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Chapter 1

Tonight, like any other night, Kanae Toyomi was ready to crash. The new part timer called in about not being able to make it. Her excuse this time around was something about her third year school trip or whatever. Because of that inconvenience, Kanae was forced to pick up the evening shift. Two shifts. A whole sixteen hours went by slower than the snail crawled up the store window today.
Kanae was glad to be done soon, because that meant going to his more exciting and stimulating job right after.
After locking up the register, Kanae went to do the same for the door and came face to face with an inebriated man, flushed face pressed to the glass, tie hanging loose, and banging incessantly on the door.
"Sorry, sir. We're closed!" Kanae said.
"Come on, I just want to buy one thing! I'm begging ya!" the man groaned from the other side.
If it weren't for the fact that Kanae had to go around front to grab his bike, he could have just ignored him. The last thing he wanted was to encounter an irate man outside after refusing to give him service.
"Okay, fine…" Kanae sighed, unlocking the front doors.
"Oh, thank you!" He stumbled his way to the back of the store to grab a pack of beer.
Kanae waited impatiently for him to stagger his way to the front. Instead of bringing a wallet out to pay for his stuff, he stared hard across the register.
"Hehe… Ain't you kinda cute? It's dangerous for a girl like you to be working this late, isn't it?" the drunkard asked.
"I'm… I'm not a girl." Kanae glanced off to the side to avoid his stares.
"O-Oh, you're not? You… never mind. Here, keep the change." He tossed a couple of crumpled bills and hightailed it out of the convenience store.
Kanae went to lock the door a second time and stared at his reflection from the glass. His shoulder-length, black hair, round eyes, and soft features really did make him effeminate. He sometimes wondered if being born a girl would have been easier.
These looks couldn't land him a girlfriend throughout high school. The only girl friends he made thought of him like a sister. Worse than being friend-zoned, he was sister-zoned as a boy.
It had all given him a complex that he hid from friends and family, too.
Well, not that they mattered. After moving to a new prefecture and city, he had become an afterthought to them. At least it made pursuing his hobby safer.
Biking through the suburbs to get home, Kanae breathed deeply of the warm summer air. He had to hurry, otherwise he wouldn't make the most out of the usual tonight.
As soon as he entered his sparse apartment a loud and rhythmic banging from the room above drew his attention to the ceiling. The neighbors were at it again.
"It's midnight, go to sleep already…" Kanae muttered, blushing up to his ears.
The place was nice and tidy just as he left it, though he didn't own much to clean to begin with. He threw open the closet and was welcomed by the sight of women's dresses and costumes. This was what he had been waiting all day for, what leftover cash from his full time job after paying rent and bills went into.
Kanae picked out a high school girl's sailor uniform and stuffed it into his backpack, then went right out again. He rode to a nearby park that was deserted at this time of the night. A loud snore sent a jolt up his spine. It sounded like someone had passed out inside the men's restroom. Drunks were everywhere this time of the night.
After glancing around to make sure the coast was clear, he darted into the women's side and changed into the blue and white school uniform. He paraded himself in front of the mirror, marveling at how cute he looked. No one could mistake him for being a boy, especially with his hair up in a ponytail. With a face mask on, even less of a chance to be discovered.
Without wasting any more time, Kanae rode back into the city— but to a much shadier location. The redlight district was buzzing this late. Women were being solicited left and right by men of all ages. He went directly to an adult video and merchandise store, nestled between a more popular bar and loud cabaret, which had women beckoning to potential customers to come inside.
"Hi, Kanae! Back again for another shift?" A young woman in a red dress and caked in make-up waved to him.
Kanae didn't say a thing. He simply bowed to her and the others before heading in.
"Isn't it rude that she didn't greet you back?" a new girl asked.
"Oh, not at all! Kanae's one of those… you know, a mute. She's really the cutest thing though, I'd gobble her up if she was a boy," the woman replied with a giggle.
The manager sat up the moment Kanae opened the door, which chimed to his entrance. There was a surprising amount of people browsing the store. New stock must have come in.
"Ahh! Kanae, thank goodness you're here. Same place as always please." The store manager pulled him aside and handed over an envelope bulging from the stack of yen within, then whipped around to a customer fiddling with something in the corner. "HEY! NO JERKING OFF IN THE STORE!"
Kanae bowed twice even after the manager left to deal with the situation, put on the lanyard and employee tag given to him, and made his way to the hentai section of the store. A few people were already in the aisle, pretending to peruse the massive collection of DVDs. One of them, a regular customer, hollered to him for help.
"K-Kanae, what a surprise, right? I feel like I haven't seen you in weeks. C-Could you help me find something similar to this?" he asked, showing a DVD that featured molestation on a train.
This was one of the several reasons why Kanae worked here. He got to dress up like a girl and was paid a lot under the table. No one had to know.
The last reason…
As Kanae was looking for similar DVDs for the man, he felt a hand rubbing his back that sent shivers through his body.
"You look really cute today…" the touchy man said, his hot breath tickling the back of Kanae's neck.
It thrilled him to be lusted after.
Kanae managed to convince the entire store that he was a girl and mute. They asked little questions out of respect. The reason it paid so much was precisely because men were allowed to feel up female employees here. To an extent at least. The creeps paid a fat entry fee, and the ladies looked the other way.
The hand groping him traveled down to his butt, where it gently squeezed a cheek. Other customers in the aisle made it exceedingly obvious they wanted to do the same. He had become somewhat of a celebrity here due to the mute act. To them, he was a quiet beauty to be toyed with.
Sometimes things did get a little too far. The same hand began to move towards his crotch, which was erect and throbbing, lying flat on his stomach.
"Excuse me, Kanae!" the manager shouted from the counter, spooking the man to stop and move to a different aisle.
Kanae let out a relieved breath. He went over to the manager, who had a strange woman standing next to him. She wore a baseball cap and puffy jacket, so it was hard to see her face.
"This lady here apparently wants a word with you. She seems to be looking for something specific, but is having a hard time describing it. Do your best to help her, okay?" he said.
Kanae froze up. The woman held up a DVD about otokonokos, which meant effeminate boys or boys who were into crossdressing.
"I would like to find more of this," she said.
Kanae swallowed his hesitation and guided her to a section of the store that was particularly empty. However, instead of browsing she pulled out what looked like a business card instead.
"If your life is ever in great danger, keep this on you and it may save your life. Say for example, a big semi-truck is about to hit you… or something," she said.
Written in bold on the top was 'Looking for Heroes!'
When Kanae looked up, the woman was gone. She was just here a moment ago, then vanished the next.
Weird, he thought, but simply assumed she was fooling around and bolted after giving him the card.
A few hours went by and Kanae finished his short shift, earning three times more in one night than what he earned a week at the convenience store. With all this cash, he could buy new costumes and wigs with. He rode home on the high of having been touched and teased all night, but stopped at the same park's restroom to change again.
However, as he approached the women's restroom, someone stumbled out of the men's and locked eyes with him.
"Hm? Ain't you the guy from the convenience store? You are, aren't you! So you were a girl after all, you lying minx." The drunk man from earlier pounced on Kanae faster than he could react, pinning him against the wall.
"Wait! Stop! I'm really not a girl!" he cried.
"As if I can believe that… Hehe… You even changed and came to find me. That interested in some action?"
A thick hand traveled down from his abdomen towards his crotch. The touch set his skin on fire. It felt so good to be touched like that, lusted after. Kanae was even getting an erection from it.
Maybe this was what he wanted all along. Maybe it was finally time to take this to the next step…
"I'm… I'm on my period, so… please, don't touch down there…" Kanae pleaded.
The man snorted. "You're a real kinky one, ain't ya? Good thing there are other ways to have fun."
The sound of a zipper pulling down reached Kanae's ears. Something hard pressed against the space between his buttcheeks. It was the man's penis, fully erect and rubbing him over the school uniform skirt.
Kanae pushed back, dry humping it and enjoying the hot sensation.
Suddenly, the feeling left him. He glanced over his shoulder to see the drunk taking a step back and waving the thick penis. The bulbous tip which glistened with precum made his mouth water.
"Get on your knees and use your mouth for me," the man ordered.
Being commanded turned Kanae on more than he expected. Compelled to obey by both word and temptation, he got down to his knees with his mouth open, lips less than an inch away…
The card from earlier slipped out and fell to the ground. Kanae instinctively picked it up, only for the written words to glow to a blinding pitch. The drunk panicked, quickly stuffed his dick away, and made a run for it.
A portal opened up beneath Kanae's feet and swallowed him whole.
"What— help!"
He landed on his ass in a brightly-lit, gold and ivory room, slightly disoriented. A woman in a sheer white gown sat across the cedar office desk, strewn with stacks of paper and a coffee mug that read, 'World's Best Demigoddess'. Her porcelain skin and long, golden hair glistened under the light cast down from bright chandeliers. The two pointed ears gave her away. She was an elf. Or… someone cosplaying as an elf?
"Let's see… Kanae Toyomi… age 18… sex is male? Not female?" The elf glanced up and nearly fell out of her seat. "What the— It's you! Remember me? We met earlier at the porno store!"
"You're that weird…? That's not important! Where the hell am I?" Kanae asked, glancing around the room in confusion.
He remembered being at a park, then the light cockblocked him….
"Well… I suppose the Supreme One works in mysterious ways. It seems your card activated and sent you here prematurely. I'll be quick: I'm offering you a once in a lifetime opportunity to travel to another world. What do you say? You were a nothing in your world, now you have a chance to be someone incredible in the next!" she explained like a snake oil salesman.
"What's the catch?" He raised a brow. "And hold on— Who are you to call me a nothing? I had everything I ever needed in my life to begin with!"
"My name is Arenade Brightwind, a demigoddess tasked to find heroes willing to defeat the demon lord in our place. Give it some thought. I can give you a new appearance, a powerful weapon, and ten free levels right at the start! Now tell me everything you want in detail, and I'll put this into your character sheet," Arenade said.
"This feels like a cheap mobile game's freebies just to bait me in. First of all, I wasn't that unhappy in my world to want to go to a new one anyway!" He frowned.
"Y-You weren't? Oh. This is kind of a one-way ticket, so… awkward. You're here anyway, so how about it? I need to sort this out to answer a crowning later. Time's wasting." She tapped her wrist impatiently even though there was no watch.
"Okay, I've had enough. I'm just going to—"
As Kanae got to his feet, a black portal opened up behind Arenade. A small gust sent her papers flying all over the place.
"Ahahaha! I had a feeling the Supreme One started sending his lackeys to hire prospective heroes. Not if I have a say about this, my dear sister!" a haughty voice declared.
A tall man dressed in heavy black robes and feathery mantle, his skin as black as night, and horns protruding from his head, stepped out of the portal.
"Charron! How in the three hells did you even get here! This place is off-limits to demons!" Arenade growled.
"As if I care for your silly corporate-style policies. Restraining orders are such primitive human things." He waved a dismissive hand.
"Who's that?" Kanae fearfully asked, crawling backwards on the floor.
"The current demon lord of the world I'm sending you to." She sighed.
"The demon lord is your brother?!"
"Ahem. I am the older brother," the demon corrected him.
The two of them bickered back and forth until Arenade had enough and summoned a golden trident to brandish at him.
"Oh, please. I'm not here to fight," Charron said, even his posture showing little interest in sparring.
"Then… what are you here for?" Arenade asked.
"To sabotage your plans of sending a hero against me, of course!" The demon lord pointed at Kanae and smiled. He snapped his fingers, causing obsidian chains to immobilize Arenade, then seized the opportunity to write into the papers on her desk himself. "Let's see… Ah. Let's start you off at level 1. You'll have no skills, no weapons, and no starting wealth because that's cheating. Your race? I know just the thing."
Charron compelled Arenade's own hand to sign off the papers, which then combusted with golden fire.
"Oh… Oh, no…" Arenade uttered, the life in her voice draining away.
"What happened? Hold on— I never wanted to do this hero business from the start!" Kanae yelled as another portal opened up at his feet.
The demon lord's bellowing laughter was the last thing Kanae heard as the portal swallowed them all in darkness.
"Ow… My head…"
Kanae awakened belly down in a dark and damp cavern, his face pressed to the cold ground. The only light around was from dim glowing moss and large crystals growing out of the ceiling. Strange noises from unknown creatures darted from stalactite to stalactite.
This was definitely not the Japan he knew.
As Kanae got to his feet, something about his body felt heavier. That was when he realized— he couldn't see his feet. Two mounds of fat were blocking his view. Upon grabbing them, he winced as a strange pleasure crept up his spine.
"Are these… boobs? Oh, no… That whole meeting… don't tell me it actually happened…" Kanae recalled what the demon lord was muttering about when filling in his character sheet.
His right wrist started burning, and he went to a nearby puddle created by dripping water to splash on it. The pain didn't subside. He watched as a pink, heart-shaped tattoo formed on his wrist, like it was etched into his skin. Brushing a hand over it made the ink light up and something like a digital interface pop up.
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"You've got to be kidding me! Was I really turned into a succubus?!" Kanae shouted in disbelief, his echo returning as if to answer the question.
When he hovered over his only skill, a tooltip came up.
[Drain: Passively gain experience, health, and stamina by engaging in sexual encounters.]
"This… This has to be a joke… I've got to be able to level up by killing things, too, right…?"
Glancing into a shallow pool of water revealed the reflection of a very pretty woman. Although the features appeared much softer, it was clearly his face. He pricked a finger on the horns on his head, the wings on his back fluttered but didn't carry him into the air, and the swinging tail between his legs were all further proof of his physical transformation.
The school girl uniform had been replaced by a black outfit that looked like lingerie which showed so much skin. A mere step, the slightest movement, and he feared his breasts were on the verge of slipping out of the sparse fabric. Even the leggings were almost see-through.
There was one more moment of truth. Kanae peeled back the fabric covering his crotch. A pink nub and slit greeted him instead of his penis. The manhood was gone.
"Guh… This is the worst…"
It was official.
Kanae had turned into a succubus.




Chapter 2

The first thing Kanae needed to do was get out of this cavern. There was no use grumbling about being a girl and succubus if he were to die of starvation. Better to roll with the punches for now. But just where the hell was the exit?
He was sure stupid cliches like this was supposed to put him in a town or in an open field. This was way too much of a disadvantage.
"Uu… I'm so hungry…" Kanae cried as his stomach rumbled.
Two kinds of hunger tormented him. The familiar one that gnawed at the pit of his stomach, and another which was new and difficult to explain. It could only be described as a jittery feeling of arousal, like that hot sensation between the chest and belly during an urge to masturbate.
When Kanae stroked his stomach, an electrifying shiver raced straight to his crotch and nipples. If touching there felt good, how would the new parts of his body feel?
Grabbing a handful of his breasts caused his knees to buckle, bringing him down to the cold floor of the cavern. Pleasure surged through him so strongly that he was at a loss for words and gasping for air. Doing so only served to excite him further and exacerbate the new hunger.
"Damn it… This is all because I'm a succubus, isn't it?" Kanae muttered.
Why did this have to feel so good? Was a woman's body supposed to be this sensitive?
Pushing those thoughts aside, Kanae continued onwards in hope of finding the way out. The lack of light coupled with a long, winding tunnel system, however, proved too terrifying for his spoiled life of living in the big city. Something cold fell onto his back and made him jump, only to realize a second later it was just dripping water.
"Aaahhhh! I hate it here!" Kanae screamed, his outburst succeeding in little other than disturbing a creature on the ceiling.
Cheee! Cheee!
He glanced up to see a strange-looking bat with bulging eyes and fat body, detaching from a stalactite to attack him.
"A monster? Oh, crap!" Kanae dove out of the way and hid behind a large stone, but of course it proved useless against a flying creature.
Maybe this was a chance to level up. Screw gaining experience through sexual encounters. If this world had rule sets, then it should follow that a monster like this granted experience. No need to feel bad about killing a monster if his own was in danger.
Kanae picked up what rocks he could find on the ground and chucked them at the bat. One struck it square in the head, knocking it to the cavern floor. He grabbed the thing by its wings and slammed it hard against the wall.
CHEEEEEEE…
The bat went still after letting out an ear-splitting shriek.
"Hahh… hahh… That was scary as hell… But I can't believe I killed it…"
Although it was a matter of life or death in a place like this, he couldn't help but feel somewhat guilty. This was a whole different world from the Earth or Japan he knew. Taking it easy or underestimating it might get him killed.
Kanae opened his own character sheet and was surprised to still be at level 1. Either he needed to kill a lot more, or he really did need to have sexual encounters.
There was a blinking orb of light next to the bat now that it was dead. When he reached down to investigate, a new menu similar to his character sheet appeared.
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"Swarm…?"
A whole lot of cheeping echoed down the cavern from where he had come. The giant swarm of roptera bats were out for blood and flew out of the darkness straight at Kanae. He threw the rocks away and ran like mad to escape them.
Thanks to the winding tunnels, Kanae managed to lose them at the cost of being even more lost. Exhaustion caught up and hunger rendered him on the brink of passing out. His vision blurred, breathing grew shallow, and thoughts became hazy.
"Hahh… I think… I lost them…"
Kanae collapsed in front of a cluster of waist-high mushrooms swaying back and forth even though there was no wind. He had no way of knowing if they were poisoned or not, but they looked like taller versions of portobello mushrooms back on Earth. Hunger was getting the better of his rational side.
Just a bite… one bite…
Not thinking clearly anymore, Kanae grabbed one stalk and chomped a mouthful of it.
The entire cluster sprung out at once, latching onto his arms and legs, lifting him into the air.
"Eh— Wait! What the hell?!"
Many mushroom stalks had entangled him to the point of immobility. Several of them were groping his chest and inner thighs, causing pleasure to course through him. With no other choice, Kanae tried to bite at the ones closest to free himself.
One stalk went up to his face and blew out a puff of dust.
"What is… Aahh… ahh…" Kanae sneezed up a storm, then every muscle in his body relaxed. He couldn't so much as fully clench a fist or fight the mushrooms prying his legs open.
Wait… prying my legs open?
The mushrooms were longer than they first appeared, squirming out of the ground like snakes in search of a meal. Unable to fight back or resist, Kanae watched in horror as one tugged at the fabric of his sparse clothing and another wormed its way into the space between his legs.
"No… stop…" he pleaded, but the mushrooms had no sentience with which to bargain with.
A bulb rubbed the entrance of his new female genital. It brushed against the tiny pink nub, making Kanae's thoughts go blank.
"Haauuu… aaahhh! Stop rubbing me down there… I'm… oohh… mmm…"
Not that Kanae could resist anyway, but the sensation of the mushrooms stroking him were beginning to feel good. Something like sweat dripped down his thighs. Lubricated by the wetness produced by his own excited body, the mushroom cap was able to slip in.
"Yes! I mean, no! Ooh, it's… guh… What is this… feeling… going deeper…" Kanae's eyes snapped wide open.
The succubus within began to desire more, yearning for the pleasure that was being experienced for the very first time. What did it matter now? Before being thrown into this world, he was about to do it with a stranger— with a man. As a sex demon… wasn't this exactly the kind of scenario he wanted?
Kanae twitched with ecstasy, writhing to get it deeper inside.
"Give it to me… Make me feel how a girl is supposed to orgasm… I want it…"
As if to oblige, the mushroom buried deeper into him. The long stalk squirmed and throbbed, scraping the umbrella-shaped head of its cap against the insides. Weren't the first times supposed to hurt? This was amazing. The further it went, the better it became.
"Aahhh! Deeper, harder! It's so good! My… I feel so full— I… I think I'm cumming!" Kanae moaned so loudly his voice echoed down the tunnel, but he didn't care even if the roptera swarm heard.
A building sensation grew so intense that only screaming could make it bearable gathered at his crotch. Being screwed by a mushroom rendered him a beast in heat, lost to the pleasures of being both a woman and succubus.
The mushroom struck something deep inside and couldn't go any further, but that tipped Kanae over the edge.
"I'm cumming— Aaahhhh! Aaahhhhhhhhhh!"
Fireworks of ecstasy robbed Kanae of consciousness for a few seconds. The pleasure traveled from between his legs up to his head. He was dropped to the ground, at last released from the mushrooms' grasp. His entire body shuddered from climaxing so hard. The stalks had fallen limp next to him and appeared to shrivel up.
Aftershocks of pleasure were still reverberating through him, and the ability to move slowly returned as whatever effect the spores caused subsided.
"Hahh… ahh… mmm… Was that… really how girls orgasm?" Kanae asked himself.
Just what was that? A pleasure that only women knew? To orgasm like that was incredible and addicting, much better than with a penis.
Moreover, Kanae was no longer hungry. The void of hunger had vanished, and his insatiable desire to have sex waned to a mild but manageable urge.
Another shining orb next to the mushroom just like the roptera. As Kanae reached down, a menu popped up.
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"Bury into wet places to grow, huh… Nice to know." Kanae sighed, now knowing for sure sexual encounters was the only way to level up as a succubus.
A problem still remained.
If Kanae didn't find a way out, then having sex with wrenshrooms was going to be his only way to level up. And he wasn't sure if being a fungus' personal sex toy was his idea of a good time… although it didn't sound as bad as he thought after that…
Trying to stand up was difficult. His trembling legs made it hard to walk and had to lean against the wall for support. Before leaving, he took another look at the mushrooms that had just taken his virginity. They looked like a bunch of flaccid dicks. Succubi in fiction drained the vitality of things they had sex with. It seemed to apply to any living thing in this world.
The fact that the wrenshrooms looked dead was probably due to the [Drain] skill.
Which should mean…
Kanae brushed a hand over his wrist sigil as he walked away, opening the character sheet to see.
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"I leveled up!" he exclaimed excitedly, then winced as realization hit. "Guh… I leveled from having sex with mushrooms— eep!"
Kanae walked into a rather firm surface that wasn't quite like the rigid walls. In fact…the more he felt it up, the more he realized it was covered with fur and muscles. His eyes adjusted in the dark to the large body of a brawny bovine creature with an obsidian coat of fur. A very thick and veiny cock throbbed between his two trunky legs.
The minotaur grunted, exhaling from his nostrils a puff of air that brushed over Kanae's tingling skin.
"Uh… N-Nice to… meet you…?" For the first time since arriving, a visceral fear greater than the urge to have sex overwhelmed Kanae and froze him in place.
It picked Kanae up with powerful hands and licked him, leaving slobber dripping down his breasts and face. He had every opportunity to run just a second ago. Maybe it was fear that had petrified him. No, it would most definitely have caught up. He couldn't possibly have outrun it.
Or maybe those were just excuses, and Kanae was hoping for this to happen the moment he laid eyes on the minotaur's dick.
A familiar feeling bumped Kanae's inner thighs on the way up. Its penis was growing larger and more erect by the second, and as soon as the long hot shaft pressed against his still soaking entrance, he casted aside any will to resist.




Chapter 3

Kanae thought he was going to be taken right then and there. However, the minotaur had other ideas. When they looked each other in the eyes, some sort of unspoken understanding was reached that confused the creature.
A beast as intimidating as a minotaur was used to weaker things trying to run away, but Kanae hadn't tried any of the sort. Seemingly assured that the caught prey wouldn't escape, it put him back down and brushed a finger across his lips, and gripped the base of its own penis.
"You… want me to give you a blowjob?" Kanae asked.
The minotaur gave neither a nod nor verbal confirmation. It continued to stare expectantly. Answer or not, Kanae wanted to do it… wanted to suck a dick just like he was about to do with that stranger at the bathroom park.
"O-Okay, I'll do it… but it's… so big…" Kanae breathed excitement into each word and dropped to his knees regardless.
Keeping the minotaur waiting would be bad. That's right. He was doing this to survive. Not just to have sex or suck it.
The large cock had visible veins running along the length of the shaft. Kanae was sure it would feel good going into him, but first…
Such a powerful masculine scent wafted to his nose as he got close to the meat stick. Did all men possess a smell like this? It got his lower body wet and nipples hard just breathing it in.
Kanae put his hand on the minotaur's penis first. It needed both hands in order to wrap around the girth. It was piping hot, thick like a piece of lumber, and throbbing with the strength of a beating heart. The massive ball sack must be holding a lot inside.
"Mrroooo!" the minotaur grunted with impatience.
"S-Sorry! But… will this even fit in my mouth?"
The first thing Kanae did was stick his tongue out to lick the tip. It tasted of sweat. Nothing like he expected.
"Shllrrp… shllrrrp… ahhh… haummph… How ish it? You like that?" Kanae asked, glancing up at his captor.
Head reared back and breathing heavily, the minotaur was clearly enjoying the blowjob. Putting it into his mouth was difficult, but a bit of effort got the entire tip inside.
This is bad, Kanae thought. He was enjoying it, too. Granting pleasure to someone other than himself returned that gratification several times over. Was it because he was a succubus? Maybe the race had pleasure receptors on their tongues.
Kanae started rubbing his own clitoris, exploring the girl part given to him.
"You like that? Mmm… shllrrp… shlooorrpp… chuup… chuup… hahh… You like how I shuck your cock— mmmph?!"
"Rooooohhhh!"
The minotaur had grabbed onto Kanae's horns. What happened? Did he do something wrong? He had no idea. However, the larger creature used the grips to facefuck him and pushed the dick down his throat.
Kanae choked and gagged. It hurt going in, but that pain soon morphed into pleasure, too.
"Guuh… Mmm! Mmmrphh… mmm! Guupph!"
The enormous cock slid in and out his throat as the minotaur seized control of its own pleasure.
Use me! Kanae cried out in his mind and as tears welled at the corners of his eyes. Fuck my throat, and use me like your personal sex toy! It's so good… it's so good, I'm going to cum from being forced to deepthroat like this…!
"Mrrroooooohh!" The minotaur tensed up, and its thick meat pole throbbed as cum gushed down Kanae's throat, forcing him to swallow the hot, gooey load. It didn't taste like much, maybe a little bitter and salty.
When the faucet stopped leaking, the minotaur slowly pulled its penis out of Kanae's throat, allowing him to breathe properly again.
"Cough! Cough! Ahh… so tasty…" Kanae mumbled, fingers stroking the leaking cock as if to squeeze out fresh springwater from it. His stomach was pumped full of hot juices which left him both satisfied and desiring for more.
[Perform 59 more blowjobs or cunnilingus for Blowjob Proficiency.]
Blowjob… what? Was that a new skill unrelated to leveling up?
Kanae's train of thought was interrupted from being picked up a second time and pressed against the cavern walls. The dick he had just sucked was now rubbing against his soaking hole. The foreplay was over, and the minotaur also wanted more.
They were about to have sex. They were really going to do it.
"Make sure to make me feel good, too…" Kanae said, using his fingers to spread open his pussy,
"Over here!"
"I see the minotaur!"
Kanae fell to the ground. Heavy footfalls disappeared down the cavern as the minotaur took off running. When he looked up, a group of four adventurers stopped in place. They consisted of three men and one woman of varying races.
So there were other people in this place? Talk about lucky. Now Kanae could finally get out of this cavern. This could also be his chance to make friends and form a party with other people.
"Thank goodness." Kanae breathed a sigh of relief. "I'm lost. Can you guys guide me outside?"
"The hell? I didn't hear anything about a demon being here!" one of them shouted, pointing a sword in Kanae's direction.
"Eh…?"
"That's a succubus, no doubt. Careful. We don't know what her level is. She could charm us at any moment." Another had an arrow nocked on his bow, ready to fire.
Kanae instinctively put both hands up to shield himself.
What was going on? This wasn't how things were supposed to go down. These kind of stories where heroes sent to another world usually find help, so why was he being treated like a—
Demon. Succubus… Kanae had nearly forgotten.
This world was fighting Charron, the demon lord and his forces. Kanae's race was a demon and subrace a succubus, which to these adventurers he was their natural enemy. Then… was this the end of the line?
"Hold on, I don't want to fight! I'm not with the demon lord!" Kanae tried to tell them.
"Hey… Something's off about this succubus. She woulda charmed us already, right?" the man with the crossbow asked his party.
Finally, a breakthrough. They might actually listen to reason.
"Th-That's because I'm telling the truth— I'm not interested in fighting! If anything, I rather fight the demon lord and other demons," Kanae explained in hopes they could come to an understanding.
The four of them traded glances.
"No dice, succubus. But I'm sure we can turn you in at Orturic for a nice reward. Why don't ya take a nap for now? Sleep!" A human mage conjured a strange fog around him.
Kanae began to feel extremely drowsy, too tired to keep awake.
"Please… wait…" he said before passing out.
Sometime later, Kanae awakened with a piece of cloth in his mouth and wrists shackled above his head, attached to a metal stake embedded into the rocky wall. He was still in the cavern. The group was missing, with the exception of a girl cloaked in a torn gray cloak tending to a campfire and organizing a large rucksack. She was petite like a child, had curly rosy-brown hair that matched the fluffy, squirrel-like tail and ears.
Kanae would have thought she was a cat girl from those twitching ears. It seems humans and demons weren't the only races in this world.
Wait… Now wasn't the time to think about all the fantasy races that might exist in this world. It became immediately obvious that demons weren't welcomed or liked. If he was brought back to the town they mentioned, there was no telling what would happen to him. Escaping should be his top priority.
But how?
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Level 5? Did he level up that much from giving the minotaur a blowjob? More importantly, a new skill appeared in his list.
[Minor Charm: Chance to make the target more friendly to you. Has a greater effect on targets after a sexual encounter.]
"Mmm! Mmmhh!" Kanae tried to get the girl's attention. A chance was better than nothing. If he could just convince her to take off the gag, he might be able to use the new skill on her.
However, she turned her back to him.
The girl shedded the cloak down to her waist, revealing reddish strap marks on her back and shoulders. She applied some sort of ointment that had a potent smell to the bruises and squeaked in pain. Those bags must be incredibly heavy for someone as small as her to carry around.
Come to think of it, those guys earlier weren't carrying any of the bags. Only the girl did.
"Whew. Looked all over the place, but we still couldn't find the damn minotaur," the man with a crossbow said.
"Don't wanna go back without finishing the quest. That's a lot of gold the adventurer hall's offering."
"We bagged a succubus. Maybe we can get a bounty."
The beast girl fixed her clothes as the men returned.
"Uhm, Hugo! Is it alright if I go looking for the minotaur with you guys?" she asked.
Hugo, who put down the crossbow and took a seat by the fire, scoffed at her. "What's a level 1 going to do? Besides, Me, Jaqen, and Pat are enough to handle it. Just wait patiently and keep an eye on the succubus. You'll get your cut after this is over."
"He's right, Edina. You're helping more than you think by carrying our stuff. We won't be bogged down during a fight. The other man pulled his cloak back to reveal pointed ears. He unbuckled his belt to let the equipment down, then sat across from Hugo.
Edina must be the name of the girl then. It sounded like they were treating her like some sort of packmule.
"But, Jaqen… I came hoping to level up… How about you guys let me come with you to fight, and you can keep my cut?" Edina continued to press them.
The third was a human man who was probably Pat, wielded a magic staff and was the same one who used the sleep skill earlier. He waved a dismissive hand at Edina and walked up to Kanae.
"Guess this succubus really is low level. She hasn't tried anything on Edina yet," Pat said.
"Come on, Pat. You were supposed to keep your trap shut." Jaqen sighed at his companion.
Edina gasped, her face contorting with anger. "Don't tell me you guys left me here to test the succubus?"
"Since the cat's out of the bag…" Hugo shook his head. "Well, you're the lowest level. It was the obvious choice."
"I… but…" The girl curled up, and Kanae suddenly felt guilty for even thinking about using charm on her.
The ones who really deserved punishment were these guys. If only there was something Kanae could do, but being stuck like this…
"We know the succubus is probably a really low level, so it's alright to fuck her, right?" Pat asked the others as he leaned down to cop a handful of Kanae's breasts.
"You got a death wish? Don't stick your dick in that. After we get paid, we can hit up the brothels in Lograin. Use Edina again in the meantime," Hugo suggested.
"What?" Edina backed up into a stone column. "After you guys used me as bait for the succubus and to carry your shit? Forget it. Not this time!"
Pat grabbed her hand and lifted the poor girl into the air. Her legs dangled helplessly beneath her.
"Let go!" she screamed.
"Mmm! Mmmrrpphh! Mmmmm!" Kanae made enough noise to get their attention.
"Got something to say, demon?" Jaqen walked over and pulled the gag off.
"Yeah— Minor Charm!" He casted the new skill at the three of them, but nothing happened.
Instead, the group bursted into laughter. They were unaffected.
"By the Supreme One's ass, this succubus must be really weak!" Hugo bellowed.
No way… The spell didn't work. Even though it was only a chance to, for three of them to resist it was the worst possible scenario. Were they just that much higher level? There might still be a way out of this.
Kanae swallowed his hesitation.
"Don't do anything to that girl! Please, just use me instead. I promise not to try anything stupid," he said.
Although Edina's eyes widened with surprise, her demeanor was still tinged with betrayal and anguish.
Fortunately, Pat let Edina go and started unbuckling his pants.
"Well then, don't mind if we do."
Several hours later Kanae was drenched in cum from head to toe. They had him give blowjobs but never once put their dicks inside him. Maybe they were onto him or just being careful since he was a succubus.
The Drain skill was clearly working. After each climax, they looked more and more tired. Too bad they had potions to restore their strength and stamina.
Pat used him the most. The human mage blew one last load, pulled out, and quickly placed the gag over Kanae's mouth, preventing him from spitting any of it out.
[Perform 45 more blowjobs or cunnilingus for Blowjob Proficiency.]
"Dunno about you guys, but I'm feeling refreshed." Jaqen stretched his arms.
"Let's check where the minotaur was last seen again. Be a good girl and hang tight, Edina. We'll be back with the minotaur's head," Hugo said, picking up his weapon and equipment to set out with the other two again.
That was the worst.
Sexual encounters were more enjoyable when it was his choice. With those guys it was just disgusting. At this rate, he was never going to escape…
Edina walked over and pulled the gag out of Kanae's mouth, then sat down in front of him.
"Thanks… for earlier," the squirrel girl quietly said.
The first thought that came to mind was to charm Edina. It might work on her because she's level 1 like the other guys said. However, it sounded like she had been used time and time again. Charming her wouldn't be right. As a succubus, he was already hated by anyone that wasn't a demon. This could be a chance to finally make friends with someone.
"Well, it looked like you didn't want to. Why do you let them boss you around like that?" Kanae asked.
"I'm a level 1 necromancer. My class is as rare as they come by, and I have the potential to be the strongest! But I start off with a skill that can hardly kill a roptera… I can't be picky about the parties I join… but no matter who I go with, they always put me on duties other than fighting." She frowned.
"Then…" He hatched an idea. "What about partying with me? Forget these guys."
"With a demon?" Edina recoiled at the thought.
As Kanae expected. The idea of teaming up with a demon, a succubus at that, was too hard of a pill to swallow.
"You know what… Screw those guys!" Something in Edina snapped. She raised a large rock above her head to smash the chain, and again, and again, until finally…
The shackles broke, and Kanae was freed.
"I don't even care if you end up charming me at the end of this. It's better than carrying their shit around. Let's get out of here!" she said, extending a hand to help him up




Chapter 4

The two of them skidded to a stop when Edina glanced over her shoulder. She returned to the heavy bags and rummaged through them.
"What are you looking for?" Kanae asked. "We should hurry before they come back!"
"Just give me a sec…"
While Edina was busy searching through the bags, Kanae checked his character sheet.
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All those blowjobs raised him to level 7. He jumped with joy seeing the new skill, but quickly realized it was another non-offensive spell.
[Turn Horny: Sexually arouse a target.]
"Where are my fireballs and magic explosions?" Kanae sighed.
"Found it!" Edina squealed triumphantly, holding in her hand a folded piece of paper.
The two of them made a run for it with Edina leading the way. Being the only one who knew the way out, Kanae had little choice but to put his faith in her. However, as they zig-zagged through the winding caverns, seemingly without hesitation, it became clear that she was more than familiar with this place.
Kanae was never more excited to be blinded by the sunlight pouring in from the entrance in the distance. They were almost out. Finally, he could explore this world as intended—
An arrow zipped past between them. Kanae and Edina spun around to the trio coming up from behind.
"That was the warning shot. Take another step and my Snipe skill will nail you harder than a dick, succubus." Hugo primed another bolt onto his crossbow.
The exit was there. Warmth from the sunlight reached Kanae's back.
"You think the succubus charmed Edina?" Jaqen inched forward with his sword drawn.
"I don't need to be charmed to quit your party. You guys can carry your own shit from now on!" Edina shouted.
"Where do you think you can go with that succubus, huh? Be a good girl and come back over here. Ya don't wanna piss off the boss," Pat said.
A wave of despair washed over Kanae. They were right. If Edina was seen with him, she would be ostracized.
But…
Kanae suddenly realized that Pat hadn't cast the Sleep spell yet. It might be that he had to get closer. The first time it happened, they were almost next to each other. Right now, there was time to spare given the distance.
Blowjobs should count as a sexual encounter, which meant Minor Charm should work on them. It was worth a shot.
"Charm!" Kanae yelled.
Unfortunately, all three of them appeared unaffected. The echo of Kanae uttering the failed spell was joined by their laughter.
Damn it… Why?!
"Guess you really are a weak succubus!" Hugo taunted, lips pulled back to a smirk. "We're all level 20s, so whatever you're trying to pull won't work."
They were that high in levels? Then it was hopeless to begin with for a level 7 and level 1 to escape from them.
"I'll hold them off. You get out of here." Kanae put himself between Hugo and Edina.
The beast girl, however, was hesitant to go.
"W-What? But…"
"Let's face it— I can't party with you. After all, I'm a succubus. You can't be seen with me or people will think I charmed you. The least you can do is let me be heroic for once," he whispered to her.
Charm might not work on them, but Kanae did have a new spell. It was worth a shot. Better than nothing.
"Turn Horny!" Kanae shouted in their direction.
"Guh—"
"M-My dick is…"
It worked!
Jaqen and Pat jerked as though electricity ran through them, so stimulated that both were at a loss for words. They fell to the ground, clutching their crotches just as Hugo loosed the arrow.
Kanae was ready to accept his fate, but Edina shoved him aside and took the hit to her stomach instead. Blood quickly soaked the clothes around the wound.
"Edina!" he gasped.
Hugo was about to take another shot when Kanae saw the minotaur behind him.
"Charm!"
This time, he felt the control taking effect and compelled the minotaur to come to his aid.
"Didn't work before, what makes you think it'll work again? End of the line for—" A large fist cut Hugo's sentence, smashing him into the wall.
Kanae left them to their fate, and picked Edina up to run for the exit.
"Why did you do that?" he cried.
"I don't care… if you're a succubus… Just now… you were… the only one who ever… stood up for me…" Edina whimpered before passing out.
As soon as they were outside, the sunlight beamed down on them. Everywhere Kanae looked, trees surrounded him. His shouts were only answered by echoes and chirping birds in trees.
Someone, anybody. He didn't care if adventurers found him as long as Edina got help.
Kanae eventually stumbled onto a road, the other side of which was an expansive pasture. A wagon and its horses screeched to a stop, upon which the man of the elderly elven couple who looked like farmers threw obscenities at him.
"Damn 'venturers. Watch where yer going—" He choked up on his next words. "A-A succubus?"
"Edina is injured! Please, help her!" Kanae pleaded.
"Darling, let's go around. We have to get out of here!" the man's wife urged.
This wasn't working. They wouldn't listen to him because he was a succubus.
"Let it work… Charm!" Kanae casted the spell on them, and immediately their demeanor shifted to a more friendly one.
"How do you do, miss!" The elven man tipped his straw hat.
Thank goodness.
"My friend is hurt. Can you help her?" Kanae asked.
The woman scratched her long ear. "Orturic isn't too far. We can take her there, but… a demon won't receive the most hospital welcome."
"That's fine!" he said, helping Edina onto the back of the empty wagon. "Please, take care of her…"
As the wagon sped off, Kanae couldn't help but chase after them to make sure Edina was okay. The first friend he ever made in this world decided to sacrifice her life to save him. If anything were to happen to her, he wouldn't be able to live with himself.
Being turned into a girl and succubus was one thing, but if Kanae had been anything else, he might have been able to help Edina.
By the time a city came into view, Kanae was out of breath. Buildings were small, but pillars of smoke and people within suggested that it was well-populated. The city was without walls, houses no taller than three stories had thatched roofs and livestock roaming out in the open. He fought the urge to race out of the forest.
Thankfully, Edina was passed to the guards at the threshold into the city, who pulled out the bolt and administered what looked like a potion to her. Just seeing the arrow gone and her awake put his mind at ease. She started looking around, maybe hoping to find him. But it wasn't meant to be.
"I'm glad you're okay," Kanae whispered, then made a small prayer in hopes that the winds carried his words to her.
Staying long would be too dangerous. Kanae had no other choice but to make due out in the woods and away from the city. He committed the name to memory, Orturic. Hopefully they would meet again by chance for him to thank her in person.
"Now what do I do? Feels like I had a better chance of survival in the cave…"
Kanae traveled deep into the forest. In a stroke of luck, he came across an abandoned camp. Large tree leaves formed a makeshift cot and tent propped up by fallen branches. A campfire was long dead and only ashes remain. No amount of effort from an amateur was going to get a fire going. While brushing dirt off the shoddy bed, something underneath it rattled.
Peeling the leaf back revealed not a snake, but a bracelet fashioned with wooden beads. The design was simple at a glance. Upon closer inspection, each bead revealed intricate etchings. Putting it on seemed to fill Kanae with power.
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What was an enchanted item doing out here? Although INT went up from A to S, Kanae didn't feel any smarter. The stats might mean something else. Regardless, an increase in stat should mean he got stronger. Maybe this was a blessing in disguise.
Lying in the cot under the serenity of the forest shade, Kanae felt his exhaustion catching up to him. It was only the middle of the day, judging by the angle of sunlight peeking through the canopy, but his eyelids grew heavier by the second.
"A little nap… couldn't hurt…" Kanae mumbled to himself as he drifted to sleep.
"Shit— Get this thing off me!"
A scuffle was going down from far.
Kanae awakened and spent a few seconds gathering his thoughts. He had fallen asleep a while ago, and now an orange glow from the setting sun had cast across the forest. He followed the commotion to a fight between two people and a large slug monster.
A human woman was pinned underneath it, vainly trying to crawl away. Her companion, a bald halfling with a sword, was stabbing the creature to little success. Swallowing his hesitation, Kanae emerged from the hiding place to help. He might not have any offensive skills, but if earlier was any indication, his newest one could at least do something.
"Turn Horny!" He casted the spell at the giant slug, causing it to roll off its victim. What appeared to be a misshapen, writhing penis on its lower body flung white substances all over the place before going still.
Instead of offering thanks, however, the two turned their weapons on him. The obvious reaction when seeing a succubus, just like the party in the cavern.
"Sorry! I heard you guys screaming and just wanted to help!" Kanae pleaded to them.
"What's a succubus get out of helping us?" the woman, dressed in a black leather vest and wore an eyepatch over her left eye, asked.
"Maybe some food and shelter would be nice," he said.
The halfling inched over to his companion and whispered something inaudible into her ear.
Kanae considered charming them, but if they hadn't attacked yet, this was going better than the last meeting with non-demon people. Not to mention if the charm failed, then there really would be a fight.
To Kanae's surprise, they sheathed their weapons. The halfling kept his distance, but the eye-patched woman— much taller and attractive in appearance now that she was standing upright— approached and stuck a hand out to him.
"I'm Ingrid. That over there is Mox. Ain't right to steer you away after saving my ass from a slug's pounding. If ya promise not to suck our vitality, we'll be more than happy to give ya something to eat," she said.
"My name is Kanae, and thank you so much." He shook her hand and breathed a sigh of relief.
It was obvious they were still cautious of him. After all, who wouldn't be of a succubus that could potentially charm them at any moment?
They brought Kanae to a caravan of three wagons, one of which looked like it had a toolshed on its back and covered with a linen tarp. A muscle-bound man whose skin color had a tint of green shot up from his seat by the campfire.
"The hell did you bring back?" he asked, reaching for a warhammer.
"Relax, Raphie. This succubus saved my life earlier. All she's asking for is some food and shelter," Ingrid said, then threw Kanae a charming smile. "Take a seat by the fire. We'll fix ya something to eat and pull out a sleeping bag."
The trio turned out friendlier than Kanae expected. Ingrid provided him with a cloak to wear. It was tattered and filled with holes but better than the lingerie-like outfit he had. The food left much to be desired. They shared some gruel brewing in the cauldron that was runny porridge with cuts of gamey meat stewing about. Still, a full belly and fire was better than nothing.
As they were eating together, soaking in the warmth from the campfire, Kanae noticed Mox occasionally threw suspicious glances at the large wagon.
"What are you guys doing all the way out in the forest anyway? I can't imagine it's easy maneuvering wagons through the terrain out here," Kanae said, hoping to make small talk.
However, his curiosity only made Mox and Raphie tense up.
"Ya see that there wagon?" Ingrid gestured with her chin. "Well, we captured a dangerous beast. It's heavily sedated right now, but best not to tempt the gods. We were planning to hit the road 'til that slug bastard snuck up on me. What about you? Dire beasts're a more common sight than a succubus in the Turic woodlands."
"I'm… not exactly keen on following the demon lord. Not everyone's as open as you guys either. Kind of just figuring out what to do." Kanae frowned, then lurched forward from being patted hard on the back.
"Hey. Y'aint bad if ya saved my life. Rest for the night, leave whenever. But we're picking up our things in the morning. Maybe if ya ask nicely, Mox and Raphie'll be willing to let ya fuck 'em." She threw them a smirk.
Kanae shivered with anticipation. Being double-teamed by two guys at once? He hadn't even had sex with a real person yet and it excited him. But much to his disappointment, neither of them looked interested. They appeared more fearful than anything.
Later at night, the group had fallen asleep. Kanae stirred awake from a full bladder and found a bush to relieve himself at. It took a few seconds feeling around for a dick to remember that he was no longer a guy.
"Wait… how do girls…" Kanae couldn't hold it in anymore. He pulled the fabric aside and spread his legs to piss standing since it was all he knew. The stream didn't go far, and he almost lost footing from backing up. Eventually his bladder emptied out, and he was still confused about how to urinate as a girl.
Embarrassed and glad that no one saw, Kanae walked back and heard something tapping against the big wagon. Curiosity got the better of him, and he pulled aside the cover to see scared women inside the cage.
Something shifted behind Kanae. He turned around only to have Raphie push him up against the cage, and Mox quickly snapped a black leather collar around his neck.
"Kuh… Turn Horny! Charm!" Kanae shouted any spell he could, but none of them had any effect.
"That's an anti-magic collar," Ingrid said, grinning as she came up from behind her companions. "Didn't expect a succubus to trust us so quickly. You're going to make us a whole lot of money."




Chapter 5

Kanae had been bound, gagged, and thrown into the cage with the other captured women. Among their races were elves, beastly humanoids, and humans. They stayed on the opposite side to be as far from him as possible. Even in the same situation, demons still terrified them.
Wherever they were being taken, a whole night was spent on the move. Calling it a bumpy ride was an understatement. The road eventually evened out to a smooth ride, the wheels crunching softly against what sounded like paved stone.
"We're close enough. Cast the spell now," Ingrid could be heard ordering her companions.
"Silence Field!" Mox uttered from the front of the wagon.
A spell to make them quiet?
Kanae could still hear. In fact, the pleasant sound of crashing waves, horns from mooring ships, squawking birds, and people shouting over each other were clear as day. A salty breeze also reached his nose. Were they near an ocean?
The caravan lurched to a stop. Kanae peered through a very thin gap in the cover. Very briefly, a guard that appeared to wear the same outfit as those from Orturic approached the wagon. He shook the chains to get the guard's attention. The other captives even joined him. They made a lot of rattling noise, but it was as if the man didn't notice them.
"Halt! You know the rules with Port Customs. Show us what you got here," the guard demanded.
"I'll take it from here." Someone in more decorated armor put a hand on the other guard's shoulder.
"But sir—"
"You're dismissed. There's beer waiting in the mess hall. Why don't you get yourself a drink?" the commanding voice said.
The grunt guard complied.
"Guard-Captain." Ingrid greeted with a condescending tone and handed him a large pouch. "Your agreed upon payment."
"This the shipment? Looks heavier than your usual load. Going to have to pay extra for the weight fee." The guard-captain grabbed a handful of the cover as if threatening to pull it off.
"Don't be like that. Bardell ain't gonna look kindly if ya—"
"One word from me to the capital city of Radevic ends this whole operation. I can have you locked up for jeopardizing our kingdom's alliance with the Ortesian Empire by bringing prostitution to Port Kandis. Maybe we'll see if your four-legged syndicate boss takes his frustration out on you or us," he said.
Ingrid heaved a sigh and handed over another bulging sack of coins.
"They are waiting in Warehouse 5. Pleasure doing business with you." The guard-captain stepped aside for the caravan to start moving again.
"Go fuck yourself," Ingrid snarled on the way in.
It seemed shady dealings were going on underneath the higher powers' noses, and the guard-captain was in on the scheme. Judging by the women in captivity and what was said, they were running some sort of illegal sex slave trade.
The wagon came to its final stop. Kanae and the captives were corralled out of the cage into a warehouse. Wooden boxes and crates were piled as high as the ceiling, forming the perfect private barrier to their unlawful activity.
"Alright, ladies. Your new life starts here. Look sharp for your new masters." Ingrid cracked a whip next to some poor girl's feet, causing her to jump with fright.
"Is that a succubus?"
"Looks like the auction will be very exciting this time around."
"I'm told having sex with one is a taste of heaven— assuming you aren't drained to death."
Half a dozen bastards in fine clothing were seated at an out of place dining table with wine glasses in hand. Their eyes glued to Kanae like a prized catch from the sea. So he was about to be sold and sex trafficked.
Something like this would have been terrifying back in Japan. However, Kanae was neither a girl nor a succubus back then. As a grown man, no one gave him a second glance. Here, his body was molested by perverted eyes that made him hot all over. This was like a rape fantasy come true. To be made to serve and fucked in a brothel as a sex slave—
Kanae shook his head. Fun as it might sound, he would never see Edina ever again or defeat the demon lord in such a state. There had to be some way to get out of this mess, but the damn collar shackled away his magic.
If nothing was done, how many men would have their way with him? Day in and day out, having sex like a beast in heat—
Focus, damn it!
Attempts to scare himself about the situation only turned him on.
"As you can see, we have a special catch today— a succubus. It is only appropriate we start off with her. A fine specimen, very busty for the chest-lovers out there. Young, shy in appearance, and at a low level of 7. Easily tameable to suit you and your customers' every needs," Ingrid presented Kanae like he was merchandise.
Each description was making Kanae more wet.
Tameable? Being described that way left him shuddering with excitement.
"You don't expect us to buy without properly inspecting her, would you? For all we know, you dressed her up to be a succubus," one of the wealthy men said.
"Please, be my guest." She smiled, then pulled the gag out of Kanae's mouth and whispered, "Behave or else."
The earlier three who made comments about Kanae got up from their seats. Thick hands slipped underneath the fabric to cup his breasts and rub his nipples. Another man reached behind to tug on the tail. The last had other ideas. He raised the wine glass up to Kanae's face, and the smell of alcohol caused him to wrinkle his nose.
"Young, indeed. She doesn't know the taste of wine," the man said, sticking a finger into Kanae's mouth, then rubbed the sharper than normal canine teeth.
Being fondled in front of an audience was exciting Kanae like nothing else. He lustfully licked and nibbled the invader's finger. Someone's hand was brave enough to explore his wet crotch and went as far as trying to stick a finger in until Ingrid cleared her throat.
"I think that's enough," she said, eliciting from them a disappointed sigh as they returned to their seats, redder in the face than before. "We will begin the auction at 500,000 gold."
The one whose finger Kanae licked shot a hand up. "600,000!"
Thus began the bidding war.
"700,000!"
"800,000!"
"One million!"
"Two million!"
For some reason, even though it was his life being bidded on, Kanae started quietly cheering them on to spend more. While he had yet to learn the full worth of gold in this world, it was thrilling to be lusted after such that they would spend exceedingly high amounts of wealth for him.
"Ten million!"
"Fifty million." The shocking bid came from a beastman donning a tricorn hat which hid the eyes of a predator.
Only silence followed after that. Everyone else's bid stopped there, and they were agonizing over not being able to spend more.
"Fifty million, going once… going twice… sold to Redmane Solas!" Ingrid declared with money signs in her eyes.
"Damn you, Solas. Where did you even come up with fifty just lying around?" one of the men asked.
"Redmane Company's been taking a lot of contracts from Radevic to guard their borders. Their armies aren't enough. It's making me a rich lion. Don't worry. For a bargain cost of 500 grand, you can have a lay with the little lady in my ship later." Solas flashed a fanged smile.
As Kanae was pulled aside for the next slave to be bid on, his chest was pounding and eyes spinning faster than ever. It was no mystery what Solas planned to do with him.
500,000 gold. People were going to pay 500,000 gold to have sex with him. Being a succubus was turning out to be a lot more interesting than he thought.
Solas' heavy footfalls alerted Kanae to his presence. The beast leaned down so their eyes would meet at even level.
"You should be happy." His deep, growling voice made Kanae shiver. "A succubus prostitute is going to be very popular. Think of all the sex you can have. Your body will make me a lot of money."
Breathing heavily, Kanae returned a meek smile that was dripping with hunger.




Chapter 6

"A pleasure Captain Redmane. We look forward to doing business with you again in the future." Ingrid spat into her palm to shake the hand of the large beastman who did the same, trading a small key in the process.
The size appeared to match the keyhole of the anti-magic collar. At least Kanae knew there was a way to escape. His next problem was how to nab it.
Both of Ingrid's men gagged Kanae's mouth again and shoved him into a large crate. The woman waved goodbye with a smirk just as the lid was nailed shut. He committed her face to memory to get back at after escaping.
Despite being inside the box, Kanae could hear and guess everything that was going on. He was lifted onto a cart that transported him back out where the sound of waves crashed against the harbor. A brief tinge of fear of being possibly tossed into the waters entered his mind, unable to escape as the crate sank and waters slowly seeped in. Thankfully, no sane man would toss over fifty million gold just like that.
A succubus must be highly sought after if they thought one would earn all that wealth back.
"I heard the captain bought another lass," someone outside said.
"Idiot! Don't talk so loud," a second man scolded his companion. "If port guards overhear, our heads will roll."
Another chimed in, "Of all the ports in the kingdom, we're stuck at the one where prostitution is outlawed…"
Their heavy grunting followed as the crate was lifted again. Kanae jostled back and forth until he was finally put down on somewhat solid land. The teeth of a crowbar pried open the lid, and he was met with half a dozen curious and terrified gazes from sailors.
"You… brought something like this onto the ship, Cap?"
"A s-succubus?"
"This here is our money cow." Captain Redmane kicked the crate sending Kanae tumbling out onto the deck of a ship.
Upon getting up, he realized that this wasn't an ordinary ship. It was a massive war galleon. Canons lined the edge of the deck. The many sailors manning the different parts of the ship were all rugged miscreants with cutlasses at their waist. But between their legs, bulging from underneath the pants wasn't a flintlock…
Kanae was taken below deck where the illusion of a war vessel shattered instantly. Past the second deck where much of the cargo was held, they descended to a floor lit up by chandeliers, furnished with red carpet, and smelled of flowers. The hallway had many doors, evenly spaced out on either side.
Some people peeked out of their rooms, captured women whose eyes were much more lifeless than the ones in the cage at the auction. They all had collars around their necks.
Redmane opened one door and pushed Kanae into it. The room, illuminated by a single candle by the nightstand, had a bed and hole in the ground at a corner to presumably relieve oneself in, feeling more like a prison than anything.
"You get your first customers soon, succubus. Look forward to it." The captain slammed the door shut.
"Great." Kanae sighed. "Being captured seems like this world's running gag to play on me. If I'm out at sea, how am I supposed to escape? I can't even fly despite having wings."
Especially with this collar.
No amount of pulling or ripping so much as left a wrinkle even though it seemed to be made of leather.
"Come on, baby—"
"Let go!"
Kanae was drawn to a commotion going on in the adjacent room. He went for the door and was surprised that the doorknob turned. Redmane sure was confident that they wouldn't try to escape or rebel, but against that many sailors in a ship this big… the women were likely outnumbered.
Outside, several worried women were by the door where the scuffle was coming from. They backed away as Kanae emerged from his room.
"What's going on?" he asked.
No one answered. Instead, they quietly returned to their rooms.
Kanae threw open the door to a sailor, pinning a woman with cocoa-tinted skin and pointed ears who was undeniably a dark elf to the bed.
"What's a wench doing out of her— Wait… you're the succubus!" the sailor stammered.
The elf seized the distraction to knee him in the groin, causing him to roll to the ground and squeal.
"You… got some nerve, bitch." He pulled out his cutlass.
Kanae casted aside his fear and hesitation to step between them. "You're going to have to get through me, and I don't think Captain Redmane will be happy about you laying your hands on a fifty million gold investment."
The sailor cursed under his breath, sheathed his steel and meat, and scurried out of the room. When Kanae turned to check if the dark elf was okay, she put her guard up around him, too.
"Right… I'm a succubus. I won't bother you," Kanae said, shoulders slumping as he began to leave.
The elf sighed. "Wait. Forgive my manners… You may be a succubus, but it doesn't change the fact that you helped me. We're both stuck in the same situation anyway. I'm Renya. You?"
"Kanae. I'd say it's nice to meet you, but this isn't exactly the best circumstance. Can you tell me what the hell's going on here?" he asked.
Renya went to peek up and down the hallway to check if the coast was clear, then shut the door behind her. Long, platinum hair draped down her shoulders. The simple purple chemise she wore brought out a slender, yet curvaceous figure.
"We're whores, and not by choice if you haven't figured that out yet. This mercenary ship that Redmane commands? It's a front for a brothel. Ortesians who can't get their dicks wet come here to get their rocks off," she explained.
The guard-captain back in Port Kandis mentioned something about this. Prostitution was illegal in the empire called Ortesia, but legal in places where Kanae had come from. Due to a political agreement, both powers settled on also outlawing prostitution at the port. And so, that resulted in illegal brothel operations and sex slave trade operating out in sea.
"S-So how many people do you usually end up having sex with in a day?" Kanae gulped, failing hard to hide his excitement.
"Anywhere between five to ten… I bet this is a dream come true for a succubus, isn't it?" Renya raised a brow.
"No! I'm just preparing myself for what to expect." He cleared his throat.
Wouldn't a brothel be the best place to gain as much experience as possible? Having sex with maybe five to ten people a day, used like some sex toy for the pleasure of another…
"I don't suppose anyone's ever tried to escape?" Kanae asked.
"Some, but if we misbehave or act out of line, Redmane sells us to another ship. At least here, he gives us what we want if we earn enough to make him happy." Renya gestured to the much more furnished room which Kanae only now realized had a couch, desk, books, and some carpet. Even the elf wore somewhat fine clothing, including jewelry that adorned her pointed ears.
Comfortable enough to not want to escape, it seemed. There has to be a way. If Kanae was going to escape, it needed to start with getting this damn collar off.
The door suddenly flung open, and Redmane waltzed into the room.
"Nice little chat?" He grinned.
"Aside from all the customers with bad breath you make me fuck, meeting a pretty succubus is a nice change of pace," Renya fired back.
"P-Pretty?" Kanae blushed.
Being complimented as a girl was still so new that it caught him by surprise. No one had ever said anything nice when he was a guy.
"You can talk later. The succubus has her first customer. Get going." Redmane gestured out the door.
First customer?
Kanae's heart was about to leap out of his ribcage from beating so hard. It would be his first time with a real man instead of mushrooms after having his chance with the minotaur robbed. To feel the thick, throbbing meat of another man again excited him.
A young, timid human man waited in the room, sitting at the foot of the bed with both fists clenched on top of his knees. Neatly combed over blonde hair and finely embroidered clothes was evidence to him being a wealthy individual.
"H-Hi…" Kanae greeted bashfully.
"H-Hello, nice to meet you. I'm— " The man stopped short of introducing himself, then gave what sounded like a hastily made-up name. "I'm Brix! I can't believe I'm meeting a succubus. I hear so much about how… attractive and dangerous your race can be, but… I didn't expect you to be so beautiful."
"Beautiful…?"
Now his face was heating up. Who knew that a compliment, even from strangers, could do so much damage to him.
Breathing heavily with anticipation, Kanae stood in front of the man named Brix.
"You paid for me, so… Please, do with me however you like," Kanae said.




Chapter 7

Brix swallowed hard. The hesitation likely meant he was inexperienced. However, the man got to his feet and started to fondle Kanae, starting with the breasts.
"Mm…" Kanae bit down on a finger. "More… touch me more…"
Groping hands pulled down the lingerie-like outfit and kneaded his breasts unimpeded. When Brix pinched both nipples, Kanae's knees almost gave out. One hand eventually went down to explore the soaking entrance. It brushed against his clit, and he gyrated his hips to their prodding.
Memories from working at the doujin store came rushing back. All those times Kanae was molested came rushing back. There were so many customers who played with his nipples, got too close and pressed their erection to his butt, and fondled his inner thighs… how many times did he wish they could have done more, but feared them finding out he was a guy.
If Kanae had been a girl, he would have taken them to the back of the store and given them a quickie. Let them stick it into his pussy or sucked them off, pretending to help find something.
In this world, living out those fantasies of being a slut were a reality.
Before either knew what happened, Kanae was on top and straddling Brix's waist in bed. Even with pants in the way, rubbing their crotches together brought him incredible pleasure.
"Hey… put it inside me already… I want your dick to mess me up," Kanae pleaded.
Brix slid his pants down and out sprung his throbbing member. Nowhere near as large as the minotaur's, but it looked just as delicious.
Now the fun began.
Kanae's lower body was on fire. As he positioned his soaking entrance above Brix's penis, juices were dripping down as if to preemptively lubricate the member. Slowly, their hips closed the distance until the tip entered.
"Nngh!"
The familiar sensation took Kanae back to when the mushrooms penetrated him. This was different. It was hot and throbbed to the beat of the other man's pulsing heart.
"More… deeper…" Kanae moaned, lowering his hips further until the cock was buried deep into his pussy.
"It's so hot inside you…" Brix said.
They were connected at last.
Kanae's virginity, as both a boy and a girl, was taken for the very first time. By another man no less. It had only just gone in, but the pleasure was making him lose his mind. Being a succubus, this was the inevitable outcome— a matter of time. This ecstasy specific to only women, which he couldn't have experienced as a guy, belonged to him thanks to having this excessively lewd body.
Without waiting for permission, Kanae started bouncing up and down Brix's cock. The wet sounds of his pussy being thrusted into made their debaucherous act even more erotic.
"Your dick— aahhh! It's stirring me up inside! Aaahh, ahh… haahhhh!"
Slap! Slap! Slap! Slap! Slap!
"Wait! If you keep going like that, I'll finish in no time!" Brix cried, eyes squeezed shut.
The dick slid in and out so easily, that was just how wet Kanae had become. Soon, it began to spasm and something hot filled him up from within.
"I'm… cumming!" Brix warned.
"Nnnh… aaahhhh… It's hot and gooey… is that… your semen?" Kanae asked in a state of deliriousness. Lifting his hip, the penis slipped out and was dripping with a sticky white substance. A bout of frustration tugged at his chest because he hadn't orgasmed yet.
Without warning and as if to answer his wishes, Brix turned them over. Kanae was forced to lay face down on the bed as the dick pierced him a second time.
"Yes— yes! Fuck me! Use me! Cum in my pussy again!" Kanae begged.
Brix grabbed one of Kanae's horns and tugged on his tail. He met the desperate thrusts with increasingly louder moans. Everytime Brix's dick slammed into him, the plump cheeks of his butt applauded in encouragement.
A switch had flipped in the nobleman's head, and he became rougher. "You succubus slut! This is what you wanted, isn't it?"
"I want it!" Kanae screamed. "I'm a succubus slut… Taking your dick is what I was made to do! Please, fuck me harder— aaahhhh!"
No longer a man, but a woman dictated by the pleasures of flesh— as a succubus enslaved by overwhelming sexual lust that needed satisfying.
"I'm getting close… I'm so close— aahhh, aaaaahhhhhh!" Kanae threw his head back as the powerful orgasm rippled through him.
Brix pulled his dick out and squirted a load onto Kanae's back, then collapsed onto the bed. However, Kanae wasn't ready to be done just yet. Still riding the high and trembling from the recent orgasm, he positioned himself between the man's legs and stroked the penis back to an erection.
"Not yet… I want more…" Kanae said, his tongue rolling out to leak the throbbing member.
"Wait… I need to catch my breath… I'm going to— aahh!"
Each client that Kanae had sex with fell unconscious and needed to be carried out. The first time he had sex ended up being back to back raw with five different people. All he was given to clean up with was a bucket of lukewarm water and a towel.
While waiting in bed for the next client, cunt still leaking with cum and eager for more, Kanae checked his character sheet in the meantime and was surprised to find that he hadn't leveled up at all.
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"What? Why?!" Kanae groaned.
Wait a minute— There was something in the equipment slot. Collar of Binding had to be what was on his neck. It must only count magic or enchanted items. Too bad there was no way to unequip it like the Enchanted Bracelet.
Five people for crying out loud. Could it be the collar that's on him? Or were sexual encounters had to be with people that had levels like himself? Come to think of it, none of his recent partners had sigils on their wrists. Were there people in this world without character sheets?
A knock came to the door, and the dark elf from the adjacent room poked her head in.
"I'd ask if you were doing alright, but I think the question is better directed to those men whose lives you nearly snuffed out," Renya said with a laugh as she entered the room.
"Aha… I couldn't help myself," Kanae replied. "Guess this collar doesn't stop my Drain skill from working passively."
The men had their stamina and vitality drained like the shriveled up mushrooms. It made sense to assume that Drain was unaffected by the collar, being the passive skill that it was. Although having a steady stream of people to have sex with was nice, it was pointless if he didn't also gain experience out of it.
Renya took a seat on the bedside next to him. "I thought demons would be more vicious, but you're nothing like them. For a succubus, you seem… benign."
Telling Renya that he used to be a human boy from another world was going to get him branded as a nutjob. Who the hell would believe that?
"Not exactly fond of the demon lord or working for him. Problem is, no non-demon inhabited city is going to just let a succubus stroll in. The first two times I met a group of people, they captured me. Only one person was nice enough to accept me, but… she got hurt trying to help me." Kanae sighed.
As he tried to sit up, a pulsing and dull soreness from his hips ran through the rest of his body.
"Whoa, there. Blew out your back from getting dicked too hard, huh? Didn't expect that from a succubus." Renya giggled.
"I think I just need a moment…" He winced.
"Lay still. I'll work out the kinks for you."
Renya clasped her hands and stretched them until her joints popped. She proceeded to massage Kanae with deft hands. Despite the dark elf's elegant appearance, she had quite the grip strength and hit all the right places. Every tense muscle was beginning to loose from her touch.
"Ooh… wow…" Kanae sighed blissfully.
"You like that?" Renya asked, sounding proud of her handiwork. "I may not look it, but I used to be a farmer. Toiling in the fields all day earned me quite the toned body."
"You got me fooled. I would have guessed your hands were magic. If I close my eyes, I'll fall asleep," he mumbled.
Eventually, the massage ended. Kanae sat up and had full control of his body again.
"I feel so much more limber!" He stretched his arms to their limits, feeling much more spry.
Renya smiled. "I'm glad I could help—"
A furious Redmane stormed through the door, startling both Kanae and Renya.
"You damn succubus! The five clients demanded their money back after coming to consciousness. They threatened to expose my operations to the port authority if I didn't pay them back!" Redmane growled.
"Well what were you expecting letting them to have sex with a succubus?" Renya fired back.
"Stay out of this, Renya!" He raised a clawed finger at Kanae. "Brothels live and die by their returning customers, and I lost five today because of you. Control your Drain skill, or—"
"Or what? You're going to throw fifty million gold overboard? Sell me at a loss?" Kanae found the courage to talk back from seeing Redmane lose his composure.
Then, the unthinkable happened.
Redmane dropped to his knees.
"Look… I took out a loan from the Rown Company. If I don't pay them back, I'll lose this whole ship! Do something about your Drain. I need to make back 200 million gold in six months, and you're the only one who can make that happen! I promise to let you go free afterwards. I beg you!" he begged, crying like a baby.




Chapter 8

The facade of the fearsome beastman captain crumbled before Kanae and Renya's very eyes. Neither of them were even sure what to say.
That loan was four times the cost Kanae was bought for. At 500,000 gold, he would have needed to have sex 400 times in order to pay that back.
"So much for being a merc band. What the hell is Rown Company? Another mercenary group?" Kanae asked.
"The Rown Company is a conglomerate that builds major roads and transportation networks through multiple continents. They are believed to possess wealth equal to a large-scale kingdom. I never expected them to deal with mercs," Renya said curiously.
Redmane seemed desperate, and this provided some much needed leverage. Six months was a long time, much longer than Kanae would like to stay in this shit hole even if it provided a roof over his head.
"I'll cool it with my Drain if you take this collar off," Kanae bargained.
"Out of the question." Redmane shot it down immediately. "I'm not falling for something like that. If I have to, I'll take my chances with losing clients."
Since that didn't work… something else came to mind that made Kanae itch with anticipation. Many of the sailors were pent up on a brothel ship in which they probably couldn't touch the merchandise.
"Fine. How about this? You let me have sex with your crew mates for free. I'm sure they'll be enough that I won't have to drain as much," Kanae suggested.
"Grr… Letting my crew have their way with 500 grand… I can't even charge them a fee?" Redmane asked.
"Nope." He shook his head. "Just don't let your clients know the crew gets to hit me for free. No problem, right?"
The captain reluctantly agreed and stormed out of the room to tell his sailors the news. Kanae's womb was already throbbing with eagerness.
"Are… Are you sure?" Renya asked worriedly.
"I have an idea to get us out of here. I just need to make use of my sex appeal. Don't worry! I'm a succubus after all." Kanae smiled.
And Kanae did not regret a single thing.
After three days of being repeatedly gangbanged, Kanae laid on the bed covered from head to toe in cum. Occasionally, he had to clean himself up between each paid client. They were none the wiser. Afterwards, a large number of the crew would come into the room to have their turn with him next.
So many different cocks to suck and fuck from so many different races like elves, beastmen, and other humans. They smeared him with their cum, not caring to use him as sloppy seconds, thirds, and fourths.
The only thing that Kanae was disappointed with was that, even after all that, he hadn't gained a single level. They were really all just run of the mill sailors. The swords, tough talk, and appearance were all just a front like the war ship.
As Kanae was twitching from an orgasm, two dozen crew mates lying on the bed next to him and strewn on the floor, he never felt happier being treated as a cum dump. This was how he wanted to live as a succubus.
It didn't take long before Kanae was labeled as the 'ship's slut'. Whenever they called him demeaning names, it only served to turn him on further. Draining the stamina and vitality from other people satisfied his hunger and sleep, allowing him to continue without rest. By the end of the first day, he had already slept with the entire crew. By the evening of the second day, a handful of sailors professed their love and desire to marry him. On the third, they started showering him with gifts like wine, portions of their food from the canteen, and even some jewelry that were for sure fake. All of which he gave to the other prostitutes on board anyway, since he only needed one thing.
"Ahhh~ It feels so good… I'm still cumming even without a dick in me…" Kanae mumbled, scooping cum from his drenched boobs to rub more himself. "I'm so glad I turned into a girl."
Redmane kicked the door open. His eyes were full of fury and in no joking mood.
"What's the matter? Didn't I earn you ten million already?" Kanae mockingly asked.
"Guh… You have, but… because of you, the entire crew has been slacking! Half of them are in this room right now! The latrines need emptying, the deck is full of bird crap, and no one is in the crow's nest! I can't do all the work by myself!" the captain howled.
"Now, now, Cap! Why don't you chill out and try the succubus out, too?" One of the crew stuck an erect dick in Kanae's face which he immediately started sucking.
"Mmm~" Kanae tenderly kissed the cock he had blown many times already.
In fact, performing so many blowjobs earned him [Blowjob Proficiency: You give much better fellatio and cunnilingus. Stronger beings will have a harder time resisting]. Simply wrapping his lips around someone's dick made them cum instantly.
Captain Redmane looked like he was about to blow a fuse. This was good. Now, a little push was all it took.
"I'll stop spoiling your crew if you take this collar off me." Kanae reiterated his previously rejected deal.
"Was that what this is about? My answer is the same. You're probably going to use your magic to escape," the captain said.
"You gave me a place to have sex constantly, free from the dangers of being hunted because I'm a demon. There's nowhere else I want to be. I'm not going anywhere. All I want is a little freedom," he insisted.
Redmane shut his eyes and bared his fangs while deep in thought. Eventually, he produced the key given to him by Ingrid to unlock the collar. As it fell away, Kanae could breathe easier again.
"Now, everyone get back to—"
Too easy, Kanae thought.
It wasn't until he started laughing did the captain realize he had been duped. "Sorry, but it's time for a mutiny. Charm!"
The spell took hold of everyone in the room except the captain.
Since they weren't adventurers and all had a sexual encounter with him, none were able to resist the full effects of charm even from a low level succubus.
"You lying cunt!" When Redmane lashed out in anger, every sailor came to Kanae's defense and drew their swords.
Kanae plucked the tricorn hat from Redmane's head to put it on himself.
"I'm the captain now." 




Chapter 9

At the top of the deck, Kanae had the former captain, Redmane Solas, tied to the base of the mast and held prisoner on his own ship by his own crew.
"Well, I think you have just about proven why succubus are feared. What's next?" Renya asked, emerging from below deck to join them.
"I didn't actually think that far." Kanae scratched his cheek.
Although the mutiny was successful, this was only going to last for as long as the charm stayed in effect. The sailors weren't hard to control, and they were a wealthy source of people to have sex with.
In fact…
"I can't believe I did all that…" Coming back to his senses, Kanae buried his face into both hands out of embarrassment.
He was a virgin boy not too long ago. After tasting the pleasure of sex with a man, it became too hard to resist from wanting more. Sure this was bound to happen as a succubus, but the last thing he expected to do was bed the entire crew of two dozen men for three days straight.
However, being lusted after was a thrill on its own. Having people stare at him with ravenous eyes, knowing that their minds were racing with fantasies of having their way with him, and the climax of realizing those thoughts in a tangle of flesh…
Get a hold of yourself, me! Focus on getting out of here first, Kanae told himself.
"It's all over for." Redmane sighed, lifeless eyes gazing out toward the open sea. "Just toss me overboard and be done with it."
"You have some explaining to do before I decide your fate. I thought you were a feared mercenary leader. What gives?" Kanae asked.
"It's all a lie. Everything down to a tarnished gold coin belongs to the Rown Company. This ship, the crew… all on their loan. No one outside of Port Kandis knows what Redmane Company is because it doesn't exist. I just peddled rumors long enough until it stuck," he explained.
"Hmph. So that's how it is." Renya's tone took an abrupt shift. The collar slipped from her neck, and she pointed a finger, firing a small fireball into the sky like a flare.
A bellowing horn sounded in the distance. Two galleons shimmered into existence on either side of Redmane's ship. Pirates started boarding in mass, and soon outnumbered the crew. The sailors, faced with many swords and magic weaponry, were rounded up alongside their captain.
"Renya? What's going on?" Kanae asked in panic.
"I didn't mean to lead you on," the dark elf began as two pirates threw a velvet tailcoat around her shoulders and a tricorn hat on her head. "My full identity is—"
"Y-You're Renya Rown?!" Redmane exclaimed.
Pouting, Renya repeatedly kicked the beastman.
"That was my introduction to give, you stupid mutt!"
Once the elven captain was satisfied, she cleared her throat and readjusted the clothing to recompose herself.
"It looks like you have your own troubles to sort out. How about I grab one of your lifeboats and head back to the port to be on my way." As Kanae turned to leave, he was faced with a wall of pirates and their steel.
"Not so fast. You must have a lot of questions for me, right?" Renya asked him.
"No, not really. I much rather just get my feet back on land—"
"It would mean the world if you listen to what I have to say! Aren't you curious? Why a captain such as myself debased myself to being a prostitute on board this rotting dingy? Or why the daughter of Solasta Rown is out here—"
"Come to think of it," Redmane interrupted again. "Isn't Solasta Rown a minotaur? How come he has a dark elf for a daughter?"
Renya, steaming from her pointed ears, dragged Redmane over to the edge of the ship and drew a flintlock pistol to his head.
"After repossessing your ship and everything on board, I'm having you swab the decks of my galleons for the rest of your mangy life. But if you keep yapping, maybe tying you to one of the figureheads is a more fitting place?" she growled.
"I'm sorry! I'm sorry!" he cried.
At least one ship captain fit the description of a fearsome pirate. Unlike Redmane, Renya looked like the real deal.
"Alright, Renya. I'll bite," Kanae said monotonously, more to move this along before Redmane was made to walk the plank.
The elven pirate captain lit up like a torch.
"Great! Though this is no place to talk. Let us move this to my ship, shall we?" She smiled, then fired another magical flare into the sky, but this time it was blue in color.
"Eh? You have another ship?" Kanae stammered.
A galleon twice the size of the ones already present materialized behind Redmane's ship. They had been boxed in the entire time and no one was any wiser.
"Behold, my Songstress!" Renya declared pridefully.
The vessel's masts towered over the rest. A pair of bull horns, reminiscent of the minotaur, decorated the front of the ship like battering rams.
Renya led Kanae to her Songstress, whereupon they were welcomed by a fiercely loyal crew that regarded their captain with respect and idol-like adoration.
They entered the captain's quarters, a room luxuriously furnished, as expected of someone who belonged to a company that easily handed out 200 million gold loans. The room sported a window which provided a view of the open sea from the rear of the ship. Her desk had a map marked with nautical tools and jargon Kanae didn't understand.
"The Rown Company had been suspicious about Redmane for a while now. No respectable man of business misses two payments in a row. However, no one could make a move without first substantiating his claims as a mercenary lord. Though he proved otherwise, there exists powerful ones that my father's company has dealings with and prefers to keep strictly business. After you showed that Redmane was all bark and no bite, the fraudster sang his last tune." Renya filled two glasses with a fragrant wine, then handed one to Kanae.
They toasted while gazing at the calm seas and bright skies. The captain raised the glass to her nose to breathe deep, but Kanae wasn't exactly in the drinking mood. He set the glass aside, much to Renya's dismay.
"So that's why you went to investigate? As the captain, why did you go yourself and not send someone else?" Kanae asked.
"Haha! If you want something done, do it yourself. Besides, I'm no stranger to getting frisky." The dark elf winked.
It was the first time Kanae was hit on like that. While his sexual partners up until now were all males, having a female lay eyes on him like that was a nice change of pace. The part of him that used to be a boy craved the attention of a woman even now as one himself, and the dark elf Renya was certainly tickling an urge.
"What exactly is your stake in this? You're not port authority and definitely not Ortesian if you're so loose. I also thought Rown Company wasn't a mercenary group, but an actual business entity?"
Renya took a sip of her wine and sighed blissfully. "When you grow to the size of a small kingdom, it becomes a beast of its own. There are business ventures not even my father knows about. Me being one of them, bounty hunters and movers disguised as a shipping company. Being the adoptive daughter of Solasta, my word holds little weight compared to those born of his blood. And so, I've had to carve out my own success."
With the size of these ships, Kanae was surprised Renya couldn't just be a legitimate shipping company. They might make a lot more ferrying goods than contraband or bounty hunting.
"Which is why our meeting must be the destiny I was waiting for. I want you to join my crew," Renya said, turning to face him.
"W-What? Why me? Destiny how?" Kanae blinked with astonishment.
"You will find it difficult to survive out there, shunned by civilization. Here on my ship, my word is law and no harm will come to you. Anything you want, I'll make it happen! Even if I have to offer you my body!"
She tossed aside the coat, leaving herself bare naked for Kanae to see. A busty elven woman, whose chocolate skin was as dark and polished as the wood that built this ship, was throwing herself to the mercy of his succubus lust even knowing that he could charm her. If only Kanae was still a guy, the wet pink slit of flesh between her thighs would cause him to pop a boner right now if those perky breasts hadn't already.
Drawn in by the erect peaks of Renya's bountiful chest, Kanae reached up to fondle them with both hands. They were beyond soft. His fingers sunk in so easily and there was more to hold.
"Mmm… You touch them like an inexperienced boy. Could it be that I'm your first woman, my lady?" Renya smirked.
"I-I-I'm not inexperienced!" He went bright red and was suddenly thrown onto the soft bed laid with silken sheets.
Renya climbed on after him and started licking his belly, slowly moving down between his legs. The moment her hot tongue brushed against his slit, it sent a shock so powerful that he was on the verge of orgasming.
"In that case," she began, licking her lips. "I will be glad to show you the joys of a woman's body other than your own can offer." 




Chapter 10

Kanae writhed on the bed, kicking and twisting his legs as Renya ate him out. Was this cunnilingus? Why did the pleasure of a ravishing tongue feel so different and better than a penis?
The dark elf captain had undeniably done this before. She was good at it. Very good. Though it was more the fact of him experiencing it for the first time that made this all the more enjoyable.
"You're gushing so much. Don't tell me a succubus like yourself has never been with a woman before?" Renya remarked snidely from between his legs.
"It's just… Oh, god… I don't even know what to say anymore…" Kanae struggled to keep his breathing under control.
"If I kiss this… chuu—"
"Aaaahhhh! I can't— I'm going to cum… I'm going to cum! Aaahhnnn!" A mind-blowing orgasm briefly robbed Kanae of consciousness.
None of Redmane's sailors tried to do something like this. His pussy was filled with too much cum for them to even consider it. With Renya, however, she didn't seem to care.
Satisfied with her conquest, Renya climbed onto the bed and sat next to his head. She licked her fingers that were dripping with juices. A triumphant smile flashed across her face.
"Making a succubus climax wasn't exactly on my bucket list," Renya said with a laugh. "I hope this is enough to— ah!"
Kanae turned the tables by pushing Renya flat on her back. Suddenly, all that bravado vanished as she found herself under the ravenous gaze of a succubus.
"You told me you were offering your body to me. Don't mind if I do," he said.
"You may be a succubus, but it's pretty obvious you're a younger and inexperienced one. Be my guest. Just try not to feel too bad if you can't make me cum," Renya taunted in return.
Exactly as Renya teased, Kanae wasn't exactly sure what to do as he positioned himself between her legs. The pink folds of her pussy were a stark contrast to the dark complexion of her skin, somehow making it all the more enticing. As a succubus, he refused to be looked down upon.
All Renya did was lick, right? Let's start with the thighs…
The dark elf gasped.
"Oh, wow— Okay, mmm! Aahh…"
Kanae only started licking her inner thighs, but Renya was already squeezing her breasts and nipples. Which was weird because while she was obviously enjoying it, they hadn't gotten to the part where it was supposed to really ramp up.
If Kanae remembered correctly, Renya licked this little nub next that feels good to touch.
A gentle flick with the tip of his tongue caused the elf to arch her entire back.
"Aaaauuuuhhh! By the Supreme One's… just now that… that was insane… Maybe you're better than I give credit for," Renya mumbled, her eyelids fluttering.
It finally clicked.
[Blowjob Proficiency: You give much better fellatio and cunnilingus. Stronger beings will have a harder time resisting].
Kanae might be new to this, but as a succubus, he had the advantage of skills providing him an added boost.
"What's the matter?" he asked while licking her clitoris. "Weren't you just underestimating me a second ago?"
"Wait, wait— aaahhh… I just… uuh… came, so… give me a… nnh… chance to… catch my breath… Kanae— aaaahhhh!"
Renya thrashed around so much on the bed, Kanae had to hook his arms under her knees to hold the elf still. She curled her toes, gripped the sheets on the bed, and grabbed a pillow to cover her face.
"Shllrrrp… shllrrrp… Sorry, what did you say? You're not making coherent sentences anymore. Feel free to make those cute noises instead— chuu!" Kanae didn't let up the cunnilingus assault, taking it to the next step by pushing his tongue into her soaking pussy to taste the dripping nectar.
"I can't stop cumming… I'm cumming again! Aaaaaahhhhhhh!" she moaned so loudly that their romp was interrupted by half a dozen of her crew barging into the room.
Most of them paused and popped erections.
One of them slapped his own cheek to snap out of it and brandished his cutlass. "What do you think you're doing to our captain, succubus?"
The others followed suit, drawing their weapons.
"W-Wait! This was purely consensual, I swear!" Kanae pleaded.
Before they took another step closer, the man in the lead was struck in the face by a pillow.
"I don't remember giving anyone permission to enter the room," Renya said, the fiery fury of a fearsome pirate captain building in her eyes.
"B-But Captain…"
"Do you think the succubus charmed her?"
The dark elf captain's wrath reached a fever pitch when her hands burned bright with a fiery spell.
"You tell me if I look charmed. Do you want to test that one way or another?" she dared them, sending even a shiver up Kanae's spine.
"N-No, Captain. Sorry for intruding!" They ran for their lives, shutting the door on the way out.
Renya stifled the spell, then went to dress herself in a white blouse and black leather pants.
"You could have spun anything, and they would have listened to you," Kanae said.
"I told you before, I want your help. Forcing you doesn't help either of us. I saw what you did with Redmane's crew. Last thing I need is a succubus on board scheming another mutiny." She grinned.
Maybe Renya could be trusted after all. Kanae wasn't able to count on one hand how many times someone tried to take advantage of him since coming to this world. Being a demon was tough when people were predisposed to seeing them as enemies at first glance.
"Fine. Whatever it is you need help with, I'll lend a hand to the best of my ability," Kanae accepted at last.
"Oh, thank—"
"But! I don't accept being part of your crew. There's someone I want to see again, and I'd like your help in getting me back to Orturic when we're done," he added.
Renya opened her mouth, seemingly with every intention to try and convince him otherwise. She decided against it.
Instead, she asked, "This person is important to you?"
"She saved my life." Kanae nodded.
"Heh. You're no ordinary succubus after all. Very well. You have my word as Renya Rown, Captain of the Songstress and adoptive daughter of Solasta Rown. I will bring you to Orturic."
Before they began their talks, Renya treated Kanae to his very first, non-sexual meal since coming to this world. For once, he was filling his belly with real food and not someone's cum or gruel.
"This is sooo good!" Kanae squealed, stuffing his mouth with a spoonful of hearty seafood chowder.
"I'm glad you enjoy it! This is from my personal storage. Everyone else on the ship eats the scraps whether they like it or not. You, on the other hand, I simply must provide the best I have to offer. Consider this as thanks for the best cunnilingus I've ever been given," Renya said with a toothy smile.
"So, what is it that you need my help for? I'm guessing it has to do with me being a succubus?" he asked.
The captain nodded. "Bribery only gets you so far. You can bribe almost anyone as long as you have the capital to offset potential risks. Unfortunately, there are no guards, not even the most corrupt would risk their lives for this. Which is where you come in. I need you to charm the port authority that inspects my cargo. That way, I can get the paperwork in order which clears me to go anywhere I want after getting it on land."
Something like charming the guards was a simple task. Nothing like a quick blowjob and charm to get them to listen to whatever Kanae had to say.
However, regarding the cargo… Renya sounded particularly reserved about it.
"I can do that no problem. What are you trying to bring onto shore anyway?" Kanae asked.
"I'm afraid that isn't for you to know." Renya's dagger-like eyes flicked to him, demonstrating that she could be the terrifying pirate captain that she was. "If you're not joining my crew, I can't disclose that to you. It makes you a liability, and a loose end."
Kanae gulped. He made the mistake of thinking they were good friends after eating each other out. At the end of the day, Renya was a powerful and influential individual that struck terror in people with a mere glare.
Their plan was put into motion before day's end.
The Songstress moored at Port Kandis. Two port authorities were led to the many giant crates below deck with crowbars ready to pry open their lids.
Kanae waited naked for them downstairs like a good little slut succubus atop one crate, leg crossed over the other. The door opened, and one of Renya's crew members led two port authority guards into the cargo area.
"Hi, boys~ Captain Renya wanted me to give you a little gift." Kanae winked.
They were stunned. They turned to run, but the crew member had shut the door tight. No matter how much they banged on the door and twisted the doorknob, no one would be coming to save them.
Kanae fired the charm spell, and their struggling came to an abrupt stop. They recomposed themselves and pulled out a clipboard to sign off on.
"Looks like everything is in order," one said.
"1,000 bushels of pakaren fruits from Ortesia. Have a safe journey, miss."
They handed him a signed document stamped with the Port Authority of Kandis seal of an anchor over a kite shield and left him alone below deck.
"And with this, we're done." Kanae expelled a stale breath, eager to go to Orturic after this to find Edina.
He was about to leave when curiosity got the better of him. One crate had a little gap between the wooden boards. Peering inside revealed cabinet-sized eggs with spotted patterns.
Just what were they? Monster eggs?
"Kanae?" Renya called from above as she descended.
"I'm here! I have your papers." Kanae snapped up as Renya entered the room to take the papers.
"Good, good…" She glanced up at him. "And you didn't look in any of the crates, did you?"
"You could give me a little bit more credit. If I wanted to know what was inside, I would have charmed you," he teased.
It was only meant to be a joke. Renya stuffed the papers into her coat and cracked a grin. She rolled up her right sleeve, then rubbed away the make up to reveal a sigil of three swords.
"My dear succubus, I don't think it would have gone down the way you hoped," Renya said.
Kanae gasped and checked his own character sheet.
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No new skill gain, but three whole levels from just one sexual encounter with Renya? Which meant that the dark elf captain had to be at a much higher level. Kanae really had been dealing with someone dangerous.
"That concludes our dealings. I've arranged a carriage to take you back to Orturic. After that, you're on your own. Hope you know what you're doing, because like anywhere else, they won't take kindly to a succubus in the city," Renya explained.
Kanae shook the captain's hand, but held on a little longer out of a reluctance to leave. "You don't want to ride with me? Maybe teach me a little bit more of a woman's pleasure on the way there?"
Coming to this world as a succubus has been one surprise after another. It couldn't hurt to… get to know people more. Besides, Renya was a hot dark elf.
"If you put it that way, how can I resist? I hope you know, it's a long ride from here to Orturic." Renya coquettishly bit her lower lip.




Chapter 11

"Uhm… Cap? We're here…" The coachman knocked on the carriage from outside, awkwardly clearing his throat for the tenth time.
"Oh, fuck!" Renya moaned, making no effort to hide her voice and clenching Kanae's head tighter. "Another moment… I'm getting close— By the three hells— aaaaahhh!"
Kanae kissed the pirate captain's clitoris, bringing her to another orgasm. Their journey had finally come to an end for now, but they would be parting ways with a whole lot of… fond memories.
"Whew! Days' long romp in a carriage, huh? Tally that up to another check on the bucket list I didn't expect to cross out in my life," Renya said while dressing herself.
"You're always remarking that I'm no ordinary succubus, but aren't you the weird one for sleeping with a succubus?" Kanae asked, having trouble fixing his disheveled hair.
The captain retrieved a golden brush to help straighten out his tangled locks. Everytime the bristles ran through his hair and scalp, it was like an orgasmic pleasure all on their own. It seemed like there was always more to learn when it came to the pleasures of a woman's body. Unlock one door and three more doors appear on the other side.
"Let's just say I know how it feels to be an outcast. As the adoptive daughter, I'm not well liked by siblings who see me as a threat. I must prove myself harder than the rest," Renya explained in a somber tone.
Before Kanae left, Renya threw a gray woolen cloak over him that covered most of the succubus features except for the horns. Upon exiting the carriage, the coachman, who was very red in the face, tipped his hat. The man spent the entire ride listening to them have sex in there after all.
It finally dawned on Kanae glancing into the city that he would have to venture into this place by himself. Aside from Port Kandis, this was the first real civilization he stepped into.
Orturic was a cozy place, with streets paved in moss-covered cobblestone, wood and brick homes raised in clusters, and the ambience of merchants barked at them from every street corner.
"You stay safe out there." Renya grinned from the open carriage window. "If The Many are willing, perhaps we shall meet again on calmer tides. Or should you ever find yourself at sea, invoke my name to those who bear the tri-dagger flag."
"Tri-dagger flag. Got it. Thanks, Renya! I really appreciate everything you've done for me!" Kanae waved to the departing carriage and received a thumb's up that stuck out of the window.
Inviting Renya to journey with him wasn't just for the sake of having sex with her. He had learned several things about the Drain skill. Evidently, even though she was a higher level, the elven captain didn't shrivel up or tire, nor did she need to take a potion like those assholes back in the cavern.
Drain might be affected by Kanae's favorability with people. The more he liked them, the less viciously he sucked out of them. But that was only an educated guess so far. Additionally, sex to him was hunger to a person. He would starve without feeding regularly. The last thing he learned was kind of a bummer— he was only able to gain experience from a sexual encounter once, and doing more with someone thereafter wouldn't grant anymore.
"For now, I should probably find a place to live and try to use my powers sparingly. It would be bad news if people found out I'm a succubus," Kanae muttered to himself.
Unlike Port Kandis where the majority of folks were laborers, there appeared to be marginally more adventurers here. At a glance, they mostly wore low-level equipment like rusty swords in need of replacing or repairing, dinged up wooden bucklers, and some adventurers overcompensating with plate armor too heavy than they could handle.
Despite having his horns showing, Kanae was able to fit right in thanks to the many beastman races going about their morning. As long as his tail and wings were hidden underneath the cloak, everything should be fine.
Kanae stumbled into a market square where wagons and stalls were set up to sell their merchandise. It occurred to him that he had no sense of worth in this world yet aside from being purchased for fifty million gold.
"Excuse me!" Kanae walked up to a bald human man selling mouthwatering red and yellow fruit reminiscent of a mango. "How much for one of those?"
"Five fer a gold, lass. Move it along if y'ain't buying," he huffed.
So at least in this town, one gold was enough for one meal. Granted, that was if someone subsisted on just fruits.
Kanae caught the sight of a beastman woman dressed in fine clothes leisurely strolling through the marketplace. Her nose was turned up to everyone deemed lesser than her, with an air of self-importance that was asking to be taken down a notch. She had just gotten done bullying a merchant who supposedly didn't show her enough respect and stormed off, and her human bodyguard struggled to catch up. When the woman headed down Kanae's direction, he purposely bumped into her.
"Watch where you're going, urchin!" she growled.
"Sorry, I won't do it again." Kanae bowed, then after confirming that she has no sigil on her wrist, he glanced up to meet her eyes. "Charm."
"Make space!" Her guard shoved Kanae away.
As the effects of the spell took hold, her demeanor shifted to a more friendly one.
"Oh, you brute! Can't you see this young girl is in need?" the woman scolded her guard, unbeknownst to him that she was under the charm's effect.
"Eh… huh?"
"Squalor does not suit you at all," she said, handing over to Kanae a thick pouch of coin. "I'm feeling rather generous today, so please take this as a small token of charity!"
Kanae thanked the lady for the gift and left the market before anyone became suspicious. He found a narrow alley to hide in to count the gold. 300 in total. More than enough to find some lodging.
"Spare some gold please?" Someone in tattered clothing raised a rusty cup to passersby and was mostly ignored.
This gold wasn't his to begin with. Couldn't hurt to be a little charitable.
However, dropping a coin into the cup put Kanae face to filth-ridden face with Arenade, the demigoddess who roped him into this world.
"Geh. You, uh… have a nice day." Kanae tried to leave but had his leg snatched by the elf.
"Y-You just reacted with disgust, didn't you? Hey! Don't ignore me if you recognize me!" Arenade cried, clinging tightly to him.
"I'm sorry, I don't think we know each other! You must be mistaking me for someone else!" He was dragging her through the dirt at this point, and she still wasn't giving up.
"There's no way! You were turned into a succ—"
Kanae slapped a hand over Arenade's mouth before she could utter another word. They had created a scene, drawing some people's attention to them.
"Okay, shut up! I recognize you. Happy?" He sighed.
The two hid behind a cluster of barrels for their reunion. Arenade was dining on an armful of fruits Kanae had bought from the market. She finished them all within minutes.
"What happened to you? What's a divine being doing on the surface?" Kanae asked.
"That's the thing, I've been stripped of my divinity!" Arenade cried. "That piece of shit Supreme One sent me crashing into the mortal world after Charron turned you into a succubus."
He grabbed the elf by her cloak. "First of all, I can't believe your brother is the demon lord. It's been really hard on me— well, hard in both senses of the word— trying to make by as a succubus, you know? I'm only here because you kidnapped me from my world!"
"I'm sorry, alright?" She pushed him off. "The card I gave you activated on its own! Now I'm being punished even though it isn't my fault."
Suffice to say, the fallen demigoddess looked like shit. Literally. Nothing about her was divine anymore. Her long, golden hair was clumped together like wet seaweed. The glowing skin he last remembered was stained with dirt and sweat.
"So, how come you're homeless? Couldn't find work?" Kanae asked.
"Hah! The commonfolk just couldn't handle how bright my magnificent self was. I'm divinity. An Ascended! I'm Arenade Brightwind, a demigoddess!" Arenade exclaimed loudly.
"Yeah, right! You're just a delusional nutjob that begs for scraps!" a bread merchant shouted back.
The pouting, teary-eyed demigoddess had nothing to say in return because it was true.
This was like the Jesus Christ in modern day dilemma. Of course, no one was going to believe Arenade if she claimed to be a divine being amongst mortals.
"What really happened?" Kanae folded his arms.
"I tried to form parties at the adventurer's hall… but no one likes being ordered around… and soon no party would take me anymore… I wasn't able to make money, couldn't pay for my stay, and got kicked out into the streets," Arenade explained, pressing her index fingers together in shame.
Already Arenade sounded like a handful to have around. To be perfectly honest, he would rather take his chances alone. However, just leaving her here was too pitiful. And being the only other person to know his identity as a succubus, there was a possibility she would oust him for leaving her in destitution.
Well, everyone had their uses, and Kanae had some ideas to make Arenade pull her own weight.
"Lucky for you, I have some gold to put a roof over our heads for a while," Kanae said.
"Really?" Arenade beamed, clutching onto him again like he was some sort of savior.
"On one condition," he began. "You have to let me sexually feed off you whenever I ask."
The fallen demigoddess' smile flipped into a frown. Her hands snapped to clutching her own body instead and backed away into the barrels, astonished that he would make such a request.
"How obscene! You would defile this holy temple like some… some… I was about to say succubus, but you are a succubus. S-Surely you find me too pure for your tastes?" Arenade hesitated to ask.
The porcelain-skinned elf was more voluptuous and had more volume than the slender Renya. Unlike dark elves, Arenade possessed an atmosphere of refinement and delicateness that tickled the sadistic side of his succubus hunger. Especially so because of that haughty and self-important attitude.
"On the contrary, I happen to think you suit my palette just nicely," Kanae said.
Rather than accepting, Arenade threw herself to the ground and pressed both hands together in prayer.
"O Supreme One. Your humble servant seeks forgiveness. I promise to do better if you will be merciful and grant me a second chance!" Arenade pleaded to the sky.
"Forgiveness? Are you kidding me?!" a powerful voice boomed from above, leaving Kanae and Arenade in a state of shock.
The two peeked out of the barrels, and it seemed like no one else had heard that just now except them. They glanced at each other, sure of themselves that it wasn't their imagination.
Arenade continued, "B-But, Supreme One—"
"No buts here! Your brother snuck in because you left the backdoor to the office open, and by extension, a hole in our magical barrier! This is your fault to begin with, so you shall be taking responsibility to help the hero… heroine? Help Kanae Toyomi defeat the demon lord, and I will consider reinstating your divinity," the Supreme One stated with finality.
The demigoddess hung her head in defeat.
"Heh. Looks like someone got put on unpaid time off." Kanae sneered.
"Nnnghh… AAAAHHHHH!" Arenade shook her fists in anger. "Screw you, old man! What kind of 'Supreme One' are you? More like slave driver! You don't even pay us a livable wage; I'd make a better living down here anyway!"
Kanae expected a bolt of lightning to smite her in retaliation for cursing out a god, but nothing came. She then grabbed him by the shoulders, more strongly than he expected of someone with the appearance of a dainty woman.
"W-W-What?"
"You have a deal. We're going to beat the crap out of my brother and stick it to the Supreme One!" Arenade declared.
"If petty revenge to get back at your employer is what it takes, then that's good enough for me. What's your level and class anyway?" Kanae asked.
When Arenade brushed the sigil of a cross on her wrist, she revealed a character sheet that left much to be desired.
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Kanae bit back the urge to make fun of Arenade, pursing his lips to keep from laughing. Arenade noticed and grabbed him by his cloak with a pout.
"You wanted to say something about my stats, didn't you? It's not my fault. Blame that worthless Supreme One for—"
A thunderstorm formed unnaturally over their heads. Kanae slipped away from Arenade's grasp just as lightning blasted her and the barrels, leaving her charred from head to toe. The clouds dissipated as quickly as they came.
"Hey!" a guard shouted at them. "No casting spells willy-nilly while in the city! I see it happen again, and you're both getting thrown in the slammer!"
"Cough! Cough! Okay… Can we find a place to stay now?" Arenade asked.
Kanae brushed the ashes from her shoulder and sighed. "Sure. You seem like you've suffered enough for one day."




Chapter 12

The day hadn't even ended yet on Kanae's first day in Orturic, and people already had their eyes on him. Through no fault of his own either. After all, if an explosion went off anywhere in the city, they were bound to attract attention. Now the guards had their number, too.
"I have some money, but I know nothing about this place. Any idea where we can stay?" Kanae almost regretted asking the one who had become homeless.
"You got money? Oh, thank the Su— actually, screw the Supreme One. Thank The Many! I was living at the city adventurer's hall until recently. They have subsidized living arrangements, provided you're actively doing quests," Arenade explained.
An adventurer's hall. They might be able to find Edina there. It would be nice to party up with her, too.
Kanae squinted at her with a shaming gaze. "You said no one would take you into their party, but couldn't you have done quests on your own?"
"As if I would demean myself to the lowly work of peasants." She folded her arms and scoffed.
"Gee. It's not very hard to see how you got into your situation, isn't it?" He sighed.
Great. Kanae had with him a useless and spoiled former demigoddess that was level 1. Somehow, he suspected using her as a sexual energy bank might leave a bad taste in his mouth. Or worse, rubbed off her laziness on him.
The sun was setting over the expansive forests of Turic, and it was quickly getting dark.
"Okay, let's get to the adventurer's hall," Kanae wearily remarked, pulling out his pouch of gold to check how much he had.
Not even one step forward and someone bumped into them. The gold was gone.
Kanae and Arenade stared at his now empty hands, then glanced behind them to see a hooded man taking off in a hurry.
"That bastard stole our dough!" Arenade shouted.
"What do you mean our— er, I guess it isn't exactly mine either, but whatever!"
They were hot on his trail, but couldn't close the distance with so many people in the way.
"Kanae, do something! You got some spells on you, don't you?" Arenade asked, who was quickly running out of breath and falling behind.
"Uhhh…" Kanae double-checked his skill list while holding onto the cloak to keep it from flying off.
Charm wasn't going to work. The man was too far. The only spell Kanae could think of using was Turn Horny.
"How about this? Turn Horny!" He quietly incanted the spell under his breath only for someone else to walk into the line of sight.
"Ahh~" The innocent bystander popped a boner and fell to the ground.
"What the?!" Arenade hopped over the aroused passerby, puzzled by what happened.
Kanae made sure to aim carefully this time. "There— Turn Horny!"
"K-Kyaah~"
Unfortunately, a woman carrying a bag of fruits came between them and possibly actually came herself.
"Turn Horny! Turn Horny! Turn Horny!" He proceeded to chuck the spell in a desperate attempt to hit his target, leaving a trail of sexually stimulated victims in their wake.
They rounded a corner where there were less people and Kanae finally landed a hit.
"Oh, gods… Me goolies are throbbin'!" The thief fell to the ground, twitching with pleasure.
"Gimme back that money, you hairy ape." Arenade snatched the coin pouch back and spat in the man's face.
"Ahh~ One more time, please!"
"Ew…" She grimaced and decided against giving him what he wanted, then returned to Kanae with the gold. "That's one way to use your spell I guess."
The two of them peeked out from the corner to see the road littered with people masturbating. Others who couldn't fight the temptation started banging each other. Disgusted and mildly aroused guards raced down the street to stop them to maintain public decency.
"We should probably take the long way around," Kanae suggested.
"Good idea…" Arenade agreed.
Upon finally reaching the adventurer's hall, a cozy place that had an extended floor which served as a tavern, they were welcomed by a warm hearth and chatty patrons that filled every table. The notice board had a few people crowding around it and plucking off papers to bring to a reception area.
Unfortunately, Edina was nowhere to be seen.
They walked to the reception counter where several young women were checking adventurers into rooms or signing off quests brought to them.
"Next in line, please!" A human woman whose black hair was tied to a bun and wore thick-rimmed glasses waved to them. The name-tag on her chest read, 'Sara'. Her demeanor soured when she laid eyes on Arenade. "Oh, it's you."
The demigoddess hung behind Kanae, ashamed to show herself anymore than she already has.
"Don't worry about her. She's with me now. I have gold and plan to start doing quests tomorrow," Kanae explained.
That was enough to placate the woman.
"Good, because we aren't a homeless shelter. People have to earn their living here. Expecting free living arrangements without putting in any effort is shameful and a punch in the face to active adventurers," Sara said, wounding Arenade's pride with each word.
"Gusu…" Arenade wept from behind.
"If the hall has rooms with a private bath, I'd like one of those please," Kanae said.
"We actually do! A single room with two beds and one bath is currently vacant. First I'd like to see your character sheet." The receptionist cast her gaze at his wrist expectantly.
Her request gave him pause.
"Hey… You have a plan for this, right? Maybe we shack up at an inn somewhere in town instead?" Arenade whispered.
"I got this," Kanae replied confidently and noted the lack of a sigil on her wrist. He revealed his character sheet, then casted charm on Sara before she could react. "Is that good enough?"
"Everything seems to be in order. Please enjoy your stay!" Sara smiled and handed them the key.
As soon as they got into their room, Kanae breathed a sigh of relief. The charm worked. They even got to stay at a small fee, which should help until the two of them got their finances in order by doing quests.
"Oh, blessed day. A bath at last!" Arenade yelled, bursting into the bathroom.
At the corner of the room was a rectangular marble tub. Something that looked like magic crystals were embedded into the side of it. One was red and the other was blue. As the tub filled with water, the filthy demigoddess pressed the red crystal which brought it to a steaming temperature.
"I don't mind you gazing upon my holy body, but you better keep those degenerate thoughts to yourself!" Arenade fumed, then let out a blissful sigh as she submerged her naked body into the waters.
Come to think of it, Kanae hadn't taken a bath in some time either.
"I'm coming in, too, whether you like it or not." Kanae took off his cloak and clothing to join her.
Heat from the warm waters soaked into his bones, washing both the grime and tension away.
"For being a guy once, I expected you to react a little more lecherously. Shouldn't you be going 'kyaa' or bug-eyed at me? This body is a gift sculpted by gods, you know!" Arenade sucked in a deep breath to make her chest appear bigger than they already were.
This woman… First she tells me not to think perverted thoughts, then expects me to stare…
Arenade's haughtiness knew no bounds, and they had only just met.
"You may have the sex appeal of a model, but you also have the personality of a weed that thinks too highly of itself. It's hard to get turned on by you with that in mind," Kanae taunted.
"You little…!" Arenade grabbed both his horns, pouting with displeasure.
"S-Stop! The water's going to spill!"
After they had washed up and were getting ready for bed, Kanae noticed Arenade was checking on her character sheet. Tomorrow they were going to start doing quests, it would be good to learn how exactly this world's system worked. He was particularly confused about the way stats functioned.
"You were a demigoddess, so you definitely know a lot more about me. Maybe you can explain to me how stats work?" Kanae asked.
Arenade stood up, feeling excessively proud of herself now that he needs her wisdom. "Very well! Only because I am a benevolent and kind demigoddess, I will be happy to teach you. Your stats have nothing to do with you as an individual. High INT doesn't make you smarter for the same reason a low INT doesn't make you dumb. Stats denote the potency of spells and skills related to your class and race."
Which would mean the enchanted bracelet raising Kanae's INT stat from A to S caused a jump in his abilities' potency. He couldn't have known at the time, but that probably enabled him to take control of Redmane's entire crew with a stronger charm spell.
"So our stats won't rise as we level up? It almost feels pointless to reach higher levels then," Kanae said.
"You have to level up to gain more spells and skills. Why settle on a sword when you can have an armory, right? When it comes to your stats— pretty much. The only times they can go up and down is from spells, enchanted equipment, elixirs, or special circumstances like curses and blessings," Arenade explained.
This was an interesting world to say the least. Someone who was much higher level wasn't necessarily stronger than Kanae at his current level of 10, but they did have a greater advantage due to possessing more spells and experience fighting in general.
"Alright, Arenade. I need to use you as a test dummy." Kanae pulled off the enchanted bracelet, reducing his INT stat from S to A.
"Hey, wait a minute—!" Arenade froze the moment Kanae charmed her. "Nngh… How dare you… cast such an obscene spell on me…"
Despite Arenade being level 1, she was somewhat able to mentally resist his charm spell. Kanae took a seat on a chair and beckoned her over, which she did so obediently. Mentally, however, was another story.
"Y-You scoundrel! Dirty succubus! Unbind me from your charm this instant!" Arenade glared.
"Start massaging my feet and put some muscle in it," Kanae ordered.
The fallen demigoddess began to do just that, kneading her knuckles and pressing her fingers to the sole of his feet.
"This is great. I should just charm my way to the top." He smiled.
"I hate you so much! I hate you so much!" Arenade repeated quietly like a mantra.
That was the effect of INT stat at A. Time to see how obedient Arenade could be when it was at S. He slipped on the bracelet to raise his INT, then casted the charm spell on her again. She straightened her back and more diligently massaged his feet.
"Hmm. Act like a cat girl for me," Kanae ordered again.
"Nya, nya! How do you like the massage, nya?" Arenade asked with a beaming smile.
The fact that it came out of Arenade's mouth disgusted him. He took the bracelet off, thus reducing the potency of the charm spell.
"I… I can't believe you made me meow at you like that… I've never been so humiliated in my life!" Arenade pouted, on the verge of tears.
It seemed that even though Arenade was charmed, she was still aware of her actions. As long as he didn't prematurely end the spell, anyone charmed should remain so. Hopefully.
"According to the Supreme One, me being a succubus is your fault to begin with. Now that I'm like this, you can bet your elven ass I'm going to make the best use of my class one way or another." Kanae leaned back to enjoy the massage.
However, Arenade started ugly crying and turned his blissful moment on its head. "I don't want to be enslaved by a succubus! Waaaaaahhhh!"
"Fine, calm down! I wasn't seriously going to keep you charmed forever." When Kanae snapped his fingers to break the spell, the first thing she did was stop massaging him and hid in bed for the rest of the night.
Much later, in the middle of the night, Kanae started tossing and turning in his sleep. It wasn't because he was horny. The extended sexual encounter with Renya filled him up plenty. Until now, there had always been someone within arm's reach. He began to feel a void open in his chest, reminiscent of when he had lived alone back in Japan.
To Kanae's surprise, he was craving physical comfort of the non-sexual kind. Too bad the only person here was her.
Sighing, he casted charm on Arenade. She snapped awake with a start, climbing into his bed.
"W-What's going on? I thought you promised not to make a meal out of me tonight!" Arenade defiantly exclaimed.
"Just shut up and stay still," Kanae said, scooting closer to feel her body heat.
"Oh? What's this?" Arenade flashed a smug grin that reeked of triumph, having seemingly caught on to him. "You were unhappy and alone in your world after all."
"Yeah, so what? I didn't like living with my parents, my friends moved away, and I wasn't in a relationship." He turned his back on her and squeezed his eyes shut, then willed the spell to break. "Charm's broken. You can go back to your bed."
Instead of leaving, he heard Arenade expelling a sigh. A shift in movement was followed by her wrapping both arms around him.
"Look, you put a roof over my head. As thanks, spooning is all you're getting from me tonight, bub. Enjoy it while it lasts," Arenade said, unbeknownst to her that it made Kanae happier than she believed.
The embrace was a reminder that, despite being in a foreign world, Kanae wasn't alone. With that in mind, he slowly drifted off to sleep.




Chapter 13

Kanae awakened the next morning facing Arenade, who was herself still sound asleep. He was reminded that they had fallen asleep together. Although they were technically still very much strangers to each other, the fallen demigoddess was willing to humor his wishes last night. With her mouth closed, she was a lot more bearable. Attractive even.
In Arenade's character sheet, her race was written as high elf. Did all elves have obscenely large boobs like the pair Kanae was currently squished against?
Fighting the urge to grope Arenade in her sleep, Kanae peeled himself out of bed. By the time he got changed and threw on the cloak, the elf began to stir awake.
"Hhhnnnnghh!" Arenade stretched both arms above her head and let loose the most unattractive yawn imaginable, then sprawled herself out on the bed now that he wasn't in it. "Boy, does it feel good to sleep in a bed again, and not behind some rotting wooden crate."
"Quit lazing around. We've got quests to do and gold to earn. Otherwise, it's back to sleeping behind barrels," Kanae warned.
As Arenade's eyes adjusted to the morning light, she saw him and started feeling herself up as though insects had climbed all over her.
"You didn't defile me while I was asleep, did you? I know succubi like you can't control your inhibitions, especially in the presence of someone as divine as myself!" Arenade squinted suspiciously.
"No, I didn't." Kanae rolled his eyes, then made exaggerated groping motions with his fingers. "But if you stay in bed any second longer, I will."
Instead of convincing her out of bed, that only seemed to anchor her further. Arenade threw the sheets over herself and poked a head out.
"Cut my divine ass some slack! I was sleeping in filth until yesterday. Just let me lay here a little longer to enjoy—"
Kanae pointed a finger at her. "Turn Horny."
"IIiieee— ahh! Brazen bat… to cast such an… indecent spell on me…" Arenade shuddered underneath the sheets, her face red and breath shallow.
"Oh, there's more where that came from if you don't pick up your slack," Kanae threatened.
"Y-You wouldn't…" she stammered.
Both of them went downstairs to begin their lives as adventurers, but one of them wasn't in full control of her body.
"We would like to take this quest, wan~" Arenade barked like a poodle, tongue hanging out and panting as she handed Sara the quest notice they had picked from the board.
"Uhmm… Is this some sort of weird role play you two are acting out?" Sara cautiously took the paper and adjusted her glasses.
"Arenade is just practicing animal sounds on the off chance we need it, right?" Kanae asked his new adventuring companion.
"That's right, wan~" she excitedly replied.
If she had a tail, it would be wagging right now.
The receptionist signed off on our quest to exterminate puffersheeps, an invasive and low level monster species that roam the fields around Orturic. Before taking on higher level quests like fighting dire beasts in Turic Forest, they needed to get a hang of working with each other.
"Since you two appear to be new at this, I should inform you that quest notices are enchanted with a bit of magic to track your status. Complete them as detailed to receive the full bounty. Additionally, on top of the reward, merchants in town may also be interested in purchasing parts from slain monsters. The wool from puffersheeps, for example, are often sought by tailors and seamstresses," Sara explained.
That was good to know. They would have gone out to slay sheeps without bringing anything back.
A single night had gone by and the receptionist's charm was still in effect. Kanae could sense it around her, like a light cowl thrown around her shoulder. Keeping the spell on her didn't deplete his magic. It appeared to be a cast once and left be sort of thing. However, there was no telling what would happen if someone else were to realize, or if it one day came undone.
As the two were about to leave, Kanae remembered to ask something important and returned to the receptionist.
"Did you happen to see a squirreling by the name Edina come by here?" Kanae asked.
"Edina Hackett, is that right? She accepted a hobrat removal quest a day ago and hasn't returned yet," Sara said.
"Isn't that bad? Is she in danger?" The worst case scenario flashed through his mind.
"Oh, not at all. Hobrats may be pesky, but they aren't violent. It also isn't uncommon for people to take their time with quests or abandon them entirely, so this might be one of those cases," she explained, the calm certainty in her voice put him at ease.
Glad that Edina was more likely fine than not, Kanae left the receptionist a message to give her in case she did come back while they were away.
With the quest in hand, Kanae and Arenade set off to the puffersheeps' location. As soon as they were out of the city, he ended the charm effect on the elf and was immediately attacked.
"I hate you! I hate you so much! Making me act like that in private is one thing, but in front of other people? Aaaahhhh! Everyone will think I'm some pervert that gets off on acting like a dog!" Arenade cried.
"Look, if you won't listen when asked, I'm going to make you obey. Now quit whining and let's get this quest done." Kanae picked up the pace to avoid her onslaught of punches to his back.
The assault came to a stop when they exited the city. Arenade became distracted by a mixed-race group of children playing in the dirt, their sunken cheeks were dirty and clothes in tatters, but they laughed all the same. It didn't seem to matter what world they lived in, there would always be folks living in squalor.
"What's wrong? Reminiscing about living in poverty?" Kanae poked fun at her.
Arenade turned the other cheek and ignored him.
Finding the puffersheeps wasn't difficult, and Kanae understood real fast why they were considered monsters and a menace. There were only ten, but the entire side of the hill had been grazed barren. If this continued, they were going to eat up the landscape.
"I'll be over here while you do all the work!" Arenade waved from afar.
"Get over here, you useless demigoddess! Don't put it past me to charm you again!" Kanae yelled, successfully drawing the moping elf over.
"Fine… If you really need me to complete this quest for you, I'll show you what I can do. Witness the powers of a demigoddess— Plant Growth!"
The overgrazed field began to regrow and then some. Thick vines emerged from the ground and entangled the puffersheeps, grass blanketed the ground again, and even flowers blossomed from the spell.
"Baaa~"
"Baaahhhh!"
"Nice work, Arenade!" Kanae cheered. "I can't believe I'm saying this, but strangle them all at once to finish—eh?"
All ten puffersheeps were unfazed. Like their name implied, the monsters puffed up their bodies and bloated enough to break out of the vines, then deflated to return to the ground. The Plant Growth spell did have one positive effect. Now the monsters had a freshly regrown field to graze on.
"Nice work, Arenade," Kanae repeated blankly.
"It's not my fault I don't have any offensive spells! The Supreme One took away my divinity, and with it, all my skills and levels. Minor Heal and Plant Growth are all I have on me," Arenade complained with tears welling at the corner of her eyes.
When Kanae double-checked his own character sheet, he received a harsh reminder that he also had no offensive abilities. They were all sexual in nature, and he wasn't interested in getting it on with monster sheeps.
While trying to come up with something, Arenade suddenly walked past him to confront them.
"Puffersheeps are weak monsters between levels 1 to 3. What if we just whack them really hard?" Arenade picked up a fallen tree branch and smashed it on a puffersheep's head. The monster inflated instantly and bodied her off the hill. She rolled back down to Kanae, stars in her eyes.
"Hey, great plan." Kanae applauded. "You sure showed them."
"I don't see you trying to do anything!" She shot back to her feet in a fury.
Kanae scanned the area for anything that might be useful and found none. His eyes caught sight of a group of four male adventurers passing by on the road below. Sometimes, the best offense was having other people fight the battles for you, and as a woman, he had just the right weapons up his sleeves.
"I'm going to need you to act like you're in pain," Kanae said.
"What? Uh…" Arenade threw herself to the ground, clutching her leg in agony. "Hss… aahh… my leg… my—"
"Turn Horny." He magically stimulated her nether regions.
"Aaaahhh! S-Stop this instant… nngh… I can't… aah… hahh… Oh, gods… mmm…" She writhed helplessly on the ground, seemingly on the edge of climaxing.
"That's better." Like a damsel in distress, Kanae pleaded to the adventurers for help and loosened his cloak to give them an eyeful of cleavage. "Excuse me! We're having trouble with a quest, and my friend is hurt. Do you think you can maybe… help us out?"
They were more than eager.
"S-Sure, we'll be happy to help!" a pretty elven boy said.
The four defeated the puffersheeps with ease and even gave them a couple of health potions. All Kanae had to do was act cute and sugar them up. Arenade even earned enough experience to hit level 2.
Like Sara mentioned, the quest notice really did keep track of their progress. It was marked complete and only needed to return to the hall to turn in.
"Thank you so much! You guys are really sweet. Maybe we can meet up in town later?" Kanae winked, snuggling up to one of the larger beastman.
As they left, each of them started bickering over who Kanae was actually interested in. Being the opposite gender was amazing. He could never have gotten people to do something like that for him as a guy. They would have looked at him weird otherwise. As a girl, however, he didn't even need to use the charm spell to get his way.
"Watching you act like that is gross." Arenade pretended to gag.
"You're just jealous that I'm receiving more worshippers than you." Kanae grinned, turning to touch the glowing orbs of a defeated puffersheep.
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Too bad Arenade didn't know that beforehand.
Using a pair of shears they borrowed from the adventurer's hall, Kanae and Arenade went to shave the monsters. They came away with four bags of wool which sold easily in the marketplace, then turned in the quest to receive their reward. Altogether, their split came out to twenty-five gold each. Not a large sum by any means, but enough to live off of if they continued doing this daily.
Kanae stepped out of the hall to get some fresh air while waiting for Arenade to return from her walk so they could eat. She came back gnawing on a piece of bread in her mouth.
"What happened to eating together?" He put both hands on his hips.
"Oh, don't worry about me. Figured I'll settle on bread and some water. This divine body of mine doesn't stay in form itself, you know?" Arenade proudly stuck her chest out, but deflated like a dead puffersheep as her stomach growled.
A meager piece of bread couldn't possibly satisfy her.
Kanae noticed the pouch of gold hanging on her waist was looking lighter than it should after their quest.
Arenade slinked past him, and as Kanae was about to follow her inside, he spun around to the sound of overjoyed children. The same ones from this morning. They had in their hands paper bags full of bread.
He suspected that they pickpocketed her, but more likely than not Arenade would have complained to him if that happened. No way she actually was actually being charitable? That Arenade?
Sighing, Kanae went in after Arenade and treated her to something nice to eat that evening.
Later, they were retiring for the evening when Arenade got into his bed of her own volition.
"What?" Arenade returned the stare as if this was expected. "You're going to charm me into sleeping with you again anyway. Just get in so we can hit the hay already."
However, seeing the sheer nightgown cling to her voluptuous body and accentuate her curve pricked at Kanae's hunger. He climbed onto bed and got on top of her.
"W-W-Wait a minute. I said we can sleep together, that's it!" Arenade stuttered, the reservation and apprehension in her voice only serving to entice him more.
"Our deal was that you'd let me feed off you when I want, and I'm really hungry… Don't worry, I'll make you feel good, too." Kanae gulped as he had her pinned beneath him.
"Nngh… F-Fine… this was a long time coming anyway. Go on. Do what a succubus is supposed to do!" She squeezed her eyes shut.
When Kanae put his hands on Arenade's breasts, all ten fingers sank into the glorious mounds of fat. She was much more endowed than his and the dark elf captain Renya's combined. It was almost unfair to have boobs this big. Just the sight of them took him back to being a guy, obsessively fawning over the mammary gifts that were essentially swaying fonts of life.
"C-Can I suck on them?" Kanae asked.
"Don't ask a demigoddess an obscene question like that! If you're going to do it, then do it— eeeiiiaahhh!" Arenade moaned out loud as he licked the nipple on one of her breasts.
Like a baby to a mother's teat, Kanae nibbled and sucked on them as if hoping for milk to come out. The more he did this, the more lewd Arenade's voice became. She writhed on the bed, feet kicking, and eyes rolling to the back of her head.
"Oh, by the gods… I can't remember… the last time I felt good like this… aahh…" The demigoddess let out a cute sound.
Despite Arenade's brash and cocky demeanor, she was a woman at the end of the day. A woman who was now mortal and very much a slave to the pleasures of the world. Soon, she grabbed his head with both hands and tensed up.
"Ahhh… Hahh… Is that enough? Can we sleep now?" Arenade asked.
"What are you talking about? No way am I getting full off just that. Since I have you, I want to try something…" Kanae stripped himself naked, then went to pull her panties down.
Even though Arenade was acting reserved, her own pussy had become incredibly wet. Enough that a thread of her juices connected her and the panties until it snapped when he pulled it off.
While Kanae was certainly curious about the taste of a former demigoddess and elf, another thought occupied his mind. He intertwined their legs together and scooted up until their crotches were rubbing against each other, causing Arenade to jump with a start.
"Nnnnh!"
"Oh, wow… Ahhh… This is better than I thought…" Kanae instantly lost strength in his legs. Like a pendulum, the pleasure traveled up and down his spine. Their lower lips were making out, humping the inner thigh of the other, and mixing their juices together.
As the two of them scissored, Kanae hugged Arenade's leg and thrusted harder. Pleasure built like a dam overflowing with water during a storm. Seeing her breasts moving to the rhythm of their movements turned him on even more.
"Aahh… This is… I'm… It's so gross doing it with a succubus, but I'm feeling so good… Kanae, weren't you a guy? How did you even come up with the idea to do this?" Arenade asked, her breaths coming out in shallow puffs.
"It's because I was a boy that I know… The worst combination you could make is a horny, testosterone-filled boy in a succubus body. What did you think would happen? Now just keep moving your hips… yes… aahhh… like that! Yes!" Kanae cried in ecstasy.
Arenade squeezed her eyes shut and shuddered all over. "I'm… it's coming again— nnnhhhggaaaaaahhh!"
"Nnnh… Me, too, Arenade… let's cum together!"
They reached an explosive climax that knocked the wind out of their lungs.
Exhausted and out of breath, Kanae laid down on top of the elven demigoddess' chest, using her breasts as a nice two-pronged pillow to pincer his head in. Rubbing their lower bodies was new, and once again, only something he could have done in a girl's body. Who knew they could be so versatile.
The only disappointment was that Kanae didn't have a penis. Sure, physical pleasure as a woman was great, but there was just as much to be said as a guy, indulging in the body of a woman. Something he didn't get to experience back on Earth.
"Is that enough now?" Arenade panted.
"Are you sure you want to be done?" Kanae whipped his tail around and placed it between Arenade's legs to tease her pussy.
"P-Please, have mercy on this divine being…" she stuttered.
Satisfied for now, Kanae rolled off and laid down by her side. The demigoddess pulled her panties back up, then made sure he saw her pout first before turning her back to him.
"I saw those poor kids from earlier. You gave them money, didn't you? Is 'charitable' your middle name? Because I find it hard to believe," Kanae said.
"You must be mistaken," Arenade answered without facing him. "Someone of my station and elegance wouldn't be seen dead dawdling with urchins. Besides, what I do with my wealth is none of your business. Now let me be, you drained a whole lot out of me!"
Kanae knew better than to accept her words at face value. After all, the fact that Arenade wasn't a husk meant that somewhere inside him accepted her to some degree, and thus hadn't drained her dry.
While the party of two were getting ready to take another quest or two the next morning, Kanae was disappointed to learn from Sara that Edina hadn't yet returned to the adventurer's hall. A worry pricked at him that one of those thugs survived and went after her out of revenge. If that was true, it would pose a problem for him, too, since they know his face.
"Would it be alright if you shared with us the details of Edina's quest?" Kanae asked the receptionist.
"We keep a copy of their quest on hand. Normally, if it isn't completed within the stated time frame, we void the contract with the adventurer and place the notice back on the board. I suppose it can't hurt just for caution's sake," Sara said, rummaging through the cabinets for the right quest notice.
As level 1s, hobrats were even less of a threat than puffersheep. It was a wonder how Edina had trouble with them, even as a level 1 herself.
"What's so important about this Edina Hackett anyway?" Arenade asked. "I'm more than enough. We get me leveled up, and I'll be a priest worth a hundred adventurers!"
"We're only two people. If we want to defeat the demon lord and get the Supreme One to reinstate your divinity, then we're going to need help. Unless you're saying you want to be the sole provider of sexual relief for me?" Kanae teased.
The high and mighty demeanor crumbled. "You know what? Sounds like a plan. Let's find this necromancer!"
As they made their way to the gate, Kanae brushed up on the quest details.
Apparently, a pack of hobrats had taken over a farmer's barn. It didn't specifically ask to kill them, only to remove the pests from the area. The quest unfortunately only paid a paltry 30 gold reward. A sketch showed them as pint-sized humanoid rats, holding branches as weapons and rotting boards as shields. They looked kind of cute if it wasn't for how big they were.
When Kanae glanced up, Arenade was gone. He spun around and discovered her in front of the statue of a heavily bearded man in simple robes, a depiction of the Supreme One who was worshiped across the lands.
"Arenade, what are you doing?" Kanae tried to stop her before she did something stupid.
"Just doing a little redecorating on the Supreme One. Give me a sec," she said.
The demigoddess kicked dirt onto the foot of the statue, then casted her Plant Growth spell multiple times. Vines and roots entangled the effigy of the Supreme One, which she then rearranged to look like he was into rope play.
Kanae was appalled that she had the fine magical skill to do something like that, but not properly fight the puffersheep when they needed it.
"Hahaha! Take that, you old fart!" Arenade shouted to the skies. "How do you like your new look?"
"Hey, that crazy elf is vandalizing the statue!"
"She's defacing the Supreme One!"
"You idiot! You're drawing a crowd!" Kanae tugged on her arm to get them out of here.
A pair of guards instantly surrounded them, putting shackles on Arenade's wrists.
"Vandalizing the Supreme One carries a jail time of one week. You're coming with us, you crazy elf," one guard said, dragging her away.
"Hey! Unhand me, you mongrels! This is no way to treat a demi— a high elf! KANAE, DON'T JUST STAND THERE! HELP!"
Kanae put a hand to his face and turned to the vine-tied statue. "Of all the people you had to pair me up with… Why her?"
Unwilling to let his only sexual outlet and adventuring companion jailed for a week, Kanae caught up to the two guards to try and talk them down.
"Lookie here, lass. If you don't want to join her in the slammer, then you better back away," the guard threatened.
"Would a back alley deal change your mind?" Kanae asked, making blowjob motions with his hand and mouth.
Both of them were quick to accept, and he didn't even need to charm them.
After sucking off the guards, they were willing to look the other way and let Arenade go. The demigoddess sat in the fetal position on the ground, head buried behind her knees.
"Next time you end up in chains, I'm charming you to suck dicks with me to get you out of it," Kanae scolded her.
"I-I'm sorry…" Arenade moped.




Chapter 14

The farm was on the outskirts of town and didn't take long to reach. Human-sized rat traps surrounded the barn but none of them had caught a single thing. As they approached the barn, an old, human farmer burst out of his house with a crossbow pointed directly at Kanae and Arenade.
"Who the hell're you and what're you doing on my property?" the farmer asked, priming the bolt.
"Don't shoot! We're here to take care of the hobrat problem!" Kanae handed the farmer the quest notice from the guild.
The man took one glance over the notice and apologized for the scare.
"Sorry 'bout that. On edge on a count of those bastards taking over the place. Y'all here to exterminate, feel free to make a bloody mess. I just want my barn back." He started heading back to his house.
"Excuse me!" Kanae stopped him from leaving. "There was an adventurer who had come before us, right?"
He scratched his head, searching his thoughts. "Ahh… Think there was. Not sure what happened to her. Figured she left me high and dry with the problem. You both better not do the same, because I want my barn back!"
After the farmer had left, Arenade picked up a small rock and tossed it onto the large spring trap that had a block of cheese as bait. The contraption snapped down hard, causing the two to flinch.
"Geez. That guy went all out with the traps. Too bad it didn't do him any good," Arenade said.
"What's the plan? We bind them with your Plant Growth?" Kanae asked, carefully navigating past the traps so as to not lose his neck.
"I thought we were just going to let them have their way with you, then I come in to knock them out one by one?" she suggested.
It had nearly slipped Kanae's mind that Arenade wasn't the type to involve herself much, and if she did, something was bound to go wrong.
"Okay, just because being a slut is fun— oh, god… I get shivers calling myself that— doesn't mean I'm sleeping with just anyone or anything! Maybe I should charm you into having sex with them, hmm?" Kanae offered in return.
"This is a two for one!" Arenade grabbed his head and stared directly into his eyes. "We both level up this way! It isn't my fault you can only level up through sexual encounters as a succubus."
"But my circumstances are your fault!" he screamed in her face.
"Alright, fine. We're just going to have to do this the old fashion way." She picked up a branch and used her spell to grow it thick enough to be a whacking stick.
They tiptoed right up to the barn doors to listen in. Squeaks and pitchy chattering could be heard from within. A strange sound, like someone's ragged breathing was among it. From a guess, there must be six or more.
Not very good odds when they were outnumbered, but Sara assured them that hobrats were no big deal. If things turned bad, using charm and Turn Horny to incapacitate them were an option.
"We go in three," Arenade said, then counted silently off with her fingers.
On the third finger, they each kicked a door open. A burst of stale air and sweat assaulted their nose, but more outrageously was the sight before them.
Tied up and hanging by a long rope from the rafters was a small beast woman with furry, brown ears and tail. She was naked from head to toe, had scratch wounds all over her body, and was being raped by five hobrats, creatures more beast than human. They all turned to the entrance, cocks hanging out, one was buried in her hole and another in her mouth.
"Nope. Didn't need to walk into this today." Arenade did an about face and gagged.
"Wait… Edina?" Kanae called out.
Their gazes met, but her eyes were too glazed over to react to anything.
Kanae, enraged that the one he had been searching for was being taken advantage of, took one step inside and was about to cast a spell. However, all five hobrats, sensing danger, scrambled past them and out the door in a frenzy.
"Hey! Get back here!" Arenade shouted. "You're supposed to be mine and Kanae's XP fodder!"
They were much faster than either of them had expected.
"Forget them and help me get her down!" Kanae said.
Arenade pinched her nose shut. "Oh, by the Supreme One's hairy ass, it stinks something fierce in here! I'll wait here while you help her. That's okay, right? She's covered in semen, and you're a semen demon after all—"
"You're coming in here to help me," he began, grabbing her head this time around, "or I will charm you into sleeping with that old farmer."
"Y-Yes, partner…"
The smell didn't bother Kanae as much as Arenade. Perhaps it was the succubus side of him, but the lingering musk of sex was rather pleasant.
They cut Edina loose with a hedge shear lying around in the barn. She was barely conscious. White liquid dripped out of every hole. As soon as Arenade casted a Minor Heal, she snapped back to consciousness.
Edina coughed up a mouthful of semen. "Huh? Where did those damn hobrats— wait… Kanae… is that really you? I'm not dreaming am I?"
"You two know each other?" Arenade asked.
"It's a long story," Kanae answered, then brushed the cum and tears from Edina's cheeks. "Thank goodness you're okay. I was so worried I might never see you again."
They helped Edina sit up. Her legs were wobbly and hips blown out from being railed in a gangbang for god knows how long. Every piece of clothing was scattered about the barn, including empty cans of food and small animal bones, a sign that she and the hobrats were here for some time.
Edina proceeded to fill Kanae in on what happened. "Everything kind of went black when we were leaving the cave. When I woke up, I was back in Orturic. The old couple that brought me there said a 'young lady' asked them to help me. Didn't take much thinking to realize that was you. But wow… I thought I'd never see you again either, and here you are! Is this alright though? Being a succubus so close to a city?"
"A lot happened, but I snuck my way into Orturic and it turned out fine," Kanae explained.
"Whatever you did to get here, I'm so happy I got to see you again!" Edina threw her arms around his neck and squeezed. Surprised by the gesture, but warmed to the bottom of his heart, Kanae returned to the embrace and smiled. The squirreling pulled back, glancing around the barn in search of something. "By the way, where in the three hells did those hobrats go?"
Arenade pointed proudly to herself. "I scared them off for you. I'm willing to accept thanks in the form of worship and devotion. A one-time monetary tithe is also welcome!"
"You bitch!" Without warning, Edina leapt from Kanae and tackled Arenade to the ground, clutching onto a handful of her dress.
"Oh, gods! Gross! You're getting rat cum all over me! Get off, you nasty ratwhore!" Arenade kicked her square in the chest, sending her tumbling across the dirty barn floor.
"I made a deal with those hole-diggers to help me in exchange for fucking me. Now I spent the entire week getting dicked for nothing! Arrrggghhh!" She groaned into her hands.
"You mean… you weren't getting raped?" Kanae asked.
Edina rubbed the back of her head after crashing into the wall. She sat up and folded both arms.
"As if I would let those hole-diggers screw me for nothing. Can we take this back to the city? I think I've seen enough of this place," the squirreling said.
The three of them returned to Orturic together and collected the reward of completing the hobrat quest. After Edina washed up in their room, the trio went downstairs to talk over something to eat.
"I have a whole roasted turkey for Arenade!" The waitress came by with a large platter garnished with stir-fried vegetables and stuffing coming out of the poultry.
"Come to mama!" Arenade started digging right in.
"Rare bull steak drenched in blue cheese and melted cheese slathered over mixed nuts for Edina!"
Edina's mouth hung open, eyes glistening like shining stars as the platter was placed in front of her.
"Finally, beef and potato stew for Kanae!"
A large, savory bowl of stew with a hefty helping of beef bobbed up and down the broth made Kanae's mouth water like crazy.
"Fwuah~ The steak just crumbles apart in my mouth, it's so good." Edina squealed with delight. "I've just been eating scraps since I got here… This is my first ever, real meal."
"You're free of those guys from the cave, right? Haven't you been able to pick up quests to do without them now?" Kanae asked.
She shook her head, ears and tail drooping. "I… haven't actually been able to join any party. Other adventurers get suspicious if you come back alone. I couldn't complete quests to make any money either. Can you believe I'm still stuck at level 1? I can't fight anything!'
"So you picked up a quest with half-intelligent hobrats and thought to charm them with your body like a succubus to fight for you or something? I'm surrounded by whores!" Arenade exclaimed.
"I'm not a whore! I call it a mutually beneficial transaction! Besides, it's what I'm used to doing as a level 1 in other parties before… I don't know any other way to beg for help…" Her hands started trembling.
Edina had been struggling all this time, even after she broke off her oppressors' chains. People still didn't treat her the way she deserved.
It was the same way for Kanae until recently. Now, he was able to take more control of his own life. In both mind and body. No longer bound to decorum and societal expectations like when he lived as a human boy back on Earth. In this world, however, the suffocating feeling was absent.
Being given a different life in this world meant that he could do things differently, including doing things right by people like Edina. After all, this girl saved him. They were finally reunited.
"Remember when I asked you to party with me?" Kanae reached over the table to take one of Edina's hands, stopping it from shaking. "I'm here now, so you don't have to put up with assholes anymore. We're friends, right?"
"I'll hold you to that promise!" Edina smiled as tears started welling at the corner of her eyes.
Edina looked left and right, as though taking caution that someone might be listening in on them. Her lips curved into a smug grin as she pulled out from her knapsack a familiar rolled up piece of parchment.
"Remember this? I nabbed it from Hugo and the others before leaving. It's a map containing the location to a Necro Lord's tomb," Edina explained.
"Nngh?!" Arenade choked on her food. "Necro Lord's… tomb?"
She put a finger up to her lips. "Shh! Those three haven't come back to the adventurer's hall, so it's safe to assume they bit the dust. No skin off my back. Whatever treasures and loot are in there is ours for the taking. But no one else can know, or they will strip it clean and leave us with nothing."
"Necro lord? Why does that sound like some evil final boss?" Kanae asked.
Arenade sat straight up. A whole turkey leg fell out of her mouth and back onto the nearly picked-clean tray.
"I knew this ratwhore was crazy, but I didn't think she was that crazy! Necro lords are my brother's ancient creations, made to lure and slay the heroes of old. Those things were wiped out long ago, but powerful magic might be keeping them alive as undead," the demigoddess explained.
Edina nodded energetically, flinging the melty cheese dripping down her chin. "A lot of heroes died trying to fight those things, which means their equipment and loot's just collecting dust down there, including whatever treasures lay hidden in that dungeon— Wait a minute. What do you mean by 'brother'? And stop calling me ratwhore, you cowtits elf!"
"C-Cowtits?! How dare you call someone as divine as a demi— " Arenade double-checked her character sheet before continuing. "A high elf such as myself cowtits!"
Both of them smashed their heads together across the table. Meanwhile, Kanae ate quietly and watched their quarrel unfold.
Successfully looting a necro lord's tomb would certainly give them a big edge. Who knew what powerful items they might find in there. The longer they waited, the more they risked losing it to another party.
At the same time, a place like that sounded way out of their league for a trio of low levels. Especially when it was designed to defeat heroes in its heyday. One wrong move meant a full party wipe. No do-overs. Edina was also explicitly insistent on not bringing any other help.
"So, exactly what kind of level ranges should we expect from Necro Lord tombs?" Kanae asked.
"Their level range varies wildly depending on the location." Arenade finally backed away from her fight with Edina and sat down to continue enjoying her meal. "In a place like the forests of Turic, possibly between 20-50. That's why this ratwhore is crazy. We go in there, we're dead."
Edina also returned to her seat and chewed on her thumb. "Hugo, Jaqen, and Pat were camped out in that cave to level up as much as possible before hitting the tomb… Yes, it's going to be dangerous, but imagine what we can find!"
In which case, going in was a suicide run.
"I'm all for going with you, but we should try to get a little stronger and stock up on potions. You're in our party now, so we can do quests together to level you up!" Kanae said, appealing to her low level mindset successfully convinced her.
"Fine." Edina relented. "What about you, Kanae? If we're always doing quests, you won't be able to level up the proper way."
"Well… I have a few ideas…" He cleared his throat, setting a pair of lustful eyes on his two adventuring companions.




Chapter 15

Another enraged adventurer slammed his hands on the table and stood up.
"Yeah? You think you're all that? Well, you're just a slut! Hope you choke on the dick of whoever you invite into your party!" Offended that Kanae didn't choose him, another male adventurer stormed off in a huff.
Edina and Arenade were trying to make themselves appear as small as possible, sitting adjacent to Kanae during the interview process, silent, and eyes lifeless.
Kanae had determined that the quickest way to level up was to piggyback off someone who was already high in levels. Kanae figured that finding such a person wouldn't be difficult. They would help kill monsters and complete quests together, bring Arenade and Edina up, then Kanae would cap it off by having sex with said person to acquire their experience.
They had chosen the furthest table in the corner of the hall so as to avoid drawing attention. However, every person Kanae had rejected so far threw a fit. This plan of his wasn't working out as he hoped.
"I didn't agree to join you guys to scout candidates for you to have sex with…" Edina mumbled to him.
"For once, I agree with the ratwhore." Arenade sighed. "Why's a succubus like you being so picky? Wouldn't any one of these high-level louts work? Just fuck one of them and get it over with!"
Kanae hung his head. "Uu… I can't help it! After I had an entire buffet at Port Kandis, it's like my palette's become refined or something. How would you feel if I told you to eat plain bread all day?"
The whims and instincts of a succubus body was still foreign to Kanae. He was learning a new thing about himself everyday, and it wasn't just skills. At some point, like browsing through a grocery store, he had begun to inspect people as if they were produce. No one wanted something that was rotten or bruised. Occasionally looking the other way and settling on the low hanging fruit was fine.
However, every now and then Kanae wanted to really dine on a meal.
"Well, look at the gluttonous gourmand over here. Sorry for being unable to find you a 5-star dish." The priest rolled her eyes.
"I-If you want, Kanae, you're welcome to take me. I'm used to doing this and wouldn't mind helping you." Edina swallowed her hesitation to offer herself to feed him.
Laying eyes on the small body of the squirreling sent shivers running up Kanae's spine. Although she wasn't very well endowed, the beastman squirreling had other assets like a petite frame, a furry tail to hug, and cute demeanor to tease. That made two party members to serve as his sexual battery.
Kanae shook his head to cast away the temptation.
"I appreciate the offer, but I discovered an important trait about how I grow stronger: it's that I only acquire experience from someone once. I think having you by my side at a higher level will come in handy in case I need a boost. Arenade over here is a wasted potential just like her life. I didn't gain a single level from her when we did it," he explained.
"You take that back! I'm not wasted potential!" The pouting demigoddess grabbed Kanae by the cloak and shook.
Arenade was level 1 when they did it for the first time. She only hit the next level recently from the puffersheep quest.
"Excuse me, I heard you ladies needed help with a quest?"
They were met with a baby-faced young human man in chainmail armor, whose eyes were full of hope and aspirations. He had a short sword sheathed on his waist, and a worn wooden buckler with many nicks and notches was attached to his left arm. The spitting image of a hero to be, one that Kanae had initially hoped to become but was instead turned into a succubus.
"We are!" Kanae answered. "Can I buy you something to drink? Eat?"
"I'm fine, thank you!" The adventurer sat down and declined the offer. "Sorry, I overheard your party talking with an adventurer earlier. It sounds like you guys need some help or a head start. I'm not interested in… what you're offering because I think you should cherish your body more, but I would be willing to help."
So there were goody-goody adventurers in this world after all. Not everyone was like the group Edina escaped from.
"Maybe it's just me being paranoid, but I think it's real suspicious that you're offering help with little to no gain." Edina leaned back in her seat and glared, appropriately suspicious given her past circumstances.
"You can call me Will, and I'm serious. I'm mostly a solo adventurer. The hall can attest that I have a good track record. I know there's a lot of unsavory stuff that goes on, like how higher level parties often take advantage of fresh adventurers. As someone who's had it well so far, I think it's important to give back," Will explained.
"How old are you, and what's your level anyway?" Kanae's interest was piqued. What really mattered now was his level. This adventurer might be worth taking in for a quest or two.
"I turned eighteen and was crowned with a class by the Supreme One two months ago!"
Will brushed a hand over the sword and shield sigil on his wrist.
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The three of them went bug-eyed at Will's character sheet. Someone of his level should have moved onto the next zone already. What a rare find.
"All I really want to do is help people and make my parents proud. If you accept my help, I'll do my best!" Will beamed.
Too bright. The trio were blinded by his pure hero-like character.
"Hey," Arenade whispered to Kanae and Edina, low enough that their guest couldn't hear. "If this kid is so upstanding, maybe we can bring him with us to the Necro Lord's tomb? His and my holy magic combined can really mess up some undeads."
"Definitely not. What if we find some super strong equipment, and he asks to split it? Or worse, takes it all for himself. We wouldn't be able to defend against a level 25," Edina argued.
There was always the possibility of being betrayed. But if Edina was worried about her life, they wouldn't be planning a foray into a dangerous dungeon to begin with.
Kanae took the neutral approach. "Let's take this guy out on a quest first. We need you to get stronger."
They agreed.
"We look forward to having you as a member of our party," Kanae said, sticking his hand out.
"I won't disappoint you!"
As they shook hands, Kanae was only thinking one thing— how much he wanted to corrupt Will's innocence.
The four-member party took on a dire beast extermination quest. There was no shortage of the monsters in Turic, the forests surrounding the city. According to the adventurer's hall, they were pests between the levels of 10 and 20. Killing them wouldn't unbalance the ecosystem and wildlife, so people had free reign to fight them at will.
Today, they were tasked to kill ten dire beasts in total.
"Turn Horny," Kanae muttered under his breath, stopping a pack of approaching dire beasts.
The spell halted their advance for Arenade to bind them.
"Plant Growth!" Arenade raised vines from the ground to entangle the sexually stimulated monsters, giving Will an opening to slash four of them at once.
As the beasts were felled, Edina stepped in to shine. "Minor Raise Undead!"
The slain dire beasts returned to life as the living dead to attack their own. Together, the group easily slew the remaining hostiles. Although the original three meshed well together, it was only thanks to Will that they could get the kills in. Without him, they would have had trouble killing even one.
"Good work, everyone!" Kanae shouted in glee. As he raced to catch up with the others, a dire beast leapt from the shadows with its fangs and claws primed. The beast knocked him to the ground, but instead of attacking, buried its snout between his legs. "What the… you've got to be kidding me?!"
He glanced behind to see the beast licking his butt with a very long and hot tongue. It lit his senses on fire.
"No, wait! I'll cum if you do that—"
"Holy Smite!"
A beam of light struck the beast, burning it to a crisp. Kanae breathed a sigh of mixed relief and disappointment.
"Are you okay? If you're hurt, I can heal you." Will rushed over to place a warm, glowing hand over Kanae, bathing him with healing magic out of an abundance of caution.
"I'm fine, thanks. You sure know how to treat a lady." Kanae winked, causing the boy to blush and let go.
They returned to the adventurer's hall to turn in the quest. Like Will promised, he didn't take any of the reward money and was glad to be of help.
"I-I leveled up so much?!" Edina exclaimed. "Master Necromancer here I come! Soon, all will bow down to the lord of life and death!"
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Arenade had also risen a large amount of levels.
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"The Supreme One may have kicked me down a notch, but my comeback story is real, baby! Tavernkeep, I need the bottle of your finest wine to celebrate tonight!" the demigoddess shouted, heading over to the counter with a pouch of coins she had just earned.
As expected, Kanae didn't gain a lick of experience other than an actual lick from a monster.
"I think you and your party have what it takes to get far. You three work really well together," Will complimented.
"We only did well because of you," Kanae said, sidling up next to the adventurer.
However, his shyness made it difficult to stick.
Will scooted away.
"I better get some sleep. If you ever need my help again, please don't hesitate to ask!" he said, bidding Kanae and the others good night.
"So, uh… you going to do your succubus thing now?" Edina tiptoed up to Kanae, who was watching Will ascend the stairs.
Kanae waited until night fell and most adventurers had gone to bed. Edina bunked with them for the time being, and took the floor with a bunch of blankets laid out to sleep on. Arenade was passed out drunk. Now was as good a time as any. He snuck out and made his way to the other end of the hall where Will's room should be and knocked.
The adventurer, no longer in his armor and wearing only a long sleeping tunic, opened the door and was surprised to see him.
"O-Oh. Hi, Kanae. What can I do for you this late?" Will stammered.
"It's just that when you saved me today… I thought you were so brave and handsome." Kanae inched closer and placed a hand on Will's chest, causing him to step back, then shut the door as they entered the room. "I can't stop thinking about you."
Will backed up into his bed and fell on top of it. Kanae unbuttoned the front of his cloak to reveal no other clothing underneath. As long as Will didn't see the wings and tails, it should be fine.
The adventurer pitched a tent between his legs, eyes mesmerized by a woman's naked body.
That's right, Kanae thought. Look at me more. You want it, don't you?
"W-Wait… I told you before that we didn't have to—" He became at a loss for words when Kanae lifted the adventurer's hand to grab his breast.
"But I want to. Don't you want to know how it feels to be with a girl? I can make you feel so good~"
The succubus hunger grew more intense, more than Kanae could control. Will gulped hard, losing his resistance and raising the other hand to knead the other breast.
"I've never had sex before… I'm a virgin, and I don't want to disappoint you…" Will stammered.
That youthful innocence tugged on Kanae's black heartstrings.
"This isn't about disappointing me. It's about making you feel good. Can you feel it? Feel how wet I am down there with your hard thing." Kanae dry humped the adventurer's cock by rubbing his pussy along the shaft.
"Y-Yes… it hasn't even gone in and it… feels good…" he said.
Kanae slowly lowered himself until the tip of Will's erect member entered. Both of them gasped. Finally, a dick after so long. They connected all the way down to the base.
"Now tell me, how does it feel inside me?" Kanae whispered.
"Hot… sticky… are you… is it supposed to feel this good?" Will asked, his eyelids fluttering and body shuddering.
Their hips were soon rhythmically clapping together like an applause. Will thrusted with obvious inexperience, so Kanae seized control by riding him in the cowgirl position. It didn't take long for the throbbing member to explode with a fountain of cum that smeared Kanae's insides white.
"Aahhh!" Will threw his head back in ecstasy.
"Mmmm…" Kanae rubbed his cum-soaked belly. "You let out so much so fast."
Will looked like he was hesitating to ask for something.
"Uhm, Kanae… C-Can I… kiss you?" he asked.
Swept up in the heat of the moment, Kanae obliged and sealed his lips on Will. This was Kanae's first kiss, and it was with a man. Who knew the tongue could taste so addicting?
The two of them started making out, and Will quickly got hard again while his member was still inside. They proceeded to have sex the entire night and well into the morning like lovers, indulging in the pleasures of flesh.
Without Will knowing, Kanae had casted the Turn Horny spell to further sink the upstanding adventurer deeper into debauchery. He also successfully charmed him after repeated attempts.
When morning came…
"More… I want more, Kanae. After doing it with you, sex is all I can think about!" Will begged like a dog, completely under his control.
"Hehe… Be a good boy. We can have more sex later," Kanae promised him.
They got dressed and returned to Kanae's room where his two party members were already awake and dressed, ready to leave.
"Wow… You really are a succubus," Edina remarked, more impressed than appalled.
"Oh, how the mighty have fallen. The guy was the pinnacle of chivalry and virtue, then you reduced him to a sex-crazed lunatic." Arenade watched on with disgust.
"Now we can use him to help us with the Necro Lord's tomb without fear of betrayal. Not that I think he would have to begin with," Kanae said. He proceeded to check his new level after a night-long session with the human paladin.
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Having sex with the level 25 paladin granted Kanae 5 whole levels. While he didn't gain any new skills yet again, the charm spell lost the 'Minor' to it. That must mean that the skill was stronger now. They might stand a chance at tackling the Necro Lord's tomb after all.




Chapter 16

Preparations needed to be made. Namely, purchasing supplies like potions, rations, and camping equipment. According to Edina, who was possibly the most seasoned of them, this was all standard procedure for adventurers. Even if their fourth member was level 25, they wanted to be extra careful.
Healing and mana potions were the last thing on the list to buy, so Kanae dropped by an atelier while Arenade and Edina did their own thing.
Sara recommended Kanae to an atelier on the west edge of town, distinguishable by the blue slate roof tiles. The place looked like it belonged to an old lady with a green thumb, as the stone path leading up to the door was framed by raised garden beds of exotic plants swaying in the winds.
"Hello?" Kanae called, walking up to the counter.
The atelier was a cozy shop only about as wide as a hallway and ending at a counter at the very front. Potions and elixirs of varying colors lined the length of the shelves, each with a label describing their effects.
"Cough! Cough! Haaauughhh!" Someone from behind the counter was wheezing their life away.
"A-Are you okay—"
The moment Kanae leaned over the counter to check, a young lamia woman shot up, causing him to jump in fright. She had long, red hair and wore something like a loose, unbuttoned white coat.
"Sorry about that… caaauugghh! Welcome to my atelier! My name is Rosaline, journeyman alchemist— haaaagghh— at your service. How may I help you?" the alchemist eagerly asked as if she wasn't choking to death.
"More like can I help you? It sounded like you were dying back here," Kanae said.
"Oh, I'm perfectly fine! Just trying out a new concoction. Note to self: dragon's gall bladder doesn't make for a good alchemy ingredient. Doesn't taste good either." She wrote furiously into a notebook.
"I'm here to buy some healing potions. How much do those usually run for?" Kanae hesitantly asked, wondering if he should have tried his luck with the other atelier on the opposite side of town.
Rosaline slithered out from the counter, revealing herself to be much longer than she appeared behind it. She easily reached the top shelves without the need for a stepladder and brought down a rack of small, corked vials filled with red liquid. "I've got plenty of those! 100 gold a pop. How much do you need?"
Kanae's jaw dropped. He had no idea potions were so expensive. Between extravagant dinners and other supplies, he was down to a handful of gold coins. The party had already spent half of Will's money— though the paladin didn't have much to begin with, the charitable boy he was— and didn't want to leave him broke.
Two potions was all Kanae could afford, but this was the price to pay for safety.
"Pouch is running light, huh?" The lamia frowned and rubbed her scaled chin.
"Yeah… Starting out as an adventurer is rough," he mused.
There was one option. Kanae could charm Rosaline and have her give as many potions as he wanted. That way, he would have enough for himself, Arenade, Edina, and Will. The risk was not knowing if the alchemist had any magical safeguards and protections, or if she herself was a high level individual.
A bulb went off in Rosaline's head. She went behind the counter and fetched three vials, each labeled X, Y, and Z.
"How about this? Lately, I've been experimenting with some concoctions and need some field data. In exchange for five free healing potions, I'd like for you to test my newest concoctions. Throw in a bonus alchemy belt since I see you aren't wearing one!"
"Eh? Isn't trying new potions dangerous if I'm out on a quest? What if one of them ends up hurting me?"
"At most, they might give you a tummy ache. Trust me. I'm a licensed journeyman alchemist!" Rosaline wagged the tip of her tail at him, but she noticed he was no more convinced than before in spite of the reassurance. "Okay, okay. If anything bad happens, I'll give you three more free potions of your choice when you return. That's it! I have to run a business here!"
"Alright, deal." Kanae stuck out a hand to shake her tail.
That made five healing potions and three mystery potions.
"I look forward to hearing about your results!" the lamia shouted on his way out.
"What an eccentric alchemist…"
"Heeeyyyy!" Arenade came running up to him with a small wooden lock box tucked under her arm. "Be prepared to thank me, because I managed to barter 20— yes, you heard right— 20 healing potions at the cost of only 100 gold!"
The demigoddess opened the box to reveal a large number of vials tucked inside, each swishing with red and blue liquid but of thicker viscosity than the ones Kanae got. Something about them seemed fishy.
"Are you sure those are really potions? Who exactly did you buy it from?" he asked, picking one up and noticing a strange consistency in the substance.
There was definitely something fishy. Not wanting to get into an argument with her, Kanae figured it would be funnier to let the demigoddess find out later.
Arenade snatched the suspicion vial from him and stuffed it back into the box. "A little gratitude would be nice. I spent my quest earnings for the sake of the party! Unlike you, I don't have a sugar daddy paladin bankrolling my expenses."
"Don't call Will my sugar daddy!"
Edina and Will were waiting for them on the side of town that faced the forests of Turic. On the squirreling's back was a knapsack with a bedroll and lantern.
The novice necromancer waved to them, raring to go. "Let's go hit the jackpot!"
"Hehe… I can't wait to dive into the lap of luxury after this." Arenade greedily rubbed her hands together like a cartoon villain.
All Kanae could utter was a sigh and hope that nothing went awry.




Chapter 17

They followed Edina's lead and ventured deep into the forests until their legs began to give out. Dire beasts proved to be no problem for them thanks to Will being overleveled. However, that might soon change when they reach the Necro Lord's tomb.
"Here we are," Edina said.
Arenade and Kanae glanced around the clearing but found no such landmarks to their destination. At least not until the squirreling pushed aside a layer of dead leaves, revealing man-made steps of cut stone leading into pitch darkness.
"How do you know this is a necro lord's tomb and not someone's crypt?" Kanae asked, scratching a horn.
Edina brushed away more leaves until she found an etching on the stone that read 'Necro Lord Tomb #2'.
He threw Arenade a judging look.
"I don't question Charron's naming conventions. He clearly didn't inherit our parents' intellect," she remarked snidely.
"I'm pretty sure neither of you did…" Kanae rolled his eyes.
"Hurry up!" Edina shouted over her shoulders, already several steps into the tomb with Will.
The party descended into the tomb with Will in the lead in case of monster attacks. The wide corridor had many branching paths, some of which were doors to rooms with sparse furniture painted over with a layer of dust. Moss and vines crept up the side of stone walls, water occasionally dripped from the ceiling, and a funky smell of rot permeated the air.
"By the Supreme One's hairy ass, this place gives me the creeps." Arenade shuddered.
"You're telling me," Kanae murmured, fearful of running into even their first monster. "Even more unsettling is the strange squeaking sound that's echoing all around us."
"Ooh… S-Sorry, that's m-me…" Edina said through chattering teeth.
"Allow me— Blessed Blade!" Will unsheathed his sword and raised it high. The steel illuminated with a golden glow, casting a more intense light than the torches and lanterns in their hands. He glanced over his shoulder to Kanae in particular and winked. "Don't worry, I'll protect you with my life."
Kanae couldn't shake the feeling of unease despite having the paladin with them
"Where in the hells are we?" Arenade asked. "I thought you had this place mapped out or something."
The squirreling shook her head. "I haven't been this far down before… After I got the map, I came to check it out but was too scared to go down any further—"
Doors suddenly began opening around them, and humanoid skeletons wobbled out, wielding all sorts of rusted weapons.
Arenade hid behind Kanae's back and clutched his cloak. "D-D-Do something! Order your paladin boyfriend to fight them!"
"Will, can you handle this?" Kanae asked.
"Leave it to me!" The paladin fearlessly charged head first into battle.
Skeletal monsters easily fell to his glowing sword. Anything that got past him in an attempt to get to the others, he casted divine magic to smite them. Most of their aggressors were reduced to dust or a pile of bones.
"Huh. I didn't get any experience from them. They must not be very high level," Edina said, checking her character sheet.
"Summoned monsters don't give experience," Will explained. "But we at least know there is a much higher level summoner within the tomb, give or take 20 to 30 levels."
Kanae knelt down to check the glowing orb on the skeletal pile.
"We could probably get an approximate level from checking the summoned monsters'—"
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The party collectively gulped.
Scared but undeterred, they proceeded to clear their way through the dungeon but had little luck in locating any treasures. The deeper they went, the higher level the summoned monsters became.
One among them tired out faster than the rest.
"Hahh… Hahh… I feel like… we've been fighting non-stop." Arenade gasped for air. She plugged a mana potion to her lips and tossed the vial aside, which shattered on the ground.
"Hey, guys! Look at this! I wonder what happened here?" Edina was looking into a jail cell in which an orc-sized skeleton sat against the wall, embracing a smaller skeleton.
With Arenade's Plant Growth spell, they managed to pry open the iron bars.
"Looks like an orc and human judging by their skeletal structure. Adventurers that bit the dust, and the same will happen to us if we aren't careful," Arenade said.
"It appears they died in each other's arms." Will stepped inside and knelt down on one knee to say a prayer.
"No use letting them go to waste. Minor Raise Dead!" Edina casted her spell to animate the two skeletons. However, as soon as they came to life, their hips started gyrating against each other in a symphony of clattering bones, threatening to break apart before a fight. "W-What's going on? Stop it, you two!"
Kanae quickly noticed, given that a woman's dress was ripped up around the floor and by their movements, that the two were probably screwing like animals until their last breath. He saluted them.
Once the skeletons were separated, the larger one picked up a discarded two-handed axe to wield. The other one had no weapon, but the boney hands ignited with magic.
Everyone's stomach rumbled at the same time, a sign that a lot of time had passed.
"We've been fighting for a while. Maybe we should find a room to hole up in and rest up?" Kanae suggested.
They broke into a room at random to make camp in. It appeared to be a study, with a desk and bookshelves that contained more spiderwebs than books. Edina had her skeletons stand guard outside while the party broke down furniture to use as firewood.
Will fidgeted in his seat and hadn't touched his rations at all.
"Uhm… Kanae… would it be too much to ask for…?" the paladin stammered.
It seemed that despite being under the effects of Charm, Will couldn't hold back from wanting more sex. He was still subconsciously resisting the spell, unlike the guild receptionist Sara who had no level and was unable to mentally fight back. The worst thing that could happen is if the paladin broke the charm in the middle of their dungeon-diving. Best to placate him now just in case.
"What?" Arenade flicked her eyes between the two of them, having caught on. "Oh, gross. Don't tell me you guys are planning to do it here?"
"Don't worry, Arenade. I'm going to make you sit by and watch like a good voyeur— Charm!" Kanae instantly put her under his control.
Surprised by his actions, Edina backed away with her bowl in hand. "Y-You're not planning to charm me, too, are you?"
"That depends. Do you want to join us instead?" Kanae placed a finger to his lips.
Edina went red in the face and backed into the wall. Although Kanae had the urge to also charm the necromancer to taste a cute female beastling, seeing her hesitation reminded him of how she was never given a choice all this time. He didn't want to do that to her the same way those jerks did. They were supposed to be a party that trusted each other. Betraying that trust would make him no different from them.
Well, Arenade was another story. Sometimes she needed to be taken down a rung.
"Sorry, Edina. I only meant that as a joke— Well, kind of… if you ever… you know, want to… with me…" As Kanae apologized, he began to stutter and lose confidence. This hadn't happened in a while. For some reason, when trying to explain himself, he became fearful of messing up this new friendship with Edina.
The beastling, seemingly reassured by his apology, breathed a sigh of relief, and then balled both hands into fists as she resolved something in her mind.
"If… If you want to do it with me now… then—"
A commotion outside startled the group. Will quickly sheathed his lower sword and unsheathed his fighting one. They rushed out to find Edina's skeletons battling a much larger creature. It swatted the other two into a wall, their bones scattering away into a hundred pieces like shattering glass.
The skeletal monstrosity was so large that the top of his head scraped the ceiling. Plates of bones covered the body like a full suit of armor. One strike from the clawed hands looked like they could deal some serious damage.
"That's a bone brute!" Edina exclaimed excitedly, not caring at all for her defeated undead minions. "It's so cool! I can't believe I'm seeing one in person for the first time. These things are at base, level 25 monsters. Once I'm level 30, I can create one myself! Ahh, I wish I could make this one mine!"
"Base level 25?!" Kanae choked.
When Kanae's gaze flicked to Will, the paladin had taken an offensive stance and wasn't as dauntless compared to fighting the lesser undeads.
"This thing is dangerous. Stay behind me and provide support from a safe distance!" Will shouted, diving in to do battle with the bone brute. "Holy Smite!"
The spell that was supposed to be an undead monster's antithesis didn't do as much damage as anyone hoped. This was going to be a much harder battle than the rest.
Kanae snapped Arenade from the charm spell's control. The dazed demigoddess blinked a few times, then went for his throat.
"I hate you! I hate you! Stop charming me! You were seriously going to make me watch you guys have sex? Aaahhhh! How come you promised not to charm Edina, but you're always doing it to me?!" Arenade cried.
"We have bigger things to worry about!" He pointed to the bone brute.
The sight of the monster put the fear of death in Arenade.
She grabbed Edina by her robes and yelled, "Hey! This is your field of expertise, right? Do something about that!"
"I'm not high enough level to do anything about it! What about you, priest? Got any useful holy spells?" Edina fired back.
Everyone looked into their character sheet for something that might help. Of course, Kanae had nothing except for spells that were sexual in nature because of his seductress class.
"Alright, I got this! Holy Shock!" Arenade blasted a bright spell at the bone brute, but she succeeded in only charring the body.
Their situation was made more dire when Will took a bad hit and was sent crashing into the wall.
"Oh, by the Supreme One's hairy ass, get up! Heal, heal, heal!" She brought the paladin back to his feet to continue the fight, but it was obvious that the bone brute was a higher level than even him.
There had to be something they could do.
"Edina, you have a new spell, don't you? Bone Meal? What's it do?" Kanae asked.
"All it does is consume a minion to heal myself, which is not gonna help us in this situation!" Edina answered in panic.
Seeing no help from the squirreling, Arenade violently shook Kanae for help.
"Kanae, I'm running out of mana! Do something!" Arenade demanded.
"What do you want me to do? Suck the damn thing's pelvic bone? Edina literally told us it's base level 25, so it's probably higher. Turn Horny isn't going to give that thing an erection! At least… I don't think so?" Kanae replied, slightly unsure of himself and his succubus powers.
"Look, if you have to get boned so that I get out alive, you're a sacrifice I'm willing to make!" she said, shaking him even harder.
"Since when was my sacrifice your choice?!"
Will was knocked out again in Arenade's brief moment of distraction, so Kanae seized the opportunity to charm her, forcibly fed her a mana potion, and ordered her to continue healing.
That should give Kanae some time to think. The bone brute was clearly stronger than Will, and the rest of them had little to provide in the way of support.
There was only one option.
"Arenade, bind the monster with Plant Growth. We're making a run for it!" Kanae screamed.
The sparse vines along the walls grew thick and entangled the bone brute, but they wouldn't last long. Kanae and the others sprinted down the corridor. However, he came to an abrupt stop before falling into a hole in front of him.
"What are you doing? Keep running—" Arenade, who had been falling behind and didn't see the hole, slammed into everyone else and knocked them in.
"AAAAAAAAAAAAAHHHHHHHHHHHHHHHHHHHH!" the four screamed as they fell, clutching onto each other for dear life.
The fall curved into a slope and spat them out into a large, empty chamber with stone columns arranged evenly across the room which connected the ceiling to the ground.
"Is everyone okay?" Kanae asked and proceeded to receive nods from the three other party members.
He released the charm's hold on Arenade, and she came back to her senses with a pout.
"If you're going to keep charming me, you might as well make me a thrall. Because I'm not listening to you anymore. Hmph!"
"You can either continue healing us, or I'm sending you in solo to fight the next bone brute we find." Kanae folded his arms.
Arenade's short-lived resistance vanished.
"Guh… okay…"
Instead of going at each other's throats, they began investigating the empty chamber for a way out. The damp moss-covered walls and pillars offered no switch, lever, or pressure plate like the trap that put them in this mess. There was also no telling if random doors were going to open and throw skeletons at them to fight either.
It eventually began to seem hopeless until Edina squealed from across the room.
"Did you find a way out?" Kanae asked as he, Arenade, and Will rushed up to her.
"Nope. Better! Look what I raised!"
A small undead, skeletal rat without so much as a shred of flesh left on it climbed onto her shoulder and tilted its head at them.
"Soooooo cute!" Edina exclaimed.
"Ahhhh! We're doomed! I don't want to die in this god-forsaken tomb!" Arenade broke down wailing and thrashed around on the ground.
"If you quit now, you're going to be worse than useless," Kanae scolded her.
She stopped crying at once and stormed up to his face. "You know…Lately, you have been really rude to me. Someone like myself deserves worship and praise in order to truly shine!"
"What sort of spoiled princess line of thinking is that?" Edina remarked coldly.
In the most haughty fashion, Arenade leaned against the wall and put a hand to her chest. "Well, it just so happens that I am a—"
Before she could continue, the entire wall she was leaning on started opening. Arenade ran back to them as the groaning of stone grinding against stone assailed their ears. Before them, a new chamber had opened up, and there looked to be a figure and chest farther down like loot at the end of a dungeon.
However, as they were about to go through, the ceiling caved in. The dust cleared, and standing in their way was the same bone brute from earlier.
"This thing is so damn persistent. If only…" Kanae hatched an idea. He thumbed through the alchemy belt and found Rosaline's mystery potions, then shoved the one labeled X into Arenade's hand. "Here, drink this! It'll help you kill the bone brute!"
Arenade shoved it back. "I'm not going anywhere near that thing. You drink it!"
"This came from a reputable alchemist in Orturic, so you can trust it. I won't get any experience killing the bone brute, but you will. Imagine all the levels you can get from killing that! I'm not going to charm you to drink it. I'm giving you that choice!" he urged.
The gears in her head were turning at last.
"You're right… Step aside, knaves!" Arenade drank the potion and pushed Will out of the way as the bone brute approached. "I'm feeling a bit tingly. I can feel power!"
As Arenade walked forward to face it, fists clenched and eyes full of determination, she— fell asleep.
"Eh?" Kanae, Edina, and Will uttered at the same time.
The bone brute, just as confused as they were, started poking the sleeping demigoddess.
"Uh… I still have potion Y and Z," Kanae said, pulling them out for Edina and Will.
"As if I'm drinking them after what happened to the idiot." Edina shot him down immediately.
Will grabbed Kanae and kissed him deeply. He hadn't ordered the paladin to do that. Taken aback by the aggressive affection and an invading tongue, he let it happen, going as far as leaning into it and pushing his own tongue in. When their lips parted, Kanae was beginning to really feel like a woman in soul and mind.
"W-Will?" Kanae blushed, wondering if the paladin had broken the charm spell on his own.
"You guys go on ahead while I distract the bone brute," Will said. "If you three manage to survive, then my sacrifice will be worth it— Blessed Blade!"
The paladin faced the bone brute with renewed confidence, but before they jumped into battle, the skeletal rat leapt from Edina's shoulder and landed on the monster to the shock of everyone. It came as a surprise to the bone brute, too, as it stumbled away trying to catch the rat running up and down its ribcage.
"Now's our chance!" Edina shouted.
They dragged Arenade into the newly opened chamber, then pulled on a lever on the other side, shutting the bone brute and rat inside forever.
"I'll never forget your sacrifice, Micah." Edina saluted the shut chamber.
"You named it already…?" Kanae raised a brow.
One of their members was passed out, and the other was suffering from the mental anguish of having his thunder stolen by a rat.
"So, how long have you not been under my charm?" Kanae asked the paladin.
"Well… Since the next morning. I'm sorry for fooling you. I-I just thought by staying with you is my best chance at having more sex. I don't care that you're a succubus… I just want more of you!" Will confessed.
Then all that time, Will was just pretending to be under the charm just to stay with him? It was almost romantic. Almost. Though Kanae wasn't really in the mood for an obsessively clingy boyfriend, Will's earlier heroics and willingness to sacrifice himself for others was… hot.
"Edina, unless you want to watch or join, I'm going to need some time with Will here to sort something out," Kanae said.
"O-Oh. I'll, uh… go check that chest down the corridor." Edina briskly walked away.
With Edina gone and Arenade unconscious, Kanae stripped himself naked, pressed his body against the cool wall, and shook his butt at Will.
"Fuck me right now. I want your dick so badly," Kanae pleaded.
The paladin gulped hard and obliged. Both of them wasted no time fucking like animals, letting their moans echo down the halls and back.




Chapter 18

Kanae sucked greedily on Will's cock, lapping up every bit of cum dripping down the shaft, polishing the tip with his tongue, and gazing into the paladin's eyes while doing so. It excited him so much to be the one providing this pleasure as a succubus, defiling a class that was supposed to be a holy protector and epitome of righteousness. He had reduced the boy into being just as sex-crazed as himself.
"Shlrrrp… shlrrp… How ish it?" Kanae asked with lips still screwed shut on the dick.
"It's… incredible… my legs are so numb from pleasure…" Will said, then cried out when Kanae gently squeezed his balls.
With Blowjob Proficiency, Kanae was able to render Will incapacitated by simply giving him fellatio. The paladin might have resisted being charmed, but his trembling legs, eyes rolled to the back of his head, and drooling from the side of his mouth was a sure sign he was trapped in pleasure.
At least until Kanae was finished.
"Hehe… Mmm your dick and cum tastes so good," Kanae giggled, teasing the tip with just the tongue. "You can cum anytime. Don't worry, I'll keep sucking— chuup… shllrrp… mmm. Let it all out into this perverted mouth of mine…"
"Guh— aaahhh… Kanae!"
The dirty talk tipped Will over the edge, causing him to tense up and climax. Cum came out in spurts at the back of Kanae's throat. He swallowed it all with joy.
While Will was catching his breath and sitting against the wall, Kanae didn't want to be done just yet. He mounted the exhausted paladin, sitting down on the still erect cock.
"Oh, by the Supreme One… it's so hot… it feels so good inside that I can't think straight anymore," Will mumbled.
"Don't think of anything else," Kanae cooed, guiding Will's hands up to his breasts. "Just focus on my pussy… Fuck me… Yes, that's it! Right there— aaahhhh… aahhh!"
Will responded by burying his face into Kanae's breasts and wrapping both arms around him. Their hips clapped so loudly that the noise echoed down the mostly empty corridor.
"More, I'm getting close… I-I'm cumming, Will! You're making me cum… Fill me up! Make me a happy girl!" Kanae cried.
They climaxed while embraced in each other's arms. So much hot cum gushed into Kanae's pussy even after Will had ejaculated plenty enough from getting a blowjob. Drenched in sweat and not minding the stuffy feeling of being out of breath, the two made out like they were on a honeymoon.
Kanae was finally satisfied. At least for now.
As they were getting dressed, Kanae was about to go pick up Arenade when he noticed she was flicking the bean while asleep. She must have gotten horny from the two of them going at it. Well, if the demigoddess fell into depravity, he wouldn't mind it either.
"Hey, guys! If you're done being degenerates, come over and check this out!" Edina shouted to them from farther into the corridor.
They carried the unconscious Arenade to catch up to the squirreling, who was keeping a safe distance from a red chest with golden bandings. Behind it, sitting on a wooden chair and covered in webs, was a human-sized skeleton in blue robes. Whoever they used to be appeared to have been vigilantly guarding the chest until their death.
"There's got to be loot in there, but I've been through enough dungeons to know it could be trapped. Or a mimic. You don't risk screwing with a mimic," Edina warned.
"Can we try attacking it from afar? Perhaps, as the highest level of the group, I should approach it first?" Will suggested.
Kanae and Edina's eyes were drawn to the unconscious Arenade, then came to the same conclusion.
"Heave-ho!" They tossed her limp body as far as possible. Her head landed at a bad angle against the chest and slumped to the ground.
"Uwah… That's going to hurt when she wakes up." Edina winced.
"At least the chest seems fine," Kanae said, also thankful that Arenade was safe.
Will grimaced and started healing Arenade with magic. "You three have an odd relationship to be hurling each other at potential traps…"
The container had no lock or even cracks to show where it would open. This almost seemed like a fake, but it could clearly be moved from its spot and had things jingling inside. Since there didn't appear to be any danger, Edina tried to raise the skeleton as her minion, but nothing happened.
"That's weird," Edina said, then noticed a piece of paper tucked into the robe. She plucked it out, revealing it to be a whole letter.
Kanae read it aloud for them.
"We ventured in here on Duke Kroenig's request, but the place proved more than we can handle. The necro lord was too strong. I'm the only one left of my party, and I may also not be long for this world. In their dying breath, they asked me to take their enchanted gear and seal it in this chest so that a new party might put them to good use one day. I have put a powerful magic spell to keep it closed and only certain conditions may open it. The truth is…"
The three of them gulped.
"I DON'T WANT TO DIE A VIRGIN!"
The rest of the letter was written like it was scrawled on by a mad man at the edge of sanity.
"All my life I've been called a nerd mage. Well screw them! I'm the one giving them spell buffs! I saved them on multiple occasions. Why can't I have it good? All my party members have so much sex, and they never invite me to their orgies. So to at least get something out of this, the magic on this chest will only open if my cold, dead hands get to grope a nice pair of boobies!"
Kanae stared at the skeleton in disbelief and backhanded the skull off its shoulder. "You're just a perverted virgin!"
"Hey, hey! Be careful with that! Every corpse is a precious thing." Edina went to fetch the skull and screw it back in place.
Will shifted uncomfortably, clutching a medallion with the motif of a single eye that was specific to worshipers of the Supreme One.
"I've been keeping quiet this whole time out of respect, but… It bothers me that you tamper with the dead. As a paladin, I am obligated to express my displeasure in how you treat them with so little respect." Will confronted the necromancer.
"Look, guy. There's no point in acting all holier than thou anymore. You're addicted to having sex with a succubus for crying out loud," she said, silencing his attempts to act on the higher moral ground. "Anyway, this virgin was looking for boobs in exchange for the loot. How about mine?"
Edina grabbed the skeletal hands and pressed them to her chest.
"Flat… not what I want…" a disembodied, ghostly voice echoed from all around.
"W-Was that a ghost?!" Kanae shuddered.
"You got some nerve for a dead guy!" Edina knocked the skull off. "It's up to you, Kanae. I'm sure whatever spirit still lingers here will love those knockers of yours. Unless we wanna stick 'em on Miss Cowtits."
"Fine."
Kanae continued to remind himself that it was for the loot as he raised the skeletal hands to his boobs. Just as they were about to make contact, the fingers moved on their own to squeeze him, sinking the boney digits into his fatty mounds.
Blood drained from Kanae's face. He briefly lost consciousness until the pleasure of being groped shocked him back to his senses. They didn't just knead, but also pinched and tweaked his nipples.
"Kanae, are you okay?" Will stepped forward to help, but Kanae turned him down.
"No, it's okay… I-I think I kind of like it… mmmm…."
"Oooooh! Succubus titties… How sublime! I can finally rest in peace… Thank you…" A ghastly and blissful sigh made their hair stand on end.
From the skeleton body, a wisp ascended up the stone ceiling and disappeared.
Click!
"It opened!" Edina exclaimed, throwing open the chest
Inside was a stash of gold and enchanted equipment, shining at them like a beacon of light. The sigil on Kanae's wrist glowed with similar intensity. He had grown from level 15 to level 16.
Apparently, letting a dead spirit grope his tits gave him experience.
Kanae took a look in the chest but became distracted by Edina in tears.
"What's wrong?" Kanae asked. "I thought you'd be happy about getting loot?"
"I-I am! Come on, let's split this," Edina said, sniffling quietly.
However, Kanae saw the squirreling slip a few pieces of jewelry into her pocket, thinking that no one would notice. He decided to keep quiet and not confront her about it. At least until they escaped. In this dangerous place, it was better to stay on good terms and work together. He had seen how some guilds in MMO games handled that. Arguing about loot might be the end of them.
Some of the other loot that Edina couldn't take subtly remained in the chest for them to look through. In addition to the large pile of gold, there was a Cloak of Lesser Invisibility, Robes of Far Sight, and Multi-Spell Satin Gloves.
"Unfortunately, the equipment isn't suitable for me, and I have enough gold. Please avail yourselves to it without me in mind," Will offered.
"If you don't mind, I'll take the Cloak of Lesser Invis." Edina snatched it for herself, replacing the tattered one she currently wore.
In that case, Kanae threw on Robes of Far Sight, a red and black garment with gold embroidery. It was a nice fit for his female proportions, but he had to loosen the lace corset to be less suffocating on his chest.
Upon putting on the robes, a new skill entered his spell list.
[Far Sight: See into the distance without notice.]
Kanae tested the spell by squinting at the end of the corridor. His vision zoomed in like looking through a pair of binoculars. He saw very clearly a large set of ornate doors.
This might come in handy when they needed to scout some places out.
The last piece of equipment, the Multi-Spell gloves, wouldn't do Kanae any good without offensive spells. He wore it for now anyway just because Arenade was unconscious.
Both enchanted pieces of gear entered his equipment slot.
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The rest of the gold was split evenly between Kanae, Arenade, and Edina. It was only a few hundred coins, but it should keep them from starving for a while.
"Shall we press on?" Will asked, leading the way.
"There's a door further down." Kanae pointed ahead.
They carried Arenade's limp body and came to a set of large, ornate doors left slightly ajar and enough for them to pass through. However, where they came into wasn't the way out. It was a massive coliseum with countless cheering undead seated in the stands. The doors shut behind them before they could retreat.
"What is going on?" Kanae screamed amongst their cheers.
"I don't know, but look at all the different kinds of undead around us! I want them as my minions so badly!" Edina squealed.
A burning skull flew circles across the arena and cackled loudly.
"Aaaaaaaaaaaaaaaaaaannnd at the southern entrance, our first challengers in almost 385 years are a succubus, a novice necromancer, a paladin, and an unconscious priest! Not sure what shit hole this trio crawled out of, but they sure as three hells don't look like much!" the skull announced with gusto.
"Booooooooo!"
"I waited so long, my leg bones turned to dust!"
"It's about damn time!"
"looosers!
"My ma can beat them in her sleep, and she's already dead!"
The audience threw insults left and right, but among them were a lone group of ghosts that took the appearance of adventurers.
"Hey, guys look! It's the succubus that let me grope her boobies!" the ghost of the human mage said to his party.
"Oh, god… He's not actually dead…" Kanae put a hand to his face.
"Challengers? In my tomb?" An echoing voice bellowed across the coliseum.
A large, humanoid undead in black robes made of amorphous mists floated down from the abyssal darkness above.
"Oh. That's the Necro Lord." Edina's jaw dropped, and her tail tucked itself between her legs.
"That's no ordinary Necro Lord," Will said, putting himself between them and the boss-like monster. "He's turned into a lich."
"I am Necro Lord Zogoth. You four are tonight's— Er, well… this century's entertainment! Many have braved my tomb and… Oh, bullocks… I don't even remember my lines anymore. Who am I kidding? First Charron had me build this tomb, then completely forgot I existed. Our only fun for the past thousand years is waiting for unsuspecting adventurers to come by. What took so long?!" Zogoth yelled at them.
"Uh… Sorry?" Edina uttered. "Necro Lord tombs aren't exactly put in plain sight."
"That's what I told Charron, but nooooo! It had to be hidden for maximum aesthetics, he says. FOR WHO'S AESTHETICS?" he cried into the void.
"Look, you seem pretty stressed. So why don't you let us out and we'll be on our way?" Kanae pleaded.
"Oh, no, no, no." Zogoth wagged a bony finger in their faces. "There are rules here. You have to defeat my three champions if you want to escape. Do so, and I will grant you safe passage out."
Kanae, Edina, and Will hesitantly nodded to each other. They had no other choice anyway. Whatever happened, they would at least do this together.
This new life that Kanae was living had become too fun to let go. Dying meant he would lose this succubus and slut life. It was time to fight to keep it that way.




Chapter 19

Bring out my first champion!" Necro Lord Zogoth bellowed. "My cerberus hound hasn't eaten in centuries. I'm sure he is starving for fresh meat!"
A section of the floor across the coliseum rumbled open. Something was being lifted into the arena floor, and the flaming skull fell into another spiel.
"Zogoth's beloved cerberus hound was gifted to him by Demon Lord Charron himself. A massive beast that can besiege city gates, strike terrors into the hearts of lesser creatures, and devour all that stand in his way— Emerging from the northern platform… Behold, Carrion the Voracious!"
The three of them took a fighting stance as a platform raised to the surface an incredibly large, imposing… pile of bones.
They were stunned, but more than that, baffled. Kanae had thought that maybe since this was an undead domain, Carrion was another skeletal monster currently asleep. However, it wasn't moving, and Zogoth's horrified expression said it all.
"Carrion! What happened to you? Oh, my poor puppy!" Zogoth floated down to the coliseum floor, weeping over the dusty bones of his cerberus hound. "I forgot you were starving in there! I didn't have anyone to feed you with… Forgive me!"
The flaming skull worriedly glanced around the coliseum as it grew chaotic. Spectators started heckling and throwing a fit.
"Th-The first match goes to the ragtag group of adventurers! What a… a thrilling battle!" he shouted, but the hype beast of a skull couldn't quell the rage of an audience that had waited a lifetime for this.
"Is this a joke?"
"I waited centuries for this?"
"Where's the fight?"
"H-Hey, boss. What do we do?" the skull asked Zogoth.
"Bring out the next challenger and leave me alone! I'm going to bury my Carrion…" Zogoth sulked, carrying off the remains of his dead hound and leaving the rest to his minion.
"Awww. I kinda feel bad," Edina said. "If I was a higher level, I might've been able to raise him back."
"What kind of necro lord or lich doesn't have undead powers? Isn't death their entire shtick?" Kanae asked.
"If you bite the dust, that's not going to change your class to a necromancer," she snorted.
"My guess is Zogoth was a mage in his previous life. Though he had become a lich, his class remains as such," Will added.
The flaming skull began to expel cinders into the air like fireworks. "Those of you without any hands, start rattling your rib cages! Our next champion, you all know very well! The one who created yours truly, me! That's right. The pyromaniac himself, the wildfire of a man who embedded a salamander stone into his heart, the deranged conflagration— Wilstein, the master fire mage!"
From a whirlwind of fire emerged a skeletal mage. His brilliant purple and gold robe was ruined by a charred hole in its chest, and inside the ribcage which was a bright and burning stone suspended by crystalline growths.
"Ooooooh, yeah baby! It's time to turn up the heat!" the mage screamed in the deepest and guttural death metal way possible, sending cinders flying everywhere and making the crowds go wild.
As outrageous as Wilstein's entrance was, it looked like they would have a fight ahead of them this time.
Their arena was quickly turning into an inferno, and they were down an Arenade before the fight even began. Wilstein lobbed fireball after fireball at them, sometimes missing and hitting the crowds instead. They began booing at him as a result.
"You suck, Wilstein!"
"Come on! They're like a fraction of your level!"
"Hold still!" the undead fire mage shouted at them. "You're really cramping my style here!"
Their paladin's arsenal of holy spells were nigh ineffective against Wilstein, likely due to having a big level gap.
"How about you stop throwing fireballs at us, you walking bag of bones!" Edina yelled back.
"Watch out!" Kanae threw himself over Edina and sent them both to the ground, narrowly avoiding getting hit by a burst of fire. "Are you okay?"
"Mmm! Mmrpphh!" The squirreling, trapped under his boobs, smacked at them to get him off.
"S-Sorry!" He got to his feet and pulled her up.
Both of them turned to Will for help, but he was running out of mana. None of them had the skills or levels to fight someone like Wilstein, and this was only their second fight.
They ran a full circle around the coliseum to avoid the spells and accidentally tripped over the unconscious Arenade. Edina hit the ground, and all the gold and trinkets she stuffed into her pockets earlier came spilling out. She quickly threw herself over the small pile as if to cover up her avarice.
"It's not what you think!" the squirreling exclaimed.
"A greedy party member does not make for a good adventuring companion. You were hiding all that from the others?" Will furrowed his eyebrows.
"It's okay," Kanae said. "I saw her take them earlier and just let it go."
"You… were just going to let me take all this?" Edina returned an ashamed look.
He knelt to face her. "I know you were robbed most of your life. You deserved to have as much. For me, I care more about keeping you as my party member than the loot. I didn't want to jeopardize losing you."
Edina was on the verge of tears as she was overcome by shame. Any droplets slipping down her cheeks evaporated from the sheer heat around them.
"Damn it, Kanae. Why do you have to be so nice to me? Couldn't you just be like those assholes and take advantage of me instead?" She cast her eyes to the ground and clenched a handful of gold coins.
"Well, I technically can because I'm a succubus. But only if you want me to. I think it's a lot more fun if we're enjoying each other's company as a party, right?" Kanae smiled, extending a hand.
Edina wiped the tears from her eyes and tightly clasped his hand.
"Guys, he's coming!" Will warned as Wilstein emerged from the wall of flames.
Kanae was surprised to see Edina had placed a Ring of Fire Protection into his palm.
"I almost thought about putting it on and escaping alone. Now, I don't want to leave without you." Edina sighed, lamenting their fate from the approaching inferno.
"There's a way we can survive this together," Kanae said, then handed Will a mana potion. "How strong is your healing?"
"Enough to get someone from zero to a hundred, but not all four of us at once!" Will hastily drank the potion.
"Just one!" Kanae slipped the enchanted ring onto Arenade's finger. "Everyone, get behind!"
"Hahaha! I hope you're ready to feel the heat!" Wilstein drew fire energy directly from the salamander stone in his chest and unleashed forth a torrent of flames.
Kanae and Edina lifted Arenade up to be their living shield just as her eyes fluttered open.
"What… What happened? Did I win— IIEEEAAAAAAAAAAAAAHHHHHHHHHHHHHHHHHHHHHHHHHHHHHHHHHHHHHHHHHHHHHHHHHH!"
Hellish fire blasted into Arenade's back. She struggled and flailed in their grasp. Meanwhile, Will repeatedly casted healing magic to keep her alive.
"Hang in there!" Kanae encouraged, hiding underneath her breasts to escape the scorching heat.
"You're doing great!" Edina threw a thumb's up in her pained face.
"YOU GUYS ARE THE WORST!" she screamed.
When the fires ceased, they let the now burnt to a crisp Arenade drop to the ground. If it wasn't for that ring, their priest would have been a piece of charcoal. Unfortunately, the party had run out of mana potions for Will to heal her one last time. At the very least she was still kicking.
Across the arena, Wilstein staggered forward. His fiery hands sputtered out and the salamander stone turned black like a piece of coal.
"Oh. Looks like I've lit my final match." Wilstein crumpled into a pile of bones with the dulled salamander stone rolling out of his rib cage.
"That's it? What a loser!"
"Boo!"
"I want a refund for my life!"
"M-Master Wilstein? Noooooooo!" The flaming skull announcer wept cinders over the charred remains. "You were gone too soon!"
Kanae dropped to his knees. Although he didn't level, it was good news nonetheless that his party did. It was enough for him that they survived.
The former demigoddess grabbed a handful of potions from her lockbox to drink. However, as the liquid slid down her throat, her demeanor flashed with disbelief.
"This is… just tomato… juice… and I'm in too much pain… to heal myself…" Arenade croaked.
"I knew there was something fishy about them. Here." Kanae put one of his legitimate potions into her mouth, healing the crispy-fried elf.
As soon as Arenade recovered, she threw her arms around Kanae and buried her face between his breasts.
"I'm sorry for doubting you! Please, don't let me die down here!" Arenade cried, tears and snot dripping down her face.
Maybe it was for the best not to tell Arenade why she fell unconscious.
Their celebration was cut short by the flaming skull's echoing cackle. Whether he had gone mad at the loss of his creator or knew they were doomed in the next fight, it silenced the four at once.
"Two out of three. Just one more to go." Edina was more determined than ever to see this fight through.
They were lucky in the previous two, but there was no telling if their luck had run its course.
"Our third and final champion comes from the depths of the ocean abyss off the coast of Port Kandis! A creature of unfathomable power that not even we know what it is capable of. Put your meatless hands together for theeeeeee Hungry One!"
Off the coast of Port Kandis?
Even the skull didn't dare to be so close to the arena as the platform brought forth the next combatant. The rumbling ground ceased as something like a soccer ball-sized sea urchin rolled its way out from the dust. However, instead of spines like Kanae was expecting, all around its body were writhing tentacles whipping about.
Kanae gulped hard.
"What kind of name is the Hungry One?" Edina asked, but unbeknownst to her that a tentacle had wrapped around her ankle. "Compared to the last fight, this thing's a chump— whoa!"
"Haha! That's what you get for not paying attention— Huh? Oh, shit!" Arenade, too, was lifted into the air by another tentacle.
Both of them were raised high and started bickering upside down.
"Nice of you to finally join us after me, Kanae, and Will won two fights!" Like a pendulum, the squirreling swung herself and bodied Arenade, who used the same momentum to hit her back.
"Big talk coming from you! I bet you didn't do a single thing to win either match!" Arenade retorted.
The two had only stopped arguing because a tentacle had wormed its way into their mouths. More began to entangle them, groping their bodies and sneaking underneath their clothing.
"Kanae, stay behind me!" Will slashed away at an approaching tentacle, but there were too many for him to fight against alone.
They were eventually caught and fell to the mercy of the tentacle urchin.
"Guh… Let go…" Kanae tried to wrench himself free, but his arms and legs were bound by a tentacle each. One stripped away his new robe, leaving him in his lingerie-like outfit again. Another rubbed against his crotch, causing him to jolt with pleasure.
"Mmmh! Mmmrpphh!"
"Nngh— mmhh!"
Arenade and Edina were in better straits just being held aloft now that it had Kanae instead.
"Aahh!" Kanae cried out as a strange and electrifying sensation built from being teased.
Two more tentacles pulled away the fabric covering his chest, leaving his erect nipples bare for all to see. It began to flick at them, causing him to gasp in pleasure. A hole at the tip of the tentacles squirted hot liquid onto his chest which lit up his senses. The burning sensations were like a thousand feathers brushing across his skin.
"What's… going on… I didn't know… my nipples could feel this way…" His voice emerged as erotic moans.
Kanae stuck out his chest, hoping to entice the tentacles to tease him more. As if reading his mind, they obliged. The hole at the tips widened and clamped down on each of his nipples. Something like a suction was trying to suck milk out of them, even though he had none to give.
"Aaaaahhh! It feels good! aaahh… hahhhnn! I'm going to cum at this rate!"
The stimulation brought him to a climax, but it wasn't like having a dick inside. This was all over his body. Like an echo going back and forth, pulsing through every nerve. Whatever liquid the monster had squirted was intensifying the pleasure.
"Hahh… Hahhh… Wow… I want more…" Kanae begged.
Fortunately, the tentacle urchin wasn't done. It ripped away his underwear and squirted the same hot liquid at his genitalia.
"Guuhhh— I'm cumming! I'm cumming! I'm cumming again— Aaaahhhh!" Kanae fell into a mind-numbing ecstasy. His body convulsed so much, an earthquake wouldn't compare. He came over and over again from just having that liquid soak into his hole.
While catching his breath from having his body ignited like an inferno, Kanae gasped as pressure pushed into him. One of the tentacles was trying to squirm into his pussy. But this was exactly what he was waiting for.
"Looks like it's my turn to shine." Kanae flashed an aroused smile.




Chapter 20

This was going to be Kanae's first time with a monster from this world. He had seen this coming. It was bound to happen. There were more than just humanoids to have sex with. In a place rife with creatures of different shapes and sizes, that only meant new things to try. Everything was fair game, a buffet of entrees waiting for him to sample.
As the thick tentacle entered his pussy, Kanae threw his head back with pleasure. It went in so easily because of how wet he had become.
At last, he was finally having sex with it. Doors in the back of his mind began to open with all sorts of new possibilities.
Arenade, Edina, and Will watched with astonishment as Kanae grabbed the tentacle with both hands to feverishly pump it deeper like dildo. He was a succubus after all. The only way to fight back was to seize his own pleasure and fuck this thing into submission.
"Ahhh… You like that? Does my pussy feel good?" Kanae cooed to the tentacle urchin.
"Ooooh! Wilstein's gone, but is… is it getting hot in here or what?" the flaming skull asked the audience, whose cheers grew louder.
Down here in the depths of the necro lord's tomb where these creatures wouldn't see the light of day again, no one outside would have to know what went on here. To actually have sex with a monster was hot. Being humiliated and seen by countless spectators made Kanae hotter than the sun.
"My femur's on the urchin! Fuck her good!"
"She's so hot. I wish I could bone her!"
As if playing to the crowds, the urchin monster lifted Kanae higher into the air for everyone to see. It pulled off the rest of his clothing, making them go wild. Their eyeless sockets burned into his body, molesting him without so much as touching him.
Keep watching me… keep watching me, he begged.
Kanae played to their delight, riding the tentacle with joy.
An especially thick tentacle buried into his mouth and squirted the aphrodisiac liquid into him. He gladly swallowed it all, continuing to nurse on it like an infant for milk.
Gulp! Gulp! Gulp!
"Mmmmrph! Mmh… Mmmmhhh…" Kanae was in a state of inexplicable bliss.
Everything felt good.
However, sucking on the tentacle seemed to have caused it distress. The one in his mouth pulled away and fell limp to the ground. White goo sputtered from the tip, and it could no longer function like the others that bound him and his party members.
"I can beat it," Kanae muttered. It was his [Blowjob Proficiency] at work, likely having drained one tentacle to death. Too bad the monster was being careful now and avoiding his mouth.
One tentacle was still buried snug in his pussy. If only there was a way to drain it more intensely. Otherwise, at this rate, they wouldn't be able to get out here.
An idea hatched in his mind. The alchemy pouch remained loosely attached to his waist, still clutching on even after the urchin monster had ripped the rest of his clothing away. He grabbed a potion at random labeled Z.
This was going to be a gamble, but each potion should have a different effect. At the very least, this one should do something other than put him to sleep like with Arenade.
Kanae popped open the potion and let the liquid waterfall down to his throat. A few seconds passed, and he hadn't fallen unconscious yet which was good. Instead, he experienced a surge of power flowing through his veins.
[Gained a temporary boost in magic potency for the next hour.
INT: S ⇒ SS]
"What? This is insane— aahhh!"
The tentacle within him writhed as it sensed danger. Kanae fought against its strength to squeeze his legs together, then locked both ankles to keep it inside him. "Oh, you're not escaping that easily. I just found a new toy to have sex with."
Judging from when he practiced on Arenade, spells going from A to S was a big jump. From S to SS must be exponentially stronger.
Only one way to find out.
Kanae pointed a finger at the tentacle urchin to repeatedly cast a spell. "Turn Horny! Turn Horny! Turn Horny! Turn Horny!"
All of the tentacles grew more and more erect. Even the one inside Kanae increased in girth, causing him to shudder with pleasure.
"Oh, god… I'm going to cum again if you keep getting bigger— aahhh!"
All of the tentacles became so erect that they were no longer flexible, veins were bulging along the shafts, and they vibrated more intensely. The appendages straightened and went taut, releasing Arenade, Edina, and Will, who fell into a pile on top of each other. Kanae, however, didn't want to let go. He wanted what was coming.
The urchin monster shuddered violently and began spewing its secretions all over the arena seating area.
PPPPSSSSSSSSSSSSSSSSSSSSHHHHHHHHH!
Aphrodisiac liquid sprayed the skeletal audience like a broken hydrant.
"Aaaaahhh! You're filling me up! I'm so full… it's going to make me cum again— aaaaahhhhh!" Kanae screamed in ecstasy as his womb filled with so much of its secretion that his belly bulged.
The monster eventually ran out of juice and deflated like a balloon out of helium, retracting its tentacles back into itself before going still. Kanae fell to the ground in a puddle of ejaculate, pussy gushing out the secretions, body twitching from the greatest orgasm yet, and expression in a state of delirious bliss.
"I'm… cumming like a bitch in heat… so good… Ahh… hahhnnn… I'm still… c-cumming… can't… stop… nghh…"
"Kanae!"
His party rushed to help him. Arenade and Will quickly administered healing magic, but Kanae slapped their hands away to stop the spells.
"D-Don't you dare… take this away from me… ahhh…" He sighed, satisfied with his victory.
"W-Well, that's one way to beat a monster…" Edina murmured, red up to her ears.
[Level 16 ⇒ 20
You have gained a new skill!
Human Form: Take the appearance of a human by removing your physical succubus features. Lasts until you someone else dispells it
Mastery gained!
Exhibitionist Spellcaster: Your magic is more potent while naked.
INT: SS ⇒ SSS]
Kanae recovered from his mindblowing orgasm upon seeing his new skills and stat. In addition to the potion and newest mastery, the INT stat became god-level high. However, it required him to be naked to activate. Once the potion wore off and he put clothes on again, INT would return to being S.
"What an unprecedented show!" The flaming skull, itself drenched as well but still on fire, didn't appear surprised anymore after how the last two matches went down. "The centuries-long awaited fights have finally come to an end with the succubus, necromancer, priest, and paladin emerging as the victors! Give it up for our new champions!"
This time, their names energized the crowds, whose roars of excitement filled the arena, tossing wilted flowers and jewelry to celebrate. It seemed Kanae had put on a good enough show to lift their moods.
The party inspected the monster now that it was dead.
"Four levels… This thing leveled me up a whole lot." Kanae knelt down to touch the menu next to the monster.
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"Level 35. No wonder my strength was no match for it." Will sighed.
"Hehe! Look at all this loot! Those suckers are literally raining it down on us!" Edina scooped up the dead urchin monster, depleted salamander stone, and trinkets into her satchel.
"I've had about enough of this place… All this better net us a small fortune." Arenade groaned, rubbing her ass from the bad fall.
A thunderous boom silenced the arena. Necro Lord Zogoth returned with a lot less enthusiasm than before. In fact, the poor lich looked to be in mourning.
"What? Over already? I came back hoping to get front row seats to the slaughter! Why are the interlopers still alive?" Zogoth yelled.
"About that, boss… The, uh… These adventurers won…" the skull answered, shrinking his flames to appear much smaller.
"Oh, for the love of… Fine." He flew over Kanae and the others to shoo them away. "Congratulations… blah, blah, blah. You're free to go."
Arenade put both hands to her hips and puffed out her chest. "Ha! Serves you right for throwing us into a fight, putting us through all that trouble—"
Both Kanae and Edina shut the demigoddess' mouth before she said anything else.
"Don't mind her!" Kanae said. "She's still woozy from just waking up. We're really free to go, right? Nothing will attack us on the way out?"
Zogoth snapped his bony fingers and created a glowing, runic circle on the ground. "Yes, yes. You have my word. Step onto the teleportation circle, and it will bring you back to the top. Now, please just leave."
Before leaving, Edina skittishly walked up to the Necro Lord.
"If you don't mind me asking, what level is Carrion?" Edina inquired.
"Hmm?" Zogoth gasped. "You're a necromancer! I see. Unfortunately, young adept, my hound is level 30. Far and above your level. However, if you shall return one day to raise him from the dead, I will be forever grateful. A trade, perhaps? A staff from my arsenal for your service."
"Deal!" she clasped the lich's hand, sealing a bargain like it was nothing extraordinary.
The four of them stepped into the circle and, just as Zogoth promised, were sent to the surface to fresh air and chirping birds.
"I'll be damned. That lich actually let us out." Arenade inhaled deeply as if it was her first and last breath.
They returned to Orturic, and Kanae was able to confidently enter the city with his new Human Form skill. Arenade made a beeline to the swindlers who sold her tomato juice as potions. Meanwhile, Will felt it was time for him to depart.
This came as a surprise to them, not only because they would lose a strong party member, but Kanae wouldn't have a readily available man to have sex with anymore.
"I think you three are strong enough on your own without me. It was a lot of fun, and I had my doubts during many parts of our adventure, but I really should get going," Will said.
"Huh. Here I thought loverboy was addicted to sex. You're going to leave the easiest pussy you can get?" Edina pointed a teasing thumb at Kanae.
"D-Don't call me easy!" Kanae contested, then pouted quietly. "I can't help it…"
"Actually, my eyes are wide open now thanks to Kanae. Before, all I wanted to do was strive to be a great hero and slay the demon lord, bring peace to the world, and help people. But after experiencing how great sex can be, I realized that it's a lot more fun than slaying monsters. Which is why I'll be heading to Lograin, the city of Sin and Piety to explore every brothel I can!" he declared, eyes sparkling.
Kanae and Edina's jaws dropped.
Will grabbed Kanae's face and kissed him deeply, then turned in the direction of the city exit.
"Farewell! When we next meet, I hope to have grown better in matters of bedside etiquette to please you, Kanae!" The paladin waved as he strode out of Orturic like the wind.
"You know… You're probably doing a better job stopping heroes than the demon lord." Edina nudged Kanae in the ribs.




Chapter 21

While Arenade was off still trying to get her gold back, Kanae and Edina visited Rosaline's atelier.
"Oooooh! This is a rare specimen, indeed!" Rosaline exclaimed.
Their faces contorted with disgust as the lamia alchemist inspected the dead tentacle urchin with her serpentine tongue. The long and ribbon-thin oral organ licked at the monster as if to taste it.
However, Kanae's disgust slowly changed into curiosity, then to arousal. He began to wonder how cunnilingus from a lamia's tongue would feel.
"So… You're paying us for this, right? Because I don't want it back after you tongued the damn thing," Edina said, trying to hide her repulsion.
"Would have been worth a lot more alive! You won't find these things anywhere other than the deepest parts of the ocean. Ahhh~ I'd love to have a living one to create aphrodisiacs with. It's said that one drop of its secretions can keep a minotaur erect for days! I'm sure I can still make some interesting potions with its corpse." The alchemist's eyes glistened with anticipation as she listed off the many things to do with it.
For the body of the tentacle urchin, Rosaline paid them 1,000 gold coins. She also threw an additional 500 gold coins for the depleted salamander stone.
Edina bounced with joy upon receiving the gold.
"Oh, and your mystery potions." Kanae pulled out two empty potions labeled X and Z, then explained what each of them did. "Potion Y is the only one I haven't tried yet."
"Humu, humu…" Rosaline wrote studiously into her notebook.
Edina picked up potion X and waved it in the lamia's bespectacled face. "This almost got us killed, you know? It put one of us to sleep when we were about to fight a bone brute!"
"But you survived! For the sake of alchemy, we all must make some sacrifices. I also believe the deal was for all three potions to be tested. You're safe now, so what do you say about trying the last one?" she asked.
Kanae and Edina played rock, paper, scissors to determine who would try it.
"Damn it," the squirreling cursed under her breath after losing a best of three. "It better not give me indigestion or anything!"
She snatched the vial from the counter and chugged it in one go. Nothing happened.
Edina stood still, holding the empty potion in her hand and only blinking occasionally. After the better part of a minute, Rosaline and Kanae finally realized that she was actually frozen in place.
"I… I'm so glad I chose the right potion…" Kanae breathed a sigh of relief.
Who knows what would have happened if he had picked the wrong one.
"A potion that petrifies someone. Fascinating! Can you speak? Can you hear?" Rosaline asked, coiling around the squirreling.
"Yes… I can… now unstuck me…" Edina demanded through stiff lips.
After giving Edina an elixir to grant her freedom of movement again, Rosaline provided them extra healing potions as promised for the 'in case something bad happens' clause.
Trading the monster parts turned out to be very profitable, especially since they were things from a high level dungeon. They could make a living like this, and with the money earned today, would be able to eat very well for the next few days.
"Let's get out of here already," Edina groaned. "Last thing I want is this alchy asking us to drink more weird pots."
"Ah! Before you leave, I'd like to know— did you encounter this tentacle urchin while it was alive?" Rosaline was still fiddling with the limp, noodly arms of the creature when they turned around.
"We did, why?" Kanae asked.
"Not that I don't doubt your skills as adventurers, but if at some point it managed to restrain you, this thing would try to secrete inside you. As it happens, that liquid also contains egg sacs. Did any of your party members perhaps come into intimate contact with it? I will be more than happy to pay to extract it from you," the alchemist explained.
"She did!" Edina's head and finger snapped to Kanae's direction. Her eyes shined with the glint of gold. "Very intimate contact. Very! Gulped it all like water to a parched throat!"
Kanae slapped a hand over the squirreling and was about to charm her to be silent until Rosaline slithered over.
"I will pay you 2,000!" Rosaline exclaimed.
"She wants to pay us 2,000!" Edina pulled his hand away to say.
Having more money would be nice…
"The extraction process… What does it entail?" Kanae hesitantly asked.
Rosaline flipped the sign of her atelier from opened to closed. She had Kanae pull his robes up and sit on a chair, then positioned a bucket underneath. He expected the alchemist to bring out complex contraption, but imagine his surprise when she put her head between his legs.
"Are you ready?" Rosaline asked, the long tongue flicking in and out of her mouth.
Kanae's mouth flopped open. "Y-You mean… you're going to extract it… using your tongue?"
"How else am I going to do it?"
"Uh… I-I'm going to wait outside for this!" Edina excused herself and left the atelier.
It was just Kanae and Rosaline now. His chest was throbbing more intensely. He didn't expect to be eaten out by a lamia woman today.
Slowly, Rosaline drew closer to his exposed vagina. Her breath and tongue brushed against his inner thighs. She blew a warm breath that brought him to shivers.
"I'll be gentle, don't you worry!" Rosaline assured him.
"Please, don't mind me. Explore every nook and cranny at your will," Kanae insisted with eager anticipation.
When Rosaline rolled up her sleeves, Kanae saw a sigil of a beaker on her wrist.
"You have a class?" he asked.
"Of course, I do! I'm no alchemist who sits on her tail either. You, on the other hand, just sit back and relax."
The long tongue licked at the folds of his entrance, then pressed deep inside.
"Aahhh!" A shock ran through Kanae's body.
"Mmm… Very nice, very nice. You have an incredibly healthy vagina despite it seeing much use," Rosaline said as her tongue slithered deeper.
Don't diagnose me like that when we're in this position! Kanae thought, trying to control his voice.
It wasn't like a normal humanoid's meaty tongue or a stiff penis. The thin ribbon wriggled so much, stirring up his insides and granting him pleasure.
"I'm not finding anything along the walls of your vagina. I'll just have to go deeper…"
Kanae could feel Rosaline was being extremely thorough by how much it squirmed. Her tongue eventually found his womb and licked the opening. How was it that she was able to stay so composed in such a situation? He was going crazy trying to sit still.
"Oh, I found the cervix. Pardon the intrusion!" Rosaline said.
"Wait, wha— aaaahhhh!" Kanae shuddered from an orgasm as her tongue poked into his womb.
The alchemist was so deep now. She began to stroke his thighs as if to stimulate and tease him for fun rather than to extract. Even her lips were pressed against his pussy, kissing it to forcibly bring him to another orgasm.
"Aahh… Rosa… line… I'm going to cum if you… keep doing that…" Kanae moaned aloud.
"It's the only way to get your cervix to open up. Now orgasm for me! We're so close!" Rosaline urged.
"W-We're close? I'm close!"
Seemingly frustrated from not getting what she wanted, Rosaline reached into his robes to pinch his nipples, and her tail went underneath the seat to poke at his other entrance. The triple stimulation was too much for Kanae to handle. His eyes rolled to the back of his head.
"I got it!" she exclaimed.
"Aauuhhh! I'm cumming!" Kanae cried, climaxing as the sensation of her long tongue and hot tentacle urchin secretion squirted out of his pussy.
The slippery white liquid filled the bucket up to an inch.
"Whew. Nice work, Kanae! I am going to make a killing with this!" Rosaline embraced the bucket.
"Hahh… hahh… Good for you…" Kanae panted.
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They completed the transaction with Rosaline giving Kanae an extra 2,000 gold. The penny-sized coins were getting heavy. However, he would rather lug around sacks of money than nothing at all.
Upon exiting the atelier, Kanae found Edina completely red and tail tucked between her legs.
"You heard all that, didn't you?"
Edina nodded.
Arenade never did find the crooks who sold her tomato juice as healing potions. It was going to be a lesson and humiliation that stuck with her from now on.
With the Human Form skill, Kanae was able to wander the city freely. No one was any wiser. The skill wasn't an illusion. His features were actually gone. Waving a hand across where his wings, tail, and horns used to be touched nothing. He liked this new look, because it really was the female counterpart of himself as a guy back on Earth.
Their endeavor into the necro lord's tomb was dangerous, but proved to be a real jump start to their adventuring career. To even get enchanted equipment out of it was a nice bonus.
Kanae ended up giving the Multi-Spell gloves to Arenade, because it didn't benefit him at all. In tough situations, she should be able to heal both him and Edina at the same time. Or raise even more entangling vines with Plant Growth.
This morning Edina said she was going to find an appraiser for the Cloak of Invisibility before selling it. That left Kanae and Arenade to hang out in the adventurer's hall with nothing to do.
Well, one of them had nothing to do. The other…
"Another pint, please!" Arenade waved.
A waitress came by to refill the demigoddess' tankard back to full with mead. This was her fourth one. It baffled Kanae that she wasn't vomiting yet. All that food must be serving as a buffer.
"Don't you think you're splurging a little too much?" Kanae asked.
"What are you saying? We made a lot of gold, didn't we? It would be wrong if I didn't treat myself. You should eat something, too!" she said, scooping a spoonful of stew to hover in his face.
He waved her off, then propped a fist under his chin and squinted. "And how much gold did you spend on food in a single morning?"
Arenade gulped hard on her next bite and shifted her gaze to the waitress at their table.
"Your total comes out to 213 gold." The waitress placed the bill on the table and smiled. "Thank you for your patronage!"
"I… I ate half a salamander stone's worth in a single morning…"
The cost of her feast finally dawned on her, and she clutched her head in mental anguish.
"You should still have a little over a thousand after we split the earnings." Kanae pointed out.
"R-Right. That I do!" she said, returning to her meal with less enthusiasm.
The last time Arenade made some gold, she gifted it to some impoverished children. Her act of charity still perplexed him. At a glance, this demigoddess had no redeeming quality other than that giant pair of boobs. She was so haughty and vain, so what compelled her to be so generous?
"Hey, Arenade—"
Kanae was interrupted by Edina's return, who plopped down on the seat with a sigh.
"Where's the gold from the Cloak of Invis?" Arenade pointed a fork in the squirreling's direction.
"Can't find a good appraiser. I know for sure it's worth more than 500 gold. People are trying to rip me off just because I'm not high level." Edina sighed a second time, then snatched some food on the table for herself
"Did you guys hear?" someone from a nearby table asked his companions. "A member of the Knight of Colors is coming to town."
"I hear it's to slay a dragon that's taken up residence in the mountains beyond Turic. Dire beasts have been acting up something fierce 'cos of it."
A dragon? Wasn't that incredibly dangerous? Kanae couldn't fathom what level a dragon was in this world, but they had to be higher than them. He noticed now that it wasn't just one table talking about a Knight of Color. Others were, too.
"Excuse me, what's a Knight of Color?" Kanae asked the table that brought it up.
"They're who ya call when ya need a problem taken care of," a muscular male adventurer said.
"Hmph. Just a bunch of stuck-ups who take all the high-level quests for themselves," his friend interjected.
The front door swung open and in stepped a tall woman, whose wild crimson hair draped down her back, was geared in silver armor, tarnished with all manner of nicks and dents. Her entrance caused the man who just spoke ill of her to choke on his beer. Kanae almost thought she was a succubus by the ribbed horns on her head, but a much thicker, reptilian tail followed close behind.
At a glance, the woman looked incredibly strong. She paused halfway into the room, slowly meeting all the gazes of those who were gawking at her. He was then met with her two beaming amber eyes.
"That's Estaline von Cleisseldor, the successor to the title of Knight of Silver," Edina whispered.
Estaline bowed to the room, then continued toward the reception area, flanked by four other adventurers who were just as well-equipped as her. Kanae couldn't help but continue staring at her. She was so pretty and dashing. She also had to be really high level to have come to take on a dragon.
It stirred a feeling within Kanae he didn't expect. A desire to be dominated by someone stronger. Kind of like when he was about to be taken by a minotaur.
"What's the matter, Kanae? You starstruck? If there's anyone whose beauty you should marvel at, it's me!" Arenade proudly stated, then pouted when he so much as humor her.
"Oh, no. Kanae's got that look…" Edina mumbled.
"I…" Kanae swallowed hard, squeezing his legs together from how wet he was getting. "I think I'd like to get acquainted with her."
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Arenade and Edina dragged Kanae straight upstairs to their room, then slammed the door shut.
"W-What happened?" Kanae asked, unable to discern why they looked so panicked.
"If you know what's good for yourself and us, you'll stay away from Estaline! She isn't someone your level can just want willy nilly like other adventurers in town. H-How about just getting your rocks off with the elf bitch instead?" Edina tried to push Arenade up to him and only got herself into a fistfight with the priest.
"Why don't you try getting stuck by a succubus, ratwhore? Don't bring me into this!" Arenade growled, both hands clasped like wrestlers shoving the other out of the ring.
It was clear to Kanae by their reaction that Estaline wasn't someone to be messed with. However, the brief glance that he saw of her, she seemed very chivalrous and kind. He had always wanted a tall lover, strong… and willing to… pin him to the bed…
They were probably right to tell him off though. From what other people were saying downstairs that Estaline was a member of the Knights of Colors, she must be a very fearsome adventurer.
Gulp.
In which case, for a demon like himself, she could very well be his doom.
"Alright, fine. I won't try to lay my hands on Estaline," Kanae said, then lowered his voice. "For now…"
The other two were relieved to hear it.
"I'm still curious what her level is? And also, what's her race?" he asked.
Estaline must be at a very high level, so having sex with her would be a huge boost to his experience. But what Kanae was really interested in was her race. It was what drew him to her in the first place. Her appearance was almost reptilian, but the horns suggested something draconic.
"That Estaline is a drakeling," Arenade began, peeling herself away from Edina. "They are among the most physically blessed races. High natural defense from their scales, increased strength from a draconic bloodline, and can even breathe the element of their scale color. Their only downside is that all drakelings have the racial perk called Loyalty Fixation."
"Loyalty Fixation?" Kanae repeated curiously.
"It's that dragon ancestry. Makes them fiercely loyal for life when they find someone to serve. No one knows how it's triggered or how it works," Edina added.
"Someone to serve, huh?" He made the mistake of falling into thought and his mind began to swim with ideas. Having a personal drakeling knightess who didn't even need to be charmed, do his every bidding, and protect him with her life.
Every girl needed their knight in shining armor. Will almost took that role, until the paladin decided to hit up brothels in another city instead. Kanae still fumed from that, like he wasn't a good enough lay worth staying.
Lately, it hasn't been enough. The succubus sex drive continued to grow. Maybe living in a city like this was a mistake. It would be nice to have a place where he didn't need to hide his succubus features, but living amongst fellow demons might draw Charron's attention, and none of them were ready to take him on.
"My belly's full and we have daylight to burn! Let's tackle some quests because I'm feeling good today!" Arenade declared.
As Arenade exited the room, Edina snatched Kanae by the wrist.
"When you forgave me even after I tried taking more loot than I should have. I'm going to do better from now on. As teammates!"
Edina booked it downstairs to follow after Arenade, leaving Kanae happy to have seemingly gained a more permanent party member. The squirreling was cute, and it looked like she was still trying to get over the trauma of having been made a level 1 pack mule.
For now, Kanae didn't need to rush it. Arenade just needed to pick up the slack. Maybe he might even have another round with the demigoddess tonight to sate this urge.
Kanae followed them downstairs just as Arenade picked up a slime extermination quest in the forests of Turic.
"Slimes?" Kanae asked, reading the notice details.
"Either that or go after a weird group of humanoid monsters in the forest." Arenade slapped down a second quest notice in her hand.
This other one was definitely weird. It asked adventurers to investigate sightings of a humanoid group that consisted of an orc, goblin, and minotaur seen traveling together around Turic. A weird mix of races that had nothing to do with each other was certainly odd.
Kanae threw Edina an accusatory look if she had anything to do with the choices.
"Don't look at me. Arenade picked the two easiest quests on the board for easy money. I wanted to fight this to raise as a minion." Edina showed him a high level quest that required them to kill a giant, dinosaur-like monster.
"Uh. Yeah, we'll go with slime extermination," Kanae said, pretending he didn't see a thing.
They brought the quest over to Sara so she could sign off on it, but the guild receptionist had a warning to give.
"This goes without saying, but be careful out there. A dragon's sudden appearance has put many dire beasts into hiding. More invasive creatures like slimes and ropers have taken residence in their absence," she explained.
"Ropers…" Kanae swallowed hard, body still familiar with the touch of the tentacle urchin. He cleared his throat to ask a more pressing question. "What about the dragon itself? Should we be worried about it while doing quests?"
The receptionist shook her head. "Thankfully, the dragon's taken roost in the mountains behind Turic. Estaline and her party have set off to deal with the threat. However, that doesn't mean there isn't a chance it may show anywhere."
"W-We'll keep that in mind," he said.
The trio ventured into Turic to slay twenty bouncing slimes. Out of the city at last and away from public eyes, Kanae dropped his human form.
"Nnngh!" He stretched wings and tail. "It feels like I'm finally taking off my work uniform after a long day slaving away at a soul-sucking job."
"You sure want to do that? Could be other adventurers out here," Arenade warned.
"Leave it to me! I have a racial trait that improves my hearing! I'll be sure to let Kanae know if other people are near," Edina assured them. "That said… the dire beasts really are just gone."
They reached the area infested with bouncing slimes, jumping around and flinging their goo everywhere. The monsters all came in different colors, but every single one shared the same trait of having a marble-like slime core floating within their gelatinous body.
"Alright, let's get this show on the road! We got some experience to gain, money to make, and a demon lord whose ass needs kicking at the end of it!" Arenade used the multi-spell gloves to create a large amount of vines to try and capture the slimes.
However, the amorphous monsters couldn't be caught so easily and changed shapes to escape the entanglements.
"Ah, crap… A little help?" she asked.
"Create Undead!"
Four humanoid skeletons with basic swords and shields manifested from pure magic. They charged in at Edina's command to fight the slimes.
After leveling up in the Necro Lord's tomb, their necromancer gained a spell that didn't require corpses. Instead, she was able to conjure low level undead as summoned units to fight. They weren't the strongest, but did serve their purpose.
"Hold them off, Edina. I'll finish them off!" Arenade brought down a beam of holy energy on the battling undeads and slimes. The holy spell, unfortunately, annihilated Edina's undeads in an instant and only dealt minor damage to the slimes.
"You dumb elf bitch! Watch where you're aiming!" Edina yelled.
"I didn't know your undeads were going to be that weak! How about summoning something stronger!" the priest fired back.
"Kanae, back me up here!" Both of them turned to Kanae for support, but little did they know, in the midst of their fight and bickering, he purposefully allowed the slimes to attack him.
The slightly warm gooey monsters stuck to Kanae's body like globules of honey. He was much higher level than slimes, so they weren't really a threat to anyone but his party members.
"Don't mind me. I just thought these things were kind of cute… mmm." Kanae bit his lower lip as two slimes slipped underneath his robes.
"EH?!" they uttered in confusion.
"I'll break you out of it!" Arenade said. "Holy—"
"Turn Horny." He brought the priest to her knees, clutching her crotch and trying her best not to climax.
"Nnh… What was… that for…" she asked.
"What do you think? You were about to cast an offensive holy spell on top of me! Besides, I'm not in danger. Look."
Kanae caught a blue slime that bounced toward him. It became so much more malleable in his hands, allowing him to shape it at will. He did just that and molded a dildo-shaped slime.
"You're a real slut, aren't you?" Edina squinted at the slime sex toy with subdued curiosity. "That's great and all, but we still need to kill them to complete the quest."
"Oh, alright…" Kanae stiffened his tail and stabbed the core of the slime out of its body. The gelatinous monster shuddered, darkened in color, then solidified into a rubbery and silicone-like material. He didn't expect that to happen but was glad it did.
Shaking it around doesn't cause it to change shape anymore. It was stuck like this in death. If that was the case… he hatched an idea.
Kanae proceeded to shape every slime into various sex toys from memory. Of course, they were poorly made, but retained the intended shape of a penis, an onahole with a pussy and ass on each end, a clenched hand, and even a mouth.
"Ehehe… I kind of want to try all these—"
"Okay, Miss Succubus. You had your fun." Arenade, having recovered, bonked him on the head to knock the horny away.
"S-Sorry, I got carried away…" Kanae apologized.
Edina was happily collecting the slime cores to be sold when she froze up.
"Dragon!" she cried.
"Dragon? I don't hear a thing," Arenade said.
Something large beat their wings overhead, blasting a powerful gale their way. They froze up, petrified by the sight of a black dragon glaring down at them.
"O-Okay… I hear it now," the priest said.
The dragon let loose a deafening roar.
"Run!" Kanae shouted.
They made a break for it deeper into the forest. Arenade threw what spells she had at the dragon to no effect. Edina summoned undead archers, but their arrows clattered off the scales.
At this rate, it was going to catch them.
When the dragon swooped in with its talons to catch them, Kanae tackled both Arenade and Edina to the ground. The three rolled down a dried riverbank and slammed into the other side. An outcrop in the earth and gnarled tree roots shielded them from the dragon's sights, and they waited, holding their breaths, until it flew away.
The three let out a sigh, then realized they weren't alone.
Kanae, Arenade, and Edina glanced over to their side. Also hiding with them and just as terrified were a goblin, orc, and minotaur. Both groups stared at the other for a few seconds and screamed.
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The beating wings of the dragon returned. Kanae slapped a hand over Arenade and Edina's mouths, and likewise the orc covered the mouths of his companions.
It landed in the riverbed, and they saw the large talons as the beast investigated the source of the screams. Cold sweat trickled down their foreheads. They gulped hard, hoping it wouldn't come this way. However, by a stroke of misfortune, it sniffed the air and swung its head toward them.
Staying would certainly make them all dragon food.
Kanae checked his character sheet for anything that might help.
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[Exhibitionist Spellcaster: Your magic is more potent while naked.]
It was worth a shot. Better than being dead or letting Arenade and Edina die.
Kanae stripped off his Robes of Far Sight, then the lingerie-like outfit underneath. The other three humanoids' eyes dilated and stared hard at him, but now was no time to enjoy giving a strip show. Leaping out of cover, he casted Turn Horny on the dragon, successfully causing it to pop a massive boner, the sight of which made his pussy throb and rendering the draconic beast incapacitated from intense arousal.
"Now, Arenade! Edina!" Kanae yelled, shaking the urge to try a dragon.
"Plant Growth!"
"Create Undead!"
Surrounded by even thicker vegetation, overgrown vines and branches emerged to entangle the dragon with greater effectiveness. A horde of undeads, whose attacks only bounced off the scales, distracted the monster.
"Nice! Let's get out of here before it breaks out!" Kanae urged.
As they fled deeper into the forest where the dragon would have a harder time flying within the dense canopy, the goblin, orc, and minotaur ended up fleeing alongside them.
"Beat it, punks!" Arenade shouted. "Go the other way or something!"
"W-We're trying to escape, too!" the goblin exclaimed.
"We can't hide in the city! Please, don't leave us alone!" The minotaur pressed his meaty hands together and begged.
Something about them was odd. They didn't sound at all like what they were.
The entire group squeezed their ears shut when the dragon roared and gave chase again.
"What if the six of us fight the dragon together? I'd kill to have a personal undead dragon at my command!" Edina tugged at Kanae's arm for permission, but he and Arenade could only glare at her with bewildered shock.
Kanae was getting tired. His chest hurt because his boobs were bouncing up and down so much from running, and without clothes on to keep them down, it was like being repeatedly slapped in the chest with a firm pillow. Was running as a girl always this miserable? How did people do it on a regular?
"It's coming!" the orc screamed, glancing up where the few breaks in the canopy showed the dragon flying overhead.
Although it could no longer chase them in, the dragon opened its jaws to unleash a breath of fire. Kanae, Arenade, and Edina halted at the edge of a steep cliff, but their unwanted followers, too distracted by the dragon above, slammed into their backs and sent them all falling.
"Oh, shit! Oh, shit! I have wings, so why can't I fly yet?!" Kanae complained.
"I got you! Don't let go of me!" Arenade cried, reaching toward them.
It was the first time Kanae had seen her so panicked for their lives. He reached for her as well, not wanting to die just yet. As soon as the three of them clasped hands, Arenade casted the Plant Growth spell to extend a vine their way and catch them.
The weight and momentum from all three snapped the vine, and they landed hard on the ground, but not as painful since Arenade's quick thinking broke their fall.
Crashing through the trees were the other three. The minotaur landed first, then the orc, and finally the goblin. They didn't move, so Kanae assumed they were either dead or knocked out.
It seemed the dragon had given up the chase at last, so he took this opportunity to get dressed. But there was no telling if it would be back out here.
"Where are we?" Kanae asked, rubbing the back of his head.
"Oh, by the Many. Don't tell me we're lost. I need at least two baths a day to function!" Arenade slumped down to her knees.
"Wait, I recognize this place!" Edina gasped. "There should be a cabin by a lake. Follow me!"
Immediately, the extra baggage came to consciousness as if on cue.
"Wasn't this the part where you heal us?!" the goblin asked.
"Yeah! You didn't even check if we were okay! How mean is that?" the orc said.
"No, no. You kind of intruded into our escape. Besides, you're perfectly fine, and I don't want to be seen traveling with your kind." Arenade raised her nose to the canopy.
Both of them lowered their heads in defeat.
The minotaur, however, didn't let up just yet. "We'll do anything! Please, just let us come with you. We don't want to be out here alone anymore!"
Kanae and Edina traded glances.
"Isn't living in the wilds where your people belong?" Edina asked.
"As if! I used to live in a studio apartment! I don't know the first thing about surviving in the forest!" the orc exclaimed.
Studio apartment?
"Wait a minute… What are each of your names?" Kanae asked.
"I'm Takumi," the goblin said, then pointed to the orc and minotaur to introduce them by turn. "That's Manabe and Keiichi."
Kanae quickly turned away from them, covering his own face. Their names came as a surprise and left him flabbergasted. Firstly, because those were clearly Japanese names like his own. Secondly, Takumi, Manabe, and Keiichi… They were common names in Japan, but he had a small group of friends in high school that had those exact names.
Could it…?
Did they not recognize him like this?
Kanae pulled Edina and Arenade aside. "I say we bring them with us for now. If the dragon or some other monster attacks us, at least we would be six members strong."
"Don't tell me… you're thinking about banging those things?" Arenade narrowed her gaze at him.
"No, I'm not!" Although, he wasn't too sure himself. The last minotaur he met had a big dick, and…
Oh, no. What was he thinking? If this minotaur was really Ichi, then he would be having sex with his own school friend.
"Well, if we're bringing them, let's go already!" Edina said, waving to them from afar with undeads carving through the thicket.
"Fine," the demigoddess said. "Do what you want. At least with them around, you won't need me— Not that I'm disappointed in any way! Thanks to you, I've been waking up a little more tired than I should be. Hmph!"
When Kanae relayed the good news to the others, they were relieved to hear it and followed with joy.
Edina led them to a cabin situated by a small waterfall and lake which split into many small streams. A small break in the canopy casted light down to the waters. There was a fish rack by the rocks without any catches. It was clear this place had seen use, but not for some time.
"How did you even know where to find this place?" Kanae asked the squirreling.
"Hugo and those two bastards used this place as a hideout. They'd trick low level adventurers to join them and, well… They won't be doing that anymore, and if they hadn't come back, then good riddance. It's ours now." Edina put her shoulder against the door, but it wouldn't budge.
The minotaur named Keiichi offered to help and almost tore off the hinges opening it.
Wind poured into the cabin and out came a burst of stale, dusty air. Right through the door was a living room, with two wooden couches laid with large animal pelts. A fireplace long gone cold sat unlit and had a cooking cauldron hanging above the firewood, waiting to be used. A narrow stairway led to an upper floor landing with three bedrooms, sparsely furnished with only a bed and desk.
"This place has seen better days, but it won't take much to make it comfy again," Edina said, trying to ignite the fireplace to no avail. "I'm gonna go find kindling, so make yourselves at home!"
The squirreling left with her band of undead.
Even though this place should have nothing but bad memories for Edina, she seemed eager to provide a place for them to stay. It must be her way of trying to replace them with better memories now that she had a real party to adventure with.
"I will be taking a bath in that pristine lake. Don't any of you foul creatures dare peek. If you do, you better get a damn good look because it will be the last thing you ever see!" Arenade threatened, leaving Kanae alone with their three new companions.
"So… eh?!" Kanae was surrounded instantly.
"You're an angel!"
"Thank you!"
"We'd be dragon food if it wasn't for you!"
Their praise made him somewhat happy. At a glance, they did look scary. However, upon closer inspection, all of them were goofy in appearance. The seven-foot tall, obsidian fur minotaur clopped happily on his hooves. The green orc, who was a head shorter than the minotaur, had a very round nose and two lower incisors that rested outside of his upper lip due to a slightly larger underbite. Then there was the goblin, who wasn't exactly as ugly, but just looked like a child-sized green human.
"This is going to sound weird, but… You're Ichi, right?" Kanae asked the minotaur, who looked like he was struck by whiplash.
"How do you know my nickname? I haven't heard that since high school." He took a step back.
"It really is you guys! It's me, Kanae! Kanae Toyomi from high school!"
They crowded right up against Kanae's face and squinted, then finally came the recognition.
"K-Kanae? You're a succubus?!" they exclaimed.
The four of them settled down and took a seat before someone passed out from lightheadedness at their serendipitous meeting.
"I can't believe you guys got sent to this world, too! What happened?" Kanae asked.
"Er, well… I died saving a cute girl from being hit by a truck," Manabe said.
"M-Me? I… uh… someone stabbed me…" Ichi rubbed his stomach, presumably where he was stabbed.
"None of that happened." Takumi, the goblin, sighed out his nose. "We all did a suicide pact together…"
The other two hung their heads in shame for lying and for the way they died.
"What?! Why would you do something like that?" Kanae was appalled that his high school friends had come to that when things were going well from last he heard.
"Our lives sucked, man! I worked at a black company for chrissakes. One day, some black-hooded lady gave us a card, saying we could live in another world like in manga and anime, but we needed to die for her pleasure first," Takumi explained.
That couldn't have been Arenade… What kind of sadistic new office worker took her place now?
"Anyway, that witch of a goddess… We were so ready to become heroes and get all the babes, but she put us into these bodies!" Ichi cried.
"We were dumped into this world with no class or special powers either. Couldn't get into the city. They just chased us out with swords and fireballs. We've had nothing to eat except for berries and burnt boar because Takumi doesn't know how to cook!" Manabe groaned.
"I can't help it! I've never cooked in my entire life! Always bought bento from the convenience stores until now. Why don't you try roasting meat for the first time?" the goblin fired back.
Kanae caught himself giggling. This felt like high school all over again.
"For what it's worth… I'm happy to see you three again!" He smiled, inadvertently shooting a cupid's arrow into each of their hearts and only realizing that upon seeing their blushing faces.
Their eyes gazed upon him with lustful intent. Somehow, being looked at so lecherously by people he was friends with and knew aroused Kanae more than he could put words to. They were all guys once and such a thing would never have crossed their minds. At least, it shouldn't have. Now, he was a girl, in front of three guys who were clearly still virgins
Not to mention, they had all seen him naked just earlier when he flashed the dragon.
"Kanae… I can't believe you got turned into a girl." Takumi gulped.
"And a succubus at that," Manabe added. "Is it… real? Your body?"
"Yeah… A lot of things happened, but I really did turn into a girl and succubus," Kanae confessed, rubbing one hand against his inner thigh and the other against his chest.
"Does that mean… You had sex already? Because you're a succubus, right?" Ichi asked.
Why did it have to be so hot to tease his old friends? They knew he used to be a boy, yet they looked at him like a piece of meat waiting to be sampled.
"Well, I wonder?" A sly smile crept across his face. "It's been months since I came to this world, and I might have learned a thing or two about being a girl. Are you curious about how I've been living as a succubus?"




Chapter 24

Kanae's old high school friends simultaneously swallowed hard. He watched leisurely from his seat as their Adam's apples bob, eyes probing up and down his body, and beads of sweat dripping down each of their foreheads. They might look different— a lot different, but Takumi, Manabe, and Ichi were still the same people he knew back in school. Just unassuming geeks looking for a place to fit in and make friends.
The four of them lost contact with each other after going their own ways. Such was the price of growing up. However, Kanae remembered, back in the manga club immediately after each school day, how they would be so daring as to bring adult magazines and doujinshi to read.
Now those same aroused gazes which molested pornographic pages were giving Kanae the same treatment.
The goblin Takumi clenched his fists and came out with it.
"K-Kanae! We're friends, right? Can I… feel them? I've never touched boobs before. I just want to see how they feel!"
"Wha— You can't just ask Kanae that!" Ichi scolded him.
"Yeah!" Manabe loomed over his smaller friend with orcish height. "What if Kanae hates us and asks us to leave? We just found—"
"It's fine," Kanae said, stunning the trio and folding both arms underneath his chest to make them appear larger.
He knew this trope too well. They weren't the only ones who read doujins and watched hentai. Using guilt and coercion under the guise of friendship to sate their own sexual desires. To fulfill their own fantasies. Well, Kanae had his own sexual desires and fantasies to fulfill, too.
Having granted permission, Takumi hopped out of his seat against the protests of his friends. He was so short, only up to the height of Kanae's breasts. It used to be that Takumi was a head taller than him, and now their heights have flipped.
Two groping green hands reached up, as if trying to grab something from a tall shelf. But they didn't land on books. Instead two palms and ten fingers planted firmly on the fatty mounds.
"Mm…" Kanae let out a small moan.
"Sorry!" Takumi snapped his hands away, seemingly fearful of having hurt him.
"It's okay. Keep going," he urged.
The goblin did so, but this time more gently. Whether unintentionally or not, his hands kneaded all the right places. Maybe it was due to the slimes teasing Kanae earlier, but he was beginning to feel really good.
"H-How is it?" Manabe asked.
"They're so soft and fluffy… It's everything I've ever dreamed boobs would feel…" Takumi said.
Kanae was in bliss. His friend, who should know very well that he used to be a guy, was playing with his succubus body like a toy. In front of an audience at that.
Manabe and Ichi watched from afar, brimming with jealousy.
Suddenly, Takumi found two hard nipples and pinched them.
"Aah!" The pleasurable shock went straight to Kanae's groin.
"Th-That felt good, didn't it? How about this?" the goblin tweaked the nipples more, twisting a little and flicking them with his fingers.
At this rate, Kanae was going to orgasm from just having his breasts fondled. The other two in the room had come closer and hovered above them, their own hands like claws from a crane game.
"Can we?" Ichi asked.
Kanae nodded and thought that it was cute that they sought permission. It was like Redmane's ship all over again. Soon, he might even let his friends have their way with him.
However, their fun was cut short when the door swung open. To Kanae's disappointment, the horny trio leapt back into the other couch. Arenade had returned from bathing in the lake, appearing a lot more refreshed after they had been chased through the forest by a dragon.
"Whew. It isn't therapeutic like hot water, but there's something to be said about a refreshingly cool bath. Hm? Why's everyone acting all weird for?" The demigoddess glanced into the room, stumped by the awkward atmosphere of four flustered people.
Edina returned not long after with a small army of created undeads, carrying bundles of kindling and firewood. Together, they got a fire going to start warming up the cabin. Another problem, however, presented itself as the group of six sat around an empty dinner table.
All Kanae's party had were rations left over from their journey into the Necro Lord's tomb, but the paltry morsels weren't at all filling for six people, especially with an orc and minotaur around.
"I say our three new friends pull their own weight and go out hunting for us," Arenade said.
"But you haven't really pulled your own weight either." Kanae glared at the demigoddess.
"It can't be me! I just washed up!" she cried.
"Y-You really want to send us back out there?" Takumi asked. "There's a dragon flying around and who the hell knows what else is hiding in the shadows!"
This wasn't going anywhere, and they were going to starve at this rate.
"Arenade, you're coming with me." Kanae stood up.
"Why me? Can't you pick any one of them?" Arenade jabbed a finger at the goblin, minotaur, and orc.
"I don't trust them to bring back even a spider," Edina teased.
They slumped shamefully into their seats.
"I can't ask anyone else. You're the only one I can rely on, Arenade. I need your powers," he implored, appealing to her vanity
"Heh. I guess it can't be helped. I shall lend you my divine strength!" Arenade sprung out of the seat, rubbing the bridge of her nose.
Although Kanae didn't physically need to eat, the others wouldn't last otherwise. He was reluctant to leave, partially because he wanted more alone time to spend with his friends after reuniting with them, but food was important if they wanted to keep up their strength when finally making their way out of Turic.
"Alright, bozos." Edina pulled out a deck of cards while they were leaving. "It's time for a round of Radevic Hold 'Em. Empty your pockets. All gold on the line!"
"Eh? But we don't have any gold," Takumi said.
Kanae and Arenade ventured back into the forest. It was getting well into the afternoon, and from what little sunlight they saw past the canopy, they knew the sun was quickly setting.
"Thank my holy self we haven't run into the dragon yet. I hope it stays that way," Arenade said, clinging to the back of Kanae's robe.
"It's probably long gone by now if we haven't heard anything. Maybe by the time we get back, that Estaline woman and her party will have already taken care of it."
They later came across a boar which Arenade was able to successfully entangle and kill. Next was to bring it back so they could finally fill their bellies. While dragging it back using the vines as a rope, Kanae tripped upon walking through a thick bush. Arenade fell forward, too, and they both tumbled fell face first into the ground.
"Oh, come on! Watch where you're going!" Arenade groaned, lamenting her luck from getting dirty again.
"What the…" Kanae glanced back to see what he had tripped over. A giant egg as tall as his waist rolled out of the foliage. Black spots dotted the surface of the shell.
An incredible sense of deja vu left him feeling dizzy. He had seen something like this before. But where?
"Lucky!" Arenade exclaimed. "We'll bring this back and crack it open for an omelet!"
"Do we even know if it's edible?" Kanae asked, rubbing his bruised forehead from the fall.
Whatever it was, they hauled it back to the cabin all the same.
The two of them were welcomed back to the cabin to the sight of created undeads surrounding the table, where Edina and Kanae's three friends had been playing cards.
"K-Kanae, help!" Manabe pleaded, trembling hands clutching a couple of cards.
"Uhh… What's going on?" Kanae asked.
"Your necromancer friend lent us gold to play poker! We lost hard, and now she's demanding we pay her back with interest!" Manabe cried.
"That's just how things work around here. My summons are just insurance." Edina shrugged.
The squirreling's desire for wealth had escalated into the usual act of scamming the gullible.
"Come on, Edina. Let them off the hook just this once. Besides, do they look like they have anything to pay you back with?" Kanae asked.
"Alright, fine." Edina ordered her undead summons outside.
"Kanae, is that…?" Ichi pointed to the egg between Arenade and Kanae's feet.
With the fire going, they worked together to fix the boar onto a spittle. The egg, however, stumped them all.
"You guys recognize this omelet?" Arenade asked.
"Not really, but we saw people carting that into the forest yesterday. I'm not sure why they left a perfectly delicious-looking egg laying around, but Ichi over here said it was bad news," Takumi said.
"As a minotaur, I have a passive skill called Danger Sense. It's like a rumbling sensation at the tip of my snout and how we've been avoiding danger until recently. When I walked up to it, all I knew was that we shouldn't stick by it for too long," Ichi explained.
Kanae and Arenade froze. They were the ones who brought it back after all.
"S-So… What now? Do we kill it?" Edina asked, holding her staff close as if preparing to bonk the hell out of it.
Wait a minute.
Kanae remembered now. This matched the same eggs on Renya's ship that she needed help getting past port authority. It had to be.
"These people you saw… did they look like they were… pirates?" Kanae asked.
The three fell deep into thought.
"Oh! When they were putting down the egg, one of them had a cool tattoo on the back of their hands. It looked like three swords or daggers!" Manabe said.
The tri-dagger was Renya's symbol. That confirmed it. She had her people deliver one of the eggs out to Turic. But for what purpose?
Crk!
Everyone's gazes shifted to the egg. The top had cracked inwards. It cracked again, causing the group to panic and jump behind the couches to hide.
"What do we do?" Arenade yelled, one glowing hand pointed at the egg in preparation to cast a spell. "That's definitely a monster egg! Do we blast it to smithereens now?"
"Lemme handle it!" Edina summoned an undead to walk over to the egg. The rest of the shell crumbled away, revealing a red, starfish-like creature. She ordered her undead to poke at it with the rusty sword, but it didn't move.
"Well, so much for an omelet!" The demigoddess emerged from her hiding spot, making no effort to hide her disappointment in the egg.
The starfish sprung to life and latched onto Arenade's face.
"Arenade?!" everyone exclaimed.
She flailed around, trying to rip the starfish off. Kanae and Edina jumped in to help, but they weren't strong enough to pull it away.
"Mmm! Mmmmrph?!"
Since Manabe was an orc and Ichi was a minotaur, they tried putting their race's natural strength to work, but ultimately proved to be in vain.
Blue crystals started forming at each end of the starfish's five limbs and clattering to the floor. It almost looked to be… draining her magic? Arenade did have a spell prepared in her hands when she approached it.
Kanae hatched a plan. One that only a succubus could do.
"Step away, everyone!" Kanae warned, then took his robes off and sat on the couch with both legs spread. Instead of casting a spell, he channeled magic to his hands. The starfish, having sensed another source of magic, detached from Arenade's face and out came a rod-like flesh from her throat which fired into his crotch. "Iieee!"
It wasn't just a flat starfish. A rough, throbbing meat was squirming into Kanae's pussy. He felt the many bumps and ridges. All five limbs had suctions which kept it fixed to his lower body.
"Oh, god… It's fucking me… It's really… aaahhh!" Kanae threw his head back in ecstasy.
Takumi, Manabe, and Ichi were mesmerized and watched intensely, as if burning this sight into their minds.
"What do we do, Kanae?" Edina came over, thinking to help.
"Don't… Just let me… aahhh, nnhmmm… ride it out… it's starting to feel good…"
"O-Okay…"
The squirreling slinked away.
Squelch. Squelch. Squelch. Squelch. Squelch.
The starfish pumped deeper and harder. However, unlike with Arenade, no crystals were being produced. Instead, the one that didn't fall off appeared to be shrinking.
Squelch. Squelch. Squelch. Squelch. Squelch.
"I'm cumming— aaaahhhhh!" Kanae shuddered, climaxing from an intense orgasm. At last, the starfish went limp and the penile flesh slipped out of his pussy, plopping on the ground.
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Draining, was it? Kanae just proved who was better at that. Although, if that thing had been a higher level, it might have overwhelmed him.
"Are all sea monsters rapey by nature?" Arenade kicked the dead starfish.
With the danger over, the troubling implications that there were possibly more of these things were out of their natural habitat remained. What would Renya think if she learned he was the one to have killed her starfish? Moreover, what was her plan to begin with?
"Guys, this is pure crystallized magic." Edina knelt down to pick up one of the magic crystals produced from Arenade getting drained. "It's worth its weight in gold!"
"Ahem… Those are mine. Get drained by a starfish if you want some!" The demigoddess snatched them back.
They went to bed that night, relieved that the danger was over. Arenade claimed her own room, Kanae and Edina occupied a second, and the third was given to the other three. Since it's been a while that Kanae was in the company of familiar friends, he stayed up late to talk with them in the living room.
"You know, it still boggles my mind that you became a succubus instead of anything else," Manabe said.
"Yeah… I have a certain someone to thank for that…" Kanae rolled his eyes.
"But you look really pretty! I-I always thought you had a cute face even for a guy," Takumi added.
Kanae turned red and heated up. Being complimented by them wasn't an unpleasant feeling. But deep down, he wanted something else. After being screwed by a starfish, his body pulsed with a desire that could only be satisfied by the real thing.
They all looked like they had something to say. To get off their chest. But all of them were scared of ruining the status quo.
The one to work up the courage was Ichi, who left his couch to sit next to Kanae on the other. When he glanced up at the minotaur, it dawned on him how much smaller his succubus self was in comparison. It was like the first time meeting a minotaur all over again, except this one he knew.
"W-We've known each other for a long time, right? Three years of high school?" Ichi asked.
Kanae nodded.
"You're a succubus now, and… earlier you looked like you were really enjoying that… W-What I'm trying to say is, please take my virginity, Kanae! Even if you drain me to death! I'll do anything to have sex with you!" Ichi enveloped both of Kanae's smaller hands within his much larger hands.
"No fair, Ichi! I was going to ask that!" Manabe growled.
"The truth is," Kanae began, swallowing his hesitation and allowing his excitement to bubble to the surface. "If you guys were too scared to ask, then I would have initiated it. If… If you're okay with me… even knowing I used to be a guy, too… I… want to do it with you all."
Ichi, Manabe, and Takumi gulped. The bulges in their pants grew in size and further excited Kanae. He got off the couch and walked up to the fireplace, where he stripped down to the strap-like under outfit, and allowed the succubus features of his horns, wings, and tail emerge as his human form subsided.
There were things Kanae couldn't have fathomed doing unless he was right at the edge of the cliff. Even then, having to walk to the precipice was a journey all on its own. Right before the moment of being sent to this world, he was really about to give some stranger a blowjob. It thrilled him. The scent of another man. Of another person who lusted after him.
"So, who wants to go first?"
Now, as Kanae stood in front of the fireplace, its warmth licking at his wings and tail, two large creatures described as monsters in this world approached him with eyes full of lust. An orc and minotaur, their imposing height casting a long shadow over him and whose muscular frames were illuminated by the firelight, made him feel so puny in comparison. He was dripping wet just being underneath their shadow.
"Can you… start with a blowjob?" Manabe requested. "I want to know how a mouth feels."
"Hehe~ I hope you know what you're getting yourselves into." Kanae knelt down and licked his lips.
The moment he pulled down Manabe's pants, a large green cock with thick veins along the shaft sprung out. He did the same for Ichi and was shell shocked by the size and shape of it that appeared like another arm. They reeked of masculine musk, one that made Kanae dizzy with desire and wondering if either would fit in his mouth.
Kanae was about to have a taste when—
"Wait! A-Are you guys sure?" Takumi asked from the couch, legs squeezed shut and demeanor filled with uncertainty.
"What are you saying, Takumi? I don't care anymore that Kanae was a guy. Look how hot he— she is! A succubus for god's sake!" Manabe exclaimed.
"That's the point!" the goblin protested. "Succubi are supposed to drain the life outta you! It's not that I don't trust Kanae, but it's just what they do."
There was no telling how strongly Kanae would end up draining them. It was just going to have to be something they try and find out.
Manabe and Ichi faced a dilemma in their minds, but that conflict didn't last very long.
"I… I died a virgin," Ichi said, his shoulders trembling. "Don't you guys see how much of a slut Kanae turned into? This is the chance of a lifetime!"
"I-I'm right here, you know!" Kanae choked on his spit and turned red at the sudden exclamation.
The desperate minotaur continued. "I said it before, and I'll say it again. I don't care if it kills me, I want to have sex with Kanae!"
This was perhaps the most embarrassing conversation they could possibly have while Kanae was sitting between two dicks. If he had known it would turn out this way, maybe he was better off sleeping with Arenade.
Without warning, Ichi picked Kanae up by the shoulders, pushed him up against the wall, and kissed him. The minotaur's meaty tongue and saliva filled his mouth. They started making out. Kanae couldn't believe he was kissing one of his high school friends. It was so perverse but exciting at the same time. Once their lips parted, Ichi returned to his senses and put Kanae down apologetically.
"Sorry, Kanae! I don't know what came over me… I— aahh!" Ichi grunted like an actual beast.
"You don't have to apologize." Kanae knelt down and squeezed his breasts between Ichi's minotaur cock. "That really got me in the mood."
"Wow… Your tits are… so soft… I'm in bliss…"
"Kanae, don't forget me!" Manabe scooted closer.
While Kanae gave Ichi a boobjob, he serviced Manabe's cock by licking all over the green rod. The orc's knees buckled from pleasure, but the real assault came when Kanae wrapped his lips around the tip, then used his tail to coil around the base. An orc and minotaur's penis were so much larger, thicker, and piping hot.
Any regular dick and Kanae's breasts would have enveloped it entirely. With Ichi, he was able to bounce up and down from tip to balls. Watching their eyes flutter with ecstasy, bodies shuddering, and virgin members throbbing like crazy made him want to do more.
"Your mouth is… oh, god… Kanae, I can't hold it in!"
"Me neither, I'm going to cum!"
The two incredibly large members spurted wave after wave onto Kanae's face and body, drenching him in ejaculate. He cupped both hands to his mouth and gulped down the cum like fresh spring water, then stroked them both to milk out the rest.
"Aahh… so hot… I love how warm your cum makes me." Kanae giggled.
"Come on, Takumi! Get in on this. Look how much Kanae wants it. Weren't you the one who made the first move groping her when we got to the cabin?" Manabe asked his friend.
Takumi hesitated.
But someone else didn't.
The minotaur's silhouette blanketed over Kanae.
"We used to talk about manga together. About the latest episodes of anime, how formulaic those stupid shonen shows have become, talking about best girls, and the most overpowered protagonists… Kanae, you're just a succubus slut who only thinks about sex now, aren't you?" Ichi asked, towering over him.
"Ehehe… That's right… The Kanae you knew from school had this in him all this time. I just needed to become a girl to realize that. Who knows, if I had been born a girl back on Earth, I might've ended up having sex with all of you guys," he purred.
Ichi picked Kanae up again, but this time by the hips. Two thick hands were able to encircle his feminine waist. Their difference in size was night and day. If he was still a level 1 succubus, they might have been able to overpower him.
However, it was more fun for Kanae to live that fantasy of being manhandled and dominated.
"Don't keep my pussy waiting," Kanae cooed, licking his lips of their ejaculate and using his legs to straddle the large cock below.
Because Ichi's member was so large that it hung between his legs, he had to pick the piece of meat up and position it. The tip wasn't dome-shaped like a mushroom, instead the glans flared outwards.
When pressed to the entrance of Kanae's pussy, the sheer size looked like it wouldn't fit. However, lubricated with cum and spit, Ichi was determined to lose his virginity and Kanae was more than happy to oblige.
With enough prodding, the hard minotaur cock pushed through.
"Aaaahhhh! Aahh… It's so big you're going to break me…" Kanae clenched his jaws, smiling like a fool, and eyes rolling to the back of his head from the shock of intense pain and pleasure reverberating across his body.
Deeper and deeper Ichi pushed until it wouldn't go any further, and Kanae felt the tip bump against the entrance to his womb. At last, the desire he had held since first meeting a minotaur back then was fulfilled tonight.
"You're squeezing me so much, Kanae… I can't believe I'm not a virgin anymore. I can't believe I'm actually having sex with you!" Ichi exclaimed in ecstasy.
They wasted no time, pounding their hips together with no regard for anything else but pleasure. Ichi held Kanae like a pocket pussy, a sex toy being used just to sate his libido.
"I love it! I love your dick, Ichi! Fuck my succubus pussy!" Kanae cried.
"Kanae, suck me off again!" Manabe joined to make it a threesome, and Ichi lowered Kanae enough so that he could do so.
Kanae's arms and legs didn't even reach the floor. They dangled beneath his body, flailing to the rhythm of Ichi and Manabe spitroasting him.
"Mmmprh… guubuoh… shllrrp… shlrrrp… mmm… hauuhh…"
Slap! Slap! Slap! Slap!
Their hips wouldn't stop, and the pleasure just kept coming. When both of them orgasmed, they swapped places to continue.
This was it. Kanae had never been happier. There was no going back to being normal friends with them. He had become their cock-loving succubus slut.
"Kanae… use a succubus spell on me! I want to know how it feels!" Ichi pleaded.
"Is it true you can charm?" Manabe asked. "Can you do something like that to me?"
"Okay— mmmh… Turn Horny!" As soon as the spell left Kanae's hand, his two lovers' cocks felt like they bulged in girth and filled with energy again.
"Oouuhh! I feel it! Having sex with you is the best thing ever!" Ichi grunted.
Kanae was at the edge of his sanity from being made to orgasm constantly.
Even now, another was on its way. "I'm cumming! Aahhh! I'm cumming so hard!"
Fueled by how great sex could be and compelled by Kanae's charm spell, Manabe and Ichi didn't stop until they passed out on the floor Even as Kanae's pussy was gushing out cum and his body painted white in ejaculate, he needed more. There was one more who hadn't joined the fun yet.
However, when Kanae glanced at his other friend, Takumi had curled up on the far side of the couch and was looking the other way.
"Do you really not want to do it with me?" Kanae asked him.
"Of course, I want to do it with you…" Takumi muttered.
"Then—"
"Because I'm just a goblin!" he cried. "Just like in my previous life, a goblin with nothing good to write home about. You probably like Ichi and Manabe more. They can satisfy you better than I ever could. Compared to them… I'm… just a goblin…"
So it was never about being afraid of having sex with a succubus. Takumi just wasn't confident in himself. He hated what he had become and was ashamed of it.
Instead of trying to coax Takumi into having sex, Kanae simply sat next to him after wiping away the excess ejaculate so it wouldn't get on the couch.
"Hey, remember when I first joined the club and it was just you three? I was the outsider," Kanae said.
"Huh? Uhh, yeah. I kind of remember. You always sat alone and read quietly while the rest of us talked," he recalled, searching his memories.
"It was awkward for me! Our tastes were a little different, too. You were the one who first started talking to me and broke the ice. First time we talked was just you recommending a lot of things to read. You always took me to Comiket, manga cafes, and Akiba just to check out busty anime girls in skimpy clothing though. I had a lot of fun with you. Because of all that… I, uh… I started crossdressing out of high school…"
"Eh? You… You did?"
They stared at each other like deers in the headlights.
"You guys liked them because they were hot, but I liked them because… I wanted to be those characters. In a way, it's thanks to you that I'm able to be my real self like this. That's why it's okay for you to be a goblin. I like you anyway, all of you guys." Kanae smiled as Takumi finally turned to face him.
"Kanae…" Takumi's demeanor softened, then hardened with a grimace. "Man, you really did turn into a slut. It's also hard to take you seriously when you're caked in cum like the climax panels of every doujin."
The two of them erupted into laughter. When they settled down, Kanae placed a hand over Takumi's and drew him closer until they finally kissed, and kissed, and kissed again until only their tongues played with each other.
"Is it really okay to have sex with you? You're not going to drain me to death, are you?" Takumi asked.
"Those two are still alive." Kanae thumbed over his shoulder, then casted his eyes upstairs to the bedroom door left ajar. "Edina and Arenade are occupying their own rooms, so that leaves yours that's vacant for us."
"W-We're not going to do it out here?" Takumi gulped.
"We can take the room, and you can fuck this succubus whore until morning. I'll spoil you really good," he whispered seductively.




Chapter 25

Kanae kept his word and made Takumi the luckiest person in the world. What the goblin lacked in size in every sense of the word, he made up for in stamina and passion. The two of them fucked like they were on a honeymoon well into the morning.
They stopped to catch their breaths, holding hands and staring up at the ceiling as if trying to discern whether this was actually a dream.
"Kanae, will you go out with me?" Takumi asked.
"We're in a fantasy world in the body of a goblin and succubus, but you're going to confess to me in the most middle-school way possible?" Kanae chuckled.
"W-Well, what else am I supposed to say?!" He sat right up in bed.
"I appreciate it. Maybe if I was something else other than a succubus, I might have said yes. Love for me feels really different than how I used to see it, and the last thing I want is to be exclusive to one person. Besides, I'm already sex friends with a female dark elf pirate lord, a paladin, a busty high elven priest that was formerly a demigoddess, and there's another girl I want to get closer to."
If Takumi's mouth could detach any lower, it would have hit the ground.
"Geez. You've been busy. The four of us got sent to the same place, but you're the one getting laid left and right! How is that fair?" Takumi groaned.
"I just had sex with you the entire night and that wasn't enough?" Kanae pouted.
"Then… if I can't have a harem of my own… Can I be in yours?" he skittishly asked.
Before Kanae could give Takumi an answer in the form of a blowjob, smoke began to gather at the ceiling. The two of them ran into the living room in a panic, thinking the fireplace had ignited something. However, the fire had gone out. The smoke was coming from outside because the entire forest surrounding them was on fire.
Arenade bursted out of her room in panic. "What the hell is going— Oh, gross! Put some clothes on! I didn't need to see a goblin, orc, and minotaur dick first thing in the morning!"
"Guys, there's a fire all around us!" Edina exclaimed, emerging from her room with a cloth over her mouth.
They shook Manabe and Ichi awake, got dressed, then raced outside to find the surrounding trees were engulfed in flames and threatened to set the cabin on fire.
"Kanae!" Takumi shoved Kanae out of the way just as burning branches collapsed onto where he was just standing, burying the goblin in fiery debris.
"Takumi, no!"
The fire was too hot for any of them to pull off.
"Create Undead!" Edina summoned a small army of undead to throw the burning debris away, revealing a very hurt and burned Takumi.
"Is… Kanae okay…?" he asked weakly.
"Don't talk, ugly. I'll heal you, so stay quiet!" Arenade exclaimed, putting her glowing hands on his small body. "But what do we do? We're dead if we stay!"
The culprit of the fire showed himself, descending from the canopy that was now burnt open from the flames. The dragon landed between them and the lake.
"It found us!" Manabe and Ichi cried.
"You hurt my friend…" Kanae growled, standing up to face the dragon as anger boiled up within him. "I'm going to drain you dry of every bit of experience!"
"There is no need."
Everyone, including the dragon, turned to the burning treeline where a silhouette slowly emerged from the sea of fire.
Estaline, the Knight of Silver, moving faster than a blur, brought her greatsword down on the dragon with crushing force. However, the beast slipped away and only suffered a large gash wound on the side of its abdomen.
Roaring in pain, it retaliated with a breath of fire, but Estaline used her own sword as a shield and charged forward. Seemingly outmatched, the dragon roared and took flight in retreat.
"We're… We're saved…" Edina sighed, dropping to her knees and de-summoning her undeads.
One danger had passed, and although the party was at first relieved to have been saved, they faced another dilemma. The knight pointed her sword at Kanae.
"I remember you. So you're a succubus? A dangerous one at that to have infiltrated the adventurer's hall of Orturic. To think, chasing the dragon would lead me to another, more dangerous creature. In the name of the Knights of Color, I shall slay you where you stand, demon!" Estaline declared.
Kanae was given no choice to explain himself. The Knight of Silver, Estaline, the powerhouse of an adventurer she was, cut down the many summoned undeads that Edina raised, and the entangling vines from Arenade's Plant Growth couldn't even be considered nuisances to her.
"What's it got to take to convince you that Kanae isn't a threat?" Edina shouted.
"Worry not. I shall free you two from her control soon enough." Estaline approached unhindered.
"None of us are being controlled!" Arenade clicked her tongue, then grabbed a handful of Kanae's robes to shake him to his senses. "You have to get out of here! She won't hurt me or Edina, so we'll try to hold her back while you escape."
Where would Kanae even go? There was a dragon out here somewhere, and another dragon right in front of him who could probably catch up in an instant.
Manabe and Ichi stepped between them and Estaline, stopping the knight in her tracks.
"Go, Kanae! Having sex with you was the best thing to ever happen to me. If I die making sure you survive, then it will be worth it," Ichi said.
"I'm scared shitless, but… This must be how it feels to sacrifice yourself for someone you love! If we somehow survive, I want to have sex with you again!" Manabe exclaimed, trembling as he faced the much stronger Estaline down.
"You guys…" Kanae was touched, but their phrasing made him roll his eyes. "I might have teared up if you didn't add the sex part."
"So, you have controlled even an orc and minotaur to your side. Brave as you all are, the might of you four combined cannot stop a drakeling. Understand that I take no pleasure in this." Estaline raised her greatsword high above her head as Kanae's friends stood their ground.
Despite being given the opportunity to escape, Kanae refused to. He didn't want to leave his companions nor could he expect them to get hurt in his place.
"Stop, stand down!" Kanae charmed the four of them to drop their weapons and cease any spells in their hands, then had them move away.
"K-Kanae… what are you doing?" Arenade asked through gritted teeth, trying vainly to resist the charm's effect.
"You guys are important to me. If you were to get hurt because of me, I wouldn't be able to forgive myself. Besides, we made a deal for you to be my sexual battery," he teased the demigoddess.
With his friends safely out of the way, Kanae faced Estaline alone.
"You're honorable for a demon. Succubi like you would have sent an entire mind-controlled army to battle instead," Estaline said, not letting her guard down.
Earlier, the knight had declared that a succubus was more dangerous than a dragon. Could it be that he was actually an incredibly powerful subrace and class than some cannon fodder demon?
"You probably have little reason to believe someone like me, but I really mean no harm. I haven't drained anyone who wasn't willing. All I want to do is enjoy this body of mine and the pleasures it has to offer."
"Spoken like a true succubus. Though I sense some semblance of truth in your words, I cannot allow your kind to roam freely about—"
A shift in movement from the smoldering forest caught Estaline's attention, enough that she took her attention off Kanae. It was too fast for him to follow with his own eyes, but the knight's gaze darted in every direction. She swung her sword when something shot out, cutting a monster in half. The two halves made a splat on the ground, and they saw now that it was a mana-vamp starfish just like the one from the egg.
Dozens more jumped out to attack Estaline, and she defended herself against the barrage until one latched onto her face. Dropping the sword in an attempt to wrench it away, the other starfish monsters seized the chance to swarm in.
"Now's our chance!" Kanae dropped the charm spell on his party and shouted. "Let's get out of here!"
They picked up Takumi and their stuff to make a run for it out of the forest. However, Kanae stopped at the edge of the clearing. He turned around to witness Estaline on the ground, pulling hopelessly at the monsters.
"Kanae, what are you doing? Let's book it before more show up!" Edina yelled.
"Yeah, leave that bitch! She was going to kill you anyway," Arenade said.
"Damn it…" Kanae cursed under his breath. "I-I don't want to leave her! You guys go first!"
Instead of escaping with them, Kanae raced back to Estaline who, while surrounded by the many dead monsters she managed to kill, was being mobbed by just as many on her body. Fire gushed out between the cracks in the starfish's legs at her mouth, which he quickly realized was her attempts to use a flame breath to kill it. Unfortunately, the monster was absorbing the attack and turning the magic into crystals. She eventually collapsed to her hands and knees from exhaustion, seemingly accepting the fate that was about to befall her.
"Oh, god… dealing with one was crazy enough. Here it goes…" Kanae stripped naked and casted a Turn Horny spell.
Sensing a new source of magic, the horde of starfish monsters attacked Kanae all at once. They latched onto his body to penetrate his mouth, crotch, even his ass for the first time, and one on each engulfing his breasts, gangbanging him to feast on his magic.
Their attack, however, only lasted as long as a premature ejaculator and wasn't enough to bring Kanae to climax despite the quadruple assault on his senses. He drained them dry, leaving behind dried starfish husks.
Kanae ripped each one from his holes and gagged. They didn't taste very good the second time.
"You… saved me?" Estaline asked, trembling where she laid and still weakened from being drained by the starfishes.
"I know you're wary of me, but I want to convince you that I'm not what you think," Kanae said, then placed a mana and health potion next to her.
The forest had stopped burning. A cold mist, likely from a spell, blew in to put out the fires. On the opposite side of the clearing, a number of adventurers were pushing past toppled trees and debris to come this way.
Kanae was about to leave until Estaline snatched his hand to hold him still. After a pause, she let go and sighed.
"Go," Estaline said, shoving him back. "Before my party sees you, hurry!"
Shaking the surprise that Estaline had let him go, Kanae grabbed his robe and took off running. He found his party a short sprint away beyond a narrow creek and hiding behind an overgrown mushroom stalk.
"Thank my holy self, you're okay— er, why are you naked and sticky?" Arenade pinched her nose and frowned.
"What happened? Did Estaline really let you go?" Edina asked.
"I… I think so," Kanae said, then shuddered when something slimey rubbed between his buttcheeks. He pulled off a starfish monster that wasn't completely drained to death and threw it to the ground.
Instead of outright killing it, Edina proposed they trap it and bring it back to the city. Someone might have an answer as to why this monster was invading the forest. Although Kanae already suspected as much and had the culprit in mind, he hoped to learn why Renya was putting these everywhere. It was also his responsibility for having had a hand in their propagation, too.
While successful in escaping the forest, the group of mixed races came to another problem once Orturic was within sight. Three members within their party couldn't come.
Takumi, Manabe, and Ichi stood at the edge of the forest, too afraid to step out of the canopy's shade.
"You're going back into the city, right? I guess this is where we part ways," Ichi solemnly remarked.
"As if! You guys still owe me money from our card game the other night. I'll be coming around to collect my due, so try not to bite the dust until then." Edina grinned.
"Uh, yeah… I still can't look any of you freaks in the eyes after getting flashed by your dicks, but you have my respect for sticking up to Kanae back there— for sticking it in him, too." Arenade couldn't hold back from cracking that joke when it presented itself.
The two of them headed back into Orturic first to give Rosaline the mana-vamp starfish, leaving Kanae alone with his friends from home.
"S-So… " Kanae pressed his fingers together, blushing up as it dawned on him how much sex they had back in the cabin. "It would be really weird if we went back to Earth after this, huh?"
They reacted the same way, rubbing the back of their heads and scratching their noses out of embarrassment. The group of friends silently acknowledged that the line had been crossed, and there was no going back. Each of them had discovered the joys of sex with Kanae, and Kanae had likewise discovered the burning, lustful passion an orc, minotaur, and goblin could unleash on him. He was even the one to have taken their virginities, and gazing at each of them, he realized, must have stoked deeper feelings than just sexual desire.
Well, boys were quicker to fall in love and being wanted this way wasn't so bad.
"We're probably going to stay in the forest. Maybe shack up in Edina's cabin once those guys are gone," Ichi said.
"W-Will you visit us?" Manabe asked sweetly despite his lumbering size.
"Of course! We can talk about old times again, just hang out, and… maybe do more." Kanae winked, swooning each of them. He was beginning to wonder if living in Orturic was the right call. There were other cities in this world. It would be nice to find a place to live, away from the threat of demons and civilization's scrutiny for being monster races.
Before leaving, Kanae gave them each a hug, but pressing his breasts to their chests raised more than just their affection levels. As a goodbye gift, he sucked the three off until they were satisfied, committing to memory the shape and taste of their cocks to have something to look forward to next time.
Back in Orturic, the city was in a state of subdued calm. Word spread fast that the dragon had set fire to a portion of the forest. Estaline and her party haven't returned yet, and Kanae was worried about whether it was safe to stay here or not now that she knew his identity. Since she had let him go, did that mean she believed him?
Thinking back to how Estaline was being dominated by those monsters, lying exhausted in the dirt, breathing heavily, and face caked with sweat, made Kanae wish it was he who had put her in that position.
Not good. Now wasn't the time to be horny.
Kanae shook the lewd thoughts away and raced to Rosaline's atelier, where Arenade and Edina had presented the mana-vamp starfish to the alchemist. The monster was trapped in a large jar, unable to escape no matter how hard it smashed against the glass.
"Good timing. Rosaline was just about to tell us about what this thing is," Arenade said.
"There were a lot of them in Turic. Any idea why they would be there?" Kanae asked her.
"Well, the answer is obvious. Someone had to have put them there. These monsters are very dangerous. It doesn't matter what level you are, their vampiric nature saps your strength. In fact, the higher level you are, the harder it is to break free because consuming your mana is how they grow stronger," Rosaline explained to their shock.
"Edina said these are pure, crystallized magic." He pulled a blue, fingernail-sized jewel collected from one of the monsters. "What exactly do they do?"
The alchemist continued, "Exactly what they are supposed to do. The mana-vamps transform drained mana into magic crystals which can be used in alchemy, enchanting, crafting… all sorts of applications! The problem is, owning one or raising the beasts is highly illegal precisely because they are parasites. Punishable by death, mind you!"
The trio gulped.
It was a good thing they went straight to Rosaline.
"Say… due to their illegality… would you say these are worth a lot of gold?" Edina asked, her greed showing in full force.
"Oh, very much. Very, very much!" Rosaline nodded. "I would be happy to take this live specimen off your hands in exchange for 100 grand."
"ONE HUNDRED THOUSAND?!" they screamed together.
Arenade and Edina squeaked.
"Back at the cabin… th-there was one… two…" Edina started counting off how much gold they could have earned from capturing them alive instead of killing them.
Just what in the world was Renya trying to do with these expensive monsters? Certainly not sell them, otherwise she and her crew wouldn't leave them lying around. Maybe the answer was the crystals.
With no reason to keep the mana-vamp starfish and risk being caught with it, they sold the monster to Rosaline for the fat paycheck. Kanae was surprised, however, to receive what appeared to be a banknote instead of gold coins this time around.
"Is this… a bill?" Kanae asked.
"You wouldn't be able to walk with 100,000 gold coins, would you? These banknotes can be exchanged at any adventurer's hall or bank. Now, shoo. Shoo! My tail is itching to see what I can do with this monster." Rosaline ushered them out the door.
They returned to the adventurer's hall at last and deposited the check with Sara's help. Though Edina wanted to cash it out all at once, Arenade and Kanae managed to convince her against it, and the trio settled on drawing out only an amount of gold they needed. After what felt like ages, they were able to dine like royalty without fear of going broke.
"Aaahhhh! We could have made over a million if we brought the rest back alive!" Edina wailed, four large mugs of beer deep into drinking and red like a tomato.
Arenade finished the rest of her glass of expensive wine and stood up.
"Where are you going?" Kanae asked.
"With all this money to spend, I'm going to the bath house on the other side of town. I hear they have illusory magic for private baths that can turn into any place you want, so I'm going to splurge." On her way out, she stumbled right into Estaline who entered the hall with her party.
The demigoddess staggered back, and Kanae froze in his seat.
Estaline met his eyes, nodded once, then apologized to Arenade for bumping into her and shuffled past to head upstairs.
"She totally knows you're a succubus, doesn't she?" Edina whispered.
"Yeah," Kanae said. "But I think we're safe for now."




Chapter 26

After receiving an obscene amount of gold from selling Rosaline the living mana-vamp starfish, Arenade and Edina seemed to have forgotten all about becoming an adventurer. They spent the past week splurging and indulging in the many extravagances their wealth could afford. Edina purchased herself a new staff, and Arenade has been visiting the bath house twice a day. Meanwhile, Kanae was forced to do quests on his own and trying to get their lazy asses back to joining him.
"I can't take it anymore. We can't just laze around in the hall all day like this! Sara will get angry at us for not doing any quests, and I won't charm her to look the other way when she confronts us," Kanae said.
"But it's been soooo long since we were able to relax like this! First we plundered a Necro Lord's tomb, only to be thrown into a crazy, overleveled fight, then we had to deal with running away from a dragon. You can't tell me kicking back isn't nice." Edina commanded a summoned undead to fetch and fill Kanae's glass with wine.
"Great necromancer, huh." He sighed, pushing the glass away and turning to Arenade who was brushing her hair with a jewel-encrusted comb. "What about you? What's your excuse?"
"Don't look at me. Today, I'm going to enjoy a nice dip in the most pristine ocean this world has to offer," Arenade said.
The place Arenade had been throwing so much gold at was the Dreizel's Bath House Wonderland, run by a master illusionist and crew of mages who used illusion magic to create a nice place for guests to bathe in. They had a list of premade locations to conjure up, or one could pay extra to have a private room designed straight from a person's imagination. Of course, there were also regular pool baths, but no one went there for just that.
Kanae would be lying if he wasn't curious, but recent events hadn't exactly made him eager to go out and about.
It didn't seem as though Estaline had any intentions of outing him as a succubus. That was a relief. But what was she after then? Was a stalwart knight like her really going to let a demon wander around the city unchecked?
As Kanae's two companions were about to leave and waste money away on another leisurely day, he decided enough was enough.
"Sit down," Kanae commanded them with Minor Charm.
Arenade and Edina tensed up, eased into their seats, and gulped hard. He had learned something interesting recently. When first arriving to this world, Minor Charm was one of his first spells. Leveling up made it stronger, and the spell upgraded to Charm. But that didn't mean he couldn't make use of the weaker version of the skill.
It became a way for Kanae to make use of the effects to a lesser extent without adjusting his INT stat. Now, as a result of using Minor Charm instead of Charm, the bodies of his errant party members were under his control while they retained their state of mind.
"A-Are we in trouble?" Edina croaked, even her skeletal servant was on its knees.
"It's one thing to enjoy the money we made, but if you two keep this up, we're going to run out. What's it going to be? I dole out some punishment, or we go do some quests?" Kanae asked.
Arenade began sweating bullets and squeezed her legs shut beyond his charm's control. "Look, we hear you! But there's still a pissed off dragon out there. Who knows if we might run into it again. It won't hurt letting Estaline and her group take care of it first. Even Sara's discouraging fresh adventurers from wandering too far out of the city. Tomorrow! How about that? We'll start questing again tomorrow and pick ones near the city to do!"
Kanae released the charm effect and sighed. His two companions traded glances. Edina got up to sit next to him on the other side of the table.
"What's wrong, Kanae? Feels like you've been on edge for the past few days. I doubt it's just because we're not questing with you," the squirreling said.
"Like Arenade mentioned, the dragon's still out there. I'm worried about my friends. And after facing Estaline like that, I'm getting even more worried about how much safer being in Orturic is as a succubus," Kanae explained.
Every day was a risk— a gamble on whether or not the next person to find out was going to be as understanding.
"We could move on to another city! Our levels are getting to that point, but, eh… I guess that doesn't change the fact that you're still… Right, I'll be quiet now…" Arenade hung her head.
"Be nice to have a place of my own to live where I don't need to always stay in human form all the time," Kanae grumbled, resting his cheek on his fist.
"That'd take a lot more money than we already have," Edina added.
The three fell silent together.
If only there was some way to make more money than from the current status quo.
"Forget this!" The demigoddess sprung up from her seat and grabbed Kanae by the hand. "You're obviously down in the dumps. What you need right now is some nice R&R. Let's go to Dreizel's together. I'll… I can't believe I'm saying this… I'll let you do whatever you want with me… Just for today!"
Kanae chuckled and leaned forward with his chin on his hand. "You sure that's a good idea? I might keep you up all night."
"If… If you'll be gentle…" she said, shrinking in her seat and showing a surprisingly demure side herself.
"Alright, fine." He relented. "Let's all go to the bath house together. I've been interested all week after you keep coming back sparkling.
They went to Dreizel's on the other side of town that redirected water from the river and used salamander stones to heat up their pools. It reminded Kanae a little of home with all the public bath houses, or sentos as they were called, except this place was grander. Baths were built of marble and floors from smooth granite. If he didn't know better, they had entered some noble's villa.
Directly into the lobby, a robed elven man with a nose as sharp as his ears, welcomed them with flamboyant zest.
"Ah! There she is! My favorite customer. Blessed are we to have you grace my establishment again. I see you have brought friends. I presume they must also have bursting pockets?" he asked.
"Oh, yeah. We're all good for it," Arenade said, then turned to her companions. "This is Dreizel. He's a former adventurer-turned business owner, using his illusion magic to start a bath house franchise that extends throughout the continent."
"At your service." Dreizel bowed graciously.
"How come the proprietor's set up all the way out here? I imagined you would be in a bigger city," Kanae said.
"Orturic is something of a place of beginnings, you see. Fresh adventurers such as yourselves slaying monsters and the like will return after a long day working up a sweat. Where will you go to wash off such grime? At Dreizel's of course! It is best to leave a lasting impression, that way, you will continue to seek out my establishments in other places," he explained.
Kanae blinked in disbelief. That was a lot more well-thought out than he expected. Looking at Arenade, she had already been made a repeat customer for years to come.
For some reason, Dreizel paid especially close attention to Kanae as if trying to discern something.
"Miss, might you perhaps have an illusion on yourself?" Dreizel asked.
"Eh? It's, uh… well, er…" Kanae froze up.
A master illusionist would obviously have noticed something was up, especially with a spell that was an illusion by nature.
"Scars!" Edina chimed in. "Kanae's got a lot of scars over the years. He's also got an illusion skill to hide the blemishes. You know how it is… We ladies like to look our best… ahaha…"
Thankfully, Dreizel let it go when Arenade shook her coin pouch.
They paid a hefty entry fee for a private illusory bath. Kanae almost wanted to slap Arenade after seeing the 100 gold price tag. Dreizel gave them towels and a woven basket to hold their belongings, then led them through a wide corridor with many doors on either side, each presumably being the baths.
"For you first timers who wish to create a place to lounge in, place your hand on the magic stone right through the door. Enjoy!" Dreizel opened one door, and a blast of hot steam greeted their entry.
The place was a simple room with a large pool at the center. Like Dreizel explained, there was a large, floating crystal by the door. As soon as Kanae placed a hand on it, the entire place transformed into an open air hot spring in the mountains. Misty green mountains in the distance, bright blue skies and a beaming sun, and a large steaming pool awaited.
"Oh, my. I haven't seen a location like this before. An aesthetic of tranquility and peace." Dreizel nodded to himself, likely committing this sight to memory in order to recreate this illusion. "Anyway, please enjoy! It goes without saying, stay in your bath and do not intrude into the rooms of other guests. Bye-bye now~"
Arenade and Edina didn't hesitate to dive into the bath, then swam to the edge to gaze out to the mountains.
"This is so beautiful, Kanae! Did you used to live in a place like this?" Edina asked.
"Yeah. Looking at it now, I do kind of miss it," he said.
However, Kanae was distracted by something else other than the sights that took their breaths away. His companions were both naked. He was bathing with a busty elf and a petite squirreling, not a shred of clothing on them to hide their naughty bits.
Edina wasn't very endowed in the chest area, but the cute pink and puffy nipples on her small mounds were something Kanae wanted to get his a taste of. Then there was Arenade, whose enormous cowtits, not held back by her robes, bounced with even the slightest movement. This was the life, and he regretted not coming sooner.
"Time to keep your promise." Kanae snapped his finger and charmed Arenade immediately.
"Eh? N-Now? I can't even enjoy bathing first?!" Arenade cried. "F-Fine… Whatever you're going to do or have me do, just get it over with. I'm ready. I'm used to your succubus lust now anyway!"
"The high and mighty elf is turning into a real slut now." Edina made no effort to hide her teasing smile.
Kanae compelled the fallen demigoddess to give him a foot massage. He leaned back in the warm waters, sitting adjacent to Edina who summoned her own skeleton army to aid in the massage, both sighing with bliss.
"Hey… Why am I forced to give a massage when Edina's skeletons could do it in my stead?" Arenade wailed.
"You're the one who agreed to do whatever I wanted. Now start licking my feet," Kanae ordered.
"Nnn… lick… lick… I'll get you back for this one day…" The demigoddess's hot breath and tongue worked wonders on his feet, especially when she went between the toes.
"Here, I'll have one of my skeletons give you a nice massage." Edina smirked.
One of her summoned undeads went behind Arenade and pressed its boney fingers into her shoulders. She jumped out of the water, yelping in pain, but because she was under Kanae's control, couldn't retaliate against Edina and so pouted to show displeasure.
"Okay, okay. I'll quit torturing ya," the necromancer commanded her skeletons to massage Arenade more properly and was enough to placate her.
The idea of building his own place to live was becoming more and more attractive. Takumi, Manabe, and Ichi wouldn't have to live in the wilds. After all, Kanae was a succubus. He could rule the place like an actual succubus, filled with charmed thralls to do his bidding and serve as sex slaves.
Although… There were forces out there that likely wouldn't appreciate a succubus creating her own kingdom.
"Hey, back in the forest, why did Estaline treat me just as dangerous as a dragon? Are succubi really that bad?" Kanae asked.
"Uh, yeah!" Edina answered promptly. "Your whole shtick is to control people to do your bidding. That's pretty nutty. To a lot of adventurers, you're a demon that takes an organized party to deal with."
"Succubi are pretty rare to come by, too. Your subrace isn't a dime a dozen among demons. Three hells, in ages past before Charron became the current demon lord, adventurers and heroes indiscriminately hunted succubi down to the point of extinction. Few have popped up over the years, but chances are they stay in hiding and operate from the shadows. I'm willing to bet there's less than you can count on one hand left. You being one of them," Arenade explained.
Well, that explained why Redmane purchased a succubus to be a prostitute for as much as he did. A succubus was rare. Did Charron actually turn him into something to be reckoned with? Or maybe the demon lord expected him to perish very early on, hunted and hounded by adventurers before even reaching a threatening level.
Whatever the case was, Kanae had come to the point where he would rather thank Charron for this opportunity.
Because…
"Come here, Arenade." Kanae broke the charm effect and beckoned her closer.
The high elf, even though not under his control anymore, shyly and obediently crawled up to him. Their breasts squished together with how close they were and their faces were inches apart. He raised a hand to her smooth face and brushed a finger across the plump lips. She swallowed hard, almost as if trying to suppress her own desires.
"I think I want to start my own kingdom. In order to do that, I'm going to need a lot more people on my side. What do you guys say?" Kanae asked.
"You got big ambitions," Edina said, placing a wet towel over her face. "But I like it. I need me a place to practice necromancy without the local cemetery getting pissed off, so count me in."
Suddenly, the door to their room bursted open. Half a dozen male adventurers poured in, and Dreizel was clamoring to push them back.
"I-I'm sorry, ladies!" Dreizel apologized profusely. "These gentlemen barged their way through and wouldn't take no for an answer. Please, return to the counter or I will have my mages throw you out!"
One of the adventurers shoved Dreizel to his butt, then drew a sword to point at Edina.
"Nice little party. Hope you don't mind a couple of guys to balance this out."
"Hey, Pipsqueak. I thought I saw your furry-tailed ass waltzing in here," another said.
Edina's eyes widened with recognition. The only thing Kanae could think was that they were the same trio from the cave, but they should be dead and their faces weren't among six that were present.
"What do you guys want?" Edina growled.
"Bardell wants his money, and since Hugo and them haven't checked in, we've come to check on you guys ourselves. Imagine my surprise to learn those three bit the dust. Where's the loot, Edina?" the leader of them asked.
Could the man have meant the loot from the Necro Lord's dungeon? When Kanae glanced at Edina, she was filled with fear having heard the name 'Bardell'.
"Are they bad guys?" Kanae asked Edina in a whisper.
"Bardell… runs a syndicate I used to be a pack mule for… I'm sorry for not telling you sooner. I thought cutting ties with Hugo would mean the end of it." She frowned.
Anyone that Edina didn't like was automatically an enemy to Kanae, and he didn't like that they barged in uninvited.
"I'll go get the guards." Dreizel quickly got to his feet. "I'm so sorry. If you would like recompose, then—"
"No, don't worry about it. I won't mind a little company. I'll pay for these six when we come out, so can you look the other way?" Kanae asked.
"W-What are you doing?" Arenade shook his shoulders.
Dreizel seemed unsure, and that hesitation was enough to tell Kanae that he had nothing to do with this. The proprietor reluctantly acquiesced and exited the bath.
"Looks like you made a smart friend, Edina. At least this pretty little girl knows how to make friends." A slimy-looking guy knelt down and squeezed a handful of Kanae's breasts with a plated gauntlet.
"I hope you guys know what kind of trouble you're getting yourselves into," Kanae warned them.
"Whatcha gonna do about it? All of us are level 20s. What are you? 15 at best? Haahhaa!"
Their totally off the mark assumption made Kanae laugh out loud. None of them had any idea what he and his party had faced to get to where they were.
Kanae stood up, giving them a full frontal of his naked body that was glistening wet from the water. No doubt their minds were swirling with ideas of how to ravish this female body of his. In that case, it was only appropriate to show them what they were lusting after.
He dropped his human form, letting the succubus features emerge. Their lascivious smiles flipped, realizing who the prey really were.
"Nice to meet you. I'm a succubus who happened to turn level 25 this morning after having my way with a dire beast. Your clothes are looking a little heavy. Why don't you take them off, and we can have a nice little chat together?" Kanae smiled, licking his lips with anticipation.




Chapter 27

Since all six thugs were lower level and unprepared to face a succubus, they easily fell to a simple charm. Kanae compelled them to give his party massages like obedient servants in place of the skeletons. He only needed to speak with one of them, so he left their leader Dax's mind intact, who was currently terrified beyond belief.
"What happened to all that confidence?" Kanae teased, wiggling his toes. "Now start telling us about Bardell, and I might consider letting you guys go."
"You… promise?" Dax timidly asked.
"The alternative option is I order you to drown yourselves, because from what I understand, you used to take advantage of Edina by keeping her at level 1."
"People like Dax, Hugo, and Bardell… They did a lot more than just make me carry their stuff… If you couldn't pick up their weight during quests and hit jobs, they would use you in other ways." Edina glared.
It seemed that no matter what world it was, there would always be people picking on the weak. In Edina's case, she was made to be the inventory mule and take care of their sexual relief.
"Hey, it's nothing personal!" Dax said. "Everyone's got their place. We do our thing, the whole syndicate gets rich. You would be, too, if you didn't—"
"I asked you a question. Don't get sassy." Kanae pressed a foot into his face.
"B-Bardell's a centaur, and the kingpin of the Outriders. We're a syndicate that runs a lot deeper in this kingdom than you think. Ingrid over at Port Kandis, Hugo here in Orturic to name a few— and yeah, we have members in the adventurer's hall, but those are just more places to stick our toes into," he explained.
"To recruit unsuspecting low levels like me…" Edina grimaced.
Ingrid? The woman who captured lone female adventurers to be sold on brothel ships? If they were from the same syndicate, Bardell must have gotten a huge payday from selling a succubus to Redmane.
Kanae almost lost confidence. Just like with Renya, Bardell and his Outriders were folks that operated outside the reach of law. They had to be competent and powerful if authorities hadn't caught up with them. Unlike with Renya, however, Kanae and his party were already at odds with the bandits.
What a headache. Things were starting to look up, then he made enemies just by association with Edina. But she was a precious member of the party now, and Kanae would be remiss not to get them off her back.
"What level is Bardell, and where are the Outriders based?" Kanae asked.
"Outskirts of Radevic, in an outpost deep in the mountains. No one knows his level. He won't say either. We just know that he's a tough bastard and getting on his good side fills our pockets," Dax said.
"You're not lying to me, are you? Because if you are…" He pointed a finger into the water, ordering Dax to submerge his head, then allowed him back up after a few seconds of struggling.
The bandit gasped for air.
"I'm not lying! It's the truth, I swear!"
Well, Kanae already knew Dax was telling the truth. Anyone under the charm spell couldn't lie to him to begin with. Although… This was bad. Messing with people like this gave him a sense of power he never had in life. As a convenience store worker, he had always been at the beck and call of customers and managers, serving under their feet. The power was in his hands now, and it provided a different kind of thrill an orgasm couldn't.
"We're not seriously going to confront Bardell? That guy is insanely strong… scares the fur off my tail, too…" Edina put a trembling hand on Kanae's shoulder.
"Not unless they keep messing with us. Don't worry, Edina. I won't let anything happen to you," Kanae promised, reassuring her with a smile. "Until then, can you two pay Dreizel for me and go back to the adventurer's hall first?"
Arenade threw a tantrum. "This is the most I've been pampered in a long time! I want to stay to be massaged until their hands go numb!"
This demigoddess…
"I take it that means you want to join what I want to do next?" Kanae reached over to lift her chin closer to him.
"Er… H-Hey, look at all these prunes! Better get out of the water before I look like a raisin… You know what sounds good right now? Doing some quests! Let's go, Edina!" Arenade left the bath in a hurry.
"Don't forget to take these guys' stuff. They won't need it anymore. You can leave their underclothes behind though," he added.
"Heh. No need to tell me twice." Edina began to pick up all their discarded equipment. "Looks like I'm carrying your shit again, but this time I'll be taking it all with me. See ya, jerkwads!"
Both of them quickly exited the bath, leaving Kanae alone with six 'strong' adventurers for himself.
"Y-You're… going to let us go, right?" Dax asked.
"I thought you guys came in here to have your way with us. Don't you want to fuck my slutty succubus pussy and mouth?" Kanae grinned, wagging his tail back and forth with anticipation.
After ordering Dax and his crew to gangbang him, they finished by giving Kanae a bukakke. One by one, the bandits collapsed out of exhaustion, shooting their final load onto his face and body, mouth open to catch as much cum as possible.
[Level 25 ⇒ 26]
Gaining levels and experience was becoming a lot harder now that Kanae himself was higher. He would eventually need to start facing much stronger things.
"Aahhh~" Kanae squeezed his ejaculate-soaked breasts and trembled. "I feel so refreshed!"
Now, since they had a sexual encounter with him, the six members of the Outriders were fully under the charm spell and fawning over him. Thanks to Dax, he also learned the location of where Ingrid would be today since they had planned to meet up. His final order to them was to return to Bardell and tell him to fuck off.
The Outriders kingpin was probably going to screw with Kanae and his party anyway even if Dax didn't come back. It was at least worth a shot to get them to back off.
When Kanae returned to his room at the adventurer's hall, he was welcomed back by Edina throwing her arms around him. She hugged tightly, letting out a long, drawn-out sigh.
"W-What's this all about?" Kanae asked, slightly blushing.
"I've never had a friend stick up for me like you have, so… thanks for that. But we could be getting into some real shit. Are you sure you want to piss off Bardell like that?" Edina let go, and he saw her eyes filling with worry.
By the looks of it, Bardell probably wasn't going to be a pushover.
"We're a party, right? It's only natural that I take your side. I'd do the same for Arenade, even if she might not deserve it," he joked.
"Hey!" Arenade pouted.
These two weren't the best members to go questing and adventuring with. Someone like Will and Estaline would still be preferable. However, Arenade and Edina were his party members, and he wasn't going to let them down so easily.
"On the topic of Bardell though, I'm not done getting back at him just yet. There's someone out in Turic that I'd like to pay a visit to," Kanae said.
They went to meet up with Takumi, Manabe, and Ichi at the cabin to maximize their numbers, then headed out to find Ingrid and her sex-trafficking goons. Dax's directions were on the mark, because they were off a beaten path, pretending to be merchants. The half-orc Raphie and halfling elf Mox were also present.
"Oh, we've seen them around before," Manabe said.
"They look scary, so we kinda just stay out of their way," Ichi added.
"There's nothing good about them, and those bastards only pretended to be nice so that I'd let my guard down. We'd be doing Orturic a favor by getting rid of them." Kanae proceeded to explain what happened to him when he had encountered them back then.
"Wait. You went through all that after saving me?" Edina gasped.
"It's not a big deal. I'm fine now after all," he said.
"W-Wow, Kanae… You got a train run on you by an entire ship crew… and with a pirate lady?" Takumi asked, an erection forming between his legs.
"Can you think about sex later? I want to get my revenge! On my signal…. Now, Arenade!" Kanae led the charge as the demigoddess grew vines to travel alongside them, Edina summoned skeletons to surround the caravan, and the others were just to make a lot of noise and appear intimidating.
Ingrid, Mox, and Raphie were momentarily startled, and while they put up a fight, the trio were easily overwhelmed by sheer numbers. Arenade bound and entangled them with thick roots growing out of the ground, forcing the three to their knees.
Ichi and Manabe each went to a wagon and pulled the cover away. They were surprised to see women of various races trapped inside the cages, gagged and blindfolded, whimpering for help.
"Tch… Ya bastards have no idea who ya messing with!" Ingrid snarled.
"I already know," Kanae said, kneeling in front of her. "Remember me?"
The woman's one eye widened and she choked on her next words. "Ain't you… That's impossible, we sold you to—"
"Redmane? Let's just say he couldn't control when and how a succubus wanted to have sex."
Kanae charmed all three of them, but left Ingrid in control of her own consciousness. Only her body obeyed his commands. He sent Mox and Raphie to drive their empty cage wagon to turn themselves in at Port Kandis.
"How come you didn't send her with those other guys?" Takumi asked, scratching his hairless head.
"Because I want her to take responsibility for the possibly hundreds of people she sold into sex slavery. So you three, feel free to keep her as a sex slave at the cabin. Her mind will resist, but her body will act just as eager as mine," Kanae explained.
"As if I would… No, wait!" Ingrid moved on her own, sliding down Takumi's pants and eagerly sucking his dick.
"Ahh… ahhh… She's glaring so hard, but her mouth feels so nice and steamy," the goblin mumbled.
"Uwah… You're becoming more sadistic by the day," Arenade wryly remarked.
"I say, better on Kanae's side than against," Edina chimed in.
"Still, I have to thank you for helping me realize my true nature. Consider this as me helping you to realize yours. I'll come back after you're more willing to cooperate without the need of being charmed." Kanae patted Ingrid's head in a patronizing manner, and for her to be unable to resist made it all the more rewarding.
Takumi, Manabe, and Ichi planned to release the captives once Kanae and the others were long out of the forest. That way, none of them would recognize their group in the event that they run into each other in the city.
With another source of income cut off from Bardell, he might end up taking some drastic actions. Kanae counted on that and intended to slowly chip away at his forces like today, or until he made a hasty mistake.
When they returned to the adventurer's hall, feeling good about taking care of some bad people in the world, Sara put a pause to their joy by calling out to them.
"Is something wrong?" Kanae asked the hall receptionist.
"Oh, nothing is wrong! It's just that someone had come by asking if you were around. She didn't give a name. I tried to stop her, but she appeared insistent on meeting with you and went up to your room," Sara explained.
"Who is it? Estaline?" Arenade whispered to him.
"I don't know," he said.
"Whoever they are, I don't like them rifling through our shit!" Edina stormed ahead.
The three of them went straight to their room to confront the mysterious stranger, but as soon as they opened the door, Kanae recognized her immediately.
Sitting at the foot of the bed, dressed in her signature red coat and with a black tricorn hat resting on her lap, was Renya Rown. She took a long drag of her pipe, then nodded in Kanae's direction.
"It's been some time, my darling succubus! I've been thinking about you a lot lately, especially since you had a hand in slaying some of my prized monsters. Care to explain yourself?" Renya inquired as a smirk flashed across her face.




Chapter 28

"You've got a lot of nerve barging into our place like this!" Arenade stomped past them into the room to confront the intruder. Hands on her hips and nose pointed to the ceiling, the demigoddess put on her most haughty attempt yet to look intimidating. "Just who do you think you are, lady?"
Renya took another drag of her pipe and exhaled through her nostrils. "I'm glad you asked! My name is—"
"She's Renya Rown, adopted daughter of Solasta Rown, and captain of a band of pirates masquerading as a shipping business off Port Kandis," Kanae said.
"That was my introduction to give!" Pouting, the dark elf captain sprung from her seat on the bed and beat her fists into his arm. The punches didn't hurt, but she was clearly throwing a tantrum for having her moment taken from her. He had only known to do this after witnessing her encounter with Redmane. It seemed to be her weakness, doing so to see this cute side of her again was worth it.
However, for Renya to come herself despite being a busy elf must mean Kanae and his party had really messed up.
"So, those mana-vamp starfishes belong to you? They really threw us for a loop in the forest, you know? I think you should be compensating us for the trouble you caused," Edina said, picking the worst possible way to redirect the conversation.
Sure enough, Renya's tantruming child-like demeanor shifted into a more intimidating and imposing state. She walked to the window and drew the curtains closed, then reached into her pocket to do something they couldn't see. It sounded mechanical, but that was all Kanae could glean.
"Shut the door," Renya ordered.
None of them moved to do so.
"I said, shut the door," she repeated, this time glaring over her shoulder and scaring Edina to do just that.
The moment the door closed shut, Renya finally turned around and pointed a flintlock pistol at them with the firing mechanism primed, ready to shoot. All three of them tensed up as the situation took an abruptly dire turn. Kanae's mind was dancing with thoughts of whether or not charming her would work, especially considering they previously had a sexual encounter.
"Sorry, love. You still aren't a high enough level succubus to charm me. And to show how outgunned you are— Mirror Image!" Renya suddenly became three, and now each of them were looking down the barrel of a gun.
"Ahh… S-Supreme One, save me…" Arenade stammered through chattering teeth.
"D-Didn't you profess to The Many instead?" Edina retorted.
"There are no gods here, just us and enough firepower to blow you harder than a succubus gives oral." Renya winked.
"Wait! We didn't even know those monsters were from you! They randomly attacked us, so can you really blame us for defending ourselves?" Kanae reasoned with the pirate captain.
She raised a brow. "Really? Because I found nearly two dozen of my precious babies dead in a pile out in the forest. It also just so happens, one of my crew saw you frolicking away with an egg one afternoon. If I didn't know any better, you purposefully lured them there to slay. The cabin around the burnt forest, it belongs to you, yes?"
Did Renya encounter Takumi and the others out there? Kanae shuddered at the thought. Hopefully not, and they were okay. Right now, he needed to somehow placate her. Instead of trying to silver tongue his way out of it, he explained truthfully and in detail what happened that day, including the events leading up to it and immediately after.
Renya listened intently and took particular interest when Kanae recounted the part where he had sex with a goblin, orc, and minotaur.
"So, you see, it wasn't that we were out there purposefully trying to kill them. It really was an accident," Kanae implored with emphasis.
"Oh, I see. All just a big misunderstanding!" Renya laughed so uncontrollably that her clones disappeared. Arenade and Edina began to laugh, too, as the contagiousness of it reached them. Then the fun stopped at once when she tightened her grip on the pistol and pointed at Kanae. "It doesn't change that over 20-million gold worth of those monsters went down the drain because of you. Now, say your prayers—"
Kanae heard his friends scream his name.
The flintlock's hammer mechanism slammed forward, but he didn't see the flash of the barrel. He saw Arenade's back instead.
"Arenade!" Kanae and Edina rushed to check on their priest, but she was perfectly fine if not a little spooked. There was no bullet wound or blood. Though some black powdery substance did fall onto her ivory robes.
"I-I can still hear that damn succubus and necromancer… Does that mean… I'm in the three hells now?" Arenade asked, her eyes still squeezed shut and as stiff as a statue.
Kanae turned to Renya for answers and saw the smoking barrel of her flintlock pistol. Did it misfire? Miss? What happened?
"Just kidding~ I wouldn't hurt any of you! It's bad for business! All I wanted to do was get back at you for taking my introduction, but I didn't expect to see some altruism today. Neither did you apparently," Renya said, stowing her pistol into her coat.
Arenade collapsed to the ground, her legs were shaking so much. Edina helped her to a chair, and Kanae was left astonished that she had put his life before hers.
"What are you really here for?" Kanae glared.
"I came to find out what happened to my mana-vamp starfishes, and I have. That concludes that. Now if you will excuse me, I shall be on my way—"
"I don't think so!" Edina summoned a group of skeletons, brandishing their weapons at Renya. "We deserve a better explanation than that after the little stunt you pulled!"
Renya sighed, then opened her coat to show that she was reaching for an inner pocket rather than the flintlock pistol. They watched closely until she plucked out a magic crystal in the same shape as the ones the starfish monsters poop out.
"Maybe you have already figured it out. These are pure magic. They are highly sought after, making them worth more than their weight in gold. Imagine my surprise when I heard there was a dragon here? By the gods, the amount of magic crystals those things could produce if they got their suckers on the beast. A little dragon bait in the forest led the thing straight there and would have timed perfectly with their hatching. Unfortunately, we know what happened next."
Which explained why the dragon showed up in the forest when it was supposed to be in the mountains. Renya had her people lure it there to be food for mana-vamp starfishes. If Estaline hadn't intervened, the parasitic monsters would have feasted on it.
"So between us… We're good, right?" Kanae asked.
Renya's eyes went wide and a chuckle escaped her lips. She pushed past the skeletons to Kanae and planted a deep kiss that tasted of flagrant herbs on him. They started making out, hands getting gropey on each other, as their bodies remembered the touch and taste from their previous escapade.
When they parted, Kanae swallowed a mouthful of her saliva and turned red. So did Edina and her skeletons who were next to them, hands up to their faces and peeking past their fingers.
"Estaline, that damn Knight of Silver, was the one who really messed up my plans anyway. I'm not so vengeful as to take it out on you who were in the wrong place at the wrong time," Renya said, wiping the drool from her chin.
"Y-You're not planning to go after Estaline, are you?" Kanae was more worried about losing the chance to have sex with her than them actually fighting.
"Oh, three hells, no!" She shook her head. "Turic isn't the only place I put those cute little things. No need to tango with a Knight of Colors, especially not with Bardell dipping his horse cock into that place."
Kanae and Edina gasped.
"What do you know about Bardell, and what does the Knights of Colors have to do with him?" Edina grabbed onto Renya's coat and asked.
Renya glanced over to Arenade, who was still recovering from the shock of her near-death experience.
"Perhaps we can talk over something to eat? Allow me to treat you for so rudely interrupting your day," she suggested.
Whatever they wanted to eat downstairs, Renya was willing to pay for it all. Today, their table was stacked full of food and wine. Even Arenade had found her energy again, stuffing herself on someone else's gold.
"You heard me right. Bardell is being considered as a member of the Knights of Colors," Renya said.
"I thought they were a group of righteous knights. Isn't someone from a criminal organization the wrong fit? What am I missing here?" Kanae scratched his head.
"Your guess is as good as mine." She shrugged. "The bastard would sooner carve you a new hole for insulting him, but he keeps his ends of the bargains, fights like a beast, and treats his associates with… some semblance of respect."
"I can't believe that bastard is getting it good for all the shit he puts people through…" Edina grinded her teeth, unable to stomach any more food after learning about the news.
Bardell and Estaline were two very different people from very different backgrounds. How could they possibly be in the same organization?
"You're not a member of the Outriders, are you?" Edina cautiously questioned her.
Renya let out a long, drawn out, "Noooooo. Gods, no. Fuck that group with a fireplace poker. They pay me well to move their cargo and that's it, but Bardell and I have very contrasting ideas of how to lead and conduct business."
Come to think of it, Renya's crew practically idolized herl. Kanae could tell why after spending more time with her. Meanwhile, the men who barged into the bathhouse seemed to follow Bardell out of fear and through existing mutual benefit. At any point they stopped being useful to him…
Someone at the entrance of the adventurer's hall beckoned to Renya, and she stood up to stretch her arms and legs.
"Well, this is where I say farewell for now. I have business in the grand city of Sin and Piety. If you would like to see me again and I do hope to see you again, you know where to find me, love. Until then, the brothels await and many a whores' beds need warming!" Renya bowed to Kanae and his party, then strutted out like a flamingo.
"First Rosaline, then those guys in the forest, now her… Kanae, you're friends with the most eccentric people," Edina remarked, slightly amused by Renya's exit.
"You're one to talk." Kanae rolled his eyes which then landed on Arenade, who was stuffing herself like a pig now.
The moment where he thought he was about to be shot replayed in his head. Of all the things she could have done, even though the fake shot turned out to be Renya's idea of a joke, taking a bullet for him was the last thing he expected from Arenade.
Later in the afternoon, Kanae was leading his party through the city with a spring in his step.
"Where are we going?" Arenade asked. "I thought you wanted us to start doing quests?"
"Renya told me she used to run a shop here that was a front for her people to launder money. They don't use it anymore and said we could do whatever we want with it. I was hoping to convert it into a shop for us to use," Kanae explained.
"Wait, you want to quit the adventuring life? Running a shop means you need things to sell. We don't have anything!" Edina chimed in, her two skeleton guards mimicking her confusion.
"We need to start earning money, and the best way is to own businesses. I used to work at a convenience store, so I at least know how to handle customers and sell things. As for what to sell…" He pulled out of his satchel a slime in the shape of a pocket pussy and another like a dildo.
"Uwah…" Both of his companions gagged.
"I-I haven't used these particular ones, I swear! Look, I've noticed that I can shape the dead slimes into whatever I want, and they stay that way. It doesn't seem like anyone in this world is selling sex toys, so I figured why don't we try? If it kicks off, we can hire a salesperson to run the place while we continue adventuring. It's passive income we could be making!"
"Selling sex toys is one thing, but I can at least get behind making gold!" Edina psyched herself up over the prospect of being wealthy.
They got to the abandoned shop which was sandwiched between a much larger flower boutique and a weaponsmith. However, Kanae ran into their first problem when the door wouldn't budge. Edina ordered her skeletons to push it open only to break it off its hinges. The door fell backwards into the shop, kicking up a layer of dust that made them cough and wheeze.
The whole place was the size of their room back at the adventurer's hall, rundown, and shabby in appearance. A couple of rats skittered across the floor. Cockroaches were running up the walls. It was in total disrepair. Their only saving grace was that it was in the middle of the busy market square, but no one would give it a second glance with how crappy it looked.
"Yeah… Nice place we got here," Arenade remarked with disgust just as a ceiling board fell down and crushed a rat.




Chapter 29

Fixing the modest shop into a functioning state had cost them a pretty penny. Both Arenade and Edina agonized over seeing so much money leave their coffers. Between purchasing materials for repairs and hiring laborers who knew what they were doing, the total amount came out to 20,000 gold coins. All that just to make sure the place wasn't falling apart anymore, and so that people who were looking in wouldn't think a bunch of homeless bums were using it as shelter.
The shelves and display tables had been replaced, the entrance had a working door again, and the storage room was no longer infested with vermin. All they had to do now was set up shop.
"All that money… I could have spent it on some Arkesian wine or a nice dinner," Arenade groaned from the counter, clutching her head as she stared into the expenses bill charged for the repairs.
If it weren't for the fact that Arenade had acted to save Kanae's life from the gunshot, he would be teasing her for her own expenditures. Over by the shelves, Edina was using her undeads to stock the few slime-turned sex toys they had, evenly spacing them out to make their store appear less empty. It was a hopeless act, because they only had twelve dildos and pocket pussies in total. The place was about as empty as it could get.
The door opened and jingled the bell. A beautiful, fair-skinned elven woman with hair tied to a bun entered and curiously looked glanced around with her slit-thin eyes. She was dressed in a light green gown with a white apron over it, exuding a matronly aura about her.
"Welcome!" Kanae shouted from the back, the convenience-worker mentality from his previous life kicking in. "How may I help you? Can I help you look for something?"
"Oh, might you be the new owners? I haven't seen anyone here since the last owners were chased out of the city," the matronly elf said.
Kanae put a hand to his face and sighed. No wonder Renya and her people didn't need this place anymore.
"I'm Kanae, and this is Arenade and Edina. We're the new owners, and we uh… we sell sex toys…" Only now, as Kanae said that, did he realize how embarrassing it was to openly tell people what their merchandise was.
"Ara~ That is quite the selection you have on your shelf." She giggled into her hand. "My name is Lina. I run the blacksmith next door with my husband Rog."
Lina stepped away from the door as it opened. A large, lumbering orc with little intelligence between those ears of his walked in. The other three backed away, eyes going wide. The orc was a lot more muscular than Manabe and looked like he could crush their heads just by squeezing.
"Me Rog. Nice to meet you," Rog grunted.
"Y-Y-Your husband is an orc?" Arenade meeked out.
"They say orcs are vicious, but Rog is just the sweetest thing. He only ever shows his bestial side to me when… we're in bed… ufufu~" Lina embraced her husband's meaty arm as both her pupils dilated and drool slipped from the corner of her lips.
"Wait a minute… I thought people like orcs weren't welcome in the city?" Kanae wondered aloud.
"Rog certainly receives odd stares in town, but he's been granted special welcome by Duke Kroenig thanks to his exceptional armor and weaponsmithing talents. Isn't that right, dear?" Lina smiled at her husband.
"Rog trained in Radevic. Good smith. Anything puny people need, Rog make good. Made gift to welcome new store." The orc handed one of Edina's skeletons a wooden signboard that had the words 'open' and 'closed' on each side.
When Kanae took a hard look at Rog, there didn't seem to be much more than grade-school level intelligence. How an orc with poor language skills managed to score a hot elven wife and learned a trade skill, he would never know. At least the interspecies couple seemed nice.
"Hey, try to sell something to them." Arenade nudged Kanae's arm. "Worth a shot, right?"
"I really appreciate the gift, so thank you so much. W-Would you two like to peruse our products? Maybe something we have can spice up your sex lives with a gift of our own?" Kanae suggested.
"Hmmm. Our sex life is incredibly satisfying already. Every night, Rog brings me to an orgasm over and over until I pass out," Lina said, causing the other three to swallow hard. The elven lady walked over to the stock and was unimpressed by the size of the dildos. She picked up one of the pocket pussies with a frown. "It might be fun to pleasure my husband with something like this, but we will need a much larger one."
This couple was a lot hornier than Kanae expected. Given that he had tasted orc and minotaur cocks before, it came as no surprise though.
"Unfortunately… What's on the shelves is all we currently have…" Kanae hung his head and sighed.
"That's too bad." Lina frowned. "Well, we better get back to our store. Best of luck to you three, and if you ever come into possession of a larger toy, do let us know."
Their first potential customers left and the store had managed to sell nothing.
"For some reason… Feels like my back's been blown out just seeing those two…" Arenade shuddered.
"I'm no merchant, but Lina's onto something. We're going to need a lot more product than these if we're gonna make some sales," Edina said, thumbing over her shoulders to their sparse stock.
"I-I know it looks like crap right now, but this is just the start! Next, we'll go take on a couple of slime quests and fill up the store," Kanae insisted vainly in trying to instill hope in their hopeless eyes.
So that's what they did.
There was no shortage of slime extermination quests because the dragon was still around and many dire beasts stayed in hiding. In fact, there were too many for even them to take on. Orturic was teeming with fresh and low level adventurers, so it puzzled Kanae that many of them were cooped up in the hall instead tackling the quests.
"Wow. Twenty whole notices of killing slimes on today alone. How come people aren't taking them for the easy money?" Kanae asked, flipping through each paper as they were heading to the first location. There were more on the board, but the maximum limit of quests an adventurer or party was allowed to take was five.
"A lot of people don't care to kill slimes," Edina began. "They want the monsters that give them the most experience and reward. Even level 1s, stupid as it is, group for things that are higher level than them just to get a jumpstart."
"Other than getting them for your doomed-from-start sex toy business, we don't have any other reason to kill slimes either. What we should be doing is getting the three hells out of town and finding a new zone to level up in soon," Arenade said.
The demigoddess wasn't wrong. Even if dire beasts were to return once the dragon was gone, all three of them had gotten to the point where slaying those monsters gave little to no experience. But Kanae didn't want to leave Oturic just yet, especially when he wanted to get close to Estaline while she was still around, had a business to set up, and friends he didn't want to yet leave behind.
Towards the end of the day, they came away with almost fifty slimes across five quests and the forest was still crawling with the low-level gelatinous monsters. On their way out, however, a figure in the shadow of the trees was moving toward them.
"What's an adventurer doing out here?" Edina squinted.
"Perfect. I could go for a meal," Kanae said, waving to whoever was approaching. "Hey! Are you alright? Do you need—"
They were startled by a monster emerging from the trees. The monster, which was human-sized and in the shape of a finger, swayed from side to side as it moved, had a single eye and many tentacles whipping about from the body.
"Uwah… That's a groper-roper!" Arenade cried, shielding her own body and backing away.
"A roper?" Kanae exclaimed excitedly.
Arenade and Edina narrowed their eyes at him.
"I-I'm sorry!" He pouted. "I can't help feeling excited about it!"
The roper grabbed Kanae with the many tentacles
"Kanae!"
"Don't mind me! I'm going to see if I can tame this— whoa!"
Kanae, his arms and legs entangled like in the fight against the tentacle urchin, was pulled up to the roper which stared at him through the one eye. Other tentacles slipped under his robes and another slimy appendage rubbed against his lips.
A groper-roper was what Arenade called this thing. Seeing how it was kneading and squeezing his breasts, squirming up his thighs, and caressing his entire body, the name was very fitting.
"Mmm… You're so much more gooey and sticky than slimes." Kanae grabbed two nearby tentacles and started jerking them off. "Charm!"
The monster tensed up, easily falling into Kanae's control. It was probably low-level, but slightly higher than the slimes. He could make use of something like this and considered bringing it back home. For now…
"Fuck me like this!" Kanae stuffed both tentacles into his pussy and began riding it. "Oh, god… yes, yes! Aahhh!"
The squelching sounds from their copulation was loud enough to echo through the forest. Having two penis-like members rubbing his insides was incredible, especially since they thrusted at different rhythms.
"Squeeze my chest harder, please! Hold me tightly!" Kanae pleaded. More tentacles obediently wrapped around his body. They pumped his pussy harder and with more vigor. He even opened his mouth to receive another tentacle to suck on.
It was like getting gangbanged but from a single entity.
"Sho good… Mmf… cumming!"
Kanae and the roper climaxed so hard that the monster fell unconscious, but not before spraying him from head to toe with its juices. Lying on the ground, twitching from an orgasm, his two party members walked into view.
"Are you done?" Arenade asked, her face red as a tomato.
'Yeah… but I made sure not to drain it to death, so we're bringing the roper back with us…" Kanae panted.
No one batted an eye at them carting the monsters back into the city. After all, adventurers sold them as materials to certain vendors all the time. With the roper under Kanae's charm and a whole lot of slimes to use, they were ready to really open shop.
However, running a business was harder than any of them expected.
After a few days of no customers, the trio were beginning to lose hope.
"No one's coming," Arenade said, resting her chin on her arms at the counter.
"It's been two days and we haven't gotten a single customer except the couple from next door. Maybe the roper's scaring potential buyers?" Edina sighed.
The roper was now part of the store's staff, going around with brooms to sweep the place and stocking shelves in their place.
Lina suddenly entered the store, glowing like the sun.
"Oh, hey!" Kanae waved. "Did you and Rog enjoy the toy?"
"Did we ever!" Lina nodded, further disheveling her messy and unkempt hair. "The toy for my husband has been plenty enjoyable! Because of the translucent body, I can see just how much he cums and it really gets us going. What's even more incredible is that the slime core absorbs it all and cleans itself. I'm actually here to ask if you can make the same one, but in the shape of my vagina, inside and all? I think he would really like that. We will pay you handsomely if you can."
How would they even achieve something like that? Kanae would need to know exactly how Lina's vagina feels like to do so. Until now, he had been shaping random folds and bumps for the pocket pussies. Unless…
"Roper, come here." Kanae ordered. The monster quickly wriggled over, eager to serve. He grabbed one tentacle and squeezed, then noticed that the appendage retained the shape of the imprint. At least for a little while. "We might be able to do that, but I'll need you to put a tentacle into yourself. That way, I can get the mould of your vagina."
Lina was more than happy to let it happen for her husband's pleasure. She inserted the roper's tentacle into her vagina for a few seconds. When they pulled it out, the tentacle retained the shape of all the folds and bumps of her insides. Without wasting time, Kanae used four slimes to form over it, successfully creating a large pocket pussy that shared Lina's lower body shape.
"Damn. At this point, you can pretty much make your own slime girl." Arenade raised a brow.
"Wait… slime girls are real in this world?" Kanae asked.
"This is perfect!" Lina exclaimed. "I can't wait to try it with Rog. It will be like we're having a threesome. Ufufu~ Thank you so much!"
Lina paid them a handsome 1,000 gold which made Arenade and Edina's jaws hang open.
"Holy— fuck my squirreling ass! We really can make bank like this!" Edina exclaimed.
"Guys, I think I know what we need to do." Kanae hatched an idea and grabbed two of the roper's tentacles, then turned to his party members.
Over the next few days, Kanae perfected making sex toys out of slimes. He even added breasts to the body-sized pocket pussies for more 'leverage'.
"Get a special deal here! Sex toys for sale! Why use your hands when you can have sex with adventurers you know? Take your pick of a cocky and busty high elf, or a cute and petite squirreling!" Kanae advertised outside of the store, where a long line of people had formed as they waited impatiently to get inside.
"I can't wait to try this high elf pussy when I get home. Guehehe…" The local fish merchant exited the store with his new sex toy all smiles.
Their product really took off on the third day. They were earning so much that sales were bottlenecked by a need to go out to hunt slimes. It probably helped to have samples, too. Kanae returned inside to see two men, banging away at the sample-only products at the corner of the room.
"Thank you for your patronage!" Edina flashed a smile after receiving a large sum of gold.
Meanwhile, Arenade was curled up behind the counter in the fetal position.
"What's with her?" Kanae asked.
"Dunno. Arenade's been like that since yesterday." Edina tapped the former demigoddess on the head. "Chin up. Everyone loves your product! Your body is making way more of a killing than mine."
"Gusu… This isn't the kind of worship I wanted! I don't need to know that hundreds of folks in the city are screwing a sex toy in the shape of my holy temple!" Arenade wailed.
While Edina went back to making sales, Kanae sat down next to Arenade.
"What? Are you going to tease me, too?" Arenade moped.
"No," Kanae said. "I… haven't thanked you for what you did the other day. When Renya was here, I mean."
"Hmph. Don't get any wrong ideas, bud. I need you alive because you've got potential to defeat Charron. Besides, you were never in danger, and if you were, you probably would have used me as a shield anyway." She turned the other way.
"You'd be a lot more bearable if you were as nice to us as you are with those kids. I'm not here to bother you, but I do have a gift." He pulled out from his bag a bottle of Arkesian wine.
Arenade snatched the bottle, popped open the cork, and sniffed the top. Her eyes went wide.
"How did you… I couldn't find a single bottle in the city!"
"I may have pulled a few strings using some of my natural succubus charm." Kanae grinned. "Besides, I know I've been treating you a little harshly. We're a party, so it's better if we're on good terms, right?"
"Pft. That depends on the succubus who charms my holy self on a whim. But I guess I can forgive all those transgressions. Although lately, I haven't been too opposed to it anyway," Arenade quietly said.
The two of them locked gazes. Kanae hadn't fully appreciated how beautiful Arenade actually was until now. They both leaned closer to each other. Their lips were only an inch apart…
"We got a problem," Edina warned.
Arenade and Kanae pulled away, then glanced up at Edina whose eyes were fixed at the door. They got to their feet and saw that a group of guards had entered the store. A human man dressed in fine robes stood in front of them.
"This store has been operating illegally without a permit. Everything down to the last coin and merchandise will hereby be confiscated," he declared.




Chapter 30

The party of three each sat on a chair of their own, heads hanging like misbehaved students awaiting punishment from the teacher. Across the desk was a short, chubby human, going over a document in each hand. He would look better without the balding comb over, but no one probably dared tell him because of his position.
After getting busted at the shop, the guards escorted them to the mayor's office. It was better than prison right off the bat. The place was well-furnished, with a fireplace going and many glass display cabinets which had plates of varying patterns on easel stands. One of them which had geometric line patterns Kanae recognized Renya owning the same on her ship. It must be of Ortesian design.
"I am Markus Finnick, the mayor of Orturic. It is my duty to ensure the peace and prosperity of this modest city in Duke Kroenig's domain. Anyone who jeopardizes it becomes acquainted with the dungeons or the pillory to be shamed in front of the city. So I hand the floor to you: do any of you know why you've been brought to me?" Mayor Markus asked without so much as looking up.
They shook their heads.
"B-Because we're jeopardizing the peace and prosperity of this city?" Kanae answered with uncertainty.
"Wait a holy minute!" Arenade jumped out of her seat and slammed both hands onto the desk. "We haven't done anything to cause trouble. If anything, we've been nothing but contributing members of society! Maybe you should take a good look at Oturic and ask yourself why there are so many poor children starving on your streets?"
Both Kanae and Edina were at the edge of their seats, too anxious to add anything. Instead, the mayor finally put his papers down and glanced up at the high elf confronting him.
"Arenade Brightwind. Charged with disturbing the peace, demanding fealty and worship from the citizenry, and vandalizing the statue of the Supreme One." Mayor Markus read aloud Arenade's crimes, causing her to return to her seat and shrink.
"There's got to be a misunderstanding!" Edina began. "We weren't doing anything illegal or—"
"Edina Hackett. Charged with associating with the Outriders, raising undead vermin in the city, and digging up the nearby cemetery for your necromantic experiments." The mayor simply glared when he finished.
Edina also shrunk in her seat.
"A cemetery? Seriously?" Kanae joined the mayor in glaring at her.
"I-I wanted to practice raising undeads instead of summoning them…" The squirreling moped.
"I haven't forgotten about you either," Mayor Markus said, turning to Kanae. "The company you keep is most curious. If fraternizing with a goblin, orc, and a minotaur wasn't strange enough, guards have reported seeing you with the Renya Rown. Not to mention you were also seen with members of the Outriders at Dreizel's bath house, though he tells me it appeared to be an antagonistic meeting."
Kanae swallowed hard and hoped the mayor didn't know about Renya's not-so-legal operations at sea. There weren't any guards in the room, just them. If only he could check whether or not Markus had a sigil, but the sleeve of his shirt covered his wrists.
"So… What now?" Kanae asked. "We probably just missed some bureaucratic paperwork to own and run a business. I'm guessing you brought us here to sign some papers and send us off?"
The mayor laughed in their faces. "If only it were that easy! Unfortunately, that particular location was still under investigation after the previous owners' illegal operations. Until all that is sorted out, we will keep your store's possessions under lock and key."
"But that's our money!" Edina exclaimed.
"My Arkesian wine, too!" Arenade cried.
"Ah, yes. I should thank you for that. I will be sure to enjoy a glass or two." He brought the bottle onto the desk to taunt them.
The demigoddess never looked so defeated.
They worked hard for all of that. The business of selling sex toys made of dead slime monsters was starting to really take off, too. Kanae was okay with putting a hold on it, but seeing Arenade agonized and tormented by the mayor pissed him off.
"Fine. It's obvious there's nothing we can do about it, but before we go… I couldn't help but notice you're a collector of fine dinnerware," Kanae said.
"Hmph. What does someone like you know?" Mayor Markus sneered, then popped open the wine bottle's cork.
"I know that one is of Ortesian design." When he pointed directly at the plate in question, the mayor's eyes lit up like a fire.
It was the look of someone who had found a kindred soul.
"Kanae, what in the three hells are you talking about?" Edina asked.
"Just be quiet and let me do my thing." Kanae whispered, then left his seat to inspect one of the cabinets. "It must have taken years to collect all of these, right?"
"Oh, you have no idea!" Mayor Markus emerged from behind his desk to join Kanae. "I put my most prized collection near the top. To gaze upon them always fills me with such joy. Tell me, are you a collector yourself?"
"I-I've only just started collecting. Which is why I'm curious to learn more from a seasoned collector. Maybe you can tell me more about this one?" He pointed to a random plate on a high shelf.
"Your eyes are drawn to true beauty, my lady." The mayor opened the cabinet and reached for the plate with the design of a phoenix. "This was unearthed from Radevic centuries ago!"
When the short man got his hands on the plate, his sleeves lowered just enough for Kanae to see no sigil or tattooing.
"This, you see, is worth almost a million—"
"Charm!" Kanae felt the spell taking effect on the mayor, but the suddenness caused him to drop the plate.
Everyone stared at the shattered pieces.
"He was about to say a million gold, wasn't he?" Edina asked.
A guard threw open the door and a dozen more behind him were primed to charge in.
"Mayor Markus, did something—"
"Excuse me!" The seething mayor turned his anger at the guards. "I don't recall asking for you to barge into my office."
"B-But we heard a crash…"
"I'm trying to show my new friend here my prized dinnerware collection. Now leave before you buffoons cause an accident!" he ordered, shooing them away.
When guards apologized and shut the door, Kanae and his party were able to breathe more easily with them gone.
"That was some quick thinking. I can't believe you actually went and charmed the mayor," Arenade said.
"I didn't like the tone he was taking with you." Kanae went over to the mayor's desk and poured Arkesian wine into a glass, then handed Arenade the cup. "And I'm pretty sure I gifted this to you, not him."
The demigoddess took the glass and turned as red as the wine.
Edina, having learned that the plates were expensive, began to inspect them with greater interest than before.
"What do we do with the bozo now? Think we can nab some of the plates on the way out?" the squirreling asked.
"And just who are you going to find the right buyer to sell it to? As for the mayor, I'm going to have him give us everything back and look the other way. First, I need a little favor. From one collector to another?" Kanae asked the mayor.
"Of course!" Mayor Markus said, eager to please. "Anything for you, my dear friend! What is it that you need?"
The so-called investigation on their shop was ended by Mayor Markus' decree, and he gave them the license to own and operate a business in Orturic without being bothered again. Even after Kanae ended the charm's effect, the mayor continued to believe they were friends. It was amusing to see him take out his anger from the broken plate on the guards.
However, putting the entire shop back together reminded Kanae that they needed extra hands. Being adventurers, they couldn't always run the place themselves.
Which was why the favor Kanae had in mind involved certain friends.
"You got us a special citizenship to live in the city?" Takumi asked, holding the papers to their entry into Orturic.
"Sure did!" Kanae smiled. "As long as you guys work, obviously. You won't be able to live at the adventurer's hall, but we can convert the shop's storage room into a bedroom."
"I can't believe it… We don't have to hunt anymore!" Manabe cried tears of joy.
"We'll be closer to Kanae and have sex with her whenever we want!" Ichi exclaimed.
"Okay, let's not get too carried away…" He put a hand to his face and sighed. "On that topic, how come you guys haven't touched a hair on her?"
Ingrid, the former slave trafficker-turned sex slave had an apron on and was going around cleaning the cabin. She didn't look too messed up, maybe slightly disheveled from being made to do house chores, but there were no signs that his friends had laid a hand on her.
"I know you wanted us to teach her a lesson, but we aren't rapists! Couldn't even bring myself to ask her for a handjob, so we kinda just told her to help with chores and cooking," Ichi explained.
"Yeah. I mean… it's also hard to get an erection when she looks like she wants to cut our throats," Manabe added.
"You're getting off a lot easier than you should." Kanae compelled her to stand in front of him. Ingrid did so with a scowl so fierce it could scare monsters. He was sure if she wasn't under his control, she would have hit him with the broom and tried to escape.
"These bastards ya call friends sure love running their mouths! Everyday they just talk about how much they want to bed ya, then have the audacity to say sweet and kind things like thanking me or telling me I'm pretty… As if it makes me happy! I ain't doing this because I want to— I'm being controlled!" Ingrid panted at the end of her rant and still looked like she had more to say.
"Drop the tsundere act!" Takumi grinned. "We know you secretly enjoy the compliments. You even blush up sometimes. We're just trying to make friends with you!"
"Tsu— what? There ya go again, saying words that don't make no sense. I don't care to make friends with idiots who make a mess of things or sooner blind themselves chucking a spear at a boar!" she groaned.
"Can you blame us? We've never thrown a spear before!"
It seemed a lot happened between them in a single week. Ingrid was still her antagonistic self, but she was less vicious about it, making Kanae wonder if his friends' silliness actually wore down her craggy exterior. Although he wasn't interested in letting her go just yet, bringing her into Orturic posed a problem unless she were to be fully charmed.
"Ingrid, you have two choices coming back to Orturic: jail or work. Either way, I'm charming you to the full extent of my power. It's still more of a choice than you gave every girl you've trafficked into prostitution," Kanae said.
The eyepatched woman was suddenly afraid. To Kanae's surprise, Takumi and the others came to her defense.
"Wait, don't charm her! Ingrid isn't that bad of a person. She just had a shitty life growing up and was forced to make bad choices!" Takumi said.
"She knows I'm a succubus," Kanae fired back. "If we waltz into the city, and she starts yelling, I'll be the one in danger."
"We'll talk sense into her not to blab about you being a succubus. Ingrid's never had much of a choice either. She was sold into slavery by her parents to a jerk named Bardell," Manabe explained.
Even Ingrid wasn't sure what to say, having been made speechless by them trying to help her.
It still didn't excuse the misery Ingrid put others through.
"Fine." Kanae relented at last. "I won't completely charm her, but she still stays under physical control."
Takumi, Manabe, and Ichi rejoiced. On the other hand, Ingrid remained quiet, but the slackening of her shoulders did show relief in being spared having her consciousness taken from her.
On the way back to Orturic, the guards stopped them at the gate. Any of them would have if they saw a goblin, orc, and minotaur marching into the city. However, Kanae had the papers recognizing their citizenship from the mayor, so the guards could do nothing but look the other way and let them pass.
The stares their group drew from the citizens were plenty. Kanae was afraid Ingrid might make an outburst at any moment and stood right behind her, ready to cast charm if needed. Thankfully, she stayed silent all the way to the store.
"So, what exactly are we going to be doing?" Ichi asked, his hooves clopping excitedly on the stonecut street.
"You're going to be selling sex toys made of slime," Kanae answered to their utter confusion.
"Eh?" They gaped blankly at him.
When Kanae opened the door, Arenade and Edina were inside, restocking the shelves with the help of the charmed roper monster after their stuff was confiscated.
"I'll make sure you're paid and able to live within the safety of Orturic's walls," Kanae added.
Ichi went over to one of the slime molds and poked it. "In elementary school, I put firefighter as my top career choice. If you told me I was going to another world to sell sex toys, I'd think you were insane."
"So, what will I be doing?" Ingrid sighed.
"First," Kanae began, compelling the roper to come over so he could grab a tentacle, "you're going to help expand the merchandise."
Kanae was skeptical about leaving the shop attended by Ingrid and his friends, but after a few days with nothing going wrong, he was beginning to become more at ease about it. Them working there freed up time for him and his party. Adventurers were also doing slime quests to bring the monsters back because there was a demand for them now.
"I gotta admit, I thought you were nuts at first, but that idea of yours is a stroke of genius." Edina was rubbing her cheek against the new staff she bought thanks to their added income.
"Entrepreneur by day and succubus by night, I suppose." Kanae mused to himself.
The two were heading back to the adventurer's hall after shopping for new gear when the city bell chimed loudly.
Down the thoroughfare, a gravely injured Estaline was limping through with only two of her unconscious party members underneath her arms. Other adventurers spilled out of the hall to investigate the commotion, and Arenade, buzzed from drinking all morning, stumbled up to Kanae and Edina.
"W-What's going on… hic!" Arenade asked, smelling heavily of wine.
"I don't know, but Estaline looks hurt. We have to help her!" Kanae exclaimed as they ran up to help the drakeling knight.
The Knight of Silver collapsed to her knees and dropped her companions. When Arenade started healing her, the knight pushed her glowing hands to the unconscious ones instead.
"These two first," Estaline urged her.
"What happened?" Kanae asked.
"Aren't you…?" She winced from a deep gash wound across her abdomen. "The dragon did this…We couldn't beat it. I failed…"
Right then, a bellowing roar much louder than the ringing bell brought many hands to their ears. Powerful beating wings were followed by gale-force winds, knocking barrels rolling down the streets, clothes flying away, and sending hair aflutter. Everyone glanced up to the skies and saw the terrifying black dragon approaching.




Chapter 31

"Watch out!" Estaline pushed the three of them aside just as the dragon unleashed a fiery breath. Because her injured party was still lying on the ground, she met the jet of flames with her own to save them from being cooked. The dragon broke the stalemate by swooping down to take a swipe at her, knocking the drakeling knight into a fruit stand.
Chaos ensued now that the dragon had defeated who was possibly the highest level in the city. Screaming Orturic citizens ran for their lives, racing into buildings and hiding behind whatever they could. The adventurers dove into action, some raising magical barriers to protect the helpless against fire breaths, and those who could cast spells and shoot projectiles launched volleys into the sky. The dragon, however, evaded them all and what it couldn't avoid were mostly bouncing off the plated scales.
Swathes of smoking destruction were left behind wherever it flew over. Even as the city guards joined the battle, armed with bows and crossbows, they did little other than to annoy the dragon.
Eventually, maybe because it had expended its own breath attack, the flying monstrosity landed in front of the hall to fight up close and personal. Adventurers who were looking for glory charged right in, but they were quickly defeated by a single tail swipe. Seeing the futility in it, a few retreated inside the hall.
"I don't know about you guys, but I'm getting the hells out of here!" Arenade exclaimed as an adventurer was tossed square across the street before their eyes.
"You're not going anywhere!" Kanae grabbed her by the arm. "We're helping Estaline and the city!"
"And I want to try and raise that dragon even if it kills me!" Edina declared, holding onto the other.
"You two are nuts!" she cried. "That thing probably has over 30 levels on us at least, you know? You'll sooner be turned into a crispy fried succubus and squirreling!"
As the demigoddess turned to flee, the terrified shouts of children froze her in place. An adventurer was thrown into a stack of crates, revealing a bunch of kids who had been hiding behind it. She glanced in their direction and bit down on her lip, hesitating to help.
"If you won't do anything, then I will." Kanae leapt into action with Edina following close behind.
"Create Undead!" The necromancer summoned a large number of humanoid skeletons that jumped onto the dragon's back and started stabbing into it. "Come on, you overgrown lizard. Just die and serve me in death!"
However, because of the difference in their levels, the dragon bucked them all off with ease. That didn't stop Edina from summoning more.
"Turn Horny!" Kanae casted the only spell that was remotely offensive. Unfortunately, it did nothing to the dragon, not even drawing its attention away.
Too petrified by fear, the kids cowered in place even as the dragon's jaws billowed with fire. Thick vines suddenly emerged from the ground to muzzle shut its snout and stifle the fiery breath.
"You hurt a hair on them and there won't be a heaven waiting for you in the afterlife!" Arenade yelled.
Edina summoned more skeletons while the dragon was being held back, but instead of attacking it, she ordered them to carry the children away as fast as their bony legs could run.
Angered by the loss of its bite-sized meal, it broke free of the entanglement and turned two furious, crystal-like eyes at them. Unlike Necro Lord Zogoth, this dragon was a beast that couldn't be reasoned with. All of the adventurers and guards were badly injured. The only person strong enough to do anything about it was lying in a heap of debris.
"N-Now what?" Arenade asked, backing up with Kanae and Edina as the dragon faced them down.
It unleashed another breath of fire, but Estaline put herself between them, using her own body to block the constant stream of flames. Arenade wasted no time, casting healing magic on the knight, but the dragon didn't let up and was insistent on burning them to a crisp.
"I might be fire resistant… but I won't last forever… Get out of here while you can!" Estaline shouted as armor glowed brightly from the heat and began to melt.
As soon as they dove out of the way, Estaline did the same and picked up her sword to fight the dragon again. She fought with it on equal footing for a while. An incredible sight unfolded when the dragon knocked her sword away, but it was then put in a chokehold by the drakeling.
However, the tables turned when the dragon body-slammed itself on the ground, successfully smacking her off. Kanae watched in horror as it held her in its sharp and meaty talon, repeatedly smashing her like a ragdoll.
"Arenade, Edina… I'm going in," Kanae said, stripping himself completely naked. Exhibitionist Spellcaster activated, raising his INT stat from S to SS. It might not be enough, but he wasn't going to let Estaline die after she selflessly saved them.
With the cool winds caressing his private parts and distant eyes molesting his body, Kanae began to shudder with excitement.
"As much as I don't want to be seen with a perverted streaker… You're not going alone." Arenade joined him by his butt-naked side.
"That goes double for me," Edina said.
As they were about to fight the dragon, someone slithering down the street gave them pause.
"Kanae!"
It was the alchemist, Rosaline, waving to them with a potion in her hand.
The dragon slammed a tail down to cut her off, so she tossed the vial towards them. Thanks to Edina, a nearby skeleton caught the vial and handed it over to Kanae. Although the label only had the letter Z on it, he knew exactly what this was and drank it without hesitation.
An incredible surge of magic power filled him and amplified his horniness from being naked. His nipples became erect, pussy was gushing, and the slightest breeze brought him to a near climax. When he checked his INT stat, it read SSS.
"Nngh… This much might do it… but I'm going to need an opening," Kanae said, struggling to not throw either of his companions down to have sex with at this dire moment.
"Leave it to us!" Arenade and Edina fanned out to either side of the dragon.
The demigoddess raised her hand with the palm open, and they knew to shut their eyes. She casted a flash of light so blinding that they saw it through the gaps in their eyelids. The spell successfully blinded the dragon, eliciting a roar of frustration. But it wouldn't be blinded for long. Edina snuck up behind it to touch the tail with a hand, bristling with necrotic energy, causing the beast to rear up and let Estaline go, who was then dragged away by a large number of undeads.
As entangling vines and more undeads piled onto the dragon's body, it crashed to the ground with its belly up.
"It's time to put my succubus powers to work!" Kanae seized the opportunity to jump on top of the scaled body and casted Turn Horny.
The dragon tensed up. Two enormous cocks, each as big as five baseball bats tied together and wrapped in bulging veins, sprung out of the sheath and smacked Kanae in the face. Small, fleshy spike-like protrusions around the glans flared up as it became erect. He recovered from the daze to gently squeeze the bowling ball-sized testicles and gave the shaft a good lick.
"I hope you're ready… because I want it just as badly…" He pressed his boobs together on both shafts, sucking the tip of one and stroking the other with his entire arms.
The thick rods throbbed intensely in response.
A geyser of white fired from both dicks. Kanae's mouth was filled in an instant, completely drenching him and sending him skidding across the cum-slickened ground. The dragon collapsed, writhing in ecstasy as it continued to ejaculate.
Despite her grave injuries, Estaline picked up her giant sword, raised it above her head, and brought it down to cleave the dragon's head clean off.
It was finally over. They had defeated the dragon.
Kanae coughed and spat out cum. He was covered from head to toe in white, like someone had thrown a bucket of paint on him. The hot, gooey substance only served to turn him on even more as he kneaded his breasts and masturbated in plain sight.
"Ahh… I'm so close… just a little more…" He fingered himself more furiously, eyes rolling back as the pleasure and sounds of squelching was all that registered in his mind.
"A-Ahem." Arenade cleared her throat and snapped him from the trance.
Standing over him were Arenade, Edina, and Estaline, their faces red from watching him masturbate in public like a lunatic after giving the dragon a blowjob and boobjob.
"I-It's not what you think…" Kanae stammered, now covering himself after coming to his senses.
Estaline, undeterred by what he was just doing and the dragon's ejaculate that coated his body, extended a hand to help him up.
"You truly are no ordinary succubus," the Knight of Silver said, taking her toasted and tattered cloak off to throw over him. "For the three of you to face such a fearsome beast, you have my respect and sincerest gratitude. Though… it seems the city wishes to offer their thanks as well even while you are in a state of undress."
People began to come out now that the danger was over. The more cowardly adventurers peeked out of the hall to see what the fuss was about. Everyone threw their arms to the sky at once, cheering and crowding around them.
"The danger's over, everyone!"
"They defeated the dragon!"
"What's with all this white stuff?"
"Hey, is that adventurer naked? Let's get a closer look!"
Kanae gulped hard and clutched Estaline's cloak tighter around him, but he was simmering with the urge to throw it away to stand bare in front of everyone. He might have done it, if it wasn't for the headless dragon rising up again and causing another mass panic.
"Ahahaha! Yes! Rise, my undead dragon! Together, we shall be unstoppable!" Edina cackled from the shoulder of her newly raised dragon.
They earned a whopping experience gain for their hand in defeating the dragon. Kanae was now level 32. However, a newly attained skill had him feeling all sorts of different emotions.
[Versatile Womb: Interspecies coupling? No problem! Gain the ability to conceive almost anything with an expedited birth rate. Toggle On/Off]
When it was turned on, a heart sigil similar to the one on his wrist would appear just above his crotch and stir an irresistable sexual desire. Currently, he had it turned off, because becoming a mother wasn't anywhere on his list of things to-do.
The adventurer's hall made an exception to retroactively register the dragon-slaying quest to Kanae and his party. Despite the complaints from her own party, Estaline was insistent on letting them take the credit and reward.
For killing the dragon, they were awarded the one-million gold bounty. Both Arenade and Edina nearly fainted when they saw how many 0s were on the enchanted banknote. It pretty much got the squirreling necromancer to forgive being forced to release her control on the dragon and let it die for good.
Fortunately for Kanae, most of the adventurers were unconscious and citizens too far from the battle to have heard him use his succubus skills. No one was any wiser.
Unfortunately, Kanae became known as—
"Well if it isn't the Exhibitionist Hero!" an adventurer greeted him on the way in and winked. "Great job killing the dragon. You were really packing in more ways than one."
"Give it up for the Streaking Dragonslayer!" Another adventurer raised his stein to toast in Kanae's name, drawing in others around him to cheer just as passionately.
"To the Kanae, Streaking Dragonslayer!"
"This sucks…" Kanae hung his head and turned red. "I'm not fond of these titles at all…"
"Small price to pay for earning all this moolah." Edina buried her face into a pile of gold she withdrew from their coffers. Apparently, it was something she had always wanted to do.
"There's more where that came from once we sell the dragon loot. We can finally kiss this place goodbye and live like royalty!" Arenade exclaimed, glowing as she sipped on a glass of wine.
Sitting by their table were three giant sacks of material from the dragon filled with scales, bones, and a bloodied one with organs. They would need to sell the perishable soon before it began rotting and stinking up the place. Rosaline might be a good start. He needed to thank her for that potion, because it really saved their hide. But just how did she know to give him the spell-enhancing potion and not the other two?
Regarding the other materials, maybe Kanae could finally have a smith forge a weapon for him to use.
Estaline descended the stairs and scanned the hall until she laid eyes on Kanae, which caused him to sit up straight. She came over to their table and greeted each of them in turn. This might finally be his chance to invite her to the party
"H-How's your party doing? Still injured?" Kanae asked.
"They are fine, but we have disbanded. We were together only to defeat the dragon, now that it is gone and I passed the rewards onto the three of you, they want nothing to do with me. Though I do believe I made the right choice." Estaline smiled, unbothered by it.
"The many gods work in mysterious ways. We were just talking earlier about asking you to party up with us. What do you say?" Arenade suggested.
Kanae held his breath and stared hard, waiting for an answer.
"I'm flattered. However, our level difference is far too great. Even if that were not so, I've been summoned by the Knights of Colors to attend a ceremony in welcoming a new brother to the order. An unsavory man…" Estaline quietly growled.
"It's a centaur named Bardell, isn't it?" Edina breathed spite into the name as she mentioned him.
"Yes," she confirmed.
It didn't look like Estaline was on board with a crime lord as a fellow knight. The Knights of Colors were certainly a weird group to accept just anyone. Maybe they were never always upright and Estaline was a rare exception.
Either way, learning that she wouldn't be joining them was disappointing.
"I wish I could stay and become more acquainted with you three. Especially you." Estaline knelt down, grabbed Kanae's hand, and kissed it, sending his heart rate through the roof and head steaming. "If the Supreme One wills it, we shall meet again. You have made an ally of the Knight of Silver."
The drakeling knight let go and winked, then marched out of the hall with her tail swaying.
"Oooh. Look at the lovestruck maiden. Guess even the succubus can get charmed." Arenade teased.
Kanae glared at Arenade with a finger pointed in her direction.
"W-Wait, let's talk this out! We just fought a dragon together and bonded closer, right?" She turned to Edina for help, but the squirreling pretended not to hear.
He flashed a smirk and casted the spell, "Turn Horny."
"No, wait— aahhh!"




Chapter 32

Kanae and Arenade dropped by their store to check in on how things were going. The once dingy shop had now become much more respectable. At least in appearance only. They were greeted first by their new wood and iron signpost hanging above the door that read 'Sexy Slime Goods', enveloped by the etched image of a blob of slime.
Inside, they were surprised to find Ingrid still around, ringing up a customer at the counter. She was dressed in a simple dark green dress, sleeveless that revealed old scars, and a brown bodice that was laced up to the bust. The change in outfit was a necessary one, because the store couldn't have someone dressed like they were about to pickpocket them.
The customer, a scruffy lupine beastman leaned forward with an elbow on the front counter. "Hey, how's about a discount? Put it on my tab, and I'll pay back later. Whaddya say?"
"We're not running a charity here. Either ya pay up or the boys'll rough ya up," Ingrid growled, pointing her chin at the minotaur, orc, and goblin.
"Alright, alright! Sheesh… " The wolf paid his dues and shuffled out of the store with a newly-purchased pocket pussy made of pink slime.
Amusingly, the three chickens were desperately hoping things didn't go sideways. They were minding the shelves, sweeping the floor, and helping people pick out a desired sex toy.
It wasn't just men who visited, women did as well. Dildos were among the easiest things to make, and Kanae was able to shape them into almost any size he wanted. Even more accurately with his friends being humanoid monsters to serve as a basis.
"Hiya, Kanae, Arenade!" Ichi waved to them after putting something on a high shelf that the others couldn't reach. "Your new idea is flying off the shelves! I can't believe how many women come in here asking for minotaur and orc-shaped dildos. Makes us feel pretty good about ourselves!"
"Lucky you…" Takumi grumbled from the opposite side of the room.
Not everyone was interested in a puny goblin cock it seemed.
"How's business going? And is Ingrid behaving?" Kanae squinted at her.
The former member of the Outriders avoided looking him in the eyes, but the fact that she was still here was evidence that she chose to be of her own volition. At any point, Ingrid could have escaped, and it would have been too late before they realized she was gone.
"Ingrid's been really helpful," Manabe said. "People don't really want to talk to a minotaur, orc, or goblin, so she's the one that makes sales. We just keep the place stocked and clean."
"It's not like I can go back to working for Bardell," Ingrid mumbled.
"You better not think about taking off with our earnings or betraying us in the future! We're practically doing you a favor by sheltering you here," Arenade made a point to harshly remind her.
"Ya don't have to remind me… Anyway, yer business is booming. Ya getting orders from other cities. Word travels fast it seems," she said, bringing up a ledger to show them their earnings.
Suffice to say, it was a lot of money. Still nowhere near the amount of slaying a dragon would earn, but enough to run the place, pay their four workers, and put a chunk of pocket change into the coffers. Sooner or later Kanae would have to look into expanding.
"Speaking of word traveling fast. Streaking Dragonslayer, huh?" Ichi poked fun at the title that's quickly spreading through the city.
"W-Where did you hear that?!" Kanae went bright red after hearing his nickname.
"An adventurer who knew you came by and told us! But forget that. I can't believe a dragon attacked yesterday, and I'm even more surprised that you brought it down!" Takumi excitedly exclaimed.
"Aha… Well, Estaline dealt the final blow," he said, pressing two index fingers together as he recalled the encounter.
"And you dealt the first blow," Arenade teased.
"S-Shut up! I had no other choice!"
Aside from the unfortunate way in which Kanae found fame, it made him uneasy to be so known around the city. Trying to keep a low-profile was impossible, and after reaching the low 30s in levels from fighting the dragon, he and his party were among the highest level adventurers.
The two said goodbye to the shop and headed over to the Orc's Hammer. Lina and Rog's establishment was the first place Kanae had in mind when thinking about acquiring a weapon for himself. One half of the store displayed full sets of gear on mannequins, and the other half had racks of weapons. Some were behind glass cases, but many were out in the open to be wielded as pleased. He wouldn't be buying any of them, because he previously commissioned the couple to forge a short-sword out of black dragon scales, and it was supposedly ready today.
"Welcome to the Orc's Hammer!" Lina smiled at them from the counter, then lit up with recognition. "Oh! Hello, you two!"
"I'm here to pick up the sword I ordered from you guys," Kanae said.
"Honey! Kanae is here to pick up her weapon!" The elven wife called into the back of the store where their forge was.
Kanae was brimming with excitement. Although his skills and class weren't combative in nature, he could at least actively help in fights with a weapon in hand. However, when Rog emerged from the back with the weapon, everyone just stared at it in disbelief.
"Uhm. Honey, is this the sword?" Lina asked her husband.
"Yes. That sword," Rog confirmed.
"That's a funny-looking sword you got there," Arenade said, struggling not to laugh.
Kanae picked up his 'sword' which was limp like a wet noodle. Nothing about this weapon was sharp, and it was only about as thick as his pinky finger.
"Isn't this just a whip?!" he cried.
"We're terribly sorry!" Lina was checking over their ledgers, trying to figure out where things went wrong. "My husband must have gotten the commission work mixed up. He ended up using your dragon scales and bone to craft a whip meant for someone else."
They found the sword that was supposed to be Kanae's new weapon, but it was made out of cow leather and quite obviously unuseable in a fight. Although spectacularly worthless, a sword made of leather was impressive in its own way.
"That's quite the order to mix up…" Kanae sighed.
The long whip was crafted with leather from the dragon's hide, and a scale was used as the tip. Getting hit by something like this would hurt. A lot. With a whip as a weapon, Kanae was really beginning to look the part of a succubus.
"Me sorry…" Rog lowered his head apologetically.
"It's alright, Rog. If I had ordered this, I'd probably be very happy with it," Kanae said.
Since the commission was an incredibly expensive one at a whopping ten grand, Lina paid back half for the mistake. Either way, Kanae came away with what appeared to be a very strong whip. The silver lining was that, unlike a short sword, he had a much longer reach.
"Look at you with a new weapon." Arenade laughed as they exited the Orc's Hammer. "What are you going to do? Whip monsters to death?"
"Arenade, bend over." Kanae subtly charmed her to get down on all fours, then let the tip of the whip drop down next to her face.
"Hey, hey, hey! I'm sorry! Don't whip me! I'm sorry, okay? I didn't mean it!" she cried.
Satisfied, Kanae released the charm, and Arenade got back to her feet breathing a sigh of relief that her ass wasn't in danger. He was never going to hurt her anyway. She might get annoying at times, but he had been slowly growing more fond of her.
"Guys!" Edina was coming up the street and bumped into a couple of people as she made her way to them.
"Where did you go all morning?" Kanae asked.
"I went to Necro Lord Zogoth's tomb to raise his pet again! They were really happy to be reunited. I'm also high enough level to do this now, watch— Arise, Bone Brute!" Raising her staff, the squirreling necromancer opened a black portal in the ground from which a giant bone brute crawled out of.
"Oh, no. Not the stupid bone brutes again!" Arenade backed away, clenching her fists that were sparking with holy energy.
"Don't hurt it!" Edina cried. "It's my personal summon now. We can use it to fight!"
That was great and all, but people around us were terrified of the monster in town. Many took off running, screaming in panic.
"Bone brute!"
"Run!"
Guards began pouring in from every avenue.
"Edina, put your bone brute away before we get arrested!" Kanae yelled.
Much later at night, Kanae snapped awake to his body on fire. He almost didn't recognize his own room. It was their first night in an upgraded suite because they struck a small fortune, and Arenade wanted to live in much more luxurious accommodations. As a result, they slept in separate rooms rather than in a single one. The consequence of that being he no longer had easy access to Arenade when he needed her.
Tonight, however, a different feeling was welling up within his succubus soul. The bedsheets, warmed from his own body heat, were brushing against his hard nipples and stimulating him to seek a more satisfying outlet.
When Kanae pressed a finger to his crotch, it came away soaking wet. He began to masturbate, rubbing the little bean and fingering himself, and using the other hand to knead his own breasts. But it wasn't enough.
"Damn it… I can't get off…" Kanae groaned in frustration.
A deep desire compelled him to get out of bed, and that's what he did. Still naked, Kanae tiptoed across the living room and opened the door to Arenade's room. She was sound asleep, sprawled out on the bed. He crawled underneath the sheets and slowly pulled her pajama pants down, then saw that she was also wet.
The scent of her juices was driving Kanae wild. He had learned early on that whenever he became too horny or went too long without sex, some innate succubus effect caused others around him to feel horny, too. It might be some defense mechanism so that succubi wouldn't be starved of sex.
Unable to contain himself, Kanae started licking Arenade's pussy. The demigoddess squirmed in her sleep.
"Mm… nnh… ahhh…" Arenade moaned quietly, her legs writhing and kicking the bedsheet away.
"Hahh… Arenade… Why do you have to taste so good?" Kanae ate her out with ravenous intent. The sweet juices she let out were like honey to his taste buds, and she was gushing so much that it was in no short supply.
"Uuh… aahhhnn!" Her body tensed up from an orgasm, but she still didn't stir awake.
Kanae got up and wiped the wetness from his chin. With the sheets gone, he saw how Arenade's shirt was on the brink of bursting at the buttons because of her bust size. She was lying in bed, looking so defenseless with that voluptuous body. Sweat dripped down her forehead and cheeks. The room had grown humid from their heavy breathing.
"Kanae…" Arenade suddenly whispered his name and sent shivers traveling up his spine.
For the first time since coaxing her to be his sex slave, Kanae felt guilty about taking advantage of Arenade in her sleep. He clapped his cheeks and shook it off. Not wanting to risk waking her up, he pulled her pants and bedsheets back up, then left the room.
Staying would be bad for Arenade and Edina, Kanae threw on a cloak, changed to human form, and left the adventurer's hall to catch some fresh air. A light breeze lifted the bottom of the cloak, and he quickly pleated it back down before anyone saw his bare pussy. He had come out wearing nothing else underneath, as if hoping for someone to see him.
At night, Orturic still had plenty of people wandering about. They were mostly drunkards lying in the streets and adventurers preparing to make a foray into the night, but the majority of citizens were asleep. Their presence even reminded him of Japan.
However, Kanae was a girl in this world and one article of clothing away from being naked. A blanket of fabric was all that covered him from people who might get the wrong idea about him, but maybe he was hoping to be assaulted.
All it took was a little wind to blow the wrong way and someone would know he wasn't wearing anything underneath. It excited him so much, he was dripping wet. Those juices from his pussy tickled his inner thighs as they streaked down.
As Kanae trekked through the city to explore his budding exhibitionist tendencies, he grew paranoid that people might recognize his face. Luckily, the cloak had a face covering to shield his mouth and nose. It might make him appear suspicious, but at least no one should know who he was.
Off to the side of the road, a stall merchant who was closing shop for the night took notice of him. The man's eyes fell to Kanae's chest, where two obvious peaks from the erect nipples were poking against the cloak.
"Lass, are you alright?" The merchant's words lodged in his throat.
Kanae gave in and walked up to the closing stall. With people walking past just several feet away, he opened the cloak to flash his bare chest and pussy to the merchant. No one knew that he had the lewdest smile behind that face covering, cheeks flushed red, and breaths escaping his lungs in short gasps.
The greatest joy was in seeing the merchant's eyes going wide and popping a boner. If there was no one around, he might have charmed him to have sex with right then and there.
"Excuse me!" Someone raced up to the stall, but Kanae shut his cloak and dipped away. He made a run for it and ended up in a much less dense part of the city. Buildings were much smaller and decrepit. Alleyways were filled with garbage being dined on by rats. Instead of magic lamps on the main street, wooden posts held burning lanterns or dim torches to light the way.
That show Kanae had given to the merchant flipped a switch that could never be switched off. If he had known flashing was this exciting, he would have done so back on Earth. There was nothing wrong with giving people a glimpse of this overly obscene body.
"Hahh… Hahh… Why does… it feel so good… to be like this?" Kanae asked himself.
A drunk human man suddenly stumbled into the street. Kanae hung back so as to not be seen. The man eventually found his footing to steady himself and continued walking.
With no one else around and only the insects buzzing around lamp posts, Kanae decided to follow the drunk, careful so as to not alert him. Trembling fingers gripped the seams of the cloak. He glanced left and right, then behind and front again
Kanae flashed the man's back and felt the cool winds between his legs first. The breeze then caressed his soaked crotch, sending a pleasurable shiver instead of a cold one through his body. He was doing it again, flashing another stranger like a pervert.
The man stopped to empty his bladder on the doorstep of some poor old building, stumbled into an alleyway, then collapsed to the ground. Kanae followed him and saw that his pants hadn't been pulled up. A limp penis was hanging out, like a feast awaiting to be eaten.
Visceral hunger gnawed at the depths of Kanae's stomach. He was hungry, and it looked incredibly tasty. No one else would know, so he entered the alley to have himself a snack.
"Turn Horny." Kanae held it by the base and casted the spell to make the cock erect.
No effort was made to suck quietly. Kanae went in on the cock, licking so sloppily that drool trickled down his chin.
"Shllrrrp… Shllrrrp… Sho good… mmm… chuup… shllrrrp… hahhh…"
The hard member soon blasted his face with cum, but he swallowed as much as possible. The slightly salty and bitter substance was thick like jelly. It somehow had an addictive taste that encouraged him to lick every last drop.
He was about to put it into his pussy until a group of people entered the alleyway. They didn't look like guards. Their equipment suggested they were adventurers.
"Well, well. What's going on here?" an elven boy asked.
"Street whore maybe with a passed out customer? Dunno," another remarked.
Whore.
Kanae was just called a whore. That made his loins stir even hotter. Face and breasts covered in cum, he wouldn't look like anything else right now.
"Wait, I'd recognize those tits anywhere!" someone in the back exclaimed. "She's the one who defeated the dragon with the Knight of Silver!"
"You mean Kanae? No way! She must be a succubus or a real slut."
Kanae froze up. So there were people who had seen him fight the dragon that day. He gulped hard. If they think he was a succubus, it was the end of his life in this city. Or anywhere else for that matter. What now? Charm them? But if they somehow resisted, then it was all over.
Screw it.
"I'm so horny right now…" Kanae threw away his cloak to give them a full view of his naked body. "Do you think you guys can help me with that?"
The adventurers looked him in the eye and didn't need to be charmed to say yes.
The next morning, Kanae woke up feeling a lot better. Being gangbanged by a group of men didn't earn him any experience because he was much higher in levels, but it sure as hell filled him up in other ways.
He was about to get up when a weight kept him anchored to the bed. He lifted the bedsheet to see someone's head nestled on top of his breasts. Glancing to either side there were two more adventurers also fast asleep next to him. Another adventurer was lying on the ground, too, for a grand total of four.
However, these weren't the same guys he had encountered in the alleyway last night.
"Eh? I don't remember bringing anyone back." Kanae gasped.
"Hehe… sleeping with the Streaking Dragonslayer…" The one on top of him mumbled in his sleep.
"Kanae, are you— wha?!" Edina opened the door and was surprised to see the crowded room.
"Uh… I can explain…"
"I can probably guess what you did last night… but you might wanna come downstairs," she said, voice tinged with hesitation.
Kanae pushed and shoved his way out of bed, got dressed, and followed Edina and Arenade down to the adventurer hall floor. Several armored guards, different from the ones that patrolled the city, were waiting with their swords and spears drawn. They appeared much stronger and seasoned, not like a typical grunt. An elven mage behind them stood ready with spells prepared in both hands.
"Are you Kanae Toyomi?" one guard asked.
"Y-Yes," Kanae answered.
"You are hereby detained under the suspicion of being a demon. More specifically, a succubus. Give yourself up, or we will take you by force," the mage said.




Chapter 33

As soon as the guards moved to apprehend Kanae, a horde of skeletons came to his defense. Edina and Arenade put themselves in front of him with their own spells at the ready.
"Resisting only further adds credence to your guilt," the female elven mage said.
"More like you're full of shit. There's no way you can know if Kanae's a succubus, and there's no way in three hells we're letting you take her!" Edina growled.
"Yeah! Where's your proof? How do we know you're not a demon? Huh?" Arenade sassed the guards back.
Touched by his party's actions, Kanae felt a pang of guilt tug at his heart. He had no idea what caused them to suspect he was a succubus, but if the jig was up and there was no way out of this, then the least he could do to save Edina and Arenade was to pretend he had them charmed. That way, neither of them would be charged for aiding a succubus.
"We have proof," one of the guards said.
The other pointed directly at Kanae and exclaimed, "You're being accused as a succubus because of how much you sleep around!"
"Eh?!" Everyone in the adventurer's hall uttered at once.
Kanae quickly turned red in the face. From many of the men came hard stares that burned into him.
"Th-That's not a good enough reason! I…" Kanae chewed on his lower lip. "I just like having sex!"
The outburst only served to draw a different, more lascivious stares from people in the hall. Even his two party members turned around and made a face at him.
A bunch of footsteps clamored downstairs. The adventurers, still in a state of undress, that Kanae had sex with last night came tumbling down.
"She's not a succubus!"
"Yeah! But she might as well be!"
"Kanae's just a horny woman!"
"There's nothing wrong with being a slut!"
They said all sorts of embarrassing things, thinking it would support Kanae's case.
"You guys aren't helping!" Kanae retorted.
"That's enough!" the elf shouted in a commanding voice, silencing the peanut gallery. "Kanae has only been accused. She shall stand trial to determine her guilt or innocence. I urge you to come quietly."
If a fight were to break out, then it would hurt Arenade and Edina's reputation. Those two have been too good to him, and he didn't want them to suffer any mistakes he had made.
"Fine. I'll go," Kanae said.
"What?!" Both of his party members whipped around, their faces filled with astonishment.
"You can't," Edina said. "I won't let them take you!"
"Who's going to help me defeat Charron?" Arenade cried, shaking his shoulders.
"It's not a foregone conclusion. I'm going to go prove my innocence." He winked.
Edina was the first to relent by de-summoning her undead minions. Arenade was more reluctant to let him go, but after a few seconds of gazing into his eyes, she finally backed away. Without his friends in the way, Kanae turned himself into the authorities and had cuffs put onto his wrists. Thankfully, not of the anti-magic variety that would have removed his Human Form skill.
Although… it was particularly odd that they didn't, given their suspicions of him.
"We'll find a way to get you out from our end, too!" Edina raced out of the hall as he was being led into a carriage. "You're not leaving us that easily!"
Kanae sat uncomfortably between both guards, who wore heavy plate armor. Sitting across from him was the elven mage, staring hard at him as if peering into his soul.
Everything would be alright. Once let out, all he needed to do was charm the right people.
However, he became unsettled when the carriage rode past the city guard's barracks where the dungeons were and out of Orturic.
"Am I not being locked up?" Kanae asked.
No one answered. He saw a sigil on the mage's wrists and thought against trying to charm his way out of this situation. Waiting for an opportunity was his best bet.
They eventually arrived at a manor in the outskirts of Orturic and pulled up in front of a fountain encircled by a brick promenade, of which was framed by arching bushes and waist-high walls of shrubberies. Two beautiful and colorful orchards beset both sides of the manor itself where harpy workers were picking fruits into baskets.
Kanae was led out of the carriage and up the steps to the three-story manor. A finely-dressed human butler opened the door for them, revealing a cozy yet extravagant interior. The vestibule was directly in front of a large set of stairs, and at the very top was a portly man a few years over his prime. He wore a blue and gold garb that was befitting someone of noble status.
"Is this the succubus?" the man asked.
"Yes, Duke Kroenig," the guards answered together.
This man was the duke? Kanae was in more danger than he thought. However, just like with the mayor of Orturic, he only needed to find an opportunity to be alone with him, then let the charm spell work its magic.
"I think you might have made a mistake," Kanae said. "I'm not a succubus. I swear!"
The elven mage walked to the front of Kanae and scoffed. "There's no point in hiding it. Greater Dispel!"
A wave of magic undid Kanae's Human Form, and his succubus features were in full view for all to see. Those who were around us, the guards and servants, gasped at the sight of him. The jig really was up, and now he was panicking. The only way to keep his identity hidden would be to charm the entire manor. His entire life in Orturic, possibly everywhere, might be upended now.
"How exquisite…" Duke Kroenig breathed heavily that caused Kanae to shiver. "Bring her to my room."
Kanae was made to follow them upstairs until they reached a grand bedchamber. After which the guards removed his restraints and shut the door to leave them alone.
"Now, my sweet… We are finally alone…" The duke rubbed his hands together and licked his lips.
Oh, no, Kanae thought.
This was turning into one of those cliches. Duke Kroenig was an ugly bastard that was going to have his way with him.
Kanae gulped hard. His throat became especially parched even though his mouth salivated immensely. It was just like working at the adult store all over again, surrounded by strange men who lusted after him.
No! Now wasn't the time to be seduced by tropes.
"Charm!" Kanae casted the spell but it seemingly had no effect.
"Unfortunately, I am well prepared for such a thing with anti-magic. One can never be too careful." Duke Kroenig raised a hand with a ring on each finger, all likely enchanted items.
This was an all too familiar scenario. Having worked in a hentai DVD and doujin store, Kanae knew it was one of the most sought after genres. To think, coming to this world had made him a victim of the ugly bastard trope.
Was there no getting out of this? His spells were useless. Guards were all over the manor, so running away wasn't an option. Life as he knew it in this world might have come to an end for him. After all, his succubus identity has been revealed no less. Would the rest of his remaining life be spent as Duke Kroenig's personal sex toy?
With each step Kanae made to back away, the duke took one forward.
Kanae backed into the bed and fell onto it. "S-Stay back! I know how this works… You're going to turn me into your personal sex slave and use me everyday like a cocksleeve, aren't you? Parade me around the mansion like your pet, force me to take care of your morning wood, and have me wash your back to enact the trope of 'oh, you missed a spot' while waving your dick at me!"
By the time Kanae had finished, he was completely out of breath. Saying all that might have been a mistake because all that fantasizing only turned him on instead.
Duke Kroenig, however, was taken back by the outburst. He blinked with a vacant expression on his face.
"I would never do such an uncouth thing to you!" the duke declared, seemingly profoundly insulted that Kanae could conceive of that.
"Eh…? Then… but why else would you kidnap a succubus?" Kanae asked.
"Hehehe… Well…" The duke giggled mischievously like a little boy as he opened a door in the back of the room, revealing a large walk-in closet. From there, he pulled out a rolling clothes rack lined with beautiful foreign dresses, costumes, and even lingerie. "What do you think? Incredible, yes? A collection worthy of praise!"
Although Kanae was drawn to all the fashionable clothing, a prick in the back of his head sent him recoiling. It was one thing for him to dress as a girl, but the image of Duke Kroenig dressed in any of these made him want to vomit.
"D-Don't tell me you're a pervert that likes to crossdress?" Kanae grimaced.
"No, not for me! These are for you! I want to see you dressed in all of these— any of these. Or if they don't please you, I have a personal tailor who can make you anything!" he eagerly explained.
Some of these dresses did look really nice…
Back on Earth, Kanae had to be mindful of his expenditures. It wasn't as though he had all the room in the world in that small apartment either. There were more here than he could have ever hoped to buy.
"No, I won't be fooled! You just want me to wear these so you can rape me in them, don't you?" Kanae accused the duke.
Duke Kroenig recoiled once again. "My lady, I would never touch a hair on you. Unless of course you want me to. I can brush, braid, and style your hair in any way you like!"
Something was off here.
"So… Let me get this straight… You're really not expecting any sexual favors from me? A succubus whose whole shtick is to have sex with people? You had me arrested to… dress me up?" he asked.
"Yes, yes! I've longed to meet a succubus again, so please allow me to treat you like a queen!"
Kanae couldn't believe what he was seeing or hearing. He was standing face to face with this world's biggest simp.
But what was this annoyed feeling? Somehow, it bothered Kanae that Duke Kroenig didn't want to have sex with him.
"Look, I'm flattered. I really am! But you had me arrested and accused of being a demon in public. I just want to go back to my friends," Kanae said.
"I will not stop you from walking out that door. Just laying eyes on you has been enough of a blessing." Duke Kroenig even opened the door for him, but there was clear apprehension in both his voice and body language. As though leaving would break the duke's heart. "But… if you stay, even for a short time, I will see to your needs met. Grand feasts, luxurious baths, massages from my most beautiful maids and most handsome servants. What do you say?"
If Kanae could leave whenever he wanted, then…
Maybe staying for a bit wouldn't be so bad. After all, getting some peace and quiet from his party would be a nice change of pace.
"Alright. I'll humor you with a stay," Kanae said, much to the duke's joy.
"I will have an incredible lunch prepared for you downstairs. In the meantime, please allow my maid to help you dress." Duke Kroenig beckoned to someone outside, and a tall cat girl with an almost regal countenance replaced him at the door.
The cat girl, dressed in a black and white maid outfit, entered the room and curtsied. She had long, curly brown hair down to her waist. A pair of relaxed heterochromatic eyes of amber and aquamarine gazed with matronly intent at him. Behind her, a tail with a mind of its own flicked back and forth.
"My, my. Aren't you a cutie? My name is Thedia. It is a pleasure to meet you." Thedia smiled and followed up with a wink that tugged on Kanae's heartstrings.
"I'm… I'm Kanae. Nice to meet you, too." Kanae gulped.
Thedia made circles around Kanae, and her tail rubbed against his inner thighs. She stopped behind his back and placed two two hands on his shoulders, all the while purring quietly like a kitten having found a toy.
"Let's get you dressed, shall we?" Thedia whispered.
With Thedia's help, Kanae was dressed in a beautiful white gown with gold embroidery and embedded jewelry. His eyes sparkled as he gazed into the mirror. The back even accommodated for his tail and wings, like it was meant to.
Together, they went downstairs to the dining chamber. Laid out on a long table was a wonderful feast, filled with fresh fruits and vegetables, roasted pork, sweet-smelling pastries, and a naked man and woman—
Wait. A naked man and woman?
Kanae rubbed his eyes, wondering if they were deceiving him.
Lying on top of the table were two naked humans. The man's erect cock was at full mast, and the woman was spread eagle with her crotch dripping wet. They also had various foods placed onto their bodies like a nyotaimori dinner.
Duke Kroenig sat at the head of the table with a big smile, and standing behind him were a number of servants, straight-faced and looking forward as if nothing was out of the ordinary. Thedia pulled out a seat adjacent to the duke and urged Kanae to sit down.
"What's the matter?" the duke asked. "If humans are not to your liking, shall I fetch an elf or beastman to the table."
"Hmm… You know what? How about you bring me that elf who arrested me?" Kanae took the seat and asked.
"Elvira? At once!" He clapped his hands for a servant to fetch the elven mage named Elvira.
She came in haste to answer the duke's summons.
"Yes, my lord?"
"Dearest Elvira, will you be so kind as to strip naked to serve as our welcome guest's meal?" Duke Kroenig asked her.
"Of course— What?!" Elvira backed up into Thedia and a group of servants. " I… very well…"
Elvira complied and reluctantly stripped herself naked, then climbed onto the table to take the human woman's place.
"Guh… This is so embarrassing…" she whimpered.
"Not so tough now, are you?" Kanae chided, enjoying the upper hand after the encounter at the adventurer's hall.
Elvira was a fair-skinned elf with a short, blonde bob that matched her carpet, and freckles that dotted across her upper cheeks. Although she was nowhere near as busty as Arenade or Lina, the small frame reminded Kanae of Edina's body.
And that turned him on.
Kanae used his tail to tease Elvira's pussy, painting the elf's light complexion a shade of red. Everytime she came close to climaxing, he would stop and let her rest. The frustration in her demeanor became very apparent, and she was soon desperate for sexual relief. Doing this brought Kanae more pleasure than eating the food on the table.
"I'm surprised at how obedient Elvira was, but how come no one is afraid of me being a succubus?" Kanae asked the duke who was gorging himself on a pie.
"Duke Kroenig makes it very obvious how much he likes succubi." Thedia giggled from the side.
"As embarrassing as it is, that I am. This is no secret to the subjects working in my manor. They have known for years my sentiments regarding sex demons. They are also very loyal because I treat them well, so you have little to fear about anyone ousting your identity here," Duke Kroenig explained.
"So, how did you find out I was a succubus anyway? I thought I was being really careful."
"You were." He nodded. "I had no idea a succubus existed in town, even more surprised that you are not a malevolent one. How I found out, well… that is among the reasons why I thought to bring you here. It isn't just because I wanted to treat you, dear Kanae."
Thedia twirled a finger in the air, signaling the servants and guards in the dining chamber to leave. Only her, the duke, Kanae, and Elvira who he was still teasing remained.
The atmosphere had grown tense.
Duke Kroenig wiped his hands on a napkin and slid a parchment to Kanae.
"Someone outside of Orturic sent me a letter, warning me that a person named Kanae Toyomi at the adventurer's hall is a succubus. It seems they wanted your identity leaked, and hoped that I, as duke, would get rid of you. I'm sure it is a coincidence, and it is likely that person doesn't know of my interests. As I mentioned before, everyone in this manor is fiercely loyal to me."
When Kanae read the contents of the letter, it did sound like someone was trying to get rid of him. He didn't recognize the handwriting. However, only a handful of people knew of his identity as a succubus. The most likely culprits were Estaline, Renya, and Will. But they should be on good terms with each other. So why?
"The whole arrest was just so that you can play along and tell me about this?" Kanae asked.
"Well, yes and… I did want to meet a succubus!" Duke Kroenig exclaimed.
Thedia giggled. "Ever since the duke was kidnapped and made a sex slave by a succubus, he hasn't been able to stop thinking about them."
"That's too much information I didn't need to know!"
Still, this was a problem. Who knew being doxxed was still a problem even in this world. Kanae was thankful that the letter landed in the hands of a succubus fanboy instead.
"There's one more thing I'd like to speak with you about. It is the biggest reason why I brought you here," Duke Kroenig said.
"What is it?" Kanae gulped, noting the serious shift in his tone.
"Orturic is in danger. I have reason to believe Demon Lord Charron has dispatched one of his lieutenants to come here as we speak. I've sent a magical telegram to the Knights of Colors, but they haven't returned my requests for help. It is a most inopportune timing as they are busy knighting a new candidate. With Estaline gone, that leaves you and your party as the highest levels in the city. I beg of you, as the duke of this domain, please help us," he pleaded.




Chapter 34

A demon lord's lieutenant?!
Kanae snapped the tail out of Elvira's pussy a little too quickly and brought her to climax. The disheveled elven woman fell flat on her back, chest rising and falling from trying to catch her breath in irregular gasps. He suddenly lost the urge to eat her out after preparing her.
Sure, they had gotten stronger, but that didn't mean they were ready to take on something as strong as that. If the multiple near-death experiences in the Necro Lord's tomb and in the fight against the dragon was any indication, they needed a lot more help than just the three.
"I-I think you're overestimating me and my party's abilities to fight. We're not exactly the most cohesive group. There's got to be stronger adventurers you can ask," Kanae said.
"Regrettably, because this is a low-level zone, we don't have many options. A lot of the guards stationed in Orturic also haven't seen much fighting and have grown weaker for it. You, on the other hand, fought alongside Estaline to defeat a dragon! Being a succubus, you might even stand a chance no matter what is sent to us," Duke Kroenig explained.
"But why Orturic? What kind of threat does a low-level city pose to Demon Lord Charron that he sends a lieutenant?"
"This wouldn't be the first low-level city to be attacked in recent years. We believe he is trying to stifle the growth of new adventurers to set himself up for the long fight. Please, Kanae. Will you help us?"
If Orturic was going to be destroyed, then so would the new shop that they worked hard to set up. Takumi and the others would also get hurt, and Kanae was responsible for bringing them into the city to begin with.
"Okay, I'll help. I won't be fighting alone, right?" Kanae asked.
"That goes without saying!" Duke Kroenig sighed with relief. "The city guards are duty-bound, and every member of the adventurer's hall will receive a participation bounty. Your bravery will especially not go unrewarded!"
Well, Kanae did owe Charron payback for what he did. If it wasn't for that meddling demon lord, he might have still been a boy and a stronger class in this world. Instead, he was a succubus with zero offensive skills.
Even at this level!
The discussions concluded with Kanae promising to help the city of Orturic. After being treated to a grand dinner, he was shown to a grand bath next.
It was about the size of a swimming pool. Even the public bathhouse paled in comparison to it. Music from magical stringed instruments and piano played on their own from cupid statues on the ceiling, water gushed out from four different statues of naked women at each corner of the pool, and some sort of magic from the walls produced a calming effect in the atmosphere.
"Nnh… This is so much more embarrassing than being served to a succubus as food." Elvira groaned as she squeezed Kanae's right arm between her thighs.
"Keep rubbing. I want my body to be squeaky clean." Kanae smiled to himself and shut his eyes to enjoy the moment of being pampered.
While Elvira was using her body to wash Kanae, Thedia was sitting behind him and scrubbing his back with a towel. Her sharp, feline claws glided gently over his skin. The hot water and hot steam left him in bliss. If only he could stay like this and be spoiled forever.
"Thank you for agreeing to help the duke and the city," Thedia began. "I know things appear dire, but you have my sincerest gratitude as well. I have two sisters who live in Orturic, and I fear for their safety."
"You aren't the only one with people in the city. I'm actually surprised how nice the duke is. Are you guys really as loyal to him as he says?" Kanae asked.
Elvira scoffed. "I doubt a succubus like you would understand loyalty, seeing as you're fighting against your own kin. Duke Kroenig pays us well, sees that we are taken care of, and has poured much effort over the decades to ensure this domain's prosperity. Not just his own."
"Color me surprised. I thought he was going to be one of those cliched, asshole noble that wants to chain me up and keep me as a sex slave," he mumbled in disappointment.
Thedia giggled, her warm breath tickling the back of Kanae's neck. "The duke isn't that sort of man, I assure you. He's too much of a coward and is too much in love with the idea of succubus to pursue anyone else."
"It's troubling because he has yet to produce an heir." Elvira sighed.
Whoever that lucky or unlucky woman would someday be, one thing was for sure, she would probably be pampered well her entire life by the duke.
Damn it.
Kanae didn't want to leave. He was enjoying this luxurious life too much, and a day hadn't even passed. But Arenade and Edina were probably living it up, too, with all the money they had earned. Despite how sad they looked, he was sure they wasted no time in going on a spending spree without him to tell them otherwise.
Maybe just a little more fun before leaving.
"Duke Kroenig told me you two have to listen to whatever I say within reason, right?" Kanae asked.
"That he did. What would you ask of us?" Thedia moved to join Elvira in front of him, but only one of them was eager to serve.
"Hmmm. I want to see you two make out," he said.
"W-What?" Elvira flinched. "I refuse to sate your filthy, voyeuristic— mmpph!"
Thedia put a hand behind Elvira's head and pulled her in for a kiss. Kanae watched with joy as the eager feline beastman overpowered the struggling elf, pressing their naked bodies together, rubbing their bare breasts, and swapping spit. Their faces, already pink from the heat, were taking on a deeper shade of red. Occasionally, their lips would part and only their tongues remain attached.
"Elvira, what level are you?" Kanae asked, rising from his seat to embrace her from behind.
"Mmpph… chhuu… thirty… mmm… shllrp… six…" the elven mage answered between wet kisses.
On the other hand, Thedia had no sigil on her wrist. Technically, Elvira was the highest level in Orturic. It was going to take a lot more to beat whoever was coming to fight them.
Kanae stroked Elvira's slender body, causing her to shudder to his touch. He grabbed a handful of her butt to spread both cheeks, then plugged his tail into her pussy again.
"Mmmm!" Elvira jerked forward, but she only fell deeper into Thedia's embrace from being sandwiched between them.
"You know, I have an elf in my party," Kanae whispered into her long, pointed ear. "Whenever I want to have sex, she can't say no. The sweet moans she makes, how flustered she gets… I can show you how good I make her feel, too."
The elven woman's eyes rolled to the back of her head as Kanae pumped her pussy full of his tail and reached forward to rub her clit.
"I think Elvira needs a little sexual relief. Thedia, can you make her feel good down there, too?" He flashed an impish smile.
"As you wish." Thedia knelt down, buried her face into Elvira's crotch, and began licking the engorged nub.
Without a cork in her mouth anymore, Elvira's moans echoed in the large bath.
"Aahh… aahhh! No, wait… I'm… Thedia, please… slower— aahhnnn!"
"No stopping until you cum," Kanae taunted and pinched the elven woman's puffy nipples which made her arch her back. "How about this? Turn Horny!"
"Nhh— I'm cumming! I can't think straight anymore… I'm cumming so hard— aaaaahhhh!" Elvira convulsed so much, she became a localized earthquake.
[Congratulations! You are now level 33!]
Only up by one level after a sexual encounter with a level 36? It really was getting harder to gain experience now. No new skills either. If Kanae had known he was going to have to fight a demon lord's lieutenant, then he would have tried to coerce Estaline into having sex with him. At least that way, he would have leveled more.
There was no use crying over spilled milk at this point. They need to work with what they got now.
Thedia carried the exhausted Elvira out of the pool and laid her down on the moist, marble floor. The maid was quite the minx herself, going in on the elf like a cat in heat.
"If I didn't know any better, I'd think you were a succubus yourself." Kanae only meant that as a joke, but Thedia tensed up when he said that.
"Oh, come now." Thedia's laughter dispelled the tension. "Surely those of us who aren't sex demons are entitled to some fun."
Since the demon threat was a pressing matter, Kanae declined staying at Duke Kroenig's manor any longer than a day. A carriage was waiting for him outside to take him back to Orturic, and both the duke and Thedia saw him out. He had hoped to see Elvira one more time to tease her, but it seemed like he had taken too much out of her last night.
"My scouts report that we have mere days before the demons reach Orturic. I have soldiers from the nearby garrison arriving soon to make fortifications on the north and southern gates of the city," Duke Kroenig said.
"It would be nice if I can just sex the demon lieutenant to death, but I feel like it won't be that easy." Kanae sighed, hopping into the carriage.
"Goodbye for now." Thedia curtsied. "When next we meet, perhaps you shall partake in me instead?"
Kanae turned red. After Renya, Thedia was the second woman to so aggressively pursue him. Damn it all. If only he was still a guy. He at least wanted to try having sex with a dick once.
"Oh, that's right. I have cleared your name. Although the accusation was made public, no one should doubt you now that everyone thinks we've assessed you aren't a succubus." The duke smiled proudly.
"Thank goodness…"
When Kanae returned to Orturic, he went straight to the adventurer's hall to find his party. They weren't there, but he did come back to a bunch of people cheering for him.
"The Streaking Dragonslayer's back!"
"Yeah! We knew you weren't a succubus!"
"Kanae! Welcome back!" Sara, the receptionist, waved from the counter.
"W-What's going on?" Kanae asked.
"We received a formal pardon from both the mayor and duke, absolving you of the crimes they accused you of. They said the true culprit was a succubus spy from the demons that are planning to siege Orturic," she explained.
A spy, huh? Interesting cover story to spin, but it looked like people believed it.
"I'm glad, but… is it just me, or is everyone a little too relaxed about the city being invaded by demons?" Kanae glanced around the room to see adventurers still drinking and arguing what quests to take.
"After seeing you take on a dragon, they think they are in good hands. The duke also placed a participation bounty which really lifted their spirits. Although I do admit I'm a little scared," Sara confessed, her voice quivering.
That was no surprise. It was different for an adventurer, but a regular citizen who didn't fight was another matter.
"Don't worry. My party and I plan to stay and fight." Kanae smiled. "First I need to find them…"
"If it's Arenade and Edina you're looking for, I think they went to their store," she said.
"What are they doing there at this time of the day…?" he wondered aloud.
Kanae made his way to Sexy Slime Goods, and he was met with their backs as they were talking to the store staff.
"Here's the plan," Arenade began. "It's going to take all of us, and your sacrifices I'm willing to make."
"My skeletons will distract the guards, and you guys will follow Arenade into the manor to find Kanae," Edina added.
While they were none the wiser, Takumi, Manabe, Ichi, Ingrid, and even the roper had already taken notice of Kanae's presence and were staring right at him.
"Hey, do you guys have wax in your ears? Are you listening?" Arenade waved in their faces.
"Miss me?" Kanae asked.
They whipped around faster than light
"Kanae?!"
Arenade slapped him across the face.
"What was that for?!" He pressed a hand to his stinging cheek.
"S-Sorry!" Arenade cried. "I thought you were fake! What the hell happened?"
"Yeah, you were arrested for only a day? Did you break out yourself?" Edina asked.
"You guys might want to sit tight, because there's a lot to explain," he said.
After relaying to them what happened with Duke Kroenig and what was going to happen to the city, all of them were visibly and understandably upset.
"D-D-Demon lord's lieutenant?" Manabe stammered.
"What do we do? Should we get outta the city before the demons get here?" Ichi asked.
"No, we're going to fight and protect this city. I promised the duke I would, and he promised me a big reward. Besides, I kind of want to get it on with that elf and cat girl again…" Kanae said, twiddling his fingers.
"Oh, lucky you. Adding more hot chicks to your harem." Takumi groaned.
"This isn't the time to play hero!" Arenade grabbed Kanae's shoulders and forced him to face her. "Fighting Charron's inner circle is no joke. There are some seriously strong foes among them! Whoever is coming has got to be at an extremely high level."
"I know. The only thing we have going for us is that level isn't too indicative of someone's strength. We still stand a chance, and I have an idea," he explained.
The three of them made their way to Rosaline's atelier and found the lamia woman stocking her empty shelves. It looked like adventurers and guards had bought everything up to prepare for the demons.
"Why hello, my favorite patrons! Sorry I'm fresh out of potions and elixirs. All I have left are mystery concoctions unless you want to try them?" Rosaline raised a box filled with suspiciously labeled vials.
"I'm still getting over the trauma of your mystery potions from last time!" Arenade pushed the box away from her face.
"Rosaline, this is going to sound crazy, but… I'm a succubus." Kanae confessed.
"Oh, I already know."
They stared blankly at her.
"Wait, really?" Edina squinted.
"Did you really think a succubus could escape my scholarly gaze? I knew the moment I licked Kanae's vagina and tasted the semen of countless men" she exclaimed.
"Oh, my god…" Kanae buried his head into both hands out of sheer embarrassment.
"You kept this a secret?" Arenade asked.
Rosaline slithered out from the counter to put an arm around their shoulders. "I haven't a need to turn you in, because you're my best customers and sell me quite the exotic goods! So, why have you come to my empty atelier? I doubt it was just to tell me you are a succubus."
The alchemist didn't know this, but she was suddenly at the top of the list of people who could have ousted him as a succubus to the duke, then immediately went to the bottom.
"I wanted to ask if you still have that mana-vamp starfish? I'm thinking we can breed more and use it to fight the demons," Kanae said.
"I do, but we would need a second mana-vamp starfish to breed more. Unless…" Rosaline cocked her head at him.
"Actually, I… I have just the skill to help with that." He gulped.




Chapter 35

Rosaline brought out the mana-vamp starfish, which was kept locked inside a glass jar. Arenade and Edina instinctively backed away. All of them recalled what it did back at the cabin, and how strong of an adventurer it could take down like Estaline. The parasitic monster laid still within, but it was clearly still alive.
"Uwah… I can't believe you're going to do this." Arenade, disgusted by the monster, poked at the glass.
It shot up, latching itself onto the side of the jar and startled everyone. They could see the many tiny suction cups underneath the body, as well as the larger fleshy protrusions that drilled into any hole it could find.
"Unless you have a better idea on how to fight off a demon invasion, then this is the only option we have." Kanae sighed.
Rosaline closed the store and brought a chair for Kanae to sit on. He raised his robes up to his waist, pulled aside the undergarment that covered his crotch, and opened his legs.
[Versatile Womb: Interspecies coupling? No problem! Gain the ability to conceive almost anything with an expedited birth rate.
Toggle Off ⇒ Toggle On]
A glowing, pink heart sigil appeared on Kanae's belly and appeared like a tattoo. A sudden desire to copulate welled up within him.
"Uu… I've never given birth before, but I heard stories that it can really hurt…" Kanae whimpered.
"Don't worry. We won't leave your side!" Edina, who was standing next to him, grabbed his right hand and smiled.
"Yeah, I'm going to stand over here in case that monster wants to feast on my divine self." Arenade slinked away and hid behind the front counter, only peeking her head out.
"Glad I can count on your support." He rolled his eyes.
"Shall we begin? I'm eager to see first hand how a succubus reproduces!" Rosaline exclaimed, rattling the tip of her tail in excitement and flicking the forked tongue in his direction.
Kanae took a few deep breaths to prepare himself, then nodded to give the okay. The alchemist slowly lifted the glass casing, tilting the opening towards him. As soon as there was enough room for an escape, it leapt right into action.
The impact left Kanae winded and scooted the seat a foot back. Unlike before when a mana-vamp starfish wanted to drain his magic, it had very different intentions this time. His eyes rolled to the back of his head in pleasure as the monster fired a squirming sexual organ into him. It was small and stringy, but flailed around like rope or a wagging tail.
"Oh, god… Okay… Nnghh…" Kanae nibbled on his lower lip, then began gyrating his hips. With his free hand, he grabbed the back of the starfish and pressed it deeper.
This was actually happening. Kanae was mating with a monster. This low level creature was making him, a high level succubus, into its mate and fucking him. It felt so damn good that he was over the moon in ecstasy.
Squelch! Squelch! Squelch! Squelch! Squelch!
"Ahhh! It's amazing… Yes! Fuck me, fuck me! Make me pregnant!" Kanae's frenzied moans must have invigorated the monster, because it started screwing him with greater intensity.
Eventually a hot stream of liquid shot into his womb and lit up the crotch sigil more brightly. The starfish, having expended its load, fell to the ground. Rosaline quickly threw it back into the glass prison.
"Is… Is it done?" Edina asked.
"Did it work?" Arenade called from behind the counter.
"I'm not sure… I've never done this before…" Kanae mumbled, still coming down from the high of being fucked by a monster.
A sudden jolt made Kanae sit straight up. His body became a hundred times more sensitive, like every inch of skin had turned into an erogenous zone. The slightest breeze from someone's breath and simply holding Edina's hand tickled him close to climax.
Then it began to happen. His stomach bulged first, but only a little.
"Incredible!" Rosaline slithered between Kanae's legs. "What normally takes weeks of gestation is happening in a matter of minutes!"
Kanae shivered from the alchemist's hot breath caressing his inner thighs and clitoris. A dull pain was spreading to his back, pelvis, hips, and thighs.
"Hahh… My body… everything feels tense…" Kanae groaned.
That pain, however, changed into pleasure. Each contraction was like the aftershocks following the end of an earthquake, bringing Kanae closer to an orgasm from each rippling wave.
"Kh… I'm cumming… I'm cumming while giving birth! W-What do I do?" he asked, voice tinged in both fear and bliss.
"Push!" Rosaline urged. "Like your defecating, but not really because I don't want feces in my atelier— Or maybe I do, since succubus poop might have alchemical properties… Never mind! Just focus on your abdomen and push!"
It was difficult for Kanae to put in any force, because every little cramp or muscle movement was bringing him to the edge of climax.
"Come on, Kanae! Push! Breathe! Hee, hoo, hee, hoo!" Arenade had come out from the counter and was making stupid breathing patterns in front of him.
"You're not helping!" Kanae cried.
Something— several things were traveling out of his womb and down his vaginal tract.
"It's crowning!" Edina pointed to his crotch, where a black and spotted pattern egg was poking out.
The pleasure was too much for Kanae to handle.
"Guh— I'm cumming! I'm cumming! I'm cumming! Aaahhhh!" Kanae convulsed in his climax, pushing the eggs out for Rosaline to catch. As each one popped out of him, he came even harder and harder until he sat slumped against the chair breathless.
"Congratulations, Kanae! You're a mother of four baby mana-vamp starfishes!" Rosaline cradled a woven basket that had four eggs inside, each the size of a fist.
"My… babies…?" he mumbled, slightly dazed.
"You okay?" Edina wiped his sweaty face with her sleeve.
"Yeah…"
"They look kinda small," Arenade said, drawing their attention to the eggs. "Wasn't the one we found in the forest really big?"
The eggs started swaying. Rosaline brought them out and placed them on the floor just as they began to grow in size. Versatile Womb was supposed to expedite birth after all, so they were maturing at a hastened rate.
One of the eggs, now the size of a night stand, hatched and broke free from its shell. The monster, which was born rolled into a ball, unfurled its five limbs and flopped around. It sprung at Kanae, but he was just quick enough to catch it.
"What the?!" Kanae grunted, trying to fight back against it. "A little help?!"
"Wait, I think it's hungry! You should let it feed on you!" Rosaline implored.
"Feed it how, I'm—" He noticed everyone was staring at his chest, and glanced down to find both nipples leaking out some sort of white liquid with a yellowish tint.
The last thing Kanae expected coming to this world was giving birth. It was the apex of womanhood, and producing breast milk proof that he had completely gone off the deep end in his change of gender. Not only did he have sex with so many men, he had become a slut and liked it, and now… he had given birth— with monsters to boot.
"Okay… okay…" Kanae gradually let the mana-vamp starfish closer to his right breast, and the second he let go, it latched onto him to suck greedily.
Was breastfeeding supposed to feel good? Because he was once again at the verge of climaxing from having his nipple sucked.
The remaining eggs began to hatch, and the others in the room backed away. One by one, they latched onto Kanae. A second starfish attached itself to his left breast and sucked away, and a third plunged into his pussy to pound away with reproductive intent.
Squelch! Squelch! Squelch! Squelch! Squelch!
"Aaahhh! No, wait! I just gave birth to you… not there… It's… I'm feeling good again— aahh… hahh… having sex with my own children is— my head is spinning… aaaahhhhh!"
When the fourth and final egg hatched, it jumped up to Kanae's face and silenced his moans, forcing him to give it a blowjob. They didn't care that he was their mother. They wanted to feed and reproduce, and he was their breeding fodder as long as Versatile Womb was still toggled on.
And…
Kanae didn't want to turn it off yet.
"Uh… I think you got it from here. We'll come back when she's done," Arenade said, slowly scooting towards the door.
"Just going to drop in to check on the store! To make sure those guys are doing their job!" Edina hightailed it out of the atelier before more mana-vamp starfishes were born.
"I'll go fetch more incubators and glass cages for your babies. Wait right here, Kanae!" Rosaline left him to head into the back.
For the next few hours, Kanae was made the mana-vamp starfishes' personal mate and was gangbanged repeatedly by them. He must have had sex with and gave birth to dozens. The worst part was that he didn't gain a single level of experience, but the pleasure was something he would never forget.
Arenade returned much later after Rosaline had caged each monster. Kanae was lying on the floor, still twitching from the non-stop orgasms and after giving birth so much. His breasts had suction cup marks on them, stomach was full of monster cum, and pussy still leaking.
"Look at you!" Arenade knelt down and patronizingly patted his head. "Mother of 23 monsters. How about—"
Kanae knocked Arenade down and pinned her to the ground.
"Giving birth with that skill… took a lot of stamina out of me… I need to recharge on you." He licked his lips.
"No, hold on! You're sticky and nasty with monster cum! At least clean up first— aaahh!"
After thoroughly fucking Arenade into submission, Kanae was back to feeling as good as new. The naked, high elven priest and former demigoddess laid on the ground, breathing heavily and face red like a tomato.
"I always love seeing those faces you make," Kanae said, fingering Arenade's sopping wet pussy and causing her to shudder from another orgasm.
"Gusu… You have Edina, too… Why don't you use her instead?" Arenade asked, scooting away and gathering her clothes off the floor.
"As much as I want to, I'm saving her for later when I really need it." He got up to dress as well, then stretched both arms. "Where is she anyway?"
The priest shrugged. "Said something about collecting on a favor."
Edina was probably tying up loose ends before the big fight. In the meantime, they had other preparations to make. Kanae toggled Versatile Womb off since there was no need to birth anymore monsters. His crotch and belly was still sensitive. A single stroke of his stomach sent shivers through him.
Both of them went outside to find adventurers and guards alike working together. The area just outside of the gates was fortified with spiked barricades. There were much fewer citizens roaming about the city, only merchants remained, who hoped to sell their stock and make a little more money before getting the hell out of here.
"Miss Aren! Miss Aren!"
A group of small, mixed race children mobbed them in the middle of town. They were dirty, had smudges on their faces, and wore clothes with holes and bugs crawling on them. Some among them were the same ones Kanae had seen begging for food in the market when he first came here. All of them, however, no longer had sunken cheeks or scrawny limbs.
To Kanae's surprise, Arenade, who was normally finicky about hygiene, welcomed them with open arms.
"Hey, kiddos! What's wrong?" Arenade smiled brightly, but her demeanor was in stark contrast to the children's anxiousness.
"Is it true that demons are going to attack the city?" an elven boy asked.
"Will we be okay? I heard demons can sniff out your fear, so there's no way to hide!" A beastman girl clenched tighter the worn teddy bear in her arms.
"Psh. There's nothing to be scared of. When the demons come, they will cower at my divine might! I won't let them touch a single hair on you." She bent down to ruffle the girl's hair, and her brave front cheered them right up.
The children's fears vanished and were replaced with hope. A few even began to role play being demons and adventurers, using sticks to perform a mock fight.
"If only you put more of that money into helping them than on wine," Kanae teased.
"No amount of money I give them is going to help." Arenade sighed and watched on with a sad smile. "It won't stop the next generation from being born with dirt in their mouths, or convince bad parents not to throw their kids away. I can spend as much of my wealth on them as I want, but it won't do a damn thing."
Somehow, Kanae sensed that Arenade's words came from a much deeper place. It was as though she spoke from experience.
Arenade picked up the beast girl and said, "Let's all grab something to eat and get you washed up at Dreizel's— hm? Where's Potts? Does he have a tummy ache or something?"
The kids traded glances with each other and seemed unsure. Arenade counted them off in her head and began to worry.
"Potts went to the forest to pick flowers for you!" the girl in her arms said.
"At this time? I better go find him." Arenade put her down.
"Must have gone into Turic. I'll go with you," Kanae said.
With all the guards, adventurers, and citizens out there helping at the gate, one of them must have seen a kid come through. At the same time, it was possible they were too busy to have seen a small child. As they were about to ask someone, Kanae shuddered to a strange sensation coming from the forest.
He used the Far Sight skill granted to him by the robes to see deep into the forest. While scanning the branches, he met the gaze of a flying red imp, who was looking through a scope of his own. They were staring right at each other.
The imp recoiled and made a confused face, rubbed his own eyes, then looked through the lens again. Kanae pointed at the imp, the imp pointed at himself, then to Kanae.
"Uh, oh— Demons are already here!" Kanae shouted.
As if on cue, a horde of demons marched out of the forest. Screaming, the civilians ran back into the city. The guards and adventurers remained to fight, but they were all holding onto their weapons with trembling hands.
The monsters emerging from the forest were all sorts of demons from imps, hulking beasts, and other giants. Some didn't even look demonic in nature. There must be other races among their forces, like a coalition rather than a singular race.
"Potts!" Arenade screamed.
"Miss Aren!"
A beastman boy dangled helplessly in the thick hand of a red-skinned ogre, with a crown of horns on his head, grinning from having caught fresh prey.
"Lady Dahlia sent us ahead to soften the city up, but it's looking like we might demolish the place before she even gets here!" the ogre bellowed.
"Damn it… We were out of time after all?" Kanae muttered.




Chapter 36

If only Kanae was the only one fighting, then he could just charm a large number of the demon army to fight each other, then bang the the higher level ones for a boost. But he had worked hard keeping his identity of being a succubus secret, and Duke Kroenig provided a golden opportunity to clear any doubts. No one would fathom that he was a demon after this.
Unfortunately, things had to start off at a disadvantage right from the get-go.
"Let him go, you oversized goblin! Or so help me I will smite you with every fiber of my being!" Arenade shouted.
The demons snickered amongst themselves. Two flying imps tormented the boy named Potts by poking him with their tridents.
"Hmm. I think not." The demon ogre chortled. "He will serve as a fine ration to sate my hunger after we have subjugated this puny town."
Some of the more anxious adventurers and soldiers were one flinch away from firing their spells, shooting arrows, and charging in.
"Who cares about a single orphan! Let's kick these bastards out of the city already!" someone yelled, rallying up the rest of the city's forces.
Although some were uncomfortable at the prospects of letting an innocent get hurt, the contagious cheers in the face of a terrifying enemy lifted their spirits in spite of it. Arenade, horrified and disgusted by their reactions, could do nothing to stop them.
"What is wrong with you people? How could you… guhh…"
"Arenade!" Kanae cried upon seeing her race out to the horde of demons.
The cheers stopped, and the demon ogre, who Kanae was beginning to think must be the army's current leader, watched with interest.
"Take me as hostage instead!" Arenade offered, voice cracking with each word. "Let him go and take me. Look, there's a lot more meat on me, see? Just… please, let the boy go…"
Kanae's heart broke, seeing her beg like that. He had no idea she had it in her to be so compassionate and selfless to the point of sacrificing herself.
"Haha! Trading an urchin for a priest right before a battle? You cripple your own army doing so. Very well. You will be enslaved by Lady Dahlia after we've razed the city anyway." The ogre handed the child to the flying imps, and Arenade was escorted by demon hounds, swapping both to the respective sides.
When the imps dropped the kid off, Kanae pushed past and drew him into his arms. The boy buried a tearful face into his chest, all the while apologizing. When Kanae glanced up, he locked eyes with Arenade, who was looking over her shoulders with a relieved smile.
"I'm sorry, I'm sorry! I didn't mean to… I just wanted to get something to make Miss Aren smile!" Potts cried, clutching onto a bouquet of wildflowers.
"She's going to be fine. I'm going to save her and beat the demons back, so hurry inside and wait with your friends, okay?" Kanae ushered him towards the city.
Over by the demon's side, the ogre placed a meaty arm around Arenade.
"Hehe. I'm going to savor fucking you after the battle. Once I'm done, you go to the grunts for public use to be breeding fodder." He grinned.
"Hmph. I have enough demons in my life." Arenade turned her nose to the air. It was then that Kanae saw a glint in Arenade's eyes as she winked at him from across the field. The ogre noticed too late that she popped open a potion to chug down, then raised both hands that brimmed with magical energy. "Empowered Plant Growth!"
Since the demon army's backs were to the forests, they didn't see the massive vines and roots that flooded forth, breaking their ranks and sending them into disarray. Many imps were whipped out of the air, hounds and foot soldiers were knocked to the ground, and the ogre was entangled by a thicket of vegetation.
"Attack!" Kanae shouted at the top of his lungs and led the charge.
Spells and arrows were flung from both sides. Adventurers and guards alike ran alongside him. With the demons having been taken by surprise, Orturic's forces seized the upperhand from one little trick.
The ogre raised his giant metal club to attack Arenade. "You elven bitch!"
"I don't think so!" Kanae cracked his whip forward to snatch the demon's wrist, pulling it taut to keep him from hitting her. "Nice work, Arenade! I'm seeing you in a better light now."
"Heh. Keep those praises coming." Arenade's chest swelled with arrogant pride.
"Okay, don't get too full of yourself, or I'll knock you down a peg…" He rolled his eyes.
"Your resistance is meaningless!" the ogre growled, pulling Kanae instead and flinging him into Arenade.
The difference in strength was too much. Especially being a succubus whose strength attribute was at a paltry D-grade.
"Look around you." The ogre raised both arms to the battlefield. The demons were beginning to overwhelm Orturic's forces after recovering. There were just too many to fight. "Your trick has been played, and it has achieved little. I will make you both my personal cocksleeve, one for night and the other for morning!"
Kanae cursed under his breath even though that little dirty talk got him wet.
Just where was Edina at a time like this?
A horn suddenly sounded from within the city. Everyone turned to the direction of the gates where a giant skeletal hound, Carrion, was racing out from it, and riding on top of the beast was Edina and Rosaline. Attached by a rope to each rib were glass cages, containing mana-vamp starfishes.
"Reinforcements have arrived!" Edina declared, summoning a large army of undeads to sick on the demons.
One by one, Rosaline cut loose the cages which broke upon hitting the ground. Freed from their prisons, the parasitic monsters leapt at the nearest demons to suck them dry.
"Woohoo! Go, my children!" Kanae instinctively shouted like a proud mother. One starfish jumped at him, but he caught it before the suction cups stuck and threw it back into the fight. "Not me! Get them!"
The tides had turned. Kanae used his whip and Arenade grew stronger plants to entangle the demon ogre still for Carrion to knock down. He fell with a hard crash, smacking his head on the rocky ground which knocked him right out. Seeing their leader defeated, the remaining demons retreated into the forest.
Orturic had come out victorious.
"Edina, I thought you left us!" Kanae high-fived her.
"There's no way I'd leave you." Edina flashed a toothy grin. "Besides, I make too much money being with you!"
The squirreling threw herself to the ground and began filling her pockets with the mana crystals pooped out by the starfishes.
"Some things never change." He sighed with a smile of his own, relieved nonetheless that she came through.
"What do we do with him?" Arenade asked, pressing the heel of her foot to the ogre's face.
Screams for help erupted all around them.
"Help— aaahh!" Someone fell to the ground, trying to pull a starfish off his crotch.
"Get these things off me!" Another, a woman, was getting her breasts sucked by two others.
With the demons beaten or drained dry, the starfishes started attacking adventurers and guards now.
"Damn it! Slay these monsters for the sake of Orturic!" A guard rallied the remaining able-bodied.
"Oh, no— not my babies!" Kanae exclaimed.
After defeating the demons, Elvira had arrived on orders of Duke Kroenig to help the city guards clean up the mess. The demon ogre was placed in a pillory in the middle of the city to be ridiculed, then to be imprisoned in the dungeons later. Although Orturic was saved from the initial attack, Lady Dahlia, their true leader, remained a threat. She was going to be a lot stronger for sure, and they needed to be prepared.
Until then, since Kanae and his party didn't need to deal with the clean up or repairs, they had come to Dreizel's to bathe away some stress and were joined by some younger guests.
"I swear… I've told you many times to stay away from the forests, and what do you do? There won't be a next time, do you hear me? I won't always be here to watch over you runts!" Arenade scolded the kids, especially Potts, who she had on her lap and was scrubbing his matted hair.
"I'm sorry, Miss Aren…" Potts hung his head, red up to his ears from being squished between the demigoddess' enormous breasts.
Maybe out of a motherly worry, Arenade didn't want them out of her sight after today. They practically had to beg Dreizel to let the orphans in with them. He was hesitant to let 'filthy urchins' in, but made an exception today because they had a big hand in saving the city and were willing to pay.
The kids of varying ages splashed in the water like they were at a swimming pool or lake. With all the grime and dirt washed away, no one would have thought them homeless.
A small elven girl who was playing with her friends, backed into Kanae's legs and tripped into the water. He reached in to pull her out and was greeted by a goofy grin that was missing a tooth.
"Miss Aren, is it true you and your friends are leaving Orturic?" a human boy asked from the edge of the pool.
Kanae and Edina traded glances with her.
"Once we defeat Lady Dahlia… But don't worry. I'll make sure each and every one of you have all you need before I leave." Arenade smiled, reaching out to pat the child's head.
The children's excitement waned.
"We'll find time to visit," Kanae said, drawing a surprised look from the demigoddess. "Until then, there are other demons out there that need a butt-kicking. Did you guys see how Arenade handled the monsters out there today?"
"I got to see Miss Aren summon plants to attack the demons!" Potts exclaimed, and the kids immediately brightened up, now asking for more details of the battle which he was excited to tell.
Letting Potts off, Arenade waded through the water to join Kanae and Edina's side.
"Look at you, their little hero." Edina teased.
"If only you could be half as passionate about doing quests as you are about helping those kids." Kanae bumped Arenade by her waist as she sat down.
"Hmph. I'll just pretend your patronizing is actually praise for the splendid ruse I pulled off today," Arenade proudly boasted.
When they had bathed enough, it turned out that Arenade had been paying for a room for the children at the city's only inn. That explained why she sometimes up and left during the day, then returned to the adventurer's hall later. While she chaperoned them back, Kanae and Edina went to check on the demon ogre.
He wasn't there when they arrived. The pillory was unlocked and plenty of rotten fruits and vegetables littered the streets around it. They hollered to the poor worker who was sweeping up the mess.
"What happened to the demon?" Kanae asked.
"Ya just missed him. Guards hauled the bastard off to the dungeons," he explained.
They went to Orturic's guard barracks where the dungeons were located beneath the garrison. Since it was a small city, there was only one giant cage to put all the criminals who were normally petty thieves. Currently, it only imprisoned the ogre, who was sitting against the wall with chains on his wrists and ankles.
Elvira was inside with a group of guards when they arrived, and she recoiled upon seeing Kanae.
"Nice to see you again," Kanae coyly greeted her.
"The feeling… isn't mutual," Elvira replied. "Nevertheless, good work today. Duke Kroenig was overjoyed to hear about the city's victory. Unfortunately, you have come at a bad time. We are about to interrogate the demon, so I will have to ask you to leave."
"Oh, I was hoping to do that. If you guys leave me alone with him, I bet I can squeeze whatever info you want out," he said.
Only Elvira and Edina knew what Kanae was talking about, and the guards were confused by his offer to help.
"You don't wanna be here when Kanae gets serious. It gets pretty bad." Edina made a scary face that caused both the guards and demon inside the cage to gulp hard.
"Well, if you want to get into a cage match with the demon, be my guest!" a guard said.
"Shout if you need us." The captain of the guard nodded and gathered his men upstairs.
The only ones left in the room were the demon, Kanae, Edina, and Elvira now.
"You're not getting anything out of me. Come into the cage. I dare you." He growled.
"We'll see about that," Kanae said, revealing his succubus form to the demon's terror.
Evira opened the cage to let them inside, then casted a spell that caused the restraints to glow brightly. When he tried to lash out, a shock ran through him and toppled the demon to the ground. It was as if all of his strength was being sapped away.
"Y-You're a succubus?" the ogre stammered.
Despite most likely being higher level than Kanae, the demon regarded him with fear. It further lent to the evidence that succubi were rare in this world, and they likely existed among the higher echelons of the demon forces. Charron really underestimated how far Kanae had gone to survive.
Kanae pulled off the ogre's pants and there laid a giant red, cock waiting to be serviced. If it was this big while limp, it must be able to grow larger when fully erect. A single lick on the shaft sent the demon reeling and raised the meat rod to its throbbing glory.
"You said you wanted to make me into a cocksleeve earlier, right? It's time to put your money where your mouth is. While we get intimately acquainted, how about you tell me everything you know about Lady Dahlia?" Kanae asked, pressing the hot cock against his face.




Chapter 37

"He didn't know a damn thing!" Kanae complained, climbing off the giant's limp dick.
Edina and Elvira were off to the side, both beet red from being in the same room as Kanae while he had sex with the demon— unconscious now— for almost an hour. Although he had gained a level, they learned next to nothing about Lady Dahlia other than that she was a hell hound beastman.
Charming the demon normally made it so that they were obedient enough to tell truths, but they could only answer questions that they had answers to. Which meant that this guy didn't know a lot about his leader other than her being a demon lieutenant. It could be that the demon armies weren't as unified as anyone thought.
"It just occurred to me that neither of us needed to be in here while you interrogated him…" Elvira bemoaned the show that she was given and tugged the sorcerer's cap to hide her blushing face.
Edina shrugged. "I should be used to this already, but even I get surprised how ravenous she can be. But hey, at least we know this Dahlia chick is a hell hound. We just gotta start preparing for her, right?"
"What's a hell hound anyway? What should we expect?" Kanae asked.
"Hell hounds," the elven mage began, "is a race of vicious canine beastman. They aren't demons, but many have a sadistic and cunning disposition who tend to join their ranks. Troublesome mutts."
Since there was nothing left to learn, the trio cleaned up any traces that might suggest someone had sex in here and called for the guards. When they came back in, some pinched their nose shut and asked why it smelled like sweat. Several guards looked into the cell that contained the demon ogre and shuddered.
"The demon looks swamped. What did you do to him?" one asked.
"It's better if ya don't know, buddy." Edina patted the guard on his leather cuirass.
Elvira planned to stay and speak with the guards over what to do about the city's defenses. In the meantime, since it was already getting late, Kanae and Edina returned to the adventurer's hall. When they arrived, however, everyone was at least five steins deep in beer, singing songs, and drunk out of their minds.
"What's going on here?!" Kanae cried.
When they saw Kanae and Edina enter, the celebrations intensified.
"There she is! The Streaking Dragonslayer!"
"With you here, the demons don't stand a chance!"
"Come here and drink with us!"
"You don't have to tell me twice!" Edina joined a table and was given a full cup of sloshing courage nectar.
"Aha… Things became a little out of hand after the adventurers returned from battle," Sara explained from the reception counter with a cup of her own.
"Kanae!"
Takumi, Manabe, and Ichi were also here, waving to him from a table and each with a drink in hand. In fact, so was Ingrid. Other townsfolk brought giant plates of food to join in on their premature victory.
"I-Isn't it a little too early to celebrate?" Kanae asked, knowing full well that a demon lieutenant was on the way.
Someone's hand shot out from the crowds of people to grab Kanae and pull him in. It was Arenade, who had a bottle of wine in her other hand that was only half full. Her normally porcelain complexion was bright red, and she walked with the
"Cut loose! Drink a little! We got a few days before that Lady Dahlia bitch gets here, right?" Arenade waved the bottle in his face.
"Well, sure… As much as I want to celebrate, too, we really should get ready for— mmph?!"
Arenade plugged his mouth with the bottle of wine, and the fruity nectar slid down his throat in gulps.
It wasn't his first time drinking alcohol. Although he was two years shy of the legal age to drink back home, it didn't stop from having a fridge stocked with beer. A boring and unfulfilling life dictated that he substitute it with the occasional fix.
However, Kanae was never a big drinker.
As the wine continued to flow down his throat, Kanae blacked out just as his inhibitions cut loose.
Kanae woke up much later naked and with a throbbing headache in a room he didn't recognize. The slightest noise from downstairs triggered an echoing pain between his ears, and even the sunlight peeking through the drapes stung his eyes. Prying himself off the bed stirred two unconscious and naked male adventurers who had been sandwiching him.
"Oh… Oh, no…"
What happened? The last thing Kanae remembered was a beer chugging contest.
He groped his own body and was relieved to still be in human form. However…
There were two victims already.
Kanae searched up and down the room for his clothes, but they were nowhere to be found.
"Hm?"
The handle of his whip was sticking out from underneath the bed. There was resistance when he tugged on it. Wrapping both hands on the handle, he gave it a hard yank and dragged a bound human woman out, her expression of bliss adding to Kanae's sins.
Well, at least he got the whip back.
Kanae was forced to leave naked and tiptoe out, hoping no one would see. Thankfully, this was the adventurer's hall, so he knew how to navigate back to his room. Empty bottles and trash littered the corridors, and he accidentally tripped on one which sent him slamming into a random door.
The occupant opened the door, and Kanae was met with the lascivious eyes of a lizard beastman who was more beast than man.
"Is it finally my turn with the Streaking Dragonslayer? Finally!" He pulled Kanae in and shut the door, then pressed him up against the wall to have his way with him.
"Eh— wait! I'm… aahhh! Don't be… so rough!"
Kanae was thrown into ecstasy being fucked by a stranger.
Fortunately, the beastman was a quick shot and spurted a load not long after they started. The short sexual encounter restored Kanae of his headache thanks to the Drain skill, but he was kicked out of the room just as he was itching for more.
"His
turn? What was that all about…" Kanae groaned, rubbing his slightly sore butt from the pounding.
Now he had to make the walk of shame back to his room naked and with cum leaking from his pussy. Upon finally getting back, more victims— men and women alike— laid strewn leading up to his room. A few of them he recognized as adventurers who his party shared drinks with the other night. A more outrageous sight awaited Kanae inside his room.
Takumi, Manabe, Ichi, Arenade, and Ingrid, were all in various states of disheveled and undressed. His first thought was that they had an orgy without him, but Arenade would never do something like that with other races unless he charmed her to… which was entirely possible if he was drunk at the time.
"Arenade! Arenade, wake up!" Kanae shook the high elf awake.
"Uunn… Not too loud, please… my head hurts…" Arenade croaked like she was on the verge of death.
Kanae rummaged through the desk and found a potion to plunge into her mouth. When she drank the liquid, her complexion filled with color and looked less crappy. The priest snapped awake and grabbed him by the shoulders.
"I remember now, you damn succubus! You started drinking more and propositioned everyone in the adventurer's hall for sex!" Arenade cried.
"Then why didn't you stop me?!" Kanae yelled back.
"Oh, I don't know? Maybe because I was charmed and fucked unconscious by your insatiable self!" she retorted.
Which meant the sight before him really was his doing.
Checking the character sheet, Kanae hadn't gained any significant amount of experience since leveling up from the demon ogre. He did obtain a new passive skill [Boobjob Proficiency], which was similar to the blowjob version. It seemed he was busy using his breasts a lot last night…
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Robes of Far Sight was missing from his equipment list. Great.
"One thing's for sure," Arenade began while getting dressed. "I'm not making the mistake of giving you alcohol again."
"Uu… At this rate I'm going to be known as the adventurer's hall slut instead of Streaking Dragonslayer…" Kanae mumbled.
Arenade helped Kanae find the black, lingerie-like outfit he came to this world with, but the Robes of Far Sight was nowhere to be found even in his room.
"Where did my robes go?" he asked.
"You wagered it in a game of cards and lost," Arenade answered as a matter of factly.
"You're joking…"
Last night was worse than he thought.
"Guys, we're in trouble!" Edina suddenly bursted into the room in panic. "Look out the window!"
The three of them threw themselves towards the window and saw a lone female beastman, holding a guard by his throat. She tossed him across the street to join the others in a pile of unconscious and groaning guards. Elvira was down there, too, on her back and trying to crawl away. They raced downstairs to confront whoever it was just as the beastman lifted Elvira off her feet by the neck with a thick, paw-like hand.
"Stop! Let her go!" Kanae shouted.
"Who the hell do you think you are, causing trouble in our town?" Arenade shook a fist at her.
The tall beastman glanced over her broad shoulders at them and flashed a fanged smile. She was covered in brilliant black fur, had eyes as red as rubies with fire raging at the outer corners, and her exposed skin was tarnished with old scars. Although the beast wore no clothes, it would be a mistake to say she was naked since the fur was thickest around her breasts and crotch.
Something told Kanae this was no ordinary thug.
"Imagine my surprise when I got here and the city wasn't subjugated yet. Thought I'd just stroll right in and start picking fights. So, who was it that did my forward army in? Sure as hell ain't these sad sacks in a pile over there. Maybe it was you?" she asked.
The trio shuddered.
"Are you… the demon lieutenant Dahlia?" Edina stammered.
"Full name, Lady Dahlia. Now that I'm here, it's time to square up—"
"Wait, wait, wait," Arenade interrupted her, unable to stifle her laughter. "Your first name is Lady? As in, you're a female dog named Lady?"
"You think it's funny to make fun of someone's name? Hahh?" Lady snarled.
"How cute! Do you want us to call you a good girl next?" the priest continued to taunt her.
Lady let Elvira go and was on top of them in a split second. Arenade threw her hands out to cast a spell, but the beastman woman punched her back into the adventurer's hall. Edina raised an army of skeletons to fight but were grounded to bonedust in seconds.
"E-Eep…" Edina shrunk, tucking her tail between her legs.
Behind them, adventurers stumbled out of the hall with their equipment poorly put on and still very much suffering from massive hangovers.
"It's the demon… get her!" One adventurer charged forward only to fall forward. The others who followed suit tripped over him and started a domino effect until they, too, had formed a pile like the guards.
"Hmph. I expected more of a fight. Pathetic." Lady scoffed.
Sighing, Kanae and Edina put a hand to their faces.
"I knew it was too early to party yesterday!" Kanae exclaimed.
"You're toast, demon!" another adventurer shouted. "That there is the Streaking Dragonslayer, the hero of Orturic. She and her party beat you monsters back yesterday, and now they'll do the same of you… hic!"
"Streaking… Dragonslayer? You?" Lady locked eyes with Kanae and squinted in disbelief.
"I, uh— eek!" Kanae was lifted by the leather choker around his neck.
"The city guards are in shambles and every member of the adventurer's hall is too sloshed to fight? This is easier than I thought! Looks like Orturic's mine for the taking." Lady grinned, then let loose a wolf-like howl.
In seconds, demons swarmed the city from the north and south gates. Flying imps dotted the skies, monster hounds and boars stampeded through the streets, and demons broke into buildings to round up the citizens. Lina and Rog, Rosaline, the mayor, and even his friends were gathered into the streets.
Kanae was thrown into the horde of demons, and they quickly formed something like an arena around him and Lady.
"Fight! Fight! Fight! Fight!" they chanted.
"You're supposed to be their hero? Show me. Come on, show me what you've got!" Lady clenched her fists.
Adventurers and city denizens were watching, too. Kanae couldn't fight properly without revealing himself as a succubus.
Wait…
Lady didn't know that he was a succubus. There might be another path towards victory. But right now—
Kanae dove out of the way to avoid a bone-crunching punch of losing his head. He struck out with his whip, but Lady caught it with her wrist unharmed and yanked him into her grasp. She was far too strong to fight normally. Whatever her level and STR stat was, it must be high. Possibly higher than even Estaline.
"This is your hero! Broken and defeated. If you know what's good for you, then do as we say." Lady raised Kanae high to parade him like a trophy around the arena.
Seeing Kanae beaten, everyone suddenly lost the will to fight. Any remaining resistance from the guards and adventurers showed their compliance by tossing their weapons to the ground.
"Lady Dahlia!" The imprisoned ogre appeared to have been released and was stomping up to them.
"You lost to this meager human dressed like a slut?" Lady tossed Kanae to the ogre's feet. "Put every adventurer and adult to work. We still have a duke to capture!"
Seizing the chance that the ogre was previously charmed, Kanae compelled him to suggest a different punishment.
"It won't happen again! But if I may make another proposal: we should make an example out of this one." He lifted Kanae up by the arm, who pretended to mull over his loss.
"I'm listening." Lady raised a brow.
Good. She hasn't seen through the ogre being under his control.
"Our forces should use her to replenish our numbers as breeding fodder. We can teach this town a lesson and motivate our forces when we move to the next city," the ogre explained.
"Oh? I like it. Bring out that arrogant elven priest and necromancer. Teach them a lesson, too," she ordered.
"Wait! Not them… please, do whatever you want to me, but leave those two out of it!" Kanae begged.
The hell hound smirked.
"Altruistic, are you? Alright, only because I want to see you suffer the most. Don't go having too much fun now."




Chapter 38

Lady Dahlia had Kanae stripped down and put in a pillory in the middle of the city, much like how the ogre was treated when he was captured. This time, however, instead of Orturic citizens, it was demons that surrounded the area. All of them eager and ready to have their way with him.
"Hmm… Why does it look like you're having too much fun?" Lady rubbed her chin, scrutinizing Kanae's seemingly excited and anxious demeanor.
"I-I'm not having fun…" Kanae lied.
The pillory trapped his neck and wrists in a slightly tilted downwards position. He wouldn't be able to break out on his own, especially with such a low STR stat.
"Well, it doesn't matter. From this day forward, you're gonna serve as a public toilet for my army. I hope you like having all your holes stuffed like a breeding sow, because this is your life from now on—"
Kanae was getting wetter with every sentence that came out of Lady's mouth describing how he was going to be used. Likewise, many of the demons were already erect and raring to go. It didn't help that onlookers, people in town that he personally knew and was acquainted with, were watching this happen since it was taking place out in the open. Their eyes triggered his exhibitionist tendencies to new heights.
"Don't worry, Kanae! We'll find a way to help you!" Arenade shouted from among the crowds.
"I-I don't know why, but the idea of seeing you railed by a bunch of demons is turning me on, Kanae!" Takumi exclaimed, clutching his own loins.
Great…
"No one will be saving anyone!" Lady roared. "Have at her!"
As the hell hound walked away, dragging the townsfolk out of the square, the demons swarmed in all at once to replace them.
Kanae was assaulted everywhere. They poked and prodded every inch of his body. There were so many that their mixed scent was driving him crazy. Two pint-sized imps flew in front of his breasts and sucked on each nipple.
"Aaahhh!"
"Hehe… It's time to knock you up, bitch!" a demon Kanae couldn't see said from behind, rubbing a hard cock against his slit. The thick member slid in with ease, and his pussy welcomed it wholeheartedly.
"Wait," Kanae pleaded. "Go slow first, I— aahh… mmph!"
Another flying imp plunged his dick into Kanae's mouth, silencing his pleas. The demons were relentless and endless. One after another they came on and inside him. When one was finished or had gone limp, a new cock took its place. They made use of his hands to jerk them off, his hair to wrap around their members, and made sure to slather him white.
"Guubohh… mmm… shllrrp… shllrrp…"
"Ohh, this human sow is still so tight!" a demon moaned, sinking his claws into the fat of Kanae's butt cheeks.
"Try her mouth next… she's a pro!" the one facefucking Kanae said.
Every now and then, the wall of demons made just enough of a gap that Kanae could see between them. Regular citizens of Orturic watched from afar and jerked off to the sight of him being used like a cocksleeve. Even if he was to escape from this, enough people will know that he was fucked by a horde of demons. Who wouldn't know that he was a slut at this point?
"Haughh… Cough!" Kanae spat out mouthfuls of semen when a demon had finished. Both ends were filled to the brim. There was so much that it was leaking down his legs like a waterfall, and a pool had formed beneath his feet. He lost track of how many times he climaxed, but the pleasure was intoxicating and addictive.
It wasn't just the male demons and monsters that had their way with him. Female demons wanted in. Their fiery red skin and horns made them look like devils. Although none of them were succubus, many were in just as much need of relief as their male counterparts. Two demon sisters decided to join in on the fun.
"Oh, hells… more, more! Keep licking, you slut!" One female demon was flying in mid air, forcing Kanae to eat her pussy. Another was licking and fingerblasting him from behind.
"Let's see how much you can gush, cutie." She fingered faster and faster, until his eyes rolled to the back of his head from climax.
"Ahaha! Look, she's pissing herself!"
A great relief overcame Kanae as he emptied his bladder, squirting from the incredible orgasm from being licked and fingered at the same time.
"Ahh… hahh… Give me more… I want to be used more…" Kanae pleaded deliriously.
The sound of heavy footfalls approached from behind.
"I think you've got your wish," the demon girl who made him lick her pussy said.
Kanae couldn't look behind, but he did see the large shadow cast over him and two paws stomp down in front of the pillory. Sticky drool plopped onto his head and slid down his cheeks. It was a giant demon hound. Something hot and seemingly too big pressed against his entrance.
Panic began to set in.
"W-Wait, I can't take that— it's too big! Stop, at least— aaaaahhhhhhh!"
The beast plunged into Kanae so hard that the tip struck his cervix. It growled and huffing as it pounded into him with a bestial desire to mate.
Slap! Slap! Slap! Slap! Slap!
Each thrust threatened to break the pillory off the ground. Kanae's hips and pussy were screaming in pleasure.
"Aahh… aahhh! I'm going to break! I'll break if you fuck me that much! Aaahhh! You're going to break me— aahhhh!"
"Awww. Good boy~" the demon sisters cooed at the monster.
Almost as if to show affection, the demon hound lowered its head to start licking Kanae's face. It was like they were making out, swapping spit as they made love together.
Slap! Slap! Slap! Slap! Slap!
"Augh… I'm cumming… I'm going to break and cum at the same time, and it feels so good!" Kanae cried, losing himself with every second that passed.
"He's knotting! Good boy! Give it to her and make your new mate pregnant!" one of the girls urged.
Knotting?
Kanae gulped.
The already enormous cock began to swell at the base. It grew so large that they were stuck. Loads upon loads of cum gushed into his womb, inflating his belly to a size like he was several months into pregnancy.
"Hahh— it's so hot! Your cum is so hot it's making me cum like crazy! I really will get pregnant!" Kanae screamed.
They remained stuck like that for hours, and Kanae couldn't stop climaxing from having the giant cock inside him. The monster's knot eventually reduced in size enough for it to pull out, but Kanae had already fallen unconscious.
At some point Kanae came to when a couple of Orturic citizens were cleaning the mess around him, mopping and sweeping buckets of cum away. The sun was beginning to set about now, and a cool chill caressed his sensitive body.
"How long… has it been?" Kanae mumbled.
"A day has passed. Are you okay?" a young human man asked.
"Grea— er, could be better." He glanced around the square and noticed that, other than demons out and about, there were few citizens around. "Where did everyone go? Is everyone else safe?"
"Aye. Most of us are sent to mine iron and cut down trees in the forests. Seems the demons' hell hound leader is having trouble mounting an attack on the duke's manor," an elven elder said.
By this point, Kanae had sex with at least 90% of the demon army occupying Orturic. Although he couldn't charm them all, he should be able to control enough for a counterattack.
"Hm? Hey!" Kanae wriggled uncomfortably when he felt someone go behind him.
"I'm sorry!" The human man apologized and stuck his dick inside. "I've been watching you get screwed by the demons all day. I want to try you, too!"
The others who were cleaning the area cast away their brooms and mops to start unbuckling their pants.
"Us, too!"
"Your public use anyway, right?"
"You've got to be joking! Shouldn't you be trying to help me esc— mmphff?!" The rest of his sentence was cut short by a dick being shoved down his throat.




Chapter 39

The square was eerily empty when Kanae awakened. He jolted from a sudden hot feeling squirting into him, and he didn't need to see to know someone was hammering away at him from behind.
"Seriously? How long has this been going on?" Kanae groaned.
"Just… Just one more time… I want to fuck you one more time," the man said.
A trio of imps were just coming around the corner into the square, chatting it up on their way here.
Perfect. It was about damn time.
"Looks like the demons are coming back. You better scram unless you want to find out if one of them swings for the other team," Kanae warned.
"Oh, shit!" He pulled out and ran the other way.
With the civilian gone, and hopefully no one else was around, there shouldn't be any risk to charming the demons. After breaking out, it would finally be time to mount a counterattack.
An electrocuting shock put all three imps to the ground. They were then dragged out of sight and behind abandoned merchant stands. Kanae blinked absentmindedly.
What just happened?
"Not yet," a familiar voice whispered, then appeared in front of Kanae as the magical invisibility dropped.
He recognized the heterochromatic eyes and muttered, "Thedia?"
"I'm here, too." Elvira emerged from invisibility, and together with Thedia picked the lock on the pillory.
Both of them were dressed in dark cloaks which Kanae surmised were enchanted with invisibility, similar to the cloak his party had found in Necro Lord's tomb.
"What do you mean not yet? I was about to charm them to start the takeover. And what are you doing here, Thedia? Shouldn't you be with the duke?" Kanae asked.
"A covert mission requires a covert operative. We've been sent to help you." Thedia winked, then stuck her tongue out to reveal the branded tri-dagger symbol.
Renya Rown's symbol. But what was a member of Renya's crew doing posing as a maid for Duke Kroenig?
"Not now because Lady has assurances in the form of your friends' captivity. If she finds out you've charmed part of her army, she might do something rash. If she just thinks you've escaped, she will keep them alive to use against you," Elvira explained.
"I have so many questions right now, but fine… What's the plan?" Kanae asked.
"The plan is to mount a counterattack with the adventurer's hall first." Thedia grinned, handing Kanae his whip back.
Kanae was relieved to receive help from Thedia and Elvira. Even if he were to charm the demon army against Lady, there was no telling what else she had up her sleeve. The extra hands were a welcome addition.
However, as they began to make their move now that Kanae was freed from the pillory, he collapsed to the slightly moistened and sticky ground.
"Hurry up! We'll be seen if we stay out in the open for too long!" Elvira urgently whispered.
"Are you hurt? Did they do something to you?" Thedia asked, her worry a stark contrast to the elven mage.
"I think my hips and legs gave out from having a little too much fun." Kanae rubbed his butt which was slightly swollen and pulsing in soreness.
The amount of monsters and demons that had their way with him probably hit low triple digits. He was also pretty sure a couple of people from Orturic took advantage of his immobilized state to get a round in. Despite all that, and it was the only thing he was disappointed about, Kanae hadn't gained a single level. Even after that giant wolf monster fucked him. How was that fair at all?
Although… at least being knotted felt good…
Just thinking back on it was getting him wet. If these two hadn't come along, he might have been fine staying that way a little longer.
However, Arenade and Edina needed help. The city which Kanae had grown fond of was under demon control. It was time to kick these invaders out and seize their home back.
The three made their way to the adventurer's hall, moving between the shadows of the buildings and hiding from demon patrols. Since Kanae didn't have the same invisibility cloak— the only one their party had was in Edina's possession— Thedia and Elvira stayed visible to help guide him. The cover of night was enough to shroud them from prying eyes.
Although the demons had captured Orturic, they left the city intact and allowed inhabitants to be mostly free. It looked like the place was being used as a resource hub. Along the streets, demons oversaw people loading lumber and ore into wagons. An older man, pushing a cart of ore, couldn't move any longer and stopped to catch his breath.
"Hey, get moving!" A flying imp poked his back with a small pitchfork.
Kanae was about to intervene until Thedia placed a hand on his shoulder.
"It isn't worth it. We should focus on the bigger prize," Thedia said.
Fighting the urge to do something, Kanae followed after the two, but not before charming a nearby unsuspecting demon hound to snatch the imp out of the air to be used like a chew toy.
"So what's been happening while I was… er, you know," Kanae asked as they waited for a patrolling group of imps to fly past.
"Turic always had a wealth of untapped resources," Elvira began. "Duke Kroenig doesn't take it for himself and leaves much of it for fresh adventurers to gather. That way, people can get started and compete on their own."
"It stands to reason that the demons' goal isn't only to stifle the birth of new adventurers, but to also drain the forests of resources for years to come," Thedia added.
"And what is a member of Renya's crew doing as a maid in the duke's service?" he whispered out of earshot from Elvira.
"My lady Renya is a lot more connected than you think. However, both parties would be grateful if you kept this a secret from public knowledge." She smiled.
They were close to leaving the market square when Kanae noticed that the lights were on in his Sexy Slime Goods shop. The door was left ajar and silhouettes of demons against the drawn curtains could be seen inside.
"Wait, there's something I want to check!" Kanae said.
When they got close, the sound of squelching and joyful cheers filled their ears. Peering through the crack in the door, Kanae was appalled to see that many demons were availing themselves of the sex toys for sexual relief.
"Ahh, this one's great! It feels just like that whore outside!" one demon exclaimed, thrusting his hips into a pocket pussy.
"Let's go have a go at the real thing after this," another said.
Bound and gagged at the back corner of the store behind the counter were Takumi, Manabe, and Ichi. Ingrid was nowhere to be seen, but the goblin of the group was still struggling and throwing worried glances at the storage room.
"Hands off the merchandise!" Kanae bursted in and charmed the demons. Their hands went into the air, and sex toys wrapped around their dicks slipped to the ground.
"Mmm! Mmrphh!" His friends' muffled cries were filled with relief.
Thedia and Elvira untied them, but as soon as Takumi was released, he shot up and kicked the door to the storage room open. Inside, a horned demon had Ingrid pushed down on the bed, trying to have his way with her.
"What the—"
"Let her go!" Takumi headbutted the demon right in the gut, knocking him out cold from the surprise attack.
"Try to fuck me, will ya?" Ingrid kicked the unconscious demon in the groin so hard that Kanae felt it even though he didn't have balls anymore.
"Are you okay?" the goblin asked, moving her away from the demon.
"Oh, just peachy." She pushed past everyone and walked out of the storage room, then stood by the door. "Thanks…"
Only Kanae had seen that Ingrid was red up to her ears, which led him to wonder if there was something going on between her and Takumi. He was uncharacteristically worried about her after all.
Everyone returned to the main floor of the shop, where the demons were obediently sitting on their knees. The roper that Kanae had charmed was lying still and deflated on the ground, likely slain by the demons when they raided the place. Getting a new one later was going to be a pain.
"Thank god, for you guys. I thought we were goners," Manabe said.
"Is this the turning point? We're going to fight back against the demons?" Ichi asked, rubbing his wrists which had signs of rope burn.
"If 'we' only includes the three of us who just got here, then yes. The rest of you need to stay put where it's safe," Kanae insisted.
"Can't ask me to go out there even if ya tried," Ingrid scoffed. "What are ya planning to do against all those demons?"
"Well… After getting raped by so many and finding out they were all low levels, I can probably charm a lot of them to fight each other. I don't want to risk doing that yet because it has a limited range, and I want to confirm Arenade and Edina's safety first," he explained.
The boys went red in the face.
"W-We saw you getting railed by the demons earlier. It looks like you were really enjoying it," Takumi said.
"With the giant beast monster, too. W-Was that the biggest you've taken? Bigger than mine?" Ichi asked while twiddling his thumbs.
"It… It was pretty big…" Kanae answered, face also heating up.
"What in the Supreme One's name are these things you call merchandise?" Elvira picked up the shapely slime half-body of Arenade, molded to have her exact busty proportions.
Before anyone could say anything, a stampeding commotion outside brought everyone to the window.
"They have found out you escaped." Thedia quietly shut the door.
Demons were checking every building and now on high alert. The group backed away as a horned demon, accompanied by two hounds, approached the shop.
"Open up in there!" He banged on the door.
"Back inside the storage room!" Kanae whispered.
As they quietly shuffled in, Kanae then compelled the newly charmed demons to answer the door.
An imp opened the door.
"What's going on?"
"The human sow we chained up in the square has escaped. You seen her? Actually, what the hells are you guys doing in there to begin with?"
"Uhh… we sampling the goods."
"Checking for the escapee."
"Hanging around."
Kanae facepalmed from the mix of answers. Unless he verbally ordered them to say something specific, those that were charmed could say pretty much whatever they wanted. Fortunately, the demon checking in sounded like a fed up superviser not wanting to deal with incapable subordinates.
"Whatever. Just keep an eye out for that human slut," the demon said before leaving.
When the door shut, the others emerged from the back.
"There's a lot more demons out now. How are we going to get to the adventurer's hall?" Elvira asked.
"Same way I just fooled the other demon." Kanae pointed at the charmed ones.
After throwing on a cloak lying around the shop, Kanae stepped out with Thedia and Elvira. He had them purposefully surrounded by the demons to appear as though being taken captive. Doing so allowed them to reach the hall without drawing any suspicions.
Inside, demons were drinking themselves into a stupor. About a third of the adventurers were being held prisoners here to be toyed with. A couple of women, the receptionists being among them, were lying on the tables with a demon's dick in each hole. Men weren't spared either. Some were forced to serve as seats, and others a collar around their necks to be paraded naked around by female demons.
A poor elven man was tied to the wooden post with a wooden board, painted with a red target, hanging on his chest. Several demons were flinging utensils at him and intentionally missing.
"Hey… hic!" Walking up to the group was a drunk, portly demon that looked like the spitting image of an ugly bastard. "You look like that girl I fucked in the square earlier."
"You must be mistaken. We just captured these three skulking around outside." A demon came between them, compelled by Kanae to speak in his defense.
"Well, then. Bring 'em to the center and let's have some—"
"No. Lady wants us to bring them to her," he said.
"Hmm… If that's true, then why did you bring them here where Lady ain't?" The big demon raised a brow. His suspicions began to draw other demons' attention.
Thedia and Elvira threw Kanae a concerned look.
"Alright, screw it," Kanae muttered, then quietly charmed a nearby imp who was holding a wine bottle.
"BAR FIGHT!" The charmed imp smashed the glass over another demon.
Chaos broke out. Kanae was only able to charm half the room, but in the demons' drunkenness, they started fighting each other in the heat of the moment. He also commanded the demons by his side to jump the bigger one in front of them.
However, as Kanae tried to charm another to his side, the humanoid demon cocked its head sideways and swung out at him instead.
"Crap!" Kanae leapt out of the way.
Thedia stuck out her leg to trip the demon, who fell face first to the ground and passed right out. It seemed he could only charm so many at once.
One by one, Kanae, Thedia, and Elvira, released the adventurers and helped them to their feet while the demons were distracted. Once they were defeated, he didn't need to keep them charmed any longer. It would just be a waste otherwise.
"Nngh… Kanae? Are you here to have sex with me next?" Sara, who was lying on a table and caked in dried cum, mumbled as Kanae lifted her head.
"Maybe later. Have you seen the other adventurers? Where are they being held?" Kanae asked.
"I think… I overheard demons talking about using them to bait Duke Kroenig out," she explained.
"And it might work," Elvira growled. "The duke cares a lot about adventurers. If we don't hurry, the demons might actually force him out of the manor."
"Your two friends might be among them. We should go now before it's too late," Thedia insisted, going for the door.
Now that the adventurers were up and geared, they easily overwhelmed the demons who had been battered from their own infighting.
"Dunno why they started fighting each other, but it worked out for us!" Someone guffawed.
"Leave the hall and city to us. We'll handle it from here," a beastman adventurer said.
"If-If I survive this battle, will you have sex with me, Kanae?" some human boy asked.
"Uhh… Let's save that sort of talk for later!" Kanae exclaimed.
However, as they exited the hall, a large number of demons and the giant wolf-like demon were waiting for them outside.
Elvira sent them into disarray, slinging fireballs into their ranks. Kanae charmed the giant hound to wreak havoc amongst them and knocked other demons around like ragdolls.
Suffice to say, the demons weren't expecting that.
The giant wolf sidled over to Kanae and licked his face, the hot tongue stirring fresh memories from their mating earlier and bringing him pleasure.
"Hehe… Aww, you're so cute. Did you miss me?" Kanae cooed. He was able to check the monster's stats sheet this time without needing to defeat it.
Or maybe he did defeat it.
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"If you're done flirting with a demon, we've got to go!" Elvira gestured to a horde of demons coming down the road.
"I found a ride!" Kanae said, mounting the crimson devil mutt on its back. He helped the others up and ordered the demon to take off running, the speed at which they went leaving the demons in the dust.
They were fast approaching Duke Kroenig's manor. In the courtyard, a small army of demons and Lady were waiting in front of an enormous barrier that kept them from getting any closer. Arenade and Edina, alongside several other adventurers, were tied up, faces in the dirt, and with one big magic circle surrounding them all.
The duke was just exiting his manor when they arrived.
"Duke Kroenig, stay back!" Kanae shouted.
Lady whipped around, furious and confused.
"What? How?"
"Looks like I outlasted your army." He grinned triumphantly.
"You're even controlling my devil mutt. What are you? Some succubus?" The hell hound beast woman bared her fangs.
"Er— uh… N-Nope! Just… a mind control spell!"
His two companions looked happy to see him. Whatever that magic circle was around them couldn't be good. Lady was trying to get the duke to surrender by threatening them after all.
"You wait right there," Lady said. "Any closer and every single one of these budding little adventurers are sent straight to Charron."
"Tch. So that's a teleportation circle." Elvira cursed under her breath.
One wrong move, and Kanae might never see Arenade or Edina again. There had to be some way…
Lady was strong and arrogant. Maybe that could be used against her.
"You had me beat last time, but it won't happen again. I demand a rematch!" Kanae declared.
The demon lieutenant erupted into howling laughter.
"If you wanna get beat a second time, then I'm more than happy to oblige!" she exclaimed, smashing her fists together.
"Are you sure about this?" Thedia asked.
"No… But I want you guys to slip invis while I'm in battle and wait for my signal," Kanae whispered.
"What's the signal?" Elvira raised a brow.
He cast aside his hesitation to face the demon lieutenant.
"You'll see. It'll be just like what happened at the adventurer's hall."
Those that were in the way cleared the space between them. Her demons cheered and whooped, excited to see another fight. Kanae and Lady stared each other down, but only one of them was showing any confidence. Now, more than ever, he wished he had an actual fighting class.
"I'll grind you to the floor and present you to the demon lord myself!" Lady leapt into the air to pounce.
Kanae dove out of the way and cracked his whip at her. The dragonscale tip nicked her cheek and didn't so much as make her flinch.
"Ha! It tickles at best!" She cackled and licked the small cut on her cheek.
When Kanae threw out his whip a second time, Lady caught it and yanked him over to her just like before. She lifted him by the throat, flashing a victorious smirk.
"Color me surprised," the beastman woman began. "Still up and moving even after being fucked by most of my army. Maybe you're best served to higher level demons and monsters instead."
"Tempting… but I prefer having sex on my own terms." He returned the grin.
Lady peered into Kanae's eyes and took a deep breath through her nose. Realization clicked in her mind.
"You're a…" Lady gasped and glanced over her shoulder to see what was going on.
Since Kanae was too far from the demons to charm them, he instead whispered Turn Horny which could be used from a distance, targeted at the demons in the very back who were guarding the magic circle. While invisible, Thedia and Elvira had snuck behind to help the adventurers out of it.
"Now it's your turn to show me your O-face," Kanae said, then casted the same spell at her. "Turn Horny!"
"Nngh! As if… that's enough to…" Lady shuddered all over and squeezed her legs shut, but it wasn't enough to put her out of commission.
Kanae compelled the devil mutt to charge in, forcing Lady to toss him aside and throw both hands out to stop the giant beast in its tracks. Living vines emerged to grab hold of her by the waist, and with her strength partially sapped from being too stimulated, she was dragged into the teleportation circle just as it activated.
"It's not over! I'll get you for this—" The rest of Lady's sentence was cut off as she and the hound that forced her into the circle vanished.
The remaining demons stared on in shock with their mouths agape.
"This is the part where you run away," Kanae suggested as an army of skeletons summoned by Edina manifested to face them.
And run away screaming they did.
Kanae was only able to breathe once before being tackled by both Arenade and Edina.
"Kanae, you did!" Edina buried her face between his chest.
"Thank the gods that worked… Last thing I wanted was to see Charron again so soon." Arenade sighed.
"Glad to see you two safe, too." Kanae smiled, then took a sidelong glance where the summoning circle was before it vanished completely. "It's too bad I lost a hunk of a devil mutt in order to win."
Arenade socked him in the arm.
"Oh, by the Supreme One's hairy… You're a bigger slut than anyone gives you credit for."




Chapter 40

After Lady Dahlia's defeat, the remaining demon forces scattered and escaped to fight another day. Defeat wasn't exactly the right word, since Kanae and his party had every right to lose that battle. However, thinking outside of the box had saved them a whole lot of pain. Throwing her into her own portal would buy them plenty of time until the next invasion if they still intend to invade.
"Will Orturic be alright? There's a good chance Lady and her forces will be back," Kanae warned Duke Kroenig as they, his party Arenade and Edina included, feasted together in the dining hall of his manor to celebrate.
"We'll have more time to prepare and solicit help from Radevic. The next time the demons come, they will be met with a greater army and defenses that won't pull their punches!" Duke Kroenig guffawed happily from his seat at the head of the table.
And hopefully the adventurer's hall wouldn't drink themselves under the table before battle again…
To his left, Kanae noticed Edina inconspicuously slipping silverware into a satchel between her thighs. He snatched her wrist as she was about to put in a butter knife next.
"What are you doing…?"
"N-Nothing." Edina let the satchel to the floor only for it to clatter with the sound of many utensils.
"Huuu~ Hey, duke! You have any more of this? Maybe drop us another bottle to-go?" Arenade waved the now empty bottle of wine she had been drinking all dinner.
"Of course! Anything you want, as long as it is within my power to do so, please do not hesitate to ask. I cannot thank you enough for saving Orturic. It is a precious place and important in raising blossoming adventurers such as yourselves." Duke Kroenig smiled, gesturing for Thedia to fetch another bottle.
The 'anything you want' part sobered Arenade up in an instant. She didn't even react when Thedia returned with a full bottle to gift her. Kanae thought she was going to ask for something outrageous, but a very different request slipped from her lips instead.
"You have maybe 30 kids without homes and parents in Orturic, living on the streets with rats and insects, digging for scraps to eat, and huddling up together every winter to stay warm. Whatever I want? If the city is so precious, I want you to give them a damn place to live!" Arenade exclaimed, leaping from her seat and planting both hands on the table.
Her selfless request seemed to take Duke Kroenig by surprise, who was likely expecting her to ask for something that would be to her sole benefit. Unfortunately, by the look on his face, it wasn't a favor he would easily accomplish.
"My lady… Your request is a most humble one, but it is also a very tall order," Duke Kroenig said.
"Says the guy living a lavish life! What's wrong with you people? Don't you care about their future? If you were in their place, you would want someone to look after you, too!" Arenade cried in an attempt to appeal to their hearts.
Although her words didn't fall on deaf ears, the duke and Elvira traded uneasy glances.
Elvira continued in his place. "There are countless lives that the duke is responsible for in his dukedom. It isn't as though he hasn't tried, but there is only so much one man can do. If he were to provide aid to every struggling child, the coffers would run dry, and he wouldn't be able to help anyone."
"Tch… It doesn't matter what era it is. That's how it will always be, huh…" Arenade cursed and excused herself from the table. She stomped back to grab the new bottle of wine, then stormed out of the dining hall.
"I-I'm sorry about her," Kanae apologized on Arenade's behalf. "Ever since we came to Orturic, she's been spending gold out of her own pocket to help those orphans."
"It's alright. Her outrage at me is not unwarranted. If more people were like her, then every abandoned child in this world would have a warm bed to sleep in. However, history has shown that noble sacrifices and charity do not work as easily as one may think," Duke Kroenig explained.
"Isn't that a little too pessimistic?"
Edina stuffed her mouth full of food and exclaimed. "Oh, I know the story! Thousands of years ago, some high born elven duchess spent her entire family fortune trying to end poverty. Didn't work. People stayed poor, she lost everything, and her fellow nobility kicked her out of their group or something. Goes to show nothing good comes from being charitable. If I was alive at the time, she should've given it all to me. I'd take it to a casino and make ten times back!"
Everyone gave Edina the stink eye.
"What? It's true!" she insisted.
"Who was this elven duchess?" Kanae asked.
"Duchess Arenade Ehmvier, a beautiful high elven woman with a heart of gold," Duke Kroenig answered.
Arenade? It couldn't be their Arenade, right? After all, Brightwind and Ehmvier were two very different last names, and the one in his party was a demigoddess.
"I see the confusion on your face," the duke continued. "But Arenade is a fairly common name amongst low born elves. I believe it is their way of honoring the one noblewoman who tried to help them."
Either way, Arenade's proven her kindness and generosity more times than Kanae could count. Maybe he might have been too hard on her.
Later that night, Kanae returned to the bedchamber from the baths to find Edina knocked out in the large bed, and Arenade was outside on the balcony. He joined her by the railing and saw that she wasn't really looking anywhere in particular, just absentmindedly staring off into space and lost in her own thoughts.
The cool breeze of night brushed against Kanae's skin, chilling him down from the heated celebrations.
"Is it that time of the night again to feed your lust?" Arenade asked and turned to face him.
"I thought about it, but I figured your heart wouldn't be in it after dinner," Kanae said.
"Sorry… about earlier. I didn't mean to blow up on the duke and ruin the feast like that." She sighed out her nose.
Arenade must have been here all night since Kanae hadn't seen her since she stormed out of the dining hall. Not being able to help those kids in any meaningful way seemed to really hurt her. Especially if she was so passionate about it. Neither she nor the duke were wrong. Just like back home, a lot of children were unlucky. Too many for the government to help. It was true anywhere.
However, it didn't have to be that way here. Duke Kroenig said 'if more people were like her', then change needed to start with themselves , too.
"If you want, we can spend a few more weeks here and help those kids get settled before leaving. Pre-pay a few rooms, work something out with Dreizel, or even cut some profits from the store for them," Kanae suggested to her surprise.
"Do… Do you mean it?" Arenade stammered in disbelief, gazing into his eyes as tears welled up at the corners of her own.
"Yeah! We're making good money. When we go to Lograin next, we can open a store there, too. Start helping who we can and— mmph?"
Kanae jerked from Arenade, taken aback by her initiating a kiss for the very first time. They stayed like that under the moon and starlight for a while, lips connected, and chests pressed together. She finally pulled away and faced away from him.
"D-Don't take that as anything more than what it was, alright? I still don't like it, and this is all purely under the deal we made to form a party!" Arenade cleared her throat and was about to head inside until Kanae grabbed her hand.
"I changed my mind. I want you now," Kanae said, desperate for more than just a taste.
Kanae and his party were preparing to leave in morning for Orturic in a carriage. Duke Kroenig, Elvira, and Thedia came to see them off at the courtyard.
"Next time you invite me to the manor, send a letter instead of pretending to arrest me. Thank you for your hospitality though. We really appreciate it," Kanae said.
"Oh, please. It is the least I can do for the saviors of Orturic. But before you go, I have a favor to ask of you." Duke Kroenig stood aside and motioned for Thedia to step forward.
"I understand your party will be heading to Lograin soon. May I accompany you?" Thedia asked, still dressed in her black and white, frilly uniform.
"Hey, hey, hey! Don't think we haven't forgotten you're a pirate. What the hell is that all about?" Edina questioned back.
"Pirate?" The duke turned to the maid.
"My, what a joke in poor taste. I am but a simple liaison sent by Lady Renya, representing Rown Nautical Shipping, a subsidiary of Rown Company." The cat girl maid smiled, narrowing her predator eyes at the party and sending shivers up their spines.
So the pirate part was still a secret.
It made a lot more sense that no one batted an eye at Renya when she showed up at Orturic a while back. Her public image was a captain of a shipping company and the adoptive daughter of a powerful businessman. To Kanae and her closest associates, she was a pirate lord that moved contraband.
"It's fine, but what for?" Kanae asked.
"After securing a business deal with Duke Kroenig on Lady Renya's behalf, I must return to her service and inform her. I shall like to hope we arrive there safely," Thedia said, her tone urging them not to pry any further.
Seemed like they would have extra company, heading towards Lograin.
"Well, like I said: you're welcome to tag along, but we might not be leaving for another week or two," Kanae said.
"That will not be a problem. I shall be here until departure." Thedia curtsied.
"Lady Arenade." Duke Kroenig raised his eyes to her, who had already jumped into the carriage. "I do regret not being able to do more for those suffering across the lands. However, for the 30 or so children in Orturic, I can secure them spots at a boarding school in Radevic. It may be several months before they begin academia. Will that suffice?"
"R-Really? Yes! I can't wait to tell them— I mean… It's a start." Arenade turned the other cheek, but she couldn't hide her fidgeting excitement.
"As for you, Kanae, offering you sovereign land is not possible. This is the most I can do." The duke handed a rolled up scroll which Kanae recognized as enchanted parchment of the highest degree.
Arenade and Edina leaned over to see.
"What is it?" Kanae asked.
"This is a special deed enchanted and signed with my blood. It allows you to claim any unoccupied land, developed or undeveloped, anywhere in my domain or where property has been built in my name," he explained.
"I can own an actual home to live in?" Kanae was baffled by the very power in this piece of parchment.
The options were endless. A nice farm in the countryside, a mansion with more rooms than could be counted on two hands, or even an empty plot of land to build whatever he wanted. It wasn't quite like having his own land to rule, but he and his party could begin establishing themselves as more than just adventurers.
Kanae tucked the parchment safely away in his satchel and began to tear up. Coming to this world, he didn't expect to be treated so kindly. Most people he had met turned out to be genuinely good.
"I… I really don't know what to say. Thank you for this…"
Duke Kroenig gently wiped Kanae's tears with a handkerchief.
"There is no need to thank me." He smiled, then pressed the cloth to his nose and huffed it. "You have already given me more than enough! The bathwater you have steeped in… your used bed sheets… and this cloth shall suffice!"
"Okaaayyy, this is getting weird. I'm going to take my leave now!" Kanae jumped into the carriage.
"Before you leave, can I make a final request from you personally? Will you bless me with a succubus spell?" He pulled off the magic protection ring to show how serious he was.
"You're really a perverted duke…" Kanae sighed.
"Your words intend to wound me, yet they also bring me great pleasure! Please, fire away!"
Kanae pointed a finger at the duke as the carriage was driving away and casted Turn Horny.
"Aahhh~ Thank yooouuuuuu!" Duke Kroenig shouted as he fell to the ground in ecstasy.
Back in Orturic, everyone was pitching in to help fix the city up after the demons had run rampant. No one could look at Kanae the same way again after he was seen being taken by so many demons. Men would bow their heads and cover their crotches passing by. Women blushed up upon meeting his eyes. He had gone from Streaking Dragonslayer to Demon Cum Dump in the span of two days.
Thankfully, the town didn't suspect Kanae of being a succubus. He helped repel a demon invasion and kicked their leader out after all. A part of him wondered if now would have been the best time to reveal his true identity, and maybe people would accept him precisely because he fought against the demons.
It wouldn't matter all too much, since he would be going to a new city soon and be faced with different people.
As soon as Arenade hopped out of the carriage, she was swarmed by the orphaned children.
"Miss Aren, you're back!" They tugged and pulled on her robes to get her attention.
"Calm down and listen. I have a surprise for you all." Arenade knelt down to hold a few of them. "You'll be going to school in Radevic!"
All of them went sparkly eyed and dogpiled onto Arenade out of joy.
"Really?"
"Does that mean I can make more friends?"
"School? But Potts is too dumb to learn anything!"
"Will we ever see you again?" an elven girl asked, silencing everyone as it dawned on them that they might not see Arenade anymore.
"Of course. The next time you see me, I will have become the greatest hero you can brag about!" Arenade placed a hand on the girl's cheek and gave a reassuring smile.
It gladdened Kanae that he was able to see Arenade smile so genuinely. She held him to his promise and dipped into their savings to give the children a place to stay until school began. That meant they needed to make a little more money to support them.
Gazing at the enchanted deed, Kanae already had an idea. Lograin was supposed to be a significantly bigger city than Orturic. Opening a store there would earn a lot more money than a small place like here.
Until then…
As soon as the trio returned to the adventurer's hall, Edina beelined it for the quest board.
"Since you got extra mouths to feed, and I'm not the most charitable squirreling, we gotta make up for it with quests that fork over some big bucks," Edina said, pulling two notices off the board.
"Quests so soon? We just handled a demon invasion! Can we hit up Dreizel's first?" Arenade groaned.
Kanae took one look at the notices in Edina's hands and went pale.
"Uhm… Edina…"
"You can bathe after! What's it gonna be? A behemoth bicorn or rampaging alraune?" the squirreling asked. "I want to slay a bicorn to raise it as a pet!"
"Neither!" Arenade and Kanae exclaimed.
Kanae picked out another quest notice and trembled with anticipation upon reading the details.
"How about this one? A band of orcs north of the city. We can take care of them, and I—"
"No!" They quickly shot Kanae down.
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