a question,
but she still wasn’t sure about Shao in the slightest.

  Shao pushed between the
two girls and grabbed Mrs. William’s hands. “Mrs. Williams! I-I’m
Shao!”

“Oh, my…” Mrs.
Williams gave the extremely excitable girl a warm smile. “How about
coming in out of the cold.”

“Yes, Mrs. Williams.”
Shao entered immediately, taking her shoes off.

Sarah and Penny glanced
at each other. Shao’s behavior changed in an instant. She trembled
and seemed filled with a strange excitement. The Shao Sarah and Penny
had grown used to was calm and smug. She always seemed to look down
on them slightly, as if she knew something they didn’t. That
behavior dissipated in an instant.

The two girls followed
Shao into the house as Mrs. William’s walked away. “I’m sorry
girls, I wasn’t able to cook anything.”

“It’s fine, Mrs.
Williams,” Sarah called out as she removed her shoes. “Do you
need me to make anything?”

“No, dear, it’s
fine.”

Sarah’s face twitched
slightly. She knew that despite what Mrs. William’s said, she
likely hadn’t eaten that day. She rarely took care of herself, and
would always say she was fine even when she was suffering. She’d
wear a smile to the outside world even when she was near collapse.
Just as Sarah was mentally preparing to make something for her, Shao
spoke up.

“I’ll make you
something!” Shao declared with extreme exuberance.

“I-it’s not really
necessary…” Mrs. Williams tried to laugh it off.

“No, I must,” Shao
declared.

“O-okay,” Mrs.
Williams conceded, not sure how else to handle the strange girl.

“Yes!” Shao cried
out, spinning and running down the hall.

“The kitchen is that
way!” Mrs. Williams cried out helplessly.

“Okay!” Shao turn
and ran in the other direction.

Penny walked over to
Mrs. Williams and bowed. “I’m sorry, Mrs. Williams, sorry to
intrude unannounced. We were just walking home and ended up in the
area.”

Penny technically
didn’t live in the house, although she came over enough Mrs.
Williams had all but given her an open invitation to stay. She had a
hotel room nearby where she kept all her stuff. Sarah was staying
with her, though, so the comment was mostly to apologize for Shao.

Mrs. Williams
immediately waved her hand. “Oh, I don’t mind. In fact, I like it
with more people here. It’s rather lively, isn’t it? My son,
Deacon, always lived such a quiet life. He never brought any friends
over and always stayed in his room. I always wished he lived
livelier. Do you think he’s surrounded by loved ones where he is
now?”

“Of course.” Penny
declared immediately, then reached out and hugged Mrs. Williams.

She shot Sarah a side
look. It was one of her bad days. Mrs. Williams went through waves of
melancholy after her son disappeared. It was rather easy to determine
the days when she was especially down because she would constantly
talk about Deacon. No matter what the conversation was, it’d always
end up on that. Sarah knew she’d hear sobbing coming from Mrs.
William’s room that night.

She’d do her best to
cheer Mrs. Williams up, but before she could get far, there was a
loud crash from the kitchen.
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  arah ran into the
kitchen to find that every cabinet was open, and pots and pans had
fallen everywhere. The stove was smoking, and Shao was in the middle
of the floor, sitting.

  “What’s happening
in here?” Sarah cried out.

“I don’t know how
to cook.” Shao looked up at Sarah, immediately sobbing.

“Then why did you say
you’d do it?”

“Master always made
it look so easy. He does all the cooking,” she wailed. “I wanted
to impress Mrs. Williams, but I don’t understand anything! Even
Lydia has a bit of the cook job, but I have nothing! That stupid elf,
this is her fault!”

Shao continued her
tradition of saying nonsensical things. Had she just blamed an elf
for being bad at cooking? Never mind that. Sarah ran across the room
to take the stuff off the stove before it set the house on fire.

“If you don’t know
how to cook, can you at least clean up? I’ll cook. Ahhh!” 


As Sarah was speaking,
Shao suddenly lunged at her, grabbing the hem of her shirt.

“Please… teach me!
I must let Mrs. Williams eat something tasty I made.”

“F-fine… will you
get off of me?” Sarah looked over at the doorway, where Penny had
peeked in.

Penny kept Mrs.
Williams from discovering the mess, and that was probably for the
best.

“Okay!” Shao sprang
up, her tears disappearing like they were a lie. “What do I do?”

“Pick up first!”
Sarah ordered.

“Yes!”

Sarah got out the
ingredients to prepare. She wasn’t as good of a cook as Deek, but
she learned to make a lot of decent dishes. Penny, on the other hand,
completely could not cook, so once they started, she quickly left,
likely talking to Mrs. Williams to help her calm down.

Seeing Shao clean up
her mess in minutes completely surprised Sarah. Shao moved
ridiculously fast. She may not be good at cooking, but she had a
knack for cleaning. She even got a bucket and started scrubbing the
floor.

“You’re pretty good
at that.” Sarah reluctantly gave her praise.

“It’s important to
be good at removing all evidence.” Shao declared.

Sarah immediately
regretted praising Shao. However, Sarah barely had the water boiling
and the kitchen was already cleaner than Sarah had ever seen it. How
had she managed to work so fast? Sarah turned and nearly jumped to
see Shao already standing next to her. She had an apron on, and her
hands up like she had just washed them.

“Shao…”

“Now what?” she
asked excitedly.

Sarah sighed and
started instructing Shao. She decided to give her an easy task by
having her cut up the vegetables. Of course, she only realized she
was handing her a knife after it was too late to back out. Still, she
hoped Shao wasn’t going to cut herself. Sarah went to the fridge to
pull out some meat, when she looked back she gasped. Shao’s fingers
were ablaze, and she had already finished half the vegetables. The
knife was going thunk, thunk, thunk to where sounded like a
motor, and the slices were incredibly thin too! What was with her
knifework? Didn’t she say she didn’t know how to cook?

Sarah pulled out a
second knife to cut the meat into strips. By the time she cut the
first strip, Shao finished a task that should have taken her fifteen
minutes or more. Shao turned and watched Sarah, but after watching
for a few moments she frowned. Sarah made more cuts, but her frown
deepened until Sarah couldn’t take it anymore.

“What’s wrong?”

“You’re cutting the
meat wrong,” she said.

“What? What are you
saying?”

“It’s like this…”
Shao lifted the meat, and the knife slashed out.

Perfect strips fell off
with ease. It was like she was cutting through butter. Even the
tendons didn’t stop her knife. Plus, she was held the meat loosely
in the air. She wasn’t even propping it against the cutting board.
Sarah picked up a strip, and she realized Shao was absolutely right.
It was nearly a perfect cut like you’d find from a professional
butcher.

What was with Shao’s
top-tier wife abilities? She was feeling a bit happy Shao at least
had one weakness, but wasn’t she picking it up far too quickly?

“Wh-where did you
learn to cut meat?” she asked.

“Hmm? I’ve never
cut meat before,” Shao admitted.

“What?” Sarah gave
her a dubious look.

Shao casually finished
cutting the rest of the meat with a shrug. “It’s just the most
efficient path toward cutting flesh.”

Sarah continued hearing
things she would have preferred not to hear.
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  h my, you two are
really outdoing yourselves.” Mrs. Williams declared as she looked
into the kitchen.

  Penny only kept Mrs.
Williams from looking for so long. Thankfully, not only had the mess
been cleaned up, but the place was shining. Even Penny couldn’t
help but stare with an open mouth. Not to mention they started
cooking, and pleasant smells filled the house. Penny had just eaten,
but even she was feeling hungry again with such smells.

“We’re working
hard!” Shao declared proudly.

“My, my… it’s
nice to see young girls these days who are so passionate.” Mrs.
William’s smiled. “You’ll make wonderful wives someday.”

“Thanks, Mrs.
Williams,” Sarah said without turning around.

She didn’t want them
to see her blush. When Mrs. William’s said things like that, she
didn’t know why, but it made her heart race. It was especially bad
when she talked about her being a good fit for Deacon. That was too
much for her to handle sometimes. Thus, she used focusing on cooking
meat and vegetables so she didn’t have to show her embarrassment.

Shao’s reaction was
much different. She spun around, her eyes wide. She still had the
knife in her hands, making Penny take a step back. Mrs. Williams
didn’t seem to notice, but then again, she didn’t meet Shao on a
dark path, brandishing a knife and speaking crazy.

“Y-y-you think?”
Shao’s voice had risen an octave.

Mrs. William chuckled.
“You know, you’re around my son’s age, aren’t you?”

“I am! I definitely
am!” Shao cried out, her hands clenching on the knife.

“Oh, my… well, my
precious Deacon is still missing, but you’d be the kind of girl I
should set him up on a date with.”

“D-d-d-date!”
Shao’s eyes were so bright and pleased, they bordered on scary.

Her body trembled like
she might explode from happiness. Noticing that, Sarah carefully
reached out, pinched the knife, and pulled it out of Shao’s hands.

“I’ll just take
that,” Sarah responded awkwardly.

Shao barely seemed to
notice. She took a step toward Mrs. Williams.

“M-Mrs. Williams,
c-can I ask you something?” Shao’s usual confidence was replaced
with uncertainty at that moment.

“Hm? What’s that?”

“C-c-can I call you…
M-m-m-mother?”

“Mother!” Sarah
spun around in shock.

Penny’s mouth fell
open as well. Mrs. Williams looked flustered, blushing slightly.

“Oh, my, dear…
calling me Mother… hehe… if you called me Mother, wouldn’t that
make you my daughter?”

“It would!” Shao
took several more steps forward, grabbing Mrs. William’s hands
excitedly. “I want to be your daughter!”

“W-wait a second!”
Penny tried to protest.

“Oh, dear…” Mrs.
William’s eyes teared up. “Are you missing someone too?”

Shao’s eyes grew
misty. “I miss him so much.”

“Oh, poor dear. Of
course, you can.”

“C-c-can you say it?”

Mrs. William’s
smiled, lifting her hand and stroking Shao’s cheek. “Daughter…”

“M-mother!”

“My sweet daughter…”

“Mommy!”

The two women broke
into tears and hugged each other. Penny and Sarah gave each other
looks, having no idea what the heck was going on with this weird
situation. Two women who only recently met were calling each other
mother and daughter and hugging each other while crying.

It was at that point
Sarah realized something she had never noticed before. Wasn’t Shao…
actually a lot like Mrs. Williams?  
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  he food was finally
served, and there was a strangely warm feeling around the table. Mrs.
Williams had a small smile on her face. She always tried to wear a
smile, but there was always a feeling like it was forced. At the
moment, she truly looked happy. To Penny and Sarah, Shao was just
some strange, lonely girl who attached herself to them for some
reason, yet her effect on the home was profound. They didn’t know
what to make of it.

  It also went beyond
that. When they finished, Shao elected to do the dishes. She started
doing them by hand until Sarah showed her the dishwasher.

“Oh… I never had
one of these!” she said excitedly.

After that, Mrs.
Williams mentioned the floor was dirty.

“I’ll clean it!”

Sarah had to show Shao
how to use a vacuum. She understood the dishwasher, but where had
Shao come from that she didn’t have a vacuum?

The entire night was
like that. Any time Mrs. Williams even coughed, Shao was immediately
at her side. Shao treated the girls mockingly, even teasing them, but
she treated Mrs. Williams with reverence. She was acting like…
well, acting like Mrs. Williams’ daughter. Sarah’s cheeks
twitched slightly. She didn’t know why that irritated her. Of the
three of them, she was the only one who had a biological relation to
Mrs. Williams. After all, she was Sarah’s aunt.

Somehow, they ended up
spending the next three hours cleaning the house. Once she showed
Shao anything, she picked it up with ease and even do it better than
Sarah. That also irritated her. She was tempted to teach Shao how to
do something wrong, but she wasn’t the vindictive kind of girl.
Penny occasionally accused Sarah of being too nice. Maybe she was
right.

By the time they were
done, the house was shining, and Sarah and Penny were exhausted. Only
Shao seemed to be still on her feet. She had a smile on her face, as
if that was everything she wanted in life. It was truly odd for the
other two women.

“You like cleaning,
huh?” Penny asked from the couch as she watched Shao finish dusting
some old figurines, about the last task Mrs. Williams could come up
with.

“It’s not a matter
of enjoying it or not,” Shao responded after a moment, her voice
lowering slightly. “Master… I want to show Master I worked hard.
I want to cook and clean and do all the things Master wants. The
other girls, they’re happy just fulfilling a single role for
Master. Terra just wants to protect him, while Lydia just wants to
satisfy him. I… on the other hand… I want to be his everything.”

It was kind of sweet,
although it had just enough of an edge of creepiness to it. That
Master guy was someone Sarah never wanted to meet. That was for sure.

“It’s probably time
for me to go then,” Penny sighed.”

“Are you sure it’s
safe?” Sarah recalled the van from earlier.

“I’ll call a ride.”
Penny shrugged. “Shao, do you need one as well? Where are you
staying?”

“Hmm? Don’t worry
about me. The park bench is fine.”

“What?” Sarah
blinked.

Shao blinked. “I’m
used to sleeping outside.”

“Th-that won’t do!”
a loud cry came out from the doorway, where Mrs. Williams was just
returning.

“It’s really fine.”

“It’s not!” Mrs.
Williams became full of energy. “I won’t let my daughter sleep on
some park bench! You must stay the night here!”

“I-I can take the
couch. You can have the guest room,” Sarah offered, agreeing with
Mrs. William’s sentiment.

“Nonsense. Shao,
you’ll stay in my son’s room!”
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  eek… his room?”
Shao’s face turned red, and her expression filled with an
indescribable energy.

  “What? Deacon’s
room? Absolutely not!” Sarah cried.

Sarah had initially
agreed that Shao shouldn’t have to sleep outside. She was even
willing to give up her own bed in the guest room, so Shao had a
place. However, Mrs. Williams’ suggestion was something that
crossed her bottom line. Even she didn’t understand why the thought
of Shao staying in Deek’s room bothered her so much. No, it wasn’t
just Shao; it was everyone! No one should stay in Deek’s room.

“Sarah, it’s okay.”
Mrs. Williams said.

“I-it’s not!”

Everyone looked at her
strangely, and Sarah didn’t understand why. She felt something warm
on her cheek, and she touched it, finding moisture. She was crying?
Her eyes did seem a little blurry. Why was she so worked up about it?
Even if the situation was different. If Shao was taking her room, she
still wouldn’t sleep in Deek’s room. It was because the room was
his. It was a violation! As long as Deek was gone, how could any of
them just up and move into his room? It was downright disrespectful.

“My son will come
home.” Mrs. William’s words caused Sarah to shiver. “If he was
here, he would be furious if I made any girl sleep on the couch
instead of his bed. That’s why she can sleep there. Don’t you
think?”

Sarah’s mouth opened
and closed a few times. Eventually, her shoulders slouched, and the
energy flew out of her. She felt like she was losing something. Deek
was getting another step farther away. That room had been mostly
untouched since he went missing and become a place that shouldn’t
be touched. It still had his smell, his style, and his livelihood.

“It’s pretty dusty
in there.” Penny made a face.

“H-his room… I’ll
clean it!” Shao announced with her hand in the air like she was
still in class.

“Ahhh! W-wait!”
Sarah raised her hand as Shao had already started running to the
room.

She’d allow Shao to
sleep there, but Sarah really should be the one who cleaned it.
Anyway, she looked at it. Even if she was staying in the guest
bedroom, it was Shao who was the guest, and having to clean her room
was rude.

“I’ll definitely do
it!” Shao didn’t stop.

Sarah ran after her.
“Why are you so insistent?”

“Isn’t that
obvious? This way, I can find his porn.”

Sarah froze, her face
turning red. Why hadn’t she thought of that? She quickly dropped
any notion of the sanctity of Deek’s room. After all, there was a
mission now.

“I must help!”
Sarah declared, running with Shao.

“It’ll be faster
with three!” Penny declared suddenly, also tempted by the idea of
there being hidden porn, although in her case it was more her love of
drama.

The three girls fought
each other to enter his room. By the sounds coming from it, they
weren’t so much cleaning it as they were tearing it apart. Mrs.
Williams listened, a small smile forming on her face.

“My… my… it sure
is lively now. I hope my precious Deacon can live a life just as
lively,” she chuckled. “Although… if they want his collection,
mother has already confiscated that!”

She decided not to tell
them she had already found and removed his collection. She always
knew where he hid such things, which was why she slowly culled it
over the years, leaving only women who resembled Mrs. Williams when
she was younger.

When they said that
Shao and Mrs. Williams were a lot alike, they had no clue. She hid
her dark side particularly well.
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  can’t believe my
brother is so squeaking clean. How boring…” Penny was
disappointed she didn’t find any of his dirty secrets.

  The girls had finished
stripping Deek’s room, just short of cutting open the mattress, to
find any naughty things Deek had previously owned. Of course, that
wasn’t the first time they searched the room. They always hoped
they’d find some clue to his whereabouts there. However, it was the
first time they had gone extinct. In particular, Shao had a good eye
for finding every nook and cranny, looking in places they never
thought, like behind the vent. However, they ultimately found
nothing.

“He’s too pure for
such a thing,” Sarah defended, trying to interpret the situation in
a positive light for Deek.

“Don’t you mean
he’s too much of a virgin?” Penny teased.

“You’re one to
talk!”

“You’re a bigger
virgin than I am!”

“That’s not even a
thing!”

“Back me up, Shao?”

Shao blinked. “Hmm?
I’ve had sex though?”

“What?” Sarah cried
out.

“With who?” Penny’s
eyes widened.

“Master…” Shao
blushed. “Naturally…”

“Even the crazy girl
can get some… and yet me…” Sarah whispered.

“It’s not like I
can’t,” Penny replied defensively. “I just haven’t found a
man deserving of it yet.”

Shao didn’t seem
interested in talking about such things, though. She still looked
around with an eagle vision that seemed to see things the other girls
did not.

“Hmmm? What’s
that?” Shao turned her attention to a tv stand against one of the
walls.

“What’s what?”
Sarah asked uncertainly, noticing that Shao was eyeing Deek’s video
game system under the television.

“I feel just a bit of
residual mana. Is it from my world? Ugh… Miki would probably know.”
She leaned forward and reached toward it.

She hit a button, and
the console turned on. A disk spat out. As Shao grabbed it, Sarah
immediately let out a noise and walked to her.

“Watch out, that’s
Deek’s!”

Shao was looking at the
CD with a bit of interest, turning it over in her hands. “This…
has some kind of magic tied to it?”

“Magic? What do you
mean?” Penny asked, more relaxed.

“Be careful with
that!” Sarah cried, trying to grab it from Shao’s fingers.

“My D… Hmm… the
words are rubbed out. A onetime-use spell? Is that how he came to our
world?”

Sarah’s hand froze,
just inches from grabbing the CD. She froze, staring at Shao with her
mouth ajar.

“Oh!” Shao made a
surprised noise as the disk in her hand broke.

No, it didn’t
shatter. Rather, it cracked, but the cracks increased, forming into
smaller and smaller cracks until suddenly the disk blew away like
dust, still clenched in Shao’s hand. The strange sight caught
Penny’s attention as well. Both girls stared at Shao.

“M-magic isn’t
real,” Sarah stated to herself as much as to everyone else present.

“That… was just one
of those… biodegradable disks. I heard they made onetime use,
limited-time games, right?” Penny explained.

“Shao… what did you
say about Deek?” Sarah’s eyes turned sharper.

“Hmm? I said Deek
likely traveled to another world through a onetime use teleportation
spell attached to this disk.”
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  re we really going to
go with her?” Sarah whispered to Penny.

  “Do we have a
choice?” Penny asked back.

The pair of girls were
following Shao, who was heading to the rendezvous with the mysterious
boy she called Master. 


Ever since they first
met Shao, she spoke of her Master’s return. Sarah tried to remain
optimistic, but there was always the barest hint of fear that he
wouldn’t return. 


From what Sarah
reasoned, the last time Shao contacted her Master was just before
meeting them, and she received a cryptic message from her so-called
Master, possibly suggesting he broke it off with her. Shao, unwilling
to admit her boyfriend wasn’t coming back, obsessed over it.

Sarah watched enough
television drama to understand when a girl was going through a nasty
breakup, and it seemed like Shao was going through the worst. More
than that, she wrapped the other two into it as well. She had some
kind of strange expectation that everything would tie together once
her Master appeared. Deek’s whereabouts would be explained, Shao
would be happy, and the world would be right.

Sarah might not have
been as worried, except that Shao often made subtle hints that she
expected Sarah and Penny to fall for her Master somehow and leave
with her. That, naturally, made Sarah very uncomfortable. Penny, on
the other hand, laughed it off with her typical carefree attitude.
She said she had seen plenty of odd things as both a model and a
former street punk.

While Sarah worried
Shao was part of some cult, and they were going to snatch the pair
up, Penny was mostly curious to see the so-called man worthy of the
name Master, as well as Shao’s adoration. The only thing that
placated Sarah’s worries was that she sparred with Shao a few
times, and she knew Shao was better than her in martial arts. She had
a feeling that if Shao wanted to take them against her will, she
wouldn’t be able to put up much of a fight. This didn’t make her
feel great, but she had to accept it.

“Wait… is that
Deek’s pillow?” Penny frowned. “Is she taking it with her?”

“She’s slept with
it every night,” Sarah whispered back. “I told Mrs. Williams
about it, but she just laughed and said it’s fine if Shao has it.”

As the girls were
whispering, Shao finished packing then walked up to them.

“Alright, I am
prepared,” Shao declared. “H-how do I look?”

“Beautiful!” Penny
gave a thumbs up.

“P-pretty…” Sarah
quickly added.

Shao was wearing
clothing from Earth. Sarah discovered Penny helped her pick it out.
It showed a bit too much skin for Sarah’s taste, but it did make
Shao look like a model herself. She had carefully put on makeup and
truly looked like a girl about to go on a date. She smiled happily
and then gestured for the other two to follow.

Sarah couldn’t help
sharing one last exchange with Penny. She didn’t know what to
expect, but she prepared for the worst. She had a taser in her pocket
and had the speed dial marked for the police.

The location they ended
up was a place located near a bridge. There was a nearby hotel and
the local mall. They ended up waiting at the entrance of an alleyway
just before the bridge. The bridge went over a small river which was
one of the natural environments that tied into the university campus.
Since the bridge led to the campus, it was made of pretty white stone
and had a somewhat designer feel. Staring into the dark alleyway,
Sarah couldn’t help but sigh. There was nothing suspicious about
that.
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  he group arrived just
after dinner time, while the sun was still out and the streets were
busy. Time passed by slowly, but inevitably. The sun set, and the
roads cleared.

  “Maybe we should…”
Sarah tried to offer some advice.

“He’s coming!”
Shao snapped, her expression looking fierce.

Penny passed the time
playing on her phone, and Sarah wished she brought something as well.
She could do nothing but wait as the sun slowly set. She watched the
mall close and the cars clear from the parking lot. Still, nothing
happened. She decided to make one more go at it. She walked up
cautiously to Shao, trying to show sympathy on her face.

“He… didn’t
come,” Shao spoke in a slow, defeated voice.

“I’m sorry,”
Sarah said. “He’s not coming.”

“N-not… coming…”
Shao shook. “He… he’s really gone.”

“Maybe… he’s just
running late?” Sarah offered.

“You… don’t
understand. The bond… I felt it cut. I just thought… I just
hoped…”

“H-hey, we’ll look
for him too. We can just make it into the Deek and Master club,
right? We’ll look for them both.”

“B-both…Both!”
She glared at Sarah, catching her off guard.

“Shao…”

Shao stood up and
grabbed Sarah. “You don’t get it! He’s dead! Even his soul is
gone! There’s nothing inside, anymore. Nothing!”

“You’re hurting
me.”

“Shao! Relax!”
Penny abandoned her phone, trying to pull Shao.

“Deek is dead! Get it
through your head. He’s not coming back! He’s gone. You wanted to
know the truth. That’s the truth.” Shao snapped.

“No!” Sarah cried
out, her eyes growing blurry. “What are you saying?”

“Your stupid group is
a joke. This is all a dumb joke. It’s all pointless. I never… I
never should’ve left!” Shao cried out.

“You’re going too
far.” Penny frowned. “Just because your Master stood you up is no
reason to snap at Sarah.”

“Stood me up! Hahaha…
you’re both idiots! You don’t deserve him. You never did.”

“We don’t even want
anything to do with your Master,” Sarah growled, feeling just as
angry.

“Hahahaha… that’s
why you don’t deserve him! Give up on Deek. It’s a lost cause.
It’s always been a lost cause.”

“Don’t you think I
know that!” Sarah screamed back, stunning Shao and Penny to
silence. “Don’t you think I know Deek is gone? He’s not coming
back. I know! I know it… but that’s why… that’s why… I
can’t stop!”

Sarah’s heart and
mind were a mess, and she bawled. She tried to remain strong for the
half-year. She concentrated on martial arts, friends, and even
school. It was all an attempt to avoid feeling the loss. She told
herself, in time, her feelings would diminish and she’d get over
him. Yet, somehow, her feelings only grew stronger. She clung to Shao
as tightly as Shao clung to her, tears falling down her face.

Shao didn’t react. It
was almost like she stopped reacting to anything. Eventually, Sarah
recovered, and the three women returned home. The next day, Shao
didn’t come to class, and she also disappeared from the Williams
home. It was like she was a ghost.
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  t’s time to end this
club,” Sarah said.

  “Sarah…”

It had been a week or
so since Shao disappeared, and after thinking about her words, Sarah
decided it was time. She might not be able to move on, but she
wouldn’t continue to drag Penny along with her. She would continue
to search on her own, but that was something she wouldn’t share
with anyone else.

“It’s fine. It’s
been fun, but it’s time we accepted the truth. Deek’s been gone
for six months. If he wanted to be found, he would’ve left
something by now. He either doesn’t care, or he’s gone. Either
way, we shouldn’t continue to waste our lives like this.”

Saying those words made
her voice hoarse, but she had to say them. She was expecting Penny to
say something. Penny should call her an idiot. Say that she was
right. Say she was wrong. Sarah didn’t know which she wanted, but
Penny always liked to insert her opinion. Yet, for the first time,
Penny stayed silent. After a few minutes, she stood up and walked
away.

That was for the best.
This was all for the best. Sarah stood up and left fifteen minutes
later. She returned to her aunt’s house, all while trying to come
up with ways to tell Mrs. Williams she was moving out. When she
opened the door, she was surprised to see Mrs. Williams standing
there with her arms crossed, waiting for her.

“Auntie?”

“Sarah. Where’s
Shao?”

Sarah’s mouth
twisted. Earlier, she hadn’t been able to bring herself to tell
Mrs. Williams the truth. She said instead that Shao found a place and
would be visiting sporadically. However, by the look on Mrs.
William’s face, such an excuse wouldn’t work any longer. Shao was
gone too long without a word.

“Auntie…”

“You must find her,
Sarah.”

“What?”

“You must find Shao
and bring her back.”

“That… the thing
is… some things happened and—” Sarah didn’t know how to
explain.

“She’s hurting,”
Mrs. Williams said. “You’re hurting too.”

“Wh-what? Me?”
Sarah grew flustered, but Mrs. Williams didn’t let her back away.

“I know you three are
lonely. I was happy to see you all together. That’s why you
absolutely can’t split up!”

“Even if you say
that…” Sarah’s expression twitched. “They have their own
lives. I can’t hold anyone down any longer.”

“Who said you were
holding us down?” Penny declared from behind.

“Penny?” Sarah
looked at the doorway Penny entered from, a flash of guilt on her
face.

“Sarah, you may be
used to handling everything yourself, but you don’t need to. I’m
here, and so is your aunt,” Penny explained.

“You see? You girls
need each other. You really can be silly sometimes. You convinced
yourself everyone was just here for you, but did you ever think you
all need each other? Shao needs people around her too, whether she
realizes it or not. She’s my daughter now, so she can’t just
disappear on me. She has a responsibility to us now. Even if she’s
in pain, she has to come home, just like Deek. Everyone… must come
home.”

Mrs. Williams still
wore a smile, but her eyes were wet and she shook slightly at the
end. For the first time, Sarah had truly seen the truth. Mrs.
Williams wasn’t moving on as she had feared. Rather, Mrs. Williams
still thought about Deek every day. They all had. Sarah was convinced
she was the only one who still cared, but she could see that was her
foolishness. Mrs. Williams needed Shao. Maybe they all did.

Lowering her head and
closing her eyes, Sarah let out a long breath. “I will find her,
but I don’t really know where to look.”

“Ah… you can start
with this.” Mrs. Williams pushed a phone forward, showing a map
with a marker on it.

“Wh-what’s this?”
Sarah asked before her eyes widened as she took the phone. “A
tracking device?”

Mrs. Williams looked
sheepish. “After losing a son, how could I not keep tabs on my
daughter? I slipped a child finder GPS into that pillow.”

Although Sarah wanted
to have words about Auntie’s borderline stalker actions, it was
useful. As Sarah looked at the phone, she noted Shao was in the same
spot where her Master was supposed to show up. No, she was actually
at the bridge. She couldn’t… be thinking about jumping?

“We need to go, now!”
Sarah cried.
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  o reach the bridge
quickly, the pair ended up taking Penny’s motorcycle. It was
incredibly terrifying for Sarah. It was the first time she had ever
ridden it. Even after they finally stopped, she still clung to Penny
with her eyes closed, clinging on for dear life.

  “You can let go of
me,” Penny responded helplessly, pulling her helmet off.

Sarah finally opened
her eyes. She noticed they pulled over on the bridge. She immediately
jumped off the bike, her cheeks red. However, she quickly remembered
why she had come there, and her eyes scanned the area. She
immediately locked onto a dark figure standing on the ledge. She was
seriously going to jump! Sarah ran up to the edge, keeping back a
bit, so she didn’t startle the other girl. She held out her hands
carefully.

“Shao… don’t do
this.”

Shao slowly turned, and
Sarah had to blink twice. Shao was dressed completely in black. She
had on a long black gown and black lipstick. It was certainly an
eccentric way of dressing and reminded Sarah of certain characters in
the stories Deek liked to read. She didn’t seem to be surprised
they were there. She merely stared at them with the same lost, blank
expression she had after her Master had failed to come at the
appointed time.

“What’s the point?”
Shao asked.

“Shao, please. You
don’t have to do this.” Penny joined Sarah.

“Master is gone. I
can’t even return to my world to get revenge. I know. I’ve spent
the last week trying. There is no point.”

“There is a point!”
Sarah responded defensively. “You don’t know… he could come
back. You can’t give up.”

Sarah said those words,
but they sounded hollow to her since she was recently planning to
give up herself. Shao seemed to pick up on it. She shook her head,
clicking her tongue.

“You’re not being
honest with yourself. I thought you would be ready for the truth, but
now I’m not so sure. Even if you knew the truth. It wouldn’t
change anything. You wouldn’t accept him. He said as much… you
know? I thought… I thought I knew more than him, but I guess I was
being conceited.”

Shao wasn’t making
any sense again. She was having a mental breakdown. Sarah shook her
head.

“It does matter!”
Sarah said.

Penny was letting Sarah
do the talking, which she didn’t know if she appreciated or not.

“He’s gone…”
Shao’s words caught in her throat and she swallowed painfully.

“You’re not. We’re
not!” Sarah exclaimed. “Do you think your Master is the only one
who cares about you?”

Her body shook
slightly, but then she turned away. “No one else matters!”

“Do we not matter?
Does Mrs. Williams not matter?” Sarah demanded.

Shao hesitated even
longer. She looked uncertainly at both Sarah and Penny.

“Come on, get off the
edge.” Penny gestured. “We need to… ahhh!”

Sarah jumped as a group
of men with their faces covered in masks appeared around them. Sarah
and Penny were so focused on Shao, that they didn’t even notice
them approach. The white van that followed them before pulled up next
to their bike, and six people appeared. Two of them grabbed Penny and
were trying to put a bag over her head. Two more came at Sarah.
Suddenly, she was in a fight for her life!









[image: 26]


[image: l]

  n a moment of panic,
all of Sarah’s training fled her mind. The two men grabbed her, and
she tried to kick one while letting out a scream. Her eyes focused on
Penny, who had a hood over her head and was being yanked into the
van. Yet, no matter how much she fought these men, they were subduing
her with ease.

  “We got her!” one
of the men shouted in a thick foreign accent.

“This one is a
cosplayer too! Do we grab her?” A man grabbed Shao and pulled her
off the ledge.

“The order is the
one, eh… take her too! Take them all!”

Sarah held her breath.
Two guys grabbed Shao and were dragging her to the van. She was
waiting for the moment Shao brandished a knife and stabbed them. She
was shockingly skilled, and Sarah hoped she could get them out of
this situation quickly. Yet, she watched in horror as Shao said
nothing. She was like a lifeless doll, letting them pick her up and
toss her into the van. Her eyes were still empty, and the little bit
of light Sarah managed to spark had gone out once they were
interrupted.

The horrifying
realization struck Sarah. She was the last one. Once she was tossed
into that van, there would be no trace of them. She heard about sex
trafficking in the area, and she was certain the men planned to turn
them into prostitutes. A small part of her hesitated for a moment
though. Was Deek taken similarly? If Sarah allowed them to take her,
would she be able to find him? That thought only lasted a second.

A more dangerous
thought took over. They were about to all be spirited away in the
same way Deek left. Three college girls went missing. That would be
the headline. This was the final moment, and then there would be no
chance. Sarah put up a better fight than the other girls. The men
only managed to bring her about halfway to the van. Having finished
with the other girls, two of the men joined them, making it four on
one.

It was at that point
Sarah managed to remember just a piece of her training. With the last
of her strength, she broke one of her hands from a man’s grip and
then grabbed the other man’s wrist. Using one of the grappling
techniques, she twisted. The guy let go with a shout. She gave a
clumsy kick, sending him slamming into the other two.

“You brat!” One of
the men lashed out with the back of his hand, hitting her across the
face.

She had never been hit
so hard in her life. Her vision blurred and she stumbled away. Seeing
the ledge of the bridge Shao stood on, she realized she only had a
single chance. As the men grabbed her, she ran at full force. Without
thinking, she leaped over the ledge and jumped off the bridge.

“Crap!”

“Forget her! Let’s
get out of here!”

The wind whipped her
face as she plummeted off the side of the bridge and into the chilly
river below.
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  arah’s lungs burned
by the time she surfaced. She wasn’t even sure how she found her
way up. It was pure luck that she picked the right direction. The
currents were strong and Sarah was battered, but she kicked and swam
as hard as possible until she reached the shore. There were a few
times she thought she’d go under, but luck was on her side.

  She coughed and
sputtered as she laid on the bank, soaking wet and shivering. It took
her a good ten minutes before she could force herself up. She was
afraid to go back, but she had to. She had to return to the bridge.
It was another ten minutes before she finally stumbled onto the scene
of the crime. At some point, Penny’s motorcycle was shoved over.
Other than that, the van was long gone. Sarah couldn’t even make
out tire tracks that might be able to give information.

What should she do?
Should she call the police? How helpful would they be? How helpful
were they regarding Deek?

She fell to her butt, a
feeling of helplessness running through her. They were taken. Shao
and Penny were gone, and through a stroke of luck, Sarah was the only
one who escaped. It was messed up. She didn’t get a license plate.
She didn’t see any of their faces. She had no clue who they were,
or why they took her. Sex traffickers. That had to be what they
wanted. They mentioned something about cosplaying. Were they aiming
for Penny because of her cosplay modeling?

She shook her head. Her
mind was a jumbled mess. In a single moment, everything turned upside
down. She was alone once again. Mrs. Williams sent her save Shao, and
she had lost Penny as well. Right, there was still Mrs. Williams. If
she lost her daughter like she lost her son, how could she recover?
She would be devastated. Sarah didn’t know if she could look the
other woman in the face. After a few moments, she broke down crying.
She lost everything.

She didn’t know how
much time passed, but by the time she stood up, it was completely
dark. She cried until she didn’t have any tears left.
Unsurprisingly, that hadn’t accomplished anything. A light flashed,
something she didn’t notice earlier. Standing up, she walked over
to see Mrs. Williams’ cellphone had been dropped here. Sarah bent
down and picked it up. The screen opened to reveal a tracking
locator. It stopped at an automotive place not too far from there.
Sarah knew where they took Shao and, hopefully, Penny as well.

Her hand tightened on
the phone. She couldn’t go back to Mrs. Williams without Shao and
Penny. She had to save them. There was no one else but her. No one
else would be looking for them. Sarah was their only hope.

“I’ll bring them
back,” she promised.” I swear it.”

Sarah went over to
Penny’s bike and picked it up. Limping just a bit, she wheeled the
motorcycle across the bridge. She would save them because no one else
could.

As she headed in the
opposite direction, she naturally didn’t see a redlight glimmer
from the nearby ally. A tall man shrouded in a black cloak stepped
into the street.

“I’m sorry I was
late,” a voice whispered into the night. “I hope you haven’t
gotten into too much trouble, Shao.”











[image: 28]


[image: j]

  ave you checked? What’s
happening?” Sarah asked in a hoarse voice.

  “Let me fetch the
detective on the case.” The secretary smiled.

“Are you kidding me?
I’ve been here all night!”

“Please sit down,
miss. He’ll call you when he can.”

Sarah’s eyes were
red, and her voice was raw. It was the early hours of the morning,
most of which she spent in the police department. She had only gotten
a few fitful hours of rest sitting in her chair as she waited for the
results. Sarah was hardly so foolish or bold to attempt breaking up a
sex trafficking rink single-handedly. While she believed the police
were ineffective, didn’t that all change when she knew exactly
where they were?

She had gone straight
there, and told them everything immediately. Sure, she had some grand
delusions about them immediately putting together a swat team and her
leading them in as they swarmed the automotive place and she became a
hero, but the reality was hardly so fantastical. In the end, it was a
lot of waiting and worrying. They told her to go home, but she
refused. She wasn’t going back to Mrs. Williams with nothing. She
couldn’t.

“Sarah?” a portly
man asked, stepping out into the empty waiting room.

“That’s me!”
Sarah jerked up at attention. “Did you find them?”

“I sent an officer to
the residence. There was nothing suspicious. You shouldn’t waste
the police’s time with false reports.” The cop gave an insolent
smile, showing far too many teeth. 

“N-no…” Sarah
shook her head. “Penny and Shao were taken!”

“Ma’am, there’s
no record of anyone by that name in the area. You can’t even give
me a last name…”

“What about Penny?
Penelope Williams?”

“Are you kidding me?
That girl is street trash. She has a record a mile long. She probably
just skipped town.”

As much as Penny liked
to brag about her modeling, she wasn’t exactly a supermodel. How
long had she been doing such a thing? Maybe a bit over a year? It
wasn’t surprising her name held little weight with the police. She
might be popular among a few niches and wealthy for a single girl
used to living with nothing, but Sarah had long learned her career
was 90% attitude, and only 10% success. Why else would she lean into
a gimmick like cosplaying?

“I saw them get
picked up by a van!” Sarah retorted angrily.

“Watch it, miss.”
He frowned. “I was going easy on you because you were cute, but if
you push it, you’ll be the one in cuffs.”

“C-cuffs… no! I
have the tracking device! They were there!” Sarah showed the phone.

The cop raised an
eyebrow. “What am I seeing?”

Sarah turned the phone
and looked at it. The tracking was gone. There was a little circle in
the corner that said searching. They must have found it! Either they
discarded the pillow, or they destroyed the device. That meant
nothing. It was where they were!

“Why don’t you
believe me? My friends were taken!”

“Ma’am, we get a
hundred false reports a day.”

“Th-this isn’t
false… wait… are you on the take?” Realization flashed across
her face. “The police are dirty?”

The humor left his
face, and he took a step forward. “You better watch your mouth.”

Sarah winced, but she
nodded. Whether he was or not, she didn’t have the strength to
accuse him. Sarah had never felt so weak in her entire life. She
realized just how insignificant she was. Who would have the strength
to go up against that kind of stuff, anyway?

As he saw her backing
down, the cop nodded. “Now, about that motorcycle. Do you have a
license and registration?”

“No… I walked in
here.” Sarah answered before she could stop herself.

A toothy smile
reappeared on his face. She had a bad feeling about it.
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  hat bastard!” she
cursed once she was far enough from the police station, she didn’t
think anyone would see her.

  The police confiscated
the motorcycle and given her a ticket. Even walking a motorcycle was
illegal without a license. She was angry, frustrated, and humiliated.
She had never met the cop handling Deek’s case, but if he was
anything like that guy, then it was no wonder they never found him.
She sent him email after email, and he only gave curt responses.
Seeing the smug face on the cop had put a new perspective on every
one of those experiences.

As the sun rose, Sarah
kept walking. She didn’t realize the direction until she turned a
corner and saw a certain automotive garage. What was she thinking?
That was the place they brought Penny and Shao! They were in cahoots
with the kidnappers! They were also the only lead she had.

Sarah had one
advantage. No one knew she was looking. To them, she’d look like
just any customer. No, someone might recognize her. Halfway to the
garage, she slipped into a convenience store and then bought a pair
of large glasses and a wide brim hat. She looked ridiculous, but it
covered her features rather well. No one could tell who she was
unless they got a close look.

She headed toward the
building again, her mind screaming every excuse about why she
shouldn’t be trying anything. She agreed with most of those
reasons, but her feet didn’t stop moving. As she reached the
building, she immediately realized something was off. The most
obvious problem was that the door wasn’t on its hinges. There was
glass all over the floor. The door hadn’t just been shattered, but
they ripped the metal off the frame.

“What is this?” she
whispered in amazement as she stepped into the room.

The place was
destroyed. Someone knocked over a toolbox. There were various broken
items, many of which she couldn’t identify. There was a car… yet
it seemed to be cut cleanly in two. She had heard of chop shops, but
what advantage was there to cut it in half?

She stepped on
something and looked down to see a pile of ash. It was a perfect
circle pile of black charcoal like something had been burnt to a
crisp extremely rapidly. She sifted the pile slightly with her foot,
and a small gold ring shone through the ash. She took a step back,
her eyes widened. At that moment, there was a thud, and she looked
up.

“Stay back! Stay the
hell away!” A man appeared in overalls.

He appeared to be
Japanese, and it wasn’t until she heard his accent she realized the
men who grabbed Penny was also Japanese. That wasn’t the only
reason she put her guard up. He had a wrench in his hand and was
holding it menacingly. Sarah immediately put up her hands, but a
second later, she snatched them back down.

“What happened here?”

“We’re closed!
Closed, you hear!” The man trembled, and his eyes looked around
wildly. “No business.”

This situation wasn’t
what she expected, but she still had to make the best of it. Since
there was only one guy, and she was pretty sure in his current state
she could outrun him, she decided to just go for it.

“I’m looking for
someone,” she explained. “I’m looking for two friends. They may
have passed by.”

“T-two?” he
hesitated slightly.

Sarah pulled out her
phone, found an image of all three of them taken together, and then
lifted it. “I need to find these girls.”

He squinted, but when
he made out the image, he let out a blood-curdling scream. The wrench
fell from his hand, and he fell back. Sarah took a step forward.

“No… no… no! Stay
back! Please… I want to live. Don’t kill me too. I told him what
he wanted to know.”

“Told who?” Sarah
asked.

“The Maou.”
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  demon lord?” Sarah
had been exposed to enough lore to know what a maou was.

  The real question was
who was terrifying enough to a bunch of low-lives they’d become so
scared?

“I already said
everything I know.” He shook. “Please, I have a family.”

“Tell me what you
told him.” Sarah decided to take advantage of his fear while she
had the chance.

“They blew a tire!
That’s the only reason they came by. Yes, they had the girls tied
up in the back, but that’s none of our business. We have a no
questions asked policy.”

“Is that seriously
all you know?” Sarah stepped forward angrily, causing the man to
wince.

“Th-they have a
processing factory outside of town. That’s where they launder
goods. I warned him, too. These guys are a mob… organized crime.
They’re not to be messed with. They have ties to the Yakuza back
home. If they have your friends, there’s nothing gained by getting
involved.”

“I’ll decide that!”
Sarah exclaimed.

“Hai!” He flinched.

The longer they spoke,
the less her tough-guy act would continue to sway him. She needed to
get out there. She got the address from him as hastily as she could
before turning her back to him.

“One last question.
How long ago was maou here?”

“Just about twenty
minutes now… a-are you not with him?”

“Of course, I’m
with him!” Sarah shouted, then broke into a cough. “Um… I’m
taking this!”

She spotted a bicycle
on a nearby rack. It wasn’t locked up. While the man stared at her
dumbfounded, she mounted the bike and pedaled right out the door.
That was seriously close. She realized she was pedaling toward the
factory. The garage was just an automotive shop with scrupulous
morals. Even then, she recognized the danger and barely escaped
before being found out.

She was willingly
headed to a factory that was a known mob location. What was she
doing? Why couldn’t she stop? What was she expecting to accomplish?
She didn’t know about the other guy. What did they want? Sarah just
knew she couldn’t trust her friend’s safety to some mysterious
and scary guy. She had to go. She just had to.

It was nearly thirty
minutes before she pedaled up to the factory. She was panting, as she
had never pedaled so hard in her life. After catching her breath, she
decided the best option would be to get close and take a look. She
barely took a step before she leaped behind a bush. A black car
zipped by, screeching to a stop in front of the factory. A dozen more
followed, each one stopping only a few feet from where she had
hidden.

Men in suits leaped
from the cars, pulling out guns. Her eyes widened in shock and fear
when she saw the weapons. Those men were serious! She realized she
was completely out of her depth. The men lined up behind their cars,
pointing their weapons at the entrance of the factory. If any one of
them noted the mysterious bicycle lying on the ground near the bush,
she’d be screwed.

“Enough of this.
We’ll flush him out,” a man who seemed in charge declared.

He walked to the trunk
of his car and pulled out a large box. When he lifted a heavy device,
Sarah covered her mouth in shock. A bazooka? Who had a bazooka? Why
was he using a bazooka? What was he using it against?

The man kneeled, aiming
it right at the window. Without hesitating, he pulled the trigger and
fired. A rocket blasted through the window. Sarah instinctively
covered her ears as an explosion rocked the ground she was lying on.
She looked up in shock and awe to see that the front of the building
collapsed. It was also on fire, and the fires were spreading.

The group of suited men
waited until the dust cleared. When there was no sound, the men
cheered, clapping and slapping each other’s backs. The fire spread
rapidly, and it quickly turned into an inferno. Was… the demon lord
in there? What about Penny and Shao? Was that who they were killing?
Sarah couldn’t believe they were hurt, but she had no clue what had
happened. 


That’s when she
noticed the crunching of footsteps. A black form appeared against the
fire, slowly emerging from the building. The cries of triumph broke
into gasps and cries. The men lifted their guns, pointing at the tall
man. As he emerged from the fire, he seemed not only unharmed, but
unperturbed by the guns. He looked across the group of men
insolently, radiating power.

His eyes passed Sarah
for just a second, but she shook, even though she couldn’t make out
his features through the mask on his face.

“Last chance,” he
called out in a harsh, barely-human voice. “Tell me where she is…
or die!”
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  s soon as the strange
man finished speaking, the gang members opened fire. The man pulled
out a massive sword and slammed it into the ground. It had enough
width it could cover his body. As the bullets struck the blade, they
bounced away with ease. Sarah couldn’t tell where the heck the
blade came from. It was larger than the man, yet she hadn’t seen
him carrying it when he walked out of the flames. Then again, it was
all so confusing.

  Sarah remained in the
fetal position under the bush, her eyes open just enough to watch as
the group continued shooting at the man. She couldn’t see what the
man was doing, but after a moment she realized his hand was raised.
The flames from the fire in front of him swirled out. They shot
toward him in streams, and those streams swirled into a ball. That
ball of flame grew bigger and bigger.

As it swelled until it
was higher than the sword, the suited men stopped firing. Sarah
watched, her mouth open, as a ball of flame formed in the middle of
the air above the man’s head. What strange weather anomaly could
create a fireball? Of course, it couldn’t possibly be magic. Magic
didn’t exist!

The flame ball grew
until it was the height of an average person in diameter. There
seemed to be a moment of silence, and then the man roared and chucked
the ball of fire. Flames erupted across the cars and the people,
forcing them to duck in cover. The flash only lasted a moment, but
when Sarah could see again, the sword and the man were gone. It took
someone letting out a scream for her to find him again. He appeared
among the mobsters, grabbing a mobster by the neck and lifting him.

As the others drew
their weapons, the man chucked the mobster at his closest companion,
causing them both to tumble away. The man’s body blurred, seemingly
covered by shadows. One second he was standing in the middle of the
mobsters, and a second later he was ten feet away, behind a car and
grabbing another person. His movements were so fast Sarah couldn’t
even see them. Who was able to move that fast?

A mobster recovered
quickly, pulling out his gun and firing. The shadowed man moved, his
head turning to the gunman. Did he just dodge a bullet? The man ran
at the mobster, who shot two more times. Both times, the man jerked,
seemingly avoiding the bullets before grabbing the mobster. The man
took the mobster’s gun then kicked him. The mobster slammed into a
car with enough force the door bent. Immediately, he collapsed to the
ground unconscious.

The man was an
unstoppable force, taking out one mobster at a time with his bare
hands. Sarah didn’t even see where his blade went, but he didn’t
seem to need it. He could dodge bullets and send anyone flying with a
single punch. He was like a monster.

Finally, the last
mobster fell. The only one still standing was the leader, the one who
used the bazooka in the first place. His hand shook as he raised his
pistol. The masked hero merely waved his hand, and a gust of wind
struck the mobster, causing his gun to fall. There was a blur, and
the last mobster was in the man’s grasp. Almost two dozen armed men
were taken down by the man in around a minute. Just who was he?
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  here is she?” the man
asked in a low voice while holding the only remaining conscious
mobster with one hand.

  Sarah could tell that
this guy was tall. He was as tall as a basketball player and had the
same kind of physique. His dark robes gave him a slightly
intimidating feel and made him appear larger than he was. His face,
however, was partially obscured by a mask that hid the upper part of
it. There was a cutout for his eyes, he had a chiseled chin, and soft
features.

He lifted a hand, and
an image appeared. The image caused Sarah’s eyes to widen. After
all, the image was of Shao! However, it wasn’t a picture. It was
some kind of 3D holographic image. How was he able to create
something like that? Sarah had no clue.

“Where’s the girl?”
he asked again.

The mobster in his
grasp initially tried to break free, but realizing he was trapped,
had finally gone limp. He looked up at the masked man, an insolent
grin on his face.

“You don’t know who
you’re dealing with. We’re tied to the Golden Triad. If you cross
us, we’ll kill you and everyone you love.”

The masked man seemed
unperturbed. He merely snorted.

“You don’t know who
you’re dealing with. You can’t kill me, and you can’t reach
anyone I love. If you hurt Shao, I’ll wipe your Triad off the face
of the Earth. Although, it’ll all start with you.”

“Hehe… I don’t
fear death. Kill me if you dare!”

The masked man swiped,
the blade appearing in his hand. The blade struck the man, causing
him to jerk. However, even though he bisected him, the mobster didn’t
fall apart. The blade disappeared just as quickly as it appeared.
Sarah still had no clue where it went, but she had definitely seen
bullets bounce off of it before, yet it sliced right through a man
without cutting him in the slightest. What kinds of strange tricks
were these?

The masked man struck
the mobster in the chest and pulled. As he did so, he let go of the
mobster. The mobster’s feet hit the ground and he stumbled back.
No… he was still in the hero’s grasp. The mobster had seemingly
duplicated, one person in the masked man’s grasp, the other
standing on the ground. The one standing wore a vacant expression,
staring at nothing. The other looked over at the first with wide eyes
that slowly grew to terror.

“There are things to
fear more than death,” the man snarled. “I’ve taken your soul
straight from your body. Your soul makes up everything you are, your
story, and your lore. I can shove you into my soul world, where you
can spend an eternity being torn limb from limb. I can flail your
soul alive over and over again for all time. I could kill you and
resurrect you a million times over. I have both the means and ability
to keep your soul together so I continue to rip it apart, and when
I’m done having fun, I’ll destroy your soul, denying you a place
in reincarnation until even Gaia won’t recognize you were ever once
a human! Do we have an understanding?”
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  fter the mobster
nodded, the masked man flicked his hand, and the mobster he’d been
holding flew into the standing version. Sarah noticed the mobster the
man had been holding had been slightly transparent. Was he a ghost?
How was that possible? How was any of it possible? Sarah had to be
seeing things. There was just no way that was all happening. It had
to be some elaborate illusion. The man must’ve used some kind of
hallucinogenic drug. The building that just blew up had asbestos in
it. Something!

  “The girl… she was
specially requested by a very important man.”

The masked man’s eyes
narrowed. “What do you mean?”

“We were just the
middlemen. She was to be quickly processed. We brought her here, all
identifying material removed, then we sent her away.”

“Sent where?”

“I don’t know. They
were picked up only an hour ago. You just missed them. It’s too
late. Forget whoever you lost. If you don’t fear the Triad, you
should. They’re the ones that make this world spin. They have the
money and the power.”

“I see…” The
masked man finally relaxed, sighing.

He lifted his hand, and
the blade appeared once again. The mobster let out a cry, falling.

“Wh-what are you
doing? You promised to let me live?”

“I made no such
promise.” He raised an eyebrow. “I won’t destroy your soul,
though. You can be resurrected, as long as you find someone willing
to do so.”

“Res-resurrected?”

“Who knows, maybe
this world contains reincarnation. In that case, pray you reincarnate
into something that never crosses my path again!”

“No!” the mobster
screamed, but the masked hero dropped his sword.

Sarah looked away just
before the man cut the mobster down. He’d just killed a man! A
hero? No, he was some kind of monster. He was a demon! What was that
name? The demon lord! That name fit him perfectly. She knew the
mobster wasn’t a good person, but that didn’t mean he deserved to
lose his life, and so casually as well.

“Ai… Ai… that was
super scary…” the original dark voice suddenly became easier.
“Some of those bullets hurt.”

He turned in a way
where Sarah could see he had many wounds. He hadn’t dodged every
bullet! Rather, he’d been shot various times. He raised his hand to
himself and muttering something unintelligible under his breath, an
aura of white light covered him. Sarah could only watch in awe as the
wounds sealed, the bullets being pushed out and landing on the ground
with little clinks.

“Master is far too
reckless. If you didn’t know you could handle a bullet, then why
take such a risk?”

“These guys just
really pissed me off. The think they can just take someone that
doesn’t belong to them? She’s my property!”

“I want to comment
about that, but seeing as I’m a talking sword, I’ll refrain.
Besides, from what I remember of Shao, she may be happy you said
that.”

Crack. Sarah had
been leaning forward, and her weight made a stick break. The man spun
around, but he couldn’t see her in the bush. Just before she could
relax, his vision seemed to lock on something a few feet in front of
him. His eyes scanned the place again before locking on the bush,
directly at Sarah. The demon lord caught her!
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  er eyes met with the
demon lord’s for only a brief moment. His eyes were a piercing
blue, and they chilled her very soul. However, the chill ended as
quickly as it began, and he looked away, seeming to lose all
interest. Sarah was shocked that he turned away, seeming to no longer
care about her presence. He took a deep breath, closed his eyes, and
it looked like he was meditating or something. He seemed completely
unconcerned that there could be other enemies around.

  At first, she felt
relief that he ignored her, but that quickly turned to annoyance,
then worry. She realized from the moment the cars pulled up she was
completely out of her depth. She would have most likely been captured
or even killed if she tried to enter the building. That man, whoever
he was, he defeated all of them with ease. If anyone was going to
find Shao, it would be him.

Although he was just
standing there with his eyes closed, Sarah had a feeling that he
could disappear at any moment. If he left, Sarah would be out of
options. The man seemed to be interested in Shao for some reason, but
he hadn’t mentioned Penny at all. Since that was the case, even if
he did have Shao’s best interest at heart, who would protect Penny?
Sarah realized she had to talk to the man, no matter how much he
scared her.

Gathering her courage,
she stood up from the bush, probably moving too fast. The demon lord
didn’t react, continuing to stand with his back mostly to her. Her
eyebrows twitched. He could see her as a threat just a little. She
straightened her sunglasses and oversized hat, her disguise from
before, and cleared her throat.

“H-hey!” she called
to him.

There was no response.
He completely ignored her. What was with him? Just who was he?

The second she had that
thought, everything clicked together. In particular, the disembodied
female voice had called him a name. 

“Master?” 


His eyes opened, and he
turned to her. 


“Y-you’re looking
for Shao?”

The man turned the rest
of the way to her. She had gotten his attention. She just wished she
could decide if it was a good thing or not. Her heart beat a mile a
minute, and she shook.

“The only reason
you’re alive is that you don’t appear as red on my map,” he
said. “What do you know of my woman?”

“Sh-Shao is my
friend,” Sarah declared. “I came here to find her. To find
Pe—another friend as well. They were taken last night by a white
van.”

“A friend?” He
cocked his head, and she couldn’t tell if he believed her or not.

“Th-that’s right.
We’ve been hanging out together for the last month. Shao is very
important to me!”

The man remained silent
for a second, seeming to consider her words before responding. He
finally sighed.

“Go home. You’ll
just get yourself hurt. You won’t need to worry yourself about Shao
anymore.”

She was completely
dismissed. She gave it one last chance. If she couldn’t get his
help, she didn’t know what she’d do.

“I know where they
took Shao!”
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  he demon lord took a
step toward her, his menacing body threatening to destroy everything
in his way. “Where?”

  His voice was cold and
domineering. For a second, she felt like she was going to panic.
However, she shook her head and tightened her fists. She was fairly
certain of her prediction, and if he wanted to know, he’d have to
take her with him.

“I’ll tell you as
long as you take me.”

“You’ll just get
hurt,” he responded a bit too quickly for her liking.

She recalled something
Shao said to her before. Shao said that she was too weak, that she
didn’t deserve to find Deek. The fear she felt only moments before
when the mobsters pulled up only revealed that Shao had spoken the
truth. Sarah was far too weak. She couldn’t save Penny. She
couldn’t save anyone.

She glared, although
she was just as angry at herself. “Look, you’re taking me! Shao
is my friend too. I’m coming!”

The man sighed, his
shoulders slouching slightly. “Am I doomed to have girl after girl
following me?”

Sarah gave an
incredulous look. What was he saying? She recalled everything Shao
said. If he was Shao’s Master, then didn’t he have some kind of
harem? He was treating women like property! There was nothing more
hateful and despicable than that. Sarah didn’t like him. She liked
kind, gentle people who tried their hardest, like Deek.

“I have no interest
in you whatsoever!” she snapped.

He lifted his masked
face, his piercing blue eyes causing her heart to miss a beat. After
a few moments, he shrugged.

“Fine… I don’t
care. If you get hurt or die, I won’t be the one to resurrect you.
Where are they?”

“I-I used the
internet to check on the make and model of the van,” Sarah
revealed, avoiding glancing at the body of the person this guy
killed. “After hearing what that… um… person said, it makes
sense.”

She had been
researching while she was stuck waiting in the police station. Sarah
relayed everything she discovered to the police, but she had a
feeling they had ignored her. She admitted that the information was a
bit out there, but she didn’t have anything else to go on. Sarah
just looked for who had a lot of white vans, and a particular place
came up.

“Where?” the guy
called Master asked.

“The docks!” she
declared. “If they were looking to send her away quickly, it must
be by ship, right?”

“The docks… let’s
go.”

She blinked. “You
believe me?”

She didn’t even have
the confidence. She only acted that way so he wouldn’t take off on
her. Yet, he seemed ready to head that way without question.

“I can… feel the
bond pulling me in a certain direction. The docks would coincide with
that direction,” he stated.

“I see…”

She didn’t see at
all. What bond? She thought she recalled Shao mentioning a bond once
or twice. What was with that?

“In that case…”
he reached out to grab Sarah, who immediately jumped back.

“Wh-what are you
doing?” she cried out defensively.

“I need to run.
You’re too slow, so I’m going to carry you.”

Her face turned flush.
“You absolutely will not! Besides… I’m far too heavy.”

“You’re not heavy
at all.” He took a step forward. “Stop being difficult and come
here.”

“I-I have a bike!”
Sarah frantically gestured to the bike she stole, still on the ground
next to the bush.

The man glanced over at
it. “I can move faster than a bike.”

How could that be the
case? Yes, she had seen him move inhumanly fast while fighting the
mobsters, but the docks were on the other side of town. Moving
quickly and running a marathon faster than a bike were two different
things entirely!

“Even so… we’re
going by bike…. Unless you have a car?”

“I don’t, and
you’re also insisting on coming along?”

“Yes.”

“Fine… if you
insist.” He held his hand and that massive sword appeared in it
again.

Crap! She pissed him
off. Did she push her luck too far with him?
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  an you do it?” the
man seemed to mumble at no one.

  “Huh?” Sarah
blinked.

“M-master…
seriously?”

That voice she heard
before echoed mysteriously once again. Did he have a cellphone on
speaker? It had to be that, didn’t it?

“If you can’t
manage, then don’t worry about it,” he sighed.

“I didn’t say that!
I’ll do it! I can do it!”

There was a sudden
flash of light, and Sarah, who was already jittery after seeing the
demon lord pull out his sword, flinched. When she opened her eyes
again, she saw he hadn’t attacked her. Instead, he was holding a
bike. It was like hers, but bigger, and also red. Where had he gotten
that from? He was full of all kinds of strange tricks.

“M-master… actually
riding me like this…” The voice wavered slightly.

“Please bear with it.
It’s a first for me too,” he admitted, wrapping his leg around
and sitting on the seat before turning back to Sarah. “You coming?”

Did he expect her to
get on that thing? It was true the seat was big enough for two, but
she was not going to ride behind him.

“I’ll take my
bike.”

“You can sit on this
bike or I can leave you behind.” His voice was forceful and gave
her no room for argument.

He annoyed Sarah. She
reminded herself she was doing it for Shao and Penny. She’d make
sure Shao was safe before she’d let the man take her, and she’d
recover Penny, too. That’s what she had to do. If she had to use
him to do it, then she had no choice. After a few moments of
hesitation, she finally walked over and sat on the back of the
vehicle.

“Hold on to me,” he
ordered.

“I-I’m fine,” she
declared stubbornly.

“Alysia… go.”

He didn’t even put
his feet on the pedals. The bike suddenly lurched forward. Sarah
cried out, reaching out and grabbing the man, wrapping her arms
around him as the bike sped up at a ridiculous speed. It was going
nearly as fast as Penny’s motorcycle. No, it was going as fast as
the motorcycle. Stranger still, the guy was barely pedaling. Was it
some kind of electric-powered bicycle? Sarah had never seen one reach
such speeds. At least she understood why he insisted on her riding
behind him.

She had been worried he
was trying to seduce her with some playboy moves. It was Shao’s
fault that such thoughts were in her head. He tried to carry her and
made her ride with her arms around him, and he called her skinny. He
had just said she wasn’t heavy, but for a former fat girl like
Sarah, that was the same thing. With her arms wrapped around him, she
could feel his chiseled abs and muscular body. Her head pressed
against his back, and she could smell a calm and familiar scent.

Even though they were
moving down the street at an alarming rate, she felt herself calming
down. It was way different than when she rode with Penny. Something
about the man exuded strength and comfort. She liked the feeling, and
she wanted to keep holding him. As they rode down the side of a
highway, outpacing some cars and gaining a few incredulous looks,
Sarah slowly leaned her body against him, feeling increasingly like
everything would work out. As long as she was with this man, everyone
would be safe. It was that kind of feeling.

“Noooo!” Sarah
cried out, shoving his back and almost causing them to crash.

“Wh-what?” He shot
her a side look from his turned head, the bike slowing down.

“I won’t be swayed
by your sex magic!”

“…”

“…”

“…”

Yeah, she heard
herself. She regretted saying it immediately.
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  he pair ended up at the
dock far faster than Sarah would ever believe. What was with the
bicycle? Where did he even get it from?

  As soon as he stopped,
she jumped off the back and ran forward, staring at the docks. The
first thing she noticed was a row of white vans parked nearby, which
appeared to be the transport for things being dropped off or taken to
the dock. They were moving on the right track. The city wasn’t on
the ocean, they lived off a particularly large lake which included
various rivers and tributaries that eventually reached out to sea. If
the boat left, there was no saying where they would end up.

When she glanced back,
the man named Master was standing there, but the mysterious bicycle
was nowhere in sight. “I need to get closer to be certain.”

Sarah didn’t know
what he meant, but she nodded and followed him. He walked at a brisk
pace, but with his stride, she had to run to keep up. After working
out to lose weight, Sarah started seeing herself as athletic, but
compared to him, she felt inadequate. He was so mysterious. She
wanted to find out more about him, but she found herself far too
scared to ask. If she asked the wrong question, would he kill her
like he did that mobster?

The pair reached the
dock, and Sarah glanced around, desperately looking for any ship that
seemed like it’d house some kind of criminal drug activity. That
was a pretty foolish way to look for it. After all, if criminal
activity could be identified so easily, wouldn’t crime be stopped?
In short, Sarah had no clue what she was looking for. Would the ship
be large or small? Would it be fancy or utilitarian?

“It’s that one,”
the demon lord suddenly declared, pointing off into the distance.

Sarah squinted in the
direction he pointed. It was so far away she would have missed it,
but there was a ship. However, once she identified it, her heart
dropped. The ship holding Penny and Shao had already set sail. They
were a step behind the kidnappers. They moved fast. Once that ship
was out of sight, would Penny be gone forever?

“Are you sure?” she
asked, a last-ditch effort to cling to an ounce of hope.

“I’m sure…” he
said in a voice filled with such certainty Sarah couldn’t bring
herself to refute him.

“We…” she cleared
her throat. “We’re too late.”

Sarah had messed up.
She shouldn’t have bothered reporting things to the cops. If she
had just followed her instincts, she could have gone straight to the
factory of even the docks and caught them before they were gone.
After that, she could of… who knew… called 911 claiming a
terrorist was shooting a gun or something. Once the cops arrived in
numbers, there would be no denying it. She tried to play it safe, and
her friends were gone forever. Just as the tears built in her eyes,
the man next to her gave a derisive snort.

“As if I would ever
accept that!”

He reached out a
grabbed Sarah. She backed away the first time, but she was too upset
at the moment and wasn’t able to move before he grabbed her. She
cried as he lifted her into a princess carry.

“What are you doing?”
she cried.

“Hold on.”

She threw her arms
around him, squeezing his strong body tightly. What was that? She did
it without even questioning it? His voice was too commanding. Before
she could even think of letting go and regaining some of her modesty,
he crouched, then he jumped. After that, Sarah could only scream.
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  he ground erupted in a
small crater, the earth becoming a crater as the man pushed off. A
force pushed down on Sarah so much that if the man hadn’t been
holding her so closely, she felt like she might rip in two. Her eyes
danced wildly until she looked down, discovering that they had
somehow ended up a hundred meters in the air. How could a person jump
so high? It wasn’t a matter of fitness or athletics. No one could
do something like this.

  If that surprised her,
the next thing only fueled her screaming. His feet seemed to touch a
wall of runes. They appeared only briefly, a circle of bright symbols
that created a barrier under his feet. He smoothly reached it, then
he pushed off again. The ground left them, and Sarah screamed her
head off as they flew out across the ocean at an alarming rate. As
the wind whistled by, she continued to scream. 


The man seemed to have
a slightly irritated expression on his face, but he didn’t say
anything. Instead, his eyes were solely focused on the ship. It was
merely a spec moments before, but it was coming up fast. This ship
looked like a freighter. There were many large containers tied down
on the deck. Were Sarah and Penny locked in one of them? Sarah didn’t
know.

“We’re going down.
Brace yourself,” he ordered.

Sarah found herself
doing exactly as he commanded. At that moment, she was too frightened
to do anything else. The second his feet hit the deck, he dropped
her. Whether it was her screaming or the giant thud when he landed, a
group of armed mobsters appeared, racing toward them. They weren’t
carrying pistols like the previous mobsters. They wore body armor and
carried semi-automatic rifles that looked like they had a bigger
punch.

“Where is she!” the
man named Master bellowed, leaping toward the armed men.

The sword appeared in
his hand, and for the first time, Sarah noticed some runes, similar
to the ones he pushed off of, glow when the blade materialized. He
waved his free hand, and a cloud of dust burst out, blinding the
approaching mobsters. He didn’t use his fists, instead immediately
swinging his sword. Sarah watched in horror as he cut down person
after person.

The mobsters were
caught off guard, barely able to defend themselves as he chopped them
down like they were grass. A few managed to shoot, but he seemed much
warier of these guns and used the crates to dodge them.

“Tell me where she
is!” he snapped, cutting a man’s gun in half before removing his
head.

“They can’t tell
you if you keep killing them!” Sarah cried out in distress.

The demon lord paused
just as he was about to cut down another guy. The mobster’s eyes
were squeezed shut, waiting for the blade that cut through anything,
even the metal containers, to run him through. The demon lord grabbed
the mobster by the neck instead and slammed him against one of the
containers.

“Tell me where she
is!” he growled. “Where is the girl?”

“It’s too late,”
he sneered. “She was already been brought to boss’s quarters.
They’ve taken everything they want from her.”

“Ahhhhh!”

“No, wait!” Sarah
cried.

He ignored her,
slamming the entire length of the blade into the man’s gut. The
blade nearly split the mobster in two, just given its wide berth. The
mobster stared in shock, blood running from the corner of his mouth,
but he died a moment later.

Sarah stared at the man
in horror. He… just killed anyone he wanted. He didn’t have to
kill all those people. He could have left them alive like he did most
of the ones on land. He was surrounded by the gore of those he
killed, standing there without a single care. He was just… a
murderer! Two words came out, ones she couldn’t stop herself from
shouting.

“You monster!”
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  arah took a few steps
back as the demon lord glanced in her direction. She was afraid, but
for some reason, she felt like she couldn’t step down.

  “You’re a murderer!
You don’t have to kill people, but you do. Whatever world you come
from, you should just go back to it. You don’t belong here.”

Sarah was using Shao’s
previous words. She claimed Deek was sent to another world, and also
claimed she came from that world. If this Master was with Shao, then
he believed in the same delusion. Wait… was it a delusion? She had
seen so many strange and impossible things… maybe… No! She knew
reality from fiction. If she started questioning reality, then she
might as well be as crazy as Shao.

“I know…”

Sarah jerked, looking
up at the man’s face clearly for the first time. She saw pain and
sadness in his eyes. Had she gone too far? Did she say something she
wasn’t supposed to? She suddenly wasn’t so sure.

“I-I…”

“I took you where you
wanted. Our agreement is done. If I were you, stay out here,” he
announced. “You could die in there. Once I have Shao, I’ll be
gone.”

He turned and walked
away. Sarah lifted her hand, wanting to say something, but she
couldn’t. A chilly breeze blew across the ship, and she shivered.
Realizing she was on an enemy ship, and seeing the person who gave
her the strength and confidence to make it that far, she was at a
loss. That’s when a thought struck her.

“Penny…”

He was going to save
his girl, but surely Penny wasn’t with her. Sarah heard a groan and
immediately ran toward it. She found a mobster still alive. She
flipped them over. They were cut, but the cut wasn’t so bad they
might not live. She immediately grabbed his face, forcing him to look
at her, her eyes intense.

“The other girl!
Where is the other girl?”

“The others… held
down below…” he responded weakly.

She dropped him and
stood up immediately. She should try to provide some first aid. He
could live. However, saving Penny was more important to her. For a
second, she wondered if she was any better than the demon lord. Sarah
shook her head. She couldn’t think about that. While the mysterious
man headed to the upper deck’s floors, Sarah ran down. Every once
in a while, she heard a gunshot or screaming overhead.

The demon lord seemed
to attract all the crew to him. She didn’t want to think about how
he was killing them all. Once or twice, she had to duck into hiding
as a group of armed men appeared, but they were always racing, likely
to where the man named Master was.

As Sarah got deeper
into the bowels of the ship, she heard less noise. She finally found
a cargo hold, except that instead of crates, there were cages. She
looked around frantically and found several of the cages had women.
Most of the women looked to be foreigners. Were they being smuggled?
They huddled into corners, often two to a cage. When she stumbled on
the last cage, one that had only a single person in it, she froze.

The girl sitting there
on her knees, her eyes closed like she was in meditation, wasn’t
Penny. It was Shao! If Shao was down in the hold, where was Penny?
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  enny shook slightly,
grabbing a nearby sheet and covering her body. She felt so exposed,
so humiliated, so ruined. It was already too late. They had already
ruined her. She could only lie in the bed, trying to cover herself as
tears fell down her cheeks. Her capturer was in the bathroom,
cleaning up before they went at it again, forcing her to perform,
forcing her to do all those humiliating, disgusting things. She felt
like dying.

  However, as she sat
there in a hopeless state, her eyes despondent not unlike Shao’s
had been, listening to the hum in the shower, Penny heard something
else. It sounded like gunfire and screaming. It sounded like war out
there. She blinked a few times as she raised her head.

She was in a bedroom
with a large bed. There were also large, bright lights focused on the
bed, and several cameras propped up on stands. They recorded
everything that happened. That was worse. The sound of battle got
closer and closer. Someone was approaching her room. She tightened
her grip on her sheet, fear shooting through her.

She had a sudden,
horrifying thought. What if they invited someone else? What if she
ended up being passed along from one person after the next? How long
could she endure before she would break?

At that point, Penny
had no hopes of being rescued. She thought at some point Shao would
snap out of her fog, but she remained despondent and unmoving since
they were captured. Of course, how could Sarah help? Sarah wasn’t
some superhero who could fight off enemies. Plus, the last time she
saw Sarah, she plummeted off the bridge. Was she even still alive?
Penny didn’t want to think about such a cruel thing. She forced
herself to believe Sarah was safe and sound and that she didn’t get
into any trouble chasing after them. She had to believe that for her
sanity.

Penny never really had
any friends. Those people who she could call friends growing up had
only been users and exploiters. When she was on drugs, they acted
like her friend while enabling her worst habits. When she finally had
money, they only spoke to her when they needed some. Sarah, on the
other hand, was cute, brave, and determined. Penny never told Sarah,
but she admired her determination to find Deek.

Penny had a problem
with committing to things. The reason she pushed Sarah to stop the
search wasn’t because she didn’t want to keep looking, but
because she was afraid they would find him. Penny was afraid of
facing her brother again. She was afraid he wouldn’t accept her.
She was also afraid Sarah wouldn’t want to be her friend anymore.
Penny had many insecurities. She hid them behind a brave façade, but
it was just a façade. She loved Sarah, and the thought of never
seeing her again caused her to cry even harder.

Penny would never see
Mrs. Williams. She would never see Sarah. She would never see Deek.
Her life was gone.

The door burst open and
a tall, sexy man stepped into her room.

“Eh?”
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  he man wore a cloak and
had a mask on his face that hid his features, but she could see
enough to determine he was quite good-looking. He also exuded a
presence that resonated throughout the room. His eyes immediately
shot to Penny. His eyes were filled with darkness, pain, frustration,
and most of all, strength. In other words, his piercing blue eyes
were super-hot. Penny’s heart raced. Her crying stopped, and she
felt somewhat awkward instead.

  “A-are you here to
rescue me?” she asked in a breathy voice.

“Where’s Shao?”
he asked.

“Hmm?” Penny
blinked, but as his question sunk in she quickly connected the dots.
“W-wait… are you Shao’s master?”

“She’s mine,” he
responded, taking several steps forward. “They said she was up
here? Where is she?”

He spoke with such
force, Penny both felt afraid, and also slightly excited. This he
Shao’s Master? Why didn’t she say she was dating such a hotty?
Wasn’t she talking about him having a harem of girls? Did that mean
Penny had a shot as well?

She licked her lips.
“She’s down in the hold. Our capturer said they were going to
bring her up once… once they were finished with me.”

Her eyes lowered, a
pang of guilt as she remembered what happened. The man looked at her
for a moment, and the longer he looked at her, the less she felt sad,
and the more embarrassed she became. He was so intense.

The man took several
steps toward the bed then threw off her sheet. He just ripped away
her cover and revealed her shame. She couldn’t help but cry out.

“Nyyaaa… don’t!”
She tried to cover her body, but secretly she kind of liked him
looking at it.

While she didn’t want
to be seen by the creep that captured her, she kind of wanted him to
see. His eyes didn’t hold in perversion though. Instead, he
frowned.

“What is this?” he
demanded. “A cat?”

Yes, Penny was dressed
in sexy cat lingerie. Her hands were fur paws, her panties and bra
were furs as well. She even had a tail. The only thing she was
missing was the ears, which she pulled off while she was moping.

“Extreme cosplay!”
The door to the bathroom opened, and a young girl stepped out,
raising her hand in an excited gesture.

She wore a similar cat
outfit. Although, where Penny had black and gray stripes, the girl
was completely black. It matched her black hair and dark eyes. She
had a Korean appearance rather than Japanese.

“Cosplay?”

“Yes! My name is Hu
Mee-Yon! My daddy runs the Hu corporation. I’m a cosplay
enthusiast! It’s my dream to gather the sexiest cosplayers in the
world and open up my cosplay art exhibit! Penelope Williams will be
one of my greatest stars!” she announced proudly.

“I-it’s true…”
Penny broke into tears. “She made me dress in a cat outfit and do
all these embarrassing things and say Nya! Then she filmed it all!
I’m okay being an anime girl, but this is just furry porn!”
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  -furry porn!” the
other girl cried out. “What are you saying? Dressing as an
animalgirl is the most basic of cosplay? I’m teaching you the very
root of moe! You may be able to dress up as some video game character
or anime hotty, but you have to build from that… however, I didn’t
order male cosplay! Men cosplaying is just the worst! Why are you
here?”

  The man didn’t seem
to hear her. Instead, he moved straight to Penny. Her eyes widened as
he leaned over the bed. He put his hands on either side of her and
leaned down close. He pushed her down on the bed! D-did he like kitty
cosplay? Was she turning him on? I-it wasn’t that she didn’t
mind, but it was all so sudden. The other girl was even watching!

He leaned so closer,
their lips nearly touched. She closed her eyes. If he took her, she
couldn’t bring herself to resist.

“You’ve changed,”
he whispered before standing up.

“H-huh?” Her eyes
opened to find that the man stood up again and was now staring at
Mee-Yon.

“Do you see it?”
she said, her eyes just a bit crazed. “The beauty of the
animalgirl?”

“No.”

“Geh! Y-you… you
just don’t understand, I—”

“I only like real
catgirls.”

“Huh? R-real
catgirls?”

“This is just a pale
imitation of reality. Fake ears that don’t hear, a fake tail that
doesn’t work. What’s the point of having cat ears if you can’t
whisper and nibble on them, causing her to squeal? What’s the point
of a tail that doesn’t wrap around your leg, as if she’s claiming
you as her own? What’s the point of claws that can’t scratch your
back as she climaxes? You’re nothing but an animalgirl fraud!”

He threw out his finger
accusingly. Penny’s face turned red. The words he was saying were
so explicit it sounded like he had personal experience! The other
girl’s mouth hung open in complete shock.

“I-I’m not crazy. I
know reality from fiction.” Her expression turned reluctant. “I
know animalgirls don’t exist.”

“Hmph… then you
know nothing!” He raised his hand, revealing a stone.

The stone morphed in
his hand, changing shape until it took on the form of a person. It
appeared to be a girl. She was really beautiful, and also had cat
ears and a tail. She was… an animalgirl? He put the figurine that
was seemingly made on the spot on the nightstand. Mee-Yon’s eyes
were locked on it.

“Th-they’re real…”

“She is,” he
responded, reaching down and grabbing Penny. “I’m taking my women
back.”

“Ah!” Penny cried
out as she was lifted into his arms so aggressively. “Y-your
woman?”

“Don’t flatter
yourself.” He rolled his eyes. “I love many beauties who are just
as beautiful as you. You’re merely one sunset of many. I’m just
taking you back home on my whim. You mean nothing to me.”

“Y-yes…”

Although his words were
meant to be disparaging, the only thing that seemed to enter Penny’s
brain was that he thought she was as beautiful as a sunset. He was
available since he had many women. He was her hero, saving her from
the crazy cosplayer. Also, he was playing hard to get! Guys always
fawned over her and lewdly gazed at her. For a model like her, a
disinterested guy was far more alluring. Penny… was in love!

“So beautiful…”
the girl behind them declared as they walked out of the door,
basically ignoring her.

The man stopped after a
second and glanced at Penny, causing her to blush. “What?”

“Is Shao harmed at
all?”

“Huh? No… she’s
just… after thinking you left her, she shut down. They keep us
clothed and fed. We haven’t been harmed at all!”

He sighed, then
shouted, a booming voice exploding out across the ship. “Shao! Stop
your pouting and get your butt over to your Master this instant!”
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  he keys weren’t that
far away, so Sarah was able to find the chain quickly. It took a
while to find the right key to open Shao’s cage. It was stuck
though, so she had to grab the knife sitting on the desk to help
twist it to finally pop open.

  When she got it open,
Shao didn’t move. She acted like she wasn’t being rescued at all.
That caused Sarah panic even more. Had she been hurt? Was she ill?
She finally found the right key, and as soon as the door opened, she
ran up to Shao in a rush.

“Shao… can you
move?” Sarah kneeled next to her friend, shaking her shoulders.

Shao barely reacted.
Her eyes were like death, staring at nothing and no one.

“Please! I need your
help! I need you! Wake up!”

Sarah reached out and
grabbed Shao’s head, trying to force her to look at Sarah. As soon
as she grabbed her head, she let out a cry, pulling back. Something
poked her. Frowning, she reached up to Shao’s head again. Hidden in
her hair, she found something she couldn’t explain.

“H-horns?”

They were rather small,
so small that her hair hid them and Sarah had never seen them before.
It wasn’t until she had grabbed her that she realized Shao had two
little black horns on her head. What were they? How could they be a
thing? What was Shao?

“T-the demon lord?”

That was what those men
called the guy named Master. If she called a man named demon lord her
Master… wouldn’t that make her a demon? Was Shao, the friend
Sarah had hung out with for months, actually a demon?

Sarah shook her head.
She couldn’t be distracted by that. Shao was still Shao. She was a
friend, and Sarah had to do whatever it took to reach her. Shao was
completely despondent, though. Sarah did the only thing she could
think of. She raised her palm.

Slap! She struck
Shao across the face.

“Stop it! Don’t you
know we care about you too?” Shao blinked slightly, her eyes
finally focusing on Sarah.

“Hey! Who are you?”
Before Shao could say a thing, a gruff voice came from behind. “Up
with your hands?”

Sarah lifted her hands,
standing up and turning around. She had grown too excited trying to
find Penny, she hadn’t been careful to see if she was being
watched. Of course, they would watch the place where they held the
prisoners! The man noticed her opening Shao’s cage and had come up
behind her. He had a gun, and he pointed it at her.

“I’m… um… I’m…”
Sarah didn’t know what to say.

She froze up again.
Guns were really scary. She might have learned a bunch of martial
arts, but she wasn’t at the level of that Master guy who could
charge people with guns. She couldn’t move, and all of her training
fled her mind once again. The man seemed extremely nervous. He was
sweating and his hand shook. After hearing all the people killed by
the demon lord, anyone would be nervous.

“Die!” Shao
snapped, ripping the knife from Sarah’s hand and chucking it at the
man.

Bang! The man
fired just as the knife struck his throat.

His eyes widened in
surprise as blood spurted from his throat and he collapsed to the
ground. However, Sarah barely even looked at him. He wasn’t the
first death she’d seen that day. Shao fell back, and Sarah caught
her. Sara could feel a warm liquid on her hands. They had become
covered in blood. They shot Shao!
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  o!” Sarah couldn’t
help but shout as Shao collapsed to the ground.

  Sarah fell to her
knees, holding Shao’s body in her arms. A red spot appeared on her
shirt, quickly spreading out. She had been shot right in the stomach.
It was bad. Sarah desperately ripped off her sleeve, trying to stem
the flow of blood, but there was just far too much.

“Geh… that bastard
got me.” Although Shao’s face looked pained, she tried to look
relaxed.

“Shao, no. You’ll
be fine. You’ll make it. It’s okay.”

That bullet would have
hit her. If Shao hadn’t jumped in her way, she would have been hit.
Shao had saved her life. This was all her fault.

Shao smiled weakly.
“It’s okay…”

“Sh-Shao…”

“It’s okay… I
want this.” As she spoke, blood leaked from her mouth.

Sarah’s eyes blurred,
and she realized tears were falling from her eyes. Her tears rained
down on Shao, but she couldn’t stop crying.

“You can’t… we’re
your friends. You can’t go.”

Shao reached out, her
hand covered with blood gently touched Sarah’s cheek. “I’m
glad… I met you, but this is okay too. Soon, I’ll be with… with
Master.”

Her hand dropped down,
and her head fell back. Shao’s words struck Sarah like a gong. That
was right! Her Master was alive! Sarah had been so preoccupied she
had completely forgotten to tell Shao. Shao would be happy to find
out he came back for her. Sarah had to tell her.

“Shao! I need to tell
you—” Her mouth froze as she looked down.

Shao’s eyes were
staring blankly at nothing. Her chest was no longer rising either.
She was dead.

“N-No… nooooo!”
Sarah wailed, feeling like she was falling.

She cried, letting out
deep sobs as she became oblivious to everything else. It was all her
fault. She had caused all of this. Her hand shakily reached out and
closed Shao’s eyes. As she continued crying, she tried to pull
herself together, but looking down at Shao, she could barely keep it
together. She leaned forward, trying to give Shao a final kiss on the
forehead. At that moment, a booming voice erupted, shaking the hull
of the ship.

“Shao! Stop your
pouting and get your butt over to your Master this instant.”

Shao’s eyes popped
open. “It’s Master!”

“Eh?”

Shao sat up,
headbutting Sarah in the process. She stumbled back.

“Master is alive!”

“What’s going on?
You’re dead!” Sarah cried tearfully, rubbing her forehead.

“I was healed by
Master’s love.”

“That’s not a
thing.”

“Of course it is!”
Shao sniffed, standing up. “I can’t die while Master is expecting
me.”

“They shot you. What
is with you guys shrugging off bullets?”

“It’s just a flesh
wound.”

“That’s the
problem.”

“Master would be
angry if I died.”

“Your Master is the
worst!”

“Blegh…”

“Ahh… are you still
spitting up blood?”

“Are you going to
help me or not?” Shao demanded.

Shao had a second wind
at life. Sarah wasn’t sure if that was a thing, but she was sure
Shao was still injured. She immediately got up and gave Shao her arm.
Sarah helped Shao out of the cage and headed through the cargo room.
As she moved, her eyes landed on all the other cages. There were a
bunch of captured women there. If Sarah didn’t do anything, their
fates might be sealed.

She touched the jail
keys in her pocket uncertainly. She didn’t have time with Shao in
her current shape, but she couldn’t leave them either.

“What is it?” Shao
asked. “Onward to Master!”

“I-I have to save
these other girls,” Sarah admitted guiltily.

“Fine, whatever.”
Shao waved her hand.

Shadows coalesced
around every lock, and then, with a crack, they all exploded. Sarah’s
mouth fell open, then closed. What did Shao do? Sarah shook her head.
She didn’t have time to dwell on things. While she continued
helping the eager Shao forward, limping one step at a time, Sarah
called out to the others.

“Come on, this is our
chance!”

The other girls
cautiously peeked out their opened doors, and one at a time finally
scampered out, following behind the pair as they walked to the end of
the cargo bay. Just as they reached it, some girls let out cries and
Sarah’s hope fell in an instant.

A dozen armed men
stormed into the cargo room right at the door. They formed a line,
then aimed their weapons at the women. In the end, Sarah wasn’t
able to help them escape at all.

“Return to your cells
immediately!” the mobster in charge shouted.

There were a few
moments of silence. Sarah closed her eyes. It was over. Before her
thoughts fully finished, laughter filled the room. That laughter was
coming from none other than Shao.

“What’s so funny?”
the man barked.

“You…” Shao
smirked a bloody smile. “You’re standing between me and Master.
That was a terrible decision.”
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  hat are you doing?”
the man cried out.

  “Heheehehe… this
wound is a bit bad. It seems like the only way I can defeat you all
and reach Master is to go all out!” Shao chuckled. “I guess I’ll
allow you to see my true form!”

Sarah cried out as a
red light exploded next to her. She let go of Shao, backing away, her
hands shielding her eyes. Light flooded around Shao, and to the shock
of everyone present, her body changed. She grew a bit taller. The
little horns on her head expanded into massive ram horns. Her hands
extended into long claw-like fingertips. A black tail sprouted from
just above her butt. Even her breasts became bigger and fuller.
Although her features distorted into something devilish, she somehow
looked even more beautiful. Shao lunged forward.

“A… a… devil!”
one of the men cried out, pulling the trigger.

His bullet struck, and
Shao fell back. Sarah stared in horror as her friend became a monster
before her eyes, only to be gunned down a second later. However, as
Shao fell back, even as she struck the ground she fell through it.
Her body disappeared, leaving only a shadow behind. Wait a second…
that shadow was the one her body made. If she was gone, why was the
shadow still there?

Then, the shadow moved,
reaching out toward the men like claws. They backed up, growing
frantic and scared. Sarah got a bad feeling.

“Girls, duck!” She
fell to the ground as did all of the other girls.

There were a few
moments of silence, then a face emerged from the shadows just next to
one of the men’s ears.

“Boo!”

As the men screamed,
the light flickered off. It wasn’t like the light switches were
switched off. It was like all light just ceased to exist. The entire
room fell into an infinite, dark abyss. There was screaming and
crying, and Sarah heard gunshots. She kept her head down. After a few
seconds of screams and cries, the lights flickered back on. Sarah
lifted her head to discover that Shao was gone. So were all of the
men. There was nothing left but splashes of blood on the ground.

This… this was…

More screams echoed
down the hallway. Shao was on the move. It was strangely reminiscent
of her Master. In fact, they were exactly alike! Sarah thought Shao’s
Master was a monster, but Shao wasn’t far behind. Those two crazy
people deserved each other.

However, Sarah couldn’t
stay put. If Shao was heading to her Master, then that was Sarah’s
best chance to find Penny. Saving Penny had always been Sarah’s
priority. That was what mattered most to her. Saving Shao was good,
but after seeing the insanity, she didn’t want anything to do with
that crazy woman. Once Sarah rescued Penny, she could escape the
madhouse where nothing made sense. With all her strength, she forced
herself back to her feet.

“We have to move on!”
she declared, throwing her hand out, pointing the way, then
continuing on even as her legs shook.

The other girls were
already scared beyond belief, but with Sarah as a leader, they
followed her like she was some kind of hero. It was a strange feeling
to lead the girls to freedom, but Sarah barely thought about such
things. That’s because all she was doing was following the blood
and the screams. Just who was that friend of hers? Who was Master?
What kind of fantastical world had she touched upon?
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  -you’re touching…
m-my butt.” Penny said weakly.

  “Hmph…” The man
who rescued her ignored her as he continued to carry her away.

She didn’t know
anything about him. She didn’t know what he’d do to her in the
next second. Strangely, she felt okay with that. He was so exciting.
Her heart hadn’t stopped beating hard from the moment she laid eyes
on this hunk of a guy.

“Master!” a voice
broke out.

Penny looked down the
hallway to see Shao running toward them with a big smile on her face.
Penny’s eyes widened. Had that crazy woman gotten to her for
cosplay already too? She had these big horns on her head, and a tail
too, but it was more like a devil's tail?

“Ahhh!” Penny
didn’t have time to dwell on it, because she was suddenly tossed
away.

The man carrying her so
valiantly seconds before, just tossed her onto a crate without even
looking. A moment later, Shao ran right into his arms. As they
embraced, Penny couldn’t help but feel a bit frustrated. His big,
manly arms were around her a moment before! Even being tossed away
like that made her want him even more! Why did Penny have to always
go for the bad boys? She was so helpless.

“Penny! Are you okay?
Ahh! Wh-what are you wearing?”

“Hmm?” Penny turned
away from the embracing couple to see a familiar face. “Sarah? You
came?”

Sarah put her hands on
her hips. “Why wouldn’t I come? They took you. I was really
worried. I had to track you down. And I found… that guy on the
way.”

Sarah’s eyes
flickered uncertainly to the hero who had rescued Penny.

“Oh? You know each
other?” Penny asked.

“We’ve met,”
Sarah responded stiffly.

“Ahhhhh!” Shao
suddenly let out a scream, causing both girls to spin to the man.

He had his hand on her
chest, and light had exploded out briefly before disappearing.

“You’re mine
again.” The man’s voice seemed dark and menacing.

Rather than looking
scared, Shao had a euphoric expression on her face. “Mm! I’m
Master’s forever!”

“You seem to have
been through a lot.” His hand glowed again, and her body seemed to
glow with it.

Shao’s expression
eased a bit.

“Nothing major,
Master.”

“Nothing major! How
can that be?”

“I wasn’t up to
anything, I swear!” Shao cried defensively.

“Then what is this?”
He reached around her, grabbing at her butt.

A second later, he
pulled up a long, thin black tail that ended with a spade.

“Ahhh! A-a tail? I
have a tail?”

“You didn’t know?
You’re in your demon lord form. You look a lot different this time.
A lot more demonic.”

“Hmm… ah… isn’t
my demon lord form powered by despair? When I thought Master died, I
had truly fallen into a state of complete despair. It wasn’t until
I heard Master’s beautiful voice that I snapped out of it. If I had
to guess, my demon lord form must have evolved to the next stage on
account of me becoming more acquainted with my feelings of despair. I
thought I felt a lot more powerful. I’m stronger than I was—ahhhn…
M-master, what are you doing?”

“I was just seeing if
your tail had nerve endings since you don’t have it outside of
demon lord form.”

“T-touching me like
that, it feels funny.”

“Then how would you
like me to touch you, like this? Ohm!” The man bit her neck.

“Ahhhn! Haah…
Hahhh…”

Sarah’s eyes widened,
and she spun away, her face aflame. On the other hand, Penny watched
with quite a bit of interest. If she became his, would he touch her
like that? Sarah noticed Penny watching with wide eyes. Sarah reached
over and pinched Penny’s arm.

“Ow! Wh-what… it’s
really hot!” Penny rubbed her arm while glaring at Sarah.

It wasn’t like she
was seriously considering it… or was she?
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  ith all of them
together, they wandered onto the deck, but as they reached the
outside, Sarah could only freeze with fear. There were a hundred
armed men waiting for them. On top of that, there were helicopters
and other boats. They had brought out all the forces. Sarah appeared
to be the most worried, though. The man called Master and Shao held
each other almost casually, like they could take on the entire world.

  “I-it’s true!” a
voice cried out.

A girl in a cat outfit
Sarah had never seen before made a lunge for Shao, but two men
grabbed her, keeping her from moving forward.

“It’s real! It’s
real!” she cried out excitedly. “A true devil girl! It’s the
ultimate moe! I must film this!”

“Haven’t you done
enough!” A fist gently punched her on the top of the head.

“Ow! D-d-daddy!”
Her eyes teared up, but she quieted down.

A well-dressed Korean
man in a suit and glasses slowly approached the group of four while
carrying a cane. Sarah tensed, but the demon lord seemed completely
unphased. The man in the suit stopped just short of the group. Behind
the four of them, the group of captured women huddled together,
holding each other in fear, but remaining mostly silent. The Korean
man looked across the group and then lowered his head.

“I apologize for the
rash actions of my impetuous child!”

“You think an apology
is enough?” Penny shouted.

Sarah wanted to smack
her. Considering the guns behind him, how could someone even
negotiate? The man’s lips tightened as he straightened back up.

“Yes, I plan to make
amends. I fear I’ve been too lenient on my daughter. I’ve given
her far too much leeway, to where she just sees others as tools for
her use. She errored greatly, and I will make sure she’s properly
educated. In the meantime, every model that’s been captured as part
of her… cosplay… will be paid handsomely. Of course, you’ll
need to sign a nondisclosure form.”

“You expect us not to
talk about this?” Penny demanded.

“If you want the
money, yes?” He pulled out a pad of paper and started writing on
it.

Penny stepped forward,
crossing her arms. “Well, buddy… I’m not some cheap hussy who
will do anything for money.”

“Will this number
suffice?” He handed a note with a number on it.

Penny snatched it with
disgust.

“I’m telling you, I
won’t be…” She looked at the number. “Haaaaah… that’s a
lot of money!”

“Penny!” Sarah
cried out.

“Ahhh… I mean…
No?”

“Why do you sound so
uncertain?”

“We could give this
money to your aunt… wouldn’t that be good?” Penny whispered in
Sarah’s ear, handing her the paper with the number on it.

Sarah’s eyes widened
when she saw it. “Ah… th-that’s true…”

“I don’t care about
your money,” the demon lord spoke up. “I also don’t care about
your daughter.”

The man in the suit
sighed and raised his hands.

“I agree it wouldn’t
be wise to fight with you. However, you killed a great deal of my
men!” His eyes turned dark as he gestured to a bloody pile where
all of the dead men had been stacked. “This is an insult to the Hu
corporation. If I allowed so many of my people to be senselessly
slaughtered, I wouldn’t be their leader!”

As he spoke, the men
cocked their guns. Hundreds of red lights from sights leveled on the
demon lord. Sarah went white. Just as she thought it would all wrap
up safely, she had nearly forgotten all the people the couple had
killed. They’d need to take responsibility!
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  had only one reason for
coming here.” The demon lord barely seemed to react to all of the
guns aimed at him. “I have no desire to escalate the situation.”

  “Then, we are at an
impasse,” the old man responded sadly.

“Hardly,” he
sniffed, taking a step forward, leaving Shao behind. “Watch
carefully.”

The old man’s eyes
narrowed, and Shao gave Sarah a look. She touched her eyes then
pointed at her Master. Sarah raised an eyebrow.

The demon lord stood in
front of countless people and smashed his hands together. Suddenly, a
light erupted from him. Dozens of tattoos across his body lit up at
once. Each one emitting a different color, giving him a strangely
powerful and exotic look. Penny’s eyes widened with a strange
excitement as she watched.

As his body glowed, he
raised a hand, he recited some kind of strange incantation. Some of
the men grew nervous, but the old man lifted his hand , they put down
their weapons. At that moment, the demon lord threw his hand up into
the air.

“Mass Resurrection!”

White light erupted
from the demon lord in a massive sphere. It burst out, spreading
across everyone present. As the white light spread across Sarah, she
felt that safe, secure sensation again, like she was being touched by
an intense feeling of peace. The aura contrasted completely with the
image she had of the man.

The light spread out,
covering the entire boat. Suddenly, lights coalesced into falling
stars, falling onto the ship. Most of them struck the pile of bodies,
while others hit the floor and seemed to go inside the ship. It
lasted for about a minute. When it was over, the light disappeared,
and the demon lord fell to one knee, breathing hard like had run a
marathon.

“Not as easy without
the support of a dungeon,” he muttered under his breath.

The old man opened his
mouth to speak, but his words were lost as he noticed movement to his
side. The pile of bodies writhed. No, people were pulling the sheet
off from under it! Soldiers stumbled out. They moved unsteadily,
looking exhausted and slightly confused. There was nothing wrong with
their bodies. They didn’t have a scratch on them, but their
clothing still showed damage. There were gashes, cuts, and even a few
men who were virtually naked.

Some of the men Sarah
even recognized. They were people cut down by the demon lord a short
while before. She saw the guy who told her where Shao was. He was
gutted previously, but was walking around in an unharmed daze. The
other soldiers couldn’t help but stare in shock. Even the old man’s
mouth fell open, completely unable to speak.

“Are we good?” the
demon lord asked as Shao helped him stand back up.

He had brought people
back from the dead? Was he a demon, or an angel? Just what was he?

For Sarah, seeing such
a thing happen finally caused a realization to shoot through her. Her
body shook, and she could barely accept it, but in the end, she
couldn’t help but voice it out.

“Magic… is real?”

“You’re just
getting that?” Penny cried out in disbelief.
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  emon lord.” The old
man in the business suit gave a respectful bow. “It seems you’ve
done something incredible.”

  “There are things I
can do and things I can’t do.” He shrugged while still holding
Shao in one arm.

The usually smug girl’s
demeanor had completely changed. Shao always acted dismissive and
bored around Penny and Sarah, unless Deacon’s mom was around, in
which case she became extremely proactive and even nervous. In the
demon lord’s arms, Shao was completely demure and submissive. The
slightly crazy look in her eyes seemed to be completely satiated, and
she looked like a normal girl in love, deferring happily as she let
her man take charge.

Was she even the same
person the pair became friends with?

Since they had all
ended up on the deck of the ship, Sarah and Penny had stayed to the
side, remaining protectively in front of the other captive women.
Although, with the number of guns on the other side, there was very
little they could do, if anything. However, since the demon lord had
healed everyone, the tense atmosphere had broken into awe.

“It seems that there
is no reason for us to have any conflict.” The old man nodded to
himself. “You do not need to worry about the ladies here. They will
all be returned to where they came from. If you noticed, many of
those boats around us are coastguard. Even if I wished to sweep this
under the rug, it would be impossible. I might, however, be able to
cover up your existence.”

“Do as you must.”
The demon lord shrugged. “Even if such a thing leaked, no one would
believe it.”

The man in the suit
opened his mouth to deny it, but then closed it again. Sarah also
wanted to argue, but it was probably true. Even with video evidence,
it seemed like people only believed what they wanted to. She thought
the man named Master was acting rashly, but perhaps he had it all
planned out from the beginning.

Had he known he’d be
resurrecting them from the start? Wait, what about the people from
the factory? Were they brought back as well? They were actual gang
members though, and it seemed like most of the deaths were caused
when their leader used a bazooka on his own building. Had she
experienced that only a short time before? It felt so surreal now.

“Father, I want him
too! He’s perfect for my cosplay!” the girl suddenly shouted out.
“Don’t they make a perfect, cute demon couple?”

“C-cute!” Shao’s
face turned red, looking rather pleased with the girl’s words, even
though she probably shouldn’t be.

“Quiet girl! You’ve
caused enough trouble! You know how much money I’ll have to pay out
so this doesn’t ruin us!” He broke into a cough, glancing at the
demon lord cautiously.

So much for saying it
was impossible to sweep it under the rug. With enough money, any deed
could be overlooked. 

“Then, I’ll be
going.” The demon lord turned away like he’d just disappear from
the boat.

Was he going to jump
away? How was he going to leave? Sarah watched with interest, but the
old man spoke up before anything could be said.

“Before you leave, I
wanted to make one last request… no… let’s call it a plea.”

“What is that?”

“Never return here.”

“You don’t need to
worry. I don’t plan on getting involved with your business again.”

“No… I mean Earth.
You should never return to this world again!”
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  he demon lord turned
back around, but his expression didn’t change much. “So, you
know?”

  “That you come from
another world? I’ve had my suspicions. Someone… something as
powerful as you couldn’t have come from this world.”

“You’d be
surprised.”

“Either way, you have
to realize how abnormal your presence is here. This world exists with
a balance, and you upset that balance. The ability to resurrect the
dead, to choose between life and death. You don’t belong here.
You’re far too dangerous for a world as fragile as our own.”

“Just wait a minute!”
Penny stepped forward.

“Penny!” Sarah
reached out for her, but Penny shifted her arm to dodge.

“You dare say
something like that? Isn’t it just because you enjoy being in
charge and are afraid of someone else being better than you?” Penny
demanded.

The man didn’t look
upset, although Sarah was horrified. He lifted his hand and gave a
subtle sigh.

“The power I have is
part of this world. Wealth, connections, whatever you want to call
it, I may be a rich man with access to many things normal people do
not, but I fit within this world. Can you honestly say this man fits
within this world, too? Can you trust there will never be a time
where the slightest slip up could lead to countless deaths? He’s a
danger to everything and everyone who lives here. You have to realize
that.”

Penny wore a stubborn
face. “But—”

“He’s right.”
Sarah grabbed Penny’s arm.

Penny looked back in
shock. “Sarah…”

“He’s right! He’s
too dangerous and too scary! He has to go,” Sarah declared.

She remembered
everything she experienced in the short time she had known the demon
lord. Everything escalated so quickly, and she nearly died. A lot of
people died. Just because they were walking again… that didn’t
mean it was all okay. It made it even more terrifying because even
reality didn’t make sense when the demon lord was around. That led
Sarah to one conclusion. He didn’t belong here.

So why did her heart
hurt so much? Why did saying that make her feel like she was ripping
away a part of herself?

The old man gave a kind
nod. “I’m not saying this because I wish to insult him. Quite the
opposite. I believe you to be an honorable man, so I plead with you.
Please, leave this world, and return to where you came from.

The old man slowly
dropped to his knees, and all the men behind him let out gasps as he
slowly lowered his head to the ground. A powerful CEO, one of the
elites of the world, yet he lowered himself so far.

The demon lord’s
expression barely changed during their conversation. Rather, it was
Shao who shown the most reaction. Tears ran down her cheeks. Why was
it upsetting her so much? The silence hung in the air for some time
before he finally spoke.

“I… understand,”
the demon lord spoke simply. “I did not intend to stay any longer
than I needed to, anyway. I will leave this world immediately. Hmm?”

Shao tugged on his
shirt, and he leaned over for a moment. She whispered something into
his ear.

“Are you sure?”

She nodded.

“If you want.”

He turned around and
lifted his hand. Light formed form. Shao turned the other way, facing
the girls, lifted her arms in the air as if she was stretching. With
her Master’s back turned, that demure, submissive expression
disappeared, and the smug one returned. Her eyes locked on Sarah, and
there was something strangely mocking in them, causing Sarah’s back
to stiffen.

“Wh-what?” Sarah
asked.

“I was going to share
with you a secret, but now I don’t want to.”

“Huh, what?”

“You blew it. I told
you that you didn’t deserve to know. Since you can’t handle it
and so easily throw it away, don’t blame smarter girls for coming
behind and taking it.”

“I… don’t
understand.”

“Well, maybe you
will, one day, but only if you become a bit more… open-minded.”

Sarah was going to ask
more, but her mouth fell open as a blue portal opened in front of the
demon lord. They had already seen magic once but seeing it appear a
second time finished the emotional blow for many. Shao pulled down
her cheek with a finger, elongating her eye as she stuck out her
tongue at Sarah. Why did it feel like a challenge? It was like some
kind of personal provocation.

Shao turned and grabbed
the demon lord’s arm, and it was only at that moment that Shao’s
words clicked for Sarah. Deek traveled to another world. Shao did
know something about what happened to Deek. He must have somehow been
connected to the demon lord. Maybe he stumbled through one of the
demon lord’s portals, or maybe he was teleported there by the demon
lord.

“He knows!” she
gasped.

“Huh?” Penny turned
to her.

“Hey! Wait! Deek!”
Sarah raced forward as the two people disappeared through the portal
beyond. “Tell me, where is Deek?”

Just before she reached
the portal, it snapped shut, closing off her chance at learning the
truth. Shao was right. Sarah had blown it.
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  id they say something?”
I turned back, hearing my name called for a brief moment before the
portal closed.

  “Nope!” Shao
grabbed my arm, pulling me playfully. “Master, I’m so happy right
now. I feel like I’m going to explode. What happened back home?”

“I’m more curious
about what happened here. Did you make it to Japan? How did you end
up being captured? It must have happened after you returned home.”

“Oh… yeah… mmm…
hmmm…” She smiled innocently.

“I met your friends.”

She pushed her fingers
together. “I wouldn’t exactly call them friends.”

I reached out and
patted her head. “It was nice to see you getting along with people.
They seemed kind of familiar too.”

“R-really?” Shao
looked away. “That’s strange.”

“The tall one might
be… well… it’s not like the name is that uncommon, and that
girl went by another name. It was probably my imagination.”

“Did Master want to
talk to her more?” Shao asked, looking slightly unhappy.

I shook my head.
“Whoever they were, they have nothing to do with me. Although, I am
a little curious why you asked me to portal to the street where I
grew up.”

Naturally, I couldn’t
create a dimensional portal so quickly since coming to this world. I
was still stuck on Earth for a week, but I wasn’t going to let that
dangerous-looking old man on the boat know. He was seriously
intimidating. Besides, I had already decided what I would do over the
next week, and it wasn’t something where I’d need to interact
with anyone suspicious.

“Master, I just had
something I needed to do real quick. You can stay right here.”

“Seriously?”

“Yes! Master must
wait right there. I’ll be bringing something back.”

I frowned. “It
wouldn’t be Mother, right? I don’t want to disturb my mother. She
only recently got over me being gone, and I don’t want to reopen
old wounds. You heard that guy earlier. I don’t belong here.”

“You… really
believe that?”

“Do you doubt it?
Just because you were taken, I senselessly slaughtered so many
people. At least, I have enough awareness, and I could see the horror
in that girl’s eyes, to know what I did wasn’t acceptable. I’m
too used to a world where life is meaningless and I can bring people
back with ease.”

“You brought all of
those people back!”

I shook my head,
pulling out Alysia. “When she cut them, she sucked their souls into
my soul world. That was the only reason I could resurrect them. Even
then, it took all of my strength to pull that off. I even had to
drain most of my dungeon power. That portal just used the last of
it.”

“S-soul world?”

“Ah… that’s a new
trick I discovered. I wasn’t even certain it’d work until we
tried it. What if it hadn’t worked? All of those people would still
be dead, and I’m not confident I would have cared all that much.
I’ve changed too much for this world. I don’t believe it… I
don’t believe Mother would accept me as I am now.”

“Deek…”

“Can you be certain
that she would?”

Shao opened her mouth,
but after a second, she closed it. “No… Sarah didn’t.”

I nodded, but then
stopped. “Sarah?”

“Ah! N-nothing!”
Shao straightened up, but when she saw me glaring at her, her
shoulder slouched. “Okay… I admit it, I might have met Master’s
family…”

“Shao…”

“It’s fine! I can
remove their memory of me. I’m going to do that now.”

I opened my mouth, then
closed it. I should’ve known she wouldn’t leave my family alone
while she was on Earth. As long as she didn’t hurt them, I supposed
it was fine.

“D-did you want to
speak to Sarah?” Shao asked suddenly.

I felt a pang of
hesitation as I remembered that cute and chubby cousin, but I finally
shook my head. “No. We haven’t spoken in a long time. She should
forget about me. They all should.”

“Master… some bonds
can’t be so easily removed.”

“I know…” I
responded quietly, turning away.

When I looked back,
Shao had left. It wasn’t like I was going to listen to that guy.
I’d eventually return to visit Mom. Maybe… one day.
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  mmm? Is someone home?”

  Shao stepped out of the
shadows into the light of the family room. Mrs. Williams’ cautious
look slowly turned into a smile.

“Hello, Mrs.
Williams,” Shao responded, her head down, her heart beating
quickly.

“You’re home.”
Mrs. Williams took a step forward, causing Shao to step back.
“Wh-what is it?”

Seeing Shao’s odd
behavior, her smile slowly dropped, and a look of concern appeared on
her face. Shao seemed to only shrink even more under that gaze.

“I… have to go.”

“Go?” Mrs.
Williams’ face scrunched.

“I have to go. My um…
they’ve returned, so I’ll be leaving now.”

“Leave…” Mrs.
Williams nodded, her eyes growing wet. “So soon.”

“I have to… I
belong by his side.” Shao looked away, unable to meet Mrs.
Williams’ eyes.

“You don’t need to
apologize,” Mrs. Williams responded.

“I…” Shao shook.
“I’m so sorry I couldn’t stay here.”

Mrs. Williams smiled.
“It’s okay. I knew from the beginning that this would be
temporary. It’s just, could you pass Deacon a message for me?”

Shao jumped. “D-Deacon?
You know?”

Mrs. Williams chuckled.
“I’m quite wise, you know. How could I not tell that you were in
love with my son? Since you’re leaving, it’s because of him,
right?”

Shao hesitated for a
second. “I-it is.”

Mrs. William’s closed
her eyes, letting out a long breath, and then she took several steps
forward and threw her arms around Shao, hugging her tightly. Shao’s
head fell against Mrs. Williams’ shoulder, and she didn’t realize
until she let out a sob that she was crying again. Shao didn’t cry
for anything. Even when she thought Deek died, she didn’t cry. Yet,
twice now, she had broken into tears in Mrs. Williams’ arms.

She returned to calm
Mrs. Williams, but it was she who needed to be comforted. The woman
held Shao and patted her head, just like a mother would their child.
Shao told Deek that she wanted to visit Earth to learn about her
family. She wanted to see if she had such a connection to Earth and
if she still had family out there. She found it.

Mrs. Williams pulled
away, stroking a stray hair stuck to Shao’s cheek as she smiled at
her. “Tell my son to come home to me soon, can you?”

“H-he’s afraid.”

“I know…” Mrs.
William’s sighed. “I know my son better than anyone. That’s
why… I know he’ll come back when he’s ready.”

Shao nodded her head,
unsure of what else to say.

“M-mother…”

Mrs. Williams stepped
back, wiping the moisture from her eyes. “I wasn’t certain.
However, if Deacon is okay, that’s all that matters to me. It will
be sad waiting though. I miss him, and I’ll miss you as well.”

Shao bit her lip, and
then, after a moment, she nodded to herself. “No… you won’t.”

“Hmmm?”

Darkness spread out
around Shao. Then she reached out and touched Mrs. Williams. From
beginning to end, she only gave a gentle smile, a single tear falling
down her cheek. In a flash, Mrs. Williams was the only person in the
house.
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  he door opened, and
Sarah walked into the room. It was nearly night, and it had been a
long day. They had to sign confidentiality agreements, not to mention
the return on the ship and getting checked out at a hospital. Upon
walking into Mrs. Williams’ house, Sarah was practically dead on
her feet.

  “I can’t believe
you didn’t get any money,” Penny pouted as she closed the door
behind Sarah.

“Technically, I
wasn’t one of the models. I stepped onto the ship under my own
will, so I wasn’t one of those that were wronged. If anything, I
was trespassing.”

“It’s still not
right…” Penny whined, and then blinked. “Hmm? What’s that
smell? Smoke?”

Smoke billowed out of
the kitchen. The pair looked at each other.

“Mrs. Williams!”
Sarah cried, and the pair raced into the kitchen, only to stop.

“Oh, hi! You’re
back? Well, I hope you’re hungry!” Mrs. William spoke in a
singsong voice.

“Mrs. Williams?”
Penny frowned.

She wore an apron and
was cooking enough food for a banquet.

“Are you alright?”
Sarah asked, taking a cautious step forward.

“Hmm? I’m feeling
great!” Mrs. Williams gave a genuine smile that brightened her
entire face, before lifting a spatula and shaking it. “Little known
secret, girls. Deacon learned all of his cooking from me. Ah… I’m
a bit rusty, but I’ll get better again, for when he returns.”

She turned back and
stirred a pot of… something. Sarah and Penny couldn’t help but
share another glance. What happened that put Mrs. Williams in such a
good mood? Sarah didn’t want to be the one who ruined her rare
happy mood, but she also didn’t want to keep anything from her. She
lowered her head.

“Mrs. Williams. I
have some bad news.”

“Hmm? What’s that?”
She glanced back.

“Shao… she… she’s
gone.” Sarah forced herself to meet Mrs. Williams’ eyes.

Mrs. Williams stared at
her for a moment. “Who’s Shao?”

“Huh? Shao! The girl
who stayed here!”

“You’re the only
one who has been staying with me, silly,” she laughed. “Although,
I like that name. Shao sounds like a nice girl, definitely worthy of
my boy.”

“That’s… Mrs.
Williams, you know Dee… Deacon’s gone, right?”

“Mm.” She nodded.
“But he’s definitely coming back.”

“H-how do you know
that?”

“Hmmm…” She
touched her cheek as if thinking about it. “It’s just… a good
feeling!”

Sarah wanted to
facepalm, but when Penny tapped her shoulder, she shook out of it.
Mrs. Williams was in a rare good mood. Sarah shouldn’t be so eager
to make her sad again. Although, it was worrying that she didn’t
seem to remember Shao. Was it some kind of break? Was she so
unwilling to lose another person close to her she pretended they
didn’t even exist? For some reason, Sarah didn’t believe that to
be the case.

“Her room!” Sarah
jumped as the thought hit her.

Shao stayed in Deek’s
room for weeks. Some of her clothing was still there. Perhaps Sarah
could prove Shao’s existence that way. Sarah shoved open the door,
barely taking a step into the room before she froze.

“What is—”
Penny’s eyes froze as well as she peered into his room.

It was… empty.

“What happened here?”
Sarah cried out.

“Oh? Did you notice
Deek’s room?” Mrs. William’s voice came from the kitchen. “I
gave his stuff away. It’s what he would have wanted, I think.”

Sarah’s mouth opened
and closed several times. None of it made any sense. Mrs. Williams
was expecting Deek home, but she gave away everything Deek owned?
What was going on?
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  kay, what is going on?”
I sighed.

  “Just come with me a
little farther. O-okay? Now, look.” Shao removed her hands and took
a step back.

I stared in front of
me, and then I kept staring. My eyebrow twitched slightly.

“What is this?”

“It’s everything
from your room!” Shao declared proudly. “I recovered it all.”

I shook my head, not
sure what to say. “It’s all… just childish crap. I don’t
really need any of it. You shouldn’t have raided my mom’s house
like that.”

“Y-you’re not
happy?”

I waved my hand and all
the items disappeared. “I’m happy with you.”

I reached out and
grabbed Shao’s shoulders, kissing her forehead. She shook her head
and pulled back.

“Master, where did it
go?”

“Hmm? Into my soul
world. It’s… um… like an inventory, except I can enter it and
change it.”

“Ahhh… I-I need
your stuff.” Shao looked slightly upset.

I narrowed my eyes.
“Why?”

“Th-that… I was…
going to… I mean…” She put her fingers together, pressing them
weakly. “It’s just that I wanted to do something with Master.”

“What do you want to
do?”

Her cheeks flushed.
“Promise you won’t laugh?”

I raised an eyebrow. “I
won’t laugh.”

“Lydia had Master’s
first. In fact, a lot of the girls had taken your various firsts
before I joined the party. Raissa is pregnant with your first baby.
Even Carmine had your first time on Earth.”

“You know about that…
cough… I mean…” I looked away awkwardly. “I’m following you
so far, I think.”

“It’s my desire to
enjoy you as well for a first,” Shao declared. “That’s why I’ve
taken your stuff. I would just bring you to your bedroom and have you
in there, but that would upset Mrs. Williams. That’s why… I took
your bed! I want Master to ravish me on his virginal bed.”

“My… what?”

“Hehe… Master
doesn’t need to hide it from me. It’s the bed you grew up
sleeping on. Your childhood bed where you played with yourself
thinking about other girls countless times.”

“I-I didn’t do
that?”

“That’s why… I
want to be the first to fulfill my Master’s fantasy! I want to
dirty Master’s bed, and be dirtied on his bed… in his room.”

As Shao spoke, I
realized she depended on her illusion magic again to hide her horns.
She also changed into an outfit very similar to Earth’s style.
Anyone who looked at her would see her as a sexy girl next door type
rather than the demoness she actually was. Compared to the girl I
once asked out only to get humiliated, she was many times more
beautiful.

Thinking back, just
having a girl like her enter my room would have filled dozens of
fantasies. At the time, I was such a loser that even the thought of
scoring with a girl on my little, full-sized bed was far beyond my
possibility.

“Wh-what was your
intent?” I asked, my mouth going dry.

“That is… I was
going to rent a room, populate it with Master’s stuff, making it
his bedroom, and then… role play…”

“R-role play?”

“As the girl Master
invited in while Mom is out… then… this and that happens., and
I’d dirty Master’s bed with my naughty body…” Shao’s blush
said everything her words didn’t.

Inside, I panted
hungrily, Pervert aching to be selected, but I kept it from reaching
my face. Why had such a thing never occurred to me? My innocent and
cute little Shao came up with such a perverted and wonderful game!
She was the best! Quiet, you need to play it cool!

“Y-yeah… sure…
whatever… we can try for you.” I looked from side to side
innocently.
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  want… Master to look
like he did… back on Earth.”

  “Seriously?” I
asked nervously.

“Mm… hmmm…”

Even with illusion
magic, such a request would have been impossible. I couldn’t
spontaneously change my proportions at that level. Well, it might be
possible, but the amount of magic I would need to do so would unreal.
There was an exception to that rule though. Within my soul world, my
appearance could be whatever I willed it to be. Thus, staring in the
mirror, I had the face and body from half a year before. It was even
longer than that. If I counted the time I was split as double, as
well as the time differentials, then I was rapidly coming to a year
of accumulated experience. It was hard to keep track of the exact
time I was gone, since it wasn’t like I used a calendar to cross
off each day. 


Yet, there I was in a
room that looked like my old room and in my old body. I was also on
Earth. It was almost like nothing changed. I knew I was in a hotel
room, having sunk into my soul world, where I created an
approximation of my room and populated it with my old stuff Shao had
taken from my house, but on the surface, it felt like I was home
again. It wasn’t necessarily a good feeling. I felt extremely
awkward until I heard the knock on my door.

Walking over, I opened
it up. There stood a pretty Japanese girl in a summer dress. She had
a hairband holding back her hair, and no horns or tails or anything
that made her seem like anything but an innocent young beauty. If I
had to age her, she might have just turned eighteen, and could even
be considered a high school girl.

It was the first time
Shao looked at me since I changed my appearance . Well, she knew what
I looked like. At some point, our memories were shared, and although
I likely unlocked and seen memories from her past life rather than
her current one, she had seen me what I looked like on EARTH, so she
knew what she was getting into.

“W-well?” I asked,
not quite sure why I felt so nervous.

“Can I come in?”
she asked.

Although I was standing
in my bedroom, I created the room in my soul dungeon. Outside of the
single, six-sided room was still the sunny grassland from before. I
had some plans for it, but that would be something I would deal with
later. At the moment, Shao was entirely focused. We both pretended
the oddity of my door leading directly outside wasn’t a thing, and
I moved aside, gesturing to let her in.

Shao stepped into my
room, and politely took off her shoes. I closed the door, sealing us
in my bedroom.

“I-is your mother
around?” she asked, blushing slightly.

It wasn’t like Lydia
hadn’t pushed a little roleplay into my love life before, but that
was more like master-servant play, which wasn’t too difficult to
embellish because I technically was their Master and they were my
slaves. Shao’s idea, on the other hand, involved me having to act a
bit, and it felt kind of embarrassing. However, it was Shao’s
fantasy, so I was determined to carry it the rest of the way through.

“Sh-she’s out,” I
responded, looking just as shy.

My mother never would
have allowed me to have a girl alone in my room with the door closed.
Even though I was of age, that rule didn’t change. Even when it
came to my cousin, she would watch us like a hawk and never leave the
house while a girl was there. Well, it didn’t happen that often, so
it wasn’t like it was a major hamper in my life. Still, I felt
somewhat awkward even pretending to be sneaking a girl into my room
while Mom was out.

After a slight
hesitation, Shao flopped onto my bed, and then rolled to the side,
looking up at me. “What do you want to do?”

Subtle much? Who was I
kidding? Had this been the old me and a girl did that, I wouldn’t
have had any inclinations she was aiming for sex. If it wasn’t for
our slave bond and my ability to feel part of her, I might not have
even gotten it at that moment! I noticed she was waiting for an
answer. What should I say? Do I just proposition her? Wouldn’t that
be a bit abrupt?

“Oh… my!” She
covered her mouth, her eyes traveling down.

My eyes followed hers,
and I realized my penis was poking through noticeably in my pants.
That’s what I got for equipping Pervert early. I used it to get the
emotional boost and confidence to go through with Shao’s plan, and
the result was that I ended up exposing myself instantly. I wasn’t
used to my old body, or sweat pants, and if I was being honest, I had
grown a lot more shameless when it came to my biological desires.
There were many times where I grabbed my girls without much concern
for the likes of servants. Maybe I was the demon lord they called me
on Earth.

“S-sorry. You’re
just very beautiful.” Such a weak line sounded painful in my ears.

“I am?” Shao sat
up. “Since you feel that way, I-I’ll take care of it.”

As if it’d ever been
that simple! However, I was eager to end the role play and get on
with loving Shao, so I didn’t hesitate to step up to her. Shao
eagerly pulled my pants down and pulled it out. As she fumbled with
my sweat pants, I was reminded that I was in my old body. Even my
first time with Lydia had been after a week of physical activity and
near starvation. Then again, I couldn’t even remember how fat I was
back then, so my current body was more to the best of my ability than
what I truly was.

Was it okay for Shao?
She wasn’t grossed out? She didn’t have any doubts? Any similar
questions ended once my member was in her mouth. Shao sucked on it
exuberantly, and I could only roll my head back and enjoy the feel of
her licking and sucking my dick enthusiastically. Her mouth was as
soft and as skilled as it had ever been.

“Mmm… Nmm… Mnn…”
She made moans as her lips worked up and down the shaft.

From time to time, her
hands would remember their place and stroke it as well. However, as
she continued, I came to a realization. I wasn’t the guy that I
used to be. This wasn’t my life, and as much as I pretended, that
wasn’t how things had to go. After about five minutes, I grabbed
Shao’s hair and then pulled her back, forcing her to look up at me.
Her lips wet with the saliva that strung from my dick to her mouth,
she looked up in surprise.

“M-Master.”

I had reverted to my
original size and shape. That was the true me. I appreciated Shao
loved me either way, but the me I wanted Shao to have was the new me,
not some illusion.

“I’m going to have
you now.”

As always, Shao who
always came up with such perverted scenes, but was rather demure when
it came to acting them out, could only blush, nodding with her eyes
refusing to meet mine. Without hesitation, I picked her up and tossed
her on the bed, mounting her roughly.

“Ahhhn! Master!”

Role-playing was over,
and it was time I expressed my feelings for the woman who waited for
me to return.

“I’m sorry I was
late,” I whispered in her ear. “Remember that I’ll always come
back for you. Always.”

Shao’s body shivered
as with those words and she looked up at me with wet, adoring eyes.
“I love you, Master.”

“I love you too.”

Pushing her underwear
aside, I immediately penetrated Shao. She moaned as I entered her. It
wasn’t the pretend moan of some neighbor’s first time, but the
sweet moan of a girl who was finally becoming one with the man she
loved again. If we were going to dirty my bed, I wanted to do it
right. I wanted to take her as the man I’d become, not the boy I
was.

I kissed Shao’s
tender lips playfully as I thrust into her. I used the rough
movements I knew she liked. Every girl liked it a bit differently.
Lydia liked long grinding movements, rubbing our parts together as
tightly as possible. Miki enjoyed tender kisses and soft movements.
Celeste enjoyed being stressed and pressured to her limit. With Shao,
though, she liked her thrusts sudden and violent, but also while
being tenderly kissed and stroked. Her pussy was a toy, her body was
a temple, or something like that.

“C-c-cumming!” she
moaned.

I brought her to climax
extremely efficiently, but I was far from done. She had many climaxes
that night. In the end, she really did dirty up my bed.
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  spent some time playing
around with Shao in my soul world while waiting to get enough mana to
return home. However, there was other stuff I wanted to accomplish.
In particular, I had a soul world, and that soul world could have a
lot more space. Since I was on Earth, and it was the last trip I
planned to take in some time, I decided it was a good idea to store
up on everything I could.

  “Sir, I don’t have
enough money to afford all of this.”

“Just buy what you
can,” I coughed awkwardly.

I was going around
selling gold, diamonds, and jewels. I actually made preparations
before I arrived, collecting as many valuable items from the vaults
of Chalm as possible. The mayor looked like he was going to cry when
I wiped out half of Chalm’s income in a single night, but
considering most of that money was mine to begin with, Chalm didn’t
have much room to complain.

I promised him I’d be
returning with some good things anyway, which I planned to do. I
brought back stuff from my first trip, but space and money had been
limited. I hadn’t realized just how many seeds someone needed to
start an agricultural product, especially when they had never grown
such a thing before. I had thought a single box of seeds was more
than enough, and that the seeds would grow more seeds and that the
growth would be exponential. Besides the fact that many of those
plants hadn’t even had a chance to sprout yet, it’d likely be
decades before we could make any major changes Aberis’ exports.

That’s why I planned
to make use of my soul world on my second visit. I wasn’t just
going to buy seeds, but actual plants. Since my soul world could
store living items, there was no problem dropping tons of living
things in there and bringing them back. The first thing though was
that I needed money. Thus, I hit up gold buyers, pawn shops, jewelry
stores, and everywhere else I could make a quick buck. Most of the
stuff I was getting rid of was stuff made in a dungeon.

For all intents and
purposes, Chalm could print wealth by converting the generated mana
from our god dungeon into items, which was why I didn’t care about
any of the trinkets in the first place. That wasn’t to say I was
rich. If I forced my dungeon to create gold nonstop, I’d be using
up the local mana and not allowing it to grow. When it came to such
things, I believed mana was more valuable as a resource.

I cleared out the tenth
store we visited of all of their money, Shao still clinging to my arm
with a silly grin on her face. That was around $16,000 now. For a guy
who never held a job on Earth, holding that much money truly got me
excited. I wished I had a way to generate money faster. I was even
considering buying a car. Didn’t that mean I’d have to learn to
drive?

Thankfully, I had all
week to figure everything out. Chalm, or in fact all of Aberis, would
never be the same.
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  aster… I’m hungry…”
Shao complained.

  “You want to eat
again?”

“I can’t help it;
Earth’s food is so tasty.”

I didn’t want to say
anything, but Shao had put on a couple of pounds. My god body seemed
to be somewhat resistant to such changes, so even though I was back
to eating Earth food, I hadn’t gained much weight. Perhaps that was
also because I was running around a lot and not thinking about it,
but Shao managed to talk me into getting her a sweet nearly
everywhere we went. That said, I valued my life and I definitely
wouldn’t say a thing.

If push came to shove,
I’d merely assign Shao a strenuous mission when we got home so she
could lose the weight naturally. Nothing shed pounds like a good
dungeon dive. The fact that dungeons were a dangerous place where
people could die didn’t even cross my mind.

“I’ll take you out
after we pick up that shipment,” I explained. “Since it’s our
last night in this world, I’ll take you wherever you want.”

“Has it been a week
already?”

“Mm…” I nodded.
“If my calculations are correct. I should be able to teleport at
midnight.”

“Did you get
everything that you wanted?” Shao asked.

“As much as I could,”
I admitted.

In the end, pawning
stuff could only raise so much money. I wasn’t able to buy a car.
However, I had found plans for some cars, as well as a few of the
parts. Maybe, I could hand the stuff to Terra and she could come up
with something. Hopefully, she’d returned. I hoped Lydia was back
as well. We promised to meet up again in three months. I had spent
two months in that place, and since then, it had almost been a month.
Any day now, they should return.

“You’ll want to get
these planted right away,” the kindly woman encouraged me before
smiling at Shao. “The sooner you let them take root, the better.”

“Thank you.” I
smiled back, taking the boxes away, only to sneak them into my soul
world when the lady wasn’t looking.

I could have gotten the
entire shipment picked up in twenty seconds, but that would look far
too suspicious, so I spent an hour slowly moving boxes. If the lady
was attentive, she might notice I didn’t have a place I was taking
them. I just turned a corner with them, and when I came back, they
were gone. Thankfully, she had her own business to attend to.

With that, I gave away
just about the last of my cash, keeping enough to take us out to
somewhere nice. Then, I touched Shao and slipped into my Soul World.
The only way she could reach my Soul World was through direct
contact. She could also enter my Soul World through the dungeon core,
but only if I was in the same world, which I wasn’t. My trip to
Earth had been a bit of an experiment on what would happen to the god
dungeon while I was on Earth. It was very similar to what happened
with the slave bonds. They were stretched thin, but a vague awareness
of the connection remained.

Doing as the lady
suggested, I used the power of my soul world place to create a field.
Then I took each plant and planted it instantly. My soul world that
looked like an untouched wilderness before, had changed in the last
week. There was a small house that I treated like my home away from
home, and surrounding it was tons of planted food. In short, it was a
farm made up of stuff from Earth.
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  t looks like one didn’t
make it.” Shao pointed out.

  I looked to discover
that one of the plants from the box was black and desiccated. If it
wasn’t completely dead yet, it would be soon. It must have gone
unnoticed. The woman had said that the plants were delicate, so it
wasn’t surprising that at least one of them died. That’s when a
thought occurred to me. I walked over to the plant and held up my
hand.

“Moderate Heal!”

The spell cast, but
alas, the plant didn’t change at all. Perhaps it was too much to
hope that plants could be brought back to life. After a moment, I
tried resurrection. It was a foolish use of my precious mana, but I
was very curious. Nope, resurrection afflicted the soul, and it
turned out that plants didn’t have souls. Well, at least potato
plants didn’t have souls.

Shao had joined me,
watching with interest as I tried various spells to resurrect the
dying plant. “Master, have you considered moving lifeforce?”

“Lifeforce… huh?”

Lifeforce was a
difficult thing to grasp. I could rectify not all damage with heal. I
had found cases where people became sick, weak, or ill… and no
amount of healing did anything. Miki was one such case, where her
high spiritual energy was steadily damaging her body. It took
leveling her in Spiritualist for her body to handle and control her
spiritual energy, so it no longer hurt her. You could also sometimes
exchange one life force for another, like with Sacrifice. There was
Absorb, which forcibly took someone’s lifeforce, as well as various
attacks that involved giving up lifeforce to deal with increasing
amounts of damage.

Thinking about such
things, I considered where I should take the life force from. That’s
when I remembered I was in a soul dungeon. I lifted my hand and tried
to feed energy from the dungeon into the plant. To my surprise, the
dead plant absorbed the power freely. The plant that had been bent
and brown straightened and turned green before my eyes. In only a few
moments, it became vibrant.

I continued to put
energy into it, and to my excitement, the plant matured. It was like
time didn’t matter, as the plant slowly grew larger and larger,
more and more leaves spread out until it was ten times the size of
the other plants. With a cry of excitement, I stopped pouring energy
into it and grabbed the thick green stem, which had been a fragile
thing that would have snapped only a few minutes before. Yanking it
out, I found thick, large potatoes like the plant grew in the perfect
environment.

“M-Master… don’t
the other plants look a bit…” I blinked, then looked around.

All the nearby plants
were wilting. Some of their green faded to yellow, and they didn’t
look nearly as healthy.

“The life force in my
soul dungeon is all connected.” I realized out loud. “When I put
lifeforce into one thing, I take it from something else.”

The plant that was
nearly dead spouted into a fully matured plant in minutes, but the
cost was nearly twenty other plants were sickly. They weren’t at
the original level of the dying plant, but it was hard to say if they
would recover, or only grow sicker.

As I contemplated the
many potential answers, I heard a small growl. I turned to see a
red-face Shao.

“Alright, it’s time
to eat. Since it’s our last night, the choice is yours.”
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  -is everyone looking at
us?” Sarah asked nervously.

  “Isn’t that
normal?” Penny responded, applying lip balm to her lips while
examining herself in a compact mirror before snapping it shut.

“Not for me! You’re
getting more looks than normal, too.”

“Ladies, are you
doing alright?” the teacher suddenly asked, a look of concern in
her eyes.

Sarah stiffened.
“Y-yes? Why?”

“You… haven’t
seen the newspaper?” the teacher asked, raising an eyebrow and a
paper from her desk, “This is you, right?”

Penny looked on
curiously, while Sarah’s expression turned white. On the front page
of the local newspaper was Sarah and Penny leading the group of
captured women off of the ship after they had docked. The title
across the top was, “Local Heroes Bust a Sex Trafficking Operation,
Saving Fifteen Women!”

What the heck was that?
It wasn’t even true! It wasn’t a sex trafficking operation, but
some crazy woman who wanted to create some kind of cosplay thing. If
she had enough money, why didn’t she just hire women instead? She
cast very particular women in the roles in her head, and since some
of them might say no, she decided to forcibly enlist them. Well, she
was crazy. She was the very definition of affluenza.

“You two are real
heroes. It’s amazing what you did, and to think you’ve gone
nearly a week without telling us.”

They were heroes? It
didn’t take much for Sarah to understand why they chose that
headline, even though she hadn’t been consulted on it. Despite the
fact they were handed hush money, there was no way such a thing could
be completely swept under the rug. So, rather than their company
getting hit, they made up a story about it being some kind of sex
trafficking opperation. Suddenly, they were heroes, unlikely to speak
the truth and perhaps have their status as heroes undermined. Anyone
who spoke the truth would be called traumatized, and it was far
easier to believe a story of underground sex trafficking.

In short, the company
dragged them into the lie. Sarah knew the old man was a conniving
bastard! Well, it was probably better that way. Those women would
receive better help because of it. Sarah could only sigh. Penny, who
wasn’t as quick on the uptake, opened her mouth first.

“I don’t know what
you mean? That isn’t—ow!”

Sarah pinched Penny’s
arm then spoke up. “Yes, it was shocking. I didn’t realize it
would end up in the newspaper. We didn’t want to talk about such
things.”

“Because of Deacon
Williams, right?” the teacher asked.

Sarah stiffened.
“Wh-what do you mean?”

“You were searching
for the boy that went missing last semester. The news doesn’t say
that, but I know about your club. You thought he might’ve been
picked up off the street, and that led you discover the sex
trafficking opperation.”

“That…” Sarah
didn’t know how to respond, while Penny had enough good sense to
keep her mouth shut after Sarah’s first pinch.

“Although the school
is very proud of you girls, we’re also worried about the danger you
put yourselves through. It’s come to the campus’ realization that
your club lacks an advisor. The school has decided to recognize your
club officially as a campus club. They want you looked after so you
don’t take any more reckless actions. That’s why I’ve
volunteered to be your advisor from now on.”

“An advisor?” Sarah
cried out. “I-it’s just the two of us though…”

“Correction, there
are three of you.” The teacher frowned.

“Ah… about her…”

Shao hadn’t shown up
to class for weeks, and she wasn’t in any of the pictures on the
front page of the newspaper. Since the teacher had ignored Shao while
she was there, allowing her to sleep all day and do almost nothing,
Sarah hadn’t included her in the conversation.

“She’s talking
about me!” The door burst open, and a girl pointed a thumb to
herself.

“It’s that girl!”
Sarah cried out.

“Mee-Yon?” Penny
cocked her head. “You’re in the group?”

“It’s not just
her,” the teacher declared. “Given the nature of your club, I’ve
made membership mandatory for this class. Everyone has to join the
new club if you want to pass this semester. I’m calling it the
Deacon Experimental Exploration Klub!”
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  his is ridiculous! This
is a woman’s studies course! Mrs. Summers, why do we need to join
this…this… club?” a boy snapped.

  “It’s klub with a
K!” she responded in a singsong voice. “And Richard, I would
think you of all people would understand and recognize the advantage
of a club that looks into disappearances and the sex trade. This is a
serious problem inflicting women everywhere.”

“That bastard is a
guy!” he growled.

“Hmm? Who’s
Deacon?” Mee-Yon asked.

“You don’t know?”
Sarah cried out. “Then why did you join the Deek club?

“Oh! That’s why
klub is spelled with a K!” Penny announced excitedly, causing Sarah
to roll her eyes.

“Hmm? Isn’t D for
demon lord? You’re trying to go to another world to find the demon
lord, right? I’m Master’s disciple!”

“D-dis…” Sarah
couldn’t even finish it.

“sciple?” Penny
finished.

“Although my meeting
with Master was brief, he opened my eyes to a new world… literally!
It’s a magical place where cosplay is real! He’s shown me
everything here is just a pale imitation. That’s why I must go to
another world so I can see real catgirls and demon girls!”

“I… don’t even
know how to respond to that.” Sarah felt like the energy was
draining out of her.

“Don’t you see?”
Richard demanded. “They’re just a bunch of crackpots! Do we
really all need to be conscripted into this stupid club?”

“Now… now…”
Mrs. Summers sighed. “Just because she’s a bit confused doesn’t
deny all the good the Deek klub has done.”

“Wasn’t it just the
good that two random people did?” someone else spoke up.

“Furthermore, the Hu
family has given the university an extremely generous donation, and
the Deek klub now had a massive amount of funding that will… ah! I
mean…”

“Is that what this is
about?” Richard cried out. “The club has a lot of money to throw
around, but not enough members to justify the budget, so you’re
forcing us all to join?”

“You don’t have to
join if you don’t want to,” Mrs. Summers responded stiffly. “But
your grade just might be dependent on it.”

“This…”

The room filled with
the moans and mutters of dissatisfaction.

Sarah appreciated the
gesture at first, but once she learned that it had less to do with
their supposed heroic actions and more to do with money and the
presence of Mee-Yon, she was less enthused. She felt like she had
gotten rid of one crazy girl, only to replace her with another. On
top of that, even people who hated Deek, like Richard, were being
forced into the club. She was excited about getting some resources,
but she had a feeling those resources were going to be squandered on
things that had nothing to do with their actual goals.

“How about this…
for all new members, we’ll be celebrating after school today… at
Marrietta’s.” Mee-Yon teased. 


“Marrietta’s!” a
voice cried out, Richard’s snobby girlfriend, who stayed by his
side even through the accusations last semester. “I’ve always
wanted to go there! Isn’t that the super expensive place with like
a massively long waiting list?”

“Haha!” Mee-Yon
laughed. “Sponsoring an event there is easy for a girl like me.”

Richard’s girlfriend
turned to him. “Please…”

“Come on, Chloe…”

“You promised you’d
take me there last Valentine’s Day and then you didn’t,
remember!” she pouted.

Richard clenched his
teeth for a second then sat back. “Fine… whatever. We can just
go.”

“And who knows!”
Mrs. Summers declared. “We might even find Deacon there!”
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  fter class ended, Sarah
felt extremely complicated. Rather than her usual visit to the
library, the small and unofficial club Sarah formed with Penny was
seemingly hijacked and they were heading out to a fancy restaurant to
eat instead. Most of the students were quite excited about free food,
but Sarah felt like the whole thing was exploitative. Deek deserved
better than some name-service organization.

  There was one thing
that seemed to go Sarah’s way. As it turned out, Sarah ended up in
a car with Penny, Mee-Yan, and the advisor, Mrs. Summers. Mee-Yan,
who had a limousine pick them up, provided the ride. It was surreal,
and Mrs. Summers seemed to be quite happy living it up. She put
headphones on while listening to music with a glass of wine in her
hand. It left the three of them able to speak privately, so Sarah sat
forward. 

“Do you… really
believe in another world?” Sarah asked.

“You saw it too,”
Mee-Yan declared. “Can you deny that he’s the demon lord?”

“I… don’t know
what he was… he was…”

“Hot…” Penny
declared.

“That’s not what I
was going to say!”

“He was such a hunk.
I want to see him again,” Penny declared. “Well, I probably won’t
get a chance. I mean, that’s impossible, right?”

“We… need to create
a chance,” Sarah whispered.

“Sarah?” Penny
blinked.

“I’ve been thinking
about it the last week, and I’ve decided. We need to go there.”

“There?”

“Another world!”
Sarah declared.

“You want to see the
demon lord, too?” Mee-Yan’s eyes flashed excitedly.

“I do…” Sarah
replied.

However, deep down, her
reasoning was different from the other girls. The only reason she
wanted to find him was that she believed she’d find Deek. While it
might seem to everyone else like nothing much happened, for Sarah,
everything changed. There was a time where they were aimlessly
searching, having no clue about what might have happened to her
cousin.

However, she believed
she knew the truth. He ended up being taken to another world. More
than that, she believed the demon lord was directly responsible for
it. Her weakening will was replaced with a clear and certain
direction. Whatever it took, she would make it to that other world…
and she would find Deek herself! Even if she had to kill the demon
lord, she would save Deek. That was her conviction.

“Was that Penny?”
the advisor suddenly cried out.

The limousine pulled up
in front of the restaurant when the advisor asked the strange
question. She stepped out of the car and then looked up with a
somewhat awestruck expression. Penny, Sarah, and Mee-Yan exchanged a
look before piling out and following the teacher’s gaze. When they
saw it, everyone froze. The others were arriving too, and they were
just as awestruck.

“Ah! That’s right!
After taking those images, I submitted them!” Mee-Yan declared.
“They used one of my pictures. I’m so happy!”

It was a billboard and
splattered across the advertisement was an image. There was a cloaked
and masked man with a muscular chest, and in his arms was a helpless
woman, looking up at him was awe and desire. That man was none other
than the demon lord, and the woman was Penny! When he grabbed her,
Mee-Yan must have snapped a picture. She submitted it, and it ended
up in an advertisement!

“Ah! I just turned my
phone on. It’s blowing up!” Penny declared. “My agent says I’m
getting tons of offers. People want to have me in their photoshoots.
I-I’ve become famous.”

“Not just you…”
Mee-Yan smirked. “They’ll surely want to find the demon lord
too!”

Well, it wasn’t like
anyone would be able to find the demon lord. He was no longer on
Earth. As everyone stared at and commented on the billboard, which
exuded a strange level of sexiness, a comment reached Sarah’s ear.

“It’s time to
leave.”

“M-master… I think
you look rather stunning.”

“I’ve already
gotten too much notice. Come on, Shao…”

“Y-yes!”

Sarah looked around
quickly, trying to find who was speaking. She was certain she heard
the name Shao. Her eyes finally stopped on a certain alley. Sarah
peeled away from the group, rushing toward the alley. A red light
emanated from it. It wasn’t the blue light from before. Was he
really there?

Just as she turned the
corner, the light went out. Sarah stared into the empty alley. There
was no one there. Was she hearing things again? Was it like the time
she was in the shower? She shook her head. It didn’t matter. Her
desires were resolved. She’d make it to that other world. She’d
find Deek, whatever it took.
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  week had passed, and I
returned to Chalm after a brief visit to Earth. Various things
happened, but other than recovering Shao, the main thing was that I
had a chance to play around with my soul world. I discovered that it
was far superior to an inventory ring. Remembering how much trouble I
had dancing around from inventory ring to inventory ring, it was
rather nice to depend on something directly attached to my soul. I
could even share the inventory with my girls, who could enter my soul
world through the dungeon core.

  The most exciting thing
about my soul world was that it could sustain life. I could grow
crops inside, and, more interestingly, I could use the life energy of
crops to spur the growth of adjacent crops. In other words, I could
restore crops that were dead or near dead to a state of living, or
instantly grow something, although it came at a cost. I was certain
it was all tied to Gaia. Since Terra was my resident expert of Earth
energy, I wouldn’t be able to learn more until she returned.

The girls were supposed
to return to me within three months. The deadline was almost here,
and so far not a single one of my girls had returned on their own. I
couldn’t blame them for that. After all, my bond with them was
severed by a soul dungeon that wanted to turn me into a sword, and
for all they knew, I was dead. I still worried about the state they
were in.

I hadn’t found Shao
in a state any better than Miki. I missed my deadline for picking up
Shao, and the result was her falling into despair. Supposedly, it
evolved her demon form, much in the same way Celeste evolved her
fairy form, and Miki evolved her soul energy. In other words,
despite everything that happened to me, I didn’t find myself any
more powerful compared to my women than I had been. Perhaps that was
for the best.

However, I still didn’t
know where Lydia, Terra, Salicia, or Raissa were. Raissa fled the Ost
Republic shortly after my death. She was a survivor, and I wasn’t
worried about her. However, she was pregnant with my child, and so
I’d like to find her. Salicia was looking for her origins in the
dungeon that created her. Terra had ventured into the Deep with
Garnet. Meanwhile, Lydia went to find someone talented with swords.
At some point, I’d need to pick up Carmine as well, who was back
with the church in the capital. I was sure Prince Edward would’ve
made sure she was notified of my existence by now, so I was a bit
surprised she hadn’t returned to Chalm.

I already had met up
with Eliana, Astria, Elaya, Celeste, Siti, Shao, Miki, Faeyna, and
sure, I’d throw Ruby in there too. That accounted for absolutely
everyone meaningful in my life. Yup, I couldn’t think of any of my
girls I had forgotten. Not a single one.

“Master, where is
Bernice?” Shao asked.

Not a single one.
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  t wasn’t that I
didn’t care about Bernice. It was that I just didn’t know where
she went. From what I was told, she left sometime shortly after I
did. Unlike the other girls, she hadn’t explained where she was
going or how long she would be gone. She just packed up and left.
Perhaps she assumed I’d be able to find her when the time came, but
naturally, our bond was destroyed. My ability to detect the direction
of women formerly bonded to me was dubious at best, and I didn’t
want to run in a direction without some clear idea of what I was
running into.

  Besides, Bernice was
never beholden to me. I only bonded her out of convenience. She was
probably happier since the bond between us was broken. As for the
gun, I worried about it a little, but without me providing her more
bullets, there wasn’t much she could do with it. The magical ones
Garnet was building her had been held off until after they got back
from the Deep. Simply put, if Bernice needed me, she’d know where
to find me. In the end, I was far more worried about the other girls.

I wanted to go looking
for all of them, but my biggest worry after being away for a week was
Chalm. Chalm seemed to be very good at falling into one disaster
after another. Even with Xin and Elaya watching after it, I was still
anxious about being away too long. Maybe it was because of my
newfound merging with the dungeon. My soul was directly connected to
the dungeon, and while they didn’t say the destruction of the
dungeon would necessarily mean my death, I’m sure it wouldn’t be
good either.

That turned out not to
be a worry. The city continued to exist without me. I returned to
find everyone busy at work. Once I stepped out of the red portal, I
took a brief look around the city. Then I took Shao, returned to the
boss room, and called Elaya. She appeared extremely fast. Knowing
her, she probably was aware I returned the moment I stepped through
the portal.

“The city doesn’t
appear to be burning,” I said.

“Master, please, have
more faith than that,” Elaya sighed.

“What’s going on
here?” I looked around curiously.

“It’s pretty.”
Shao looked around eagerly.

The boss’ room
changed significantly from the last time I’d seen it. It
transformed into an outdoor setting. There was a large pond, various
trees, shrubs, and greenery. It resembled the fairy spring behind the
mansion. There was mana bubbling out of the middle of the pond that
seemed oddly familiar.

“Xin was always so
utilitarian,” Elaya sniffed. “Since this is Master’s room, and
not hers any longer, I thought it best if I gave it a proper touch.
Astria, Celeste, and I have all been working to keep the god spring
from leaking mana. We don’t want it to attract any unsavory people.
Unfortunately, because of the nature of this dungeon, it still needs
two leak points or springs. One spring releases miasma and one
releases mana.”

“Really? So, the
springs have to exist?” I kneeled next to the pond, running my hand
through the water.

I hoped it was all
contained within the dungeon. That appeared impossible.

“Yes, unfortunately,
it’s something akin to a pressure release.” Elaya shrugged.
“Plus, we thought it best if we didn’t continue to release miasma
right into the middle of Chalm, so we managed to redirect the flow.
As you can see, it feeds back into the boss room, so it’s extremely
efficient. Any excess miasma is released into and absorbed by this
pond. It looks beautiful, but any living being that touches the water
would have its soul devoured.”

“What!” I cried,
pulling back my hand and splashing myself.

“Master is naturally
an exception,” Elaya chuckled, gesturing to herself. “As are any
of your women.”

The water erupted and a
woman emerged. She flapped her wings, spraying water. When she saw
me, her eyes grew excited.

“Master!”

“Is that… the
siren?” Shao blinked.

“Master!” She flew
at me like a dart.

It seems like she’d
taken up Celeste’s tendency to charge me at full speed to show her
love. I readied myself, holding open my arms to catch her.

“Know your place!”
A foot landed just in front of us, striking Selena in the head.

She slammed into the
pond like a cannonball, water erupting everywhere. Shao stood in
front of me, an innocent expression on her face.

“I see in the
A-team’s absence, even the C-team has emboldened themselves and
overstepped their bounds,” Shao declared.

“I guess that would
make me…” Elaya spoke uncertainly.

“B team…
naturally.” Shao sniffed.

“Shao…”

“Yes, Master!” she
asked happily. “Ahhh!”

I flicked her forehead.
“Stop ranking my women with adventure ranks!”

“S-sorry!”
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  oes that mean my
dungeon is secure?” I asked.

  “Most definitely,
Master.” Elaya casually used magic to dry me and herself off,
taking Shao’s previous actions with Selena in stride. “The
concentrated miasma lake is only one feature of this room. Most of
the plants are poisonous, carnivorous, or both.”

“How is that
relaxing?”

“Master, calm down,
they certainly won’t harm you. Besides, the important thing is that
your dungeon core is safe.”

“About that…” I
looked around suspiciously. “Where is it?”

“I took something you
discovered from Calypso’s dungeon.” She nodded to the pond.

I looked over at it as
a miserable-looking Selena pulled herself out, her wet feathers
ruffled. She hissed at Shao, but otherwise kept her distance. She
seemed particularly wary of Shao. Was it possible that Shao was that
much stronger than Selena? Just how strong did despair make her? I
hope she hadn’t leveled during her time on Earth. I hated to even
contemplate what that would look like from a normal human’s point
of view. That’s when what Elaya said had clicked.

“The dungeon core is
in the pond?”

Elaya nodded. “What
can be safer than literally putting the core in a pool of death?”

“Speaking of which,
this pond seems to be made the same way as the fairy spring.”

“Mmm… although the
fairy spring was moved to the castle. That’s where Astria and the
fairies are these days.”

“Makes sense, but I
rather, if infusing mana into the water in high concentrations
creates the Waters of Life, wouldn’t this become some kind of… I
don’t know, Waters of Death?”

“Hmm… I didn’t
think of that.” Elaya touched her cheek. “I think Master may be
right. However, while touching the pond directly leads to instant
death, I don’t believe the miasmic water would work the same way.
I’m honestly not sure what it would do. We’d need to test it on
someone. It could act like a malacrum dagger, creating a karmic
infection that invades the soul. It could kill someone, enslave them,
or just weaken them. We’d need to test it.

“I do believe that
for Master, it’ll have a restorative effect, just like Waters of
Life. In fact, it might be better for you to balance between the two
for optimum healing.”

“Are you asking me to
drink the death water?” I cried out.

“Well… If it ended
up killing Master… I’d be very surprised.” Elaya laughed until
I gave her a dubious look. “I believe it will help, Master. Your
harem and monsters can also drink it. Since your soul is bonded to
theirs, and the miasma carries your unique signature, it might even
strengthen the connection of your bond with them. Selena at least
likes to swim in it, although she’s always been a bit of an
abnormality.”

“Yeah… well, I’m
not going to risk anyone’s life testing this out. Where’s Miki?
I’ll have to get her to study it for me.”

“She’s with her
family. They’re building a farming town to cultivate some of the
land the Osterians have been clear—ahh!” While answering my
question, Elaya let out a surprised cry.

I spun around just in
time to see Shao gulp down a cup of water. Where she got the cup was
anyone’s guess, but given that she was next to the pond, it was
clear she was drinking the death water!

“Shao!”

“Bleh!” Shao made a
face. “It tastes awful! Master, is our bond any stronger? Eh…
what’s that look? No, don’t flick my head, I’ll be good!” 


She desperately covered
her head from me.

“I forgot to mention
that the faeries go to great length to filter the water of the fairy
springs. It may be a miasma-infused pond, but it’s still just a
body of stagnant water. We’d still need to purify it if we wanted
to make it consumable. I mean, you just saw Selena bathing in it.”

Shao went rigid as she
realized she was drinking the birdgirl’s bathwater. Selena seemed
to have heard Elaya too, and perched on a nearby tree, pointing and
laughing at Shao.

“I-I’ll kill you!”
Shao tried several times to leap up and attack Selena, who always
flew just out of reach.

Shao might be stronger
on land, but she couldn’t attack what she couldn’t reach.

“It’s certainly
becoming livelier as more and more of the girls return,” Elaya
sighed.

I had to nod in
agreement. It was hard to say if that was a good thing or a bad
thing.

Thank you for
enjoying My Yandere Life! If you liked this novel and want to see
more, please consider continuing to support the author on Patreon
or Subscribestar.












About the


 Author





	
	
	


Whizzer,
aka Whatsawhizzer, is a writer who produces content on
machineslicedbread.xyz and his own blog,

https://whatsawhizzerwebnovels.com

Please
check out my other works!

Tales
of a Seductress / Tales
of an Enchantress / Tales
of the Demon Queen 


The
World of Women

NTR
Crush

Enslaved

It’s
Not Easy Making Money in the Apocalypse

Hawtness

Timefall
Saga

Image by
IBooBee


	
	
	















Editing by
Ryunakama / Darkcom / Sydney Rain













OEBPS/Images/63.png
Chapter 63






OEBPS/Images/37.png
Chapter 37






OEBPS/Images/20.png
Chapter 20






OEBPS/Images/8.png
Chapter 8






OEBPS/Images/29.png
Chapter 29






OEBPS/Images/55.png
Chapter 55






OEBPS/Images/A2.png





cover.jpeg
Liie®

MY DUNGEON LFE SPECIAL VOLUME





OEBPS/Images/53.png
Chapter 53






OEBPS/Images/10.png
Chapter 10






OEBPS/Images/19.png
Chapter 19






OEBPS/Images/45.png
Chapter 45






OEBPS/Images/I.png





OEBPS/Images/27.png
Chapter 27






OEBPS/Images/14.png
Chapter 14






OEBPS/Images/6.png
Chapter 6






OEBPS/Images/57.png
Chapter 57






OEBPS/Images/12.png
Chapter 12






OEBPS/Images/61.png
Chapter 61






OEBPS/Images/39.png
Chapter 39






OEBPS/Images/C.png





OEBPS/Images/T.png





OEBPS/Images/W2.png





OEBPS/Images/30.png
Chapter 30






OEBPS/Images/43.png
Chapter 43






OEBPS/Images/P2.png





OEBPS/Images/25.png
Chapter 25






OEBPS/Images/40.png
Chapter 40






OEBPS/Images/4.png
Chapter 4






OEBPS/Images/42.png
Chapter 42






OEBPS/Images/A.png





OEBPS/Images/23.png
Chapter 23






OEBPS/Images/32.png
Chapter 32






OEBPS/Images/49.png
Chapter 49






OEBPS/Images/M.png





OEBPS/Images/copyright.png
Copyright






OEBPS/Images/15.png
Chapter 15






OEBPS/Images/58.png
Chapter 58






OEBPS/Images/O.png





OEBPS/Images/2.png
Chapter 2






OEBPS/Images/51.png
Chapter 51






OEBPS/Images/F.png





OEBPS/Images/34.png
Chapter 34






OEBPS/Images/47.png
Chapter 47






OEBPS/Images/21.png
Chapter 21






OEBPS/Images/17.png
Chapter 17






OEBPS/Images/11.png
Chapter 11






OEBPS/Images/46.png
Chapter 46






OEBPS/Images/54.png
Chapter 54






OEBPS/Images/9.png
Chapter 9






OEBPS/Images/S2.png





OEBPS/Images/38.png
Chapter 38






OEBPS/Images/62.png
Chapter 62






OEBPS/Images/H.png





OEBPS/Images/28.png
Chapter 28






OEBPS/Images/H2.png





OEBPS/Images/36.png
Chapter 36






OEBPS/Images/7.png
Chapter 7






OEBPS/Images/60.png
Chapter 60






OEBPS/Images/S.png





OEBPS/Images/44.png
Chapter 44






OEBPS/Images/D.png





OEBPS/Images/I2.png





OEBPS/Images/31.png
Chapter 31






OEBPS/Images/54.5.png
Chapter 54.5






OEBPS/Images/T2.png





OEBPS/Images/56.png
Chapter 56






OEBPS/Images/26.png
Chapter 26






OEBPS/Images/13.png
Chapter 13






OEBPS/Images/5.png
Chapter 5






OEBPS/Images/16.png
Chapter 16






OEBPS/Images/41.png
Chapter 41






OEBPS/Images/59.png
Chapter 59






OEBPS/Images/24.png
Chapter 24






OEBPS/Images/33.png
Chapter 33






OEBPS/Images/50.png
Chapter 50






OEBPS/Images/3.png
Chapter 3






OEBPS/Images/35.png
Chapter 35






OEBPS/Images/52.png
Chapter 52






OEBPS/Images/48.png
Chapter 48






OEBPS/Images/22.png
Chapter 22






OEBPS/Images/N.png





OEBPS/Images/Y.png





OEBPS/Images/18.png
Chapter 18






OEBPS/Images/W.png





OEBPS/Images/disclaimer.png
Disclaimer






OEBPS/Images/1.png
Chapter 1






OEBPS/Images/MDL_Special_Yandere.png
MY DUNGEON LIFE SPECIAL VOLUME





OEBPS/Images/ToC.png
Table of Contents






