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Chapter 1

Kanae wrangled the unicorn bull by the neck with her whip, driving it to the ground with one hard yank. The impact and momentum left a deep trench in the dirt as it skidded to a stop. Thick roots emerged from the soft earth to bind the bull still.
"Attack, bone brute!" Edina ordered her skeletal monstrosity head-long into battle.
The bull recovered and flexed its powerful muscles to snap the plant bindings, then met the bone brute in a charge of its own. They collided together, but the bull gored through the bone brute with its giant horn and shattered it.
"I told you your undeads aren't strong enough! What now, genius?" Arenade taunted the necromancer.
"Huh?" Edina stomped up to and butted heads with the fallen demigoddess. "What about your stupid plants? Learn a stronger spell for once—"
Neither of them saw the stampeding unicorn bull coming. It knocked them away like bowling pins.
"Unless you two learn to get along first, it won't matter if you have better spells!" Kanae cried, standing firm as the bull came for her next. Once again, while staring down another monster, she found herself lamenting not having any real combative skills.
However, a succubus wasn't entirely incapable of fighting. She just needed to get creative.
"It always comes down to me…" She waited until the bull got close, then cast her signature skill. "Turn Horny!"
As soon as the spell connected, Kanae dove out of the way. The monster crashed into the tree behind her, its horn plunging deep into the trunk.
Success!
Now to help the others up and finish—
Crrrrk…
The unicorn bull wrenched itself free, and the tree toppled with a deafening crash. Kanae lost her footing on the dewy field. She fell forward hard, groaning in pain.
A shadow suddenly loomed over her. Two cloven hooves smashed down to either side of her head, followed by thick globules of drool. The massive black beast stared down at her with a frenzied gaze delirious from sexual arousal.
"Uhm… G-Good monster— eep!" Kanae jolted to an incredible weight landing on her butt.
It was the unicorn bull's giant, throbbing cock that had slipped out of its sleeve. Desire overwhelmed her sense of fear and self-preservation. She pulled aside the thong-like garment to invite the exotic, monstrous slab of meat.
"Are you horny for me? Well, what are you waiting for?"
"Mruuuuoohh!"
With one hard thrust, the beast plunged its lower horn into Kanae's pussy. No foreplay and no cuddling, just pure, unadulterated mating. She bit down on her finger, gritting against the sensation of being split open.
"Fuck… You're going to break me— ahhh! Stop, go slower—nngh… okay, okay… never mind… it hurts, but… don't stop! Fuck me like I'm your mate!" Kanae screamed as each punch to the entrance of her womb knocked away the last vestiges of her sanity. Even better were the beast's heavy balls slapping her ass with every thrust.
"Nice work, Kanae!" Arenade pumped a fist in the air, then clutched her staff tightly to prepare a spell. "Hold it still for us— urk?!"
Kanae cast a charm to hold Arenade still.
"I'm… having the best… fuck of my life… this week— aahh! Don't… take this away from me!"
"Get your rocks off at a brothel! I want to go home and bathe, you semen demon!" she fired back.
"You're trying to... ooh... insult me, but calling me... semen demon only gets me more excited..."
The fat cock began to throb more intensely and swell in size.
"Mrroooo!"
"Just… Wait… I'm about to cum… let me cum first and… and— I'm cumming!" Kanae's eyes rolled to the back of her head as a fountain of monster cum flooded into her womb.
At that moment, another risen bone brute cleaved the head off the monster at the height of their climax. Lifeless now, its full weight came falling down on top of her.
"Hah! Told you my bone brute's got the chops!" Edina high-fived her undead summon.
"Ow… Help me out…" Kanae pleaded from underneath the monster's crushing weight
Arenade and Edina each grabbed a hand to pull Kanae out. Edina used her bone brute to snap off the single horn from its decapitated head. Together, they returned to Orturic to report the success of their quest. Their priestess took her money to treat the orphaned children to something to eat in town. It would be their last time together before the kids left for boarding school in Radevic.
In the meantime, Kanae and Edina headed to Sexy Slime Goods to check in on things.
"I'm just saying," Edina began for the tenth time this week, "if we wanna make more moolah, then we gotta expand. You got a good business idea and our shit sells. Now, we gotta think about advertising, shipping, and branding. How long do you think this dump town's gonna keep buying dildos and copies of Arenade's tits for?"
"Look, I see what you mean, but we need to set behind a lot of capital to make that happen. We could probably ask Renya's shipping company, but that's going to for sure eat into our profits," Kanae argued back.
"Fine. But, man… These quest rewards aren't cutting it anymore. Money and experience. My XP barely budged from slaying that unicorn bull." The squirreling sighed.
The same went for Kanae, too. They had reached an equivalent level to the monsters around Orturic. Though it did feel nice racking up a body count, getting intimate with adventurers and dire beasts here wasn't worth the effort anymore.
It might be time they head to Lograin.
That would mean saying goodbye to everyone here, like Kanae's friends from back home. Those three probably wouldn't take it well, losing someone like her to so easily have sex with.
When they reached Sexy Slime Goods, however, neither Kanae nor Edina expected to find the place ransacked. The shelves and displays were broken. Takumi and Ingrid were missing. Most of the merchandise was stolen. Ichi and Manabe were groaning on the ground, looking banged-up like they had gotten into a fight. They were being helped by Lina and Rog from the smithy.
"What happened?!" Kanae rushed in.
"I'm not sure. We heard a commotion. When I came to check, your friends were badly hurt," Lina explained, hands hovering above Manabe with healing magic.
"We were… attacked… by a bunch of… thugs…" Manabe mumbled, his face bruised up and barely able to open his black eye.
"They took… Takumi and Ingrid… I'm sorry, we couldn't do more…" Ichi groaned before falling unconscious.
Attacked by thugs? Kidnapped? But why?
"I think I know why," Edina quietly said, her demeanor contorted with anger. She was by the front counter, clutching a letter in two trembling hands. The few words written in it appeared to have been hastily scrawled on.
The Outriders send their regards.
That bastard Bardell. He and his Outriders just couldn't leave them alone. After cleaning the store up and reporting to the guards what had happened, the party returned to the adventurer's hall to come up with a plan. Thedia, who had been lodging nearby and waiting to join their eventual departure, sat with them at the table.
"I'm not leaving until we find Takumi and Ingrid. That's my friend out there, and Ingrid might have been a bitch, but she did start changing for the better while working for us," Kanae said.
"Sorry…" Edina was twiddling her thumbs. She hadn't touched a single morsel from her plate or sipped from her beer once. "It's all because I was involved with the Outriders that this happened."
Kanae shook her head. "No, it isn't. The only one to blame is Bardell and his syndicate."
"I don't mean to put a damper on our search, but not even the guards know what happened. What hope do we have?" Arenade asked.
When they reported the incident to the city guards, several of them had no idea and others just flat out ignored them. Which was weird. Because someone must have seen the attack take place.
"If I may," Thedia began. "It is very possible that some guards within Orturic are under the Outriders' payroll and looked the other way."
That was a good point. Edina corroborated Thedia's suggestion that Bardell would have guards in his pocket. Leave it to the two who came from less than upstanding backgrounds to come to that conclusion.
For now, the group returned to the store to check if they missed any clues.
Kanae watched as Thedia's keen eyes discerned the tracks of a wagon or carriage in the dirt road. It had been parked right up against the door. If no one saw what was going on, the vehicle must have been large enough to hold multiple passengers and block the front of the store.
The feline maid was more than just a maid, but Kanae expected nothing less from a member of Renya's crew.
"Judging by the direction they were headed, it is safe to say they went north. Since we're close to the coast, north from here can be many places, but the primary mode of travel is the Imperial Span," Thedia explained.
"Imperial Span?" Kanae repeated.
Arenade lit up and seized the opportunity to boast. "It's an extensive highway built thousands of years ago by me— er, by my ancestors. The length of the road extends from one end of the continent to the other, uniting multiple kingdoms and serving as the artery throughout the lands."
"The Imperial Span is also how the Rown Company made most of its moolah. Isn't that right?" Edina added, casting a look to Thedia.
"Indeed, it is." The cat girl maid nodded. "Rown Company has conducted repairs to the highway, established rest stops and operated a transportation business, and more that have contributed to the growing prosperity of many kingdoms involved. Every journey begins on the Imperial Span, so they say."
That sounded like quite the feat of engineering. The closest thing Kanae could associate it with was the Great Wall of China back on Earth.
"So it's possible that the kidnappers hopped onto the Imperial Span?" Kanae asked.
"If their intention is to reach whatever their destination is in a timely manner, then yes. On the other hand, if they simply wish to disappear, then taking beaten paths is also possible. In which case, finding your friends would be nigh impossible," Thedia said, putting them back to square one.
As they thought further, Kanae caught sight of a pair of guards, wearing padded leather armor, at the market roundabout throwing suspicious glances their way. One of them had his back turned to them, leaning on a crate next to a vendor's stall. Another was munching on an apple and pretending to talk to his partner.
"Questioning the guards the normal way isn't going to work," Kanae said.
"Wait, you're not seriously going to charm the guards, are you?" Edina asked, inconspicuously following her eyes to the pair.
"Don't worry. I'm high enough level that they won't even know they've been charmed," she assured her.
Previously, when the Charm skill's effect ended, the target would know they were charmed. At a higher level now, and after testing it on a lab rat of a demigoddess a few times, Kanae discovered she was able to fine-tune the skill such that a charmed individual would think nothing of it.
However, she had only used it on Arenade. It would be her first time using it to this extent on others.
Kanae casually strolled up to the apple stand where the bright red fruits were displayed on wooden trays for people to pick out themselves. The guards immediately tensed up, but she made it look natural by paying for a sack of fruits. Since there were other people around, she wasn't able to outright charm them without it looking suspicious. So…
"Ah— sorry!" Kanae purposely bumped into a guard and spilled the bag of apples to make it seem like an accident. "I didn't mean to! Do you think you can help me pick these up?"
The guards were about to shuffle away until Kanae charmed both of them.
"Sure, we'll give you a hand," both of them said.
They obediently walked alongside Kanae, carrying the bag of apples into the sex toy shop where everyone was waiting.
"Like a true succubus. Well done." Thedia smiled.
Manabe and Ichi each brought a chair out for the guards to sit down on. Their eyes were glazed over, and there was no indication of them faking it like Will did back when they partied up. Now the interrogations could begin.
"Firstly, are you two spying on us for the Outriders?" Kanae asked.
"Yeah. We were supposed to just keep an eye on you," the one said.
"Did you see what happened to the store earlier?" Edina chimed in.
"We were actually on watch to make sure no other guards butted in. Happened real quick. Outriders broke in, wrecked the place, and got out with two captives," the other said.
"Where are they headed?" Thedia asked.
"They didn't tell us that much. I did overhear 'em saying they were headed to a small village called Bisk."
That was all the information they had. Kanae sent them back to the vendor stall where the charm effect ended, and the group proceeded to ruminate over what to do with the new revelations.
"You're in luck, Kanae. Bisk is a village off the Imperial Span. There is no doubt they are traveling upon the highway," Thedia said.
"Then there's no time to waste. Let's go!" Edina exclaimed, feeling gung-ho to make things right.
Arenade and Edina went ahead with Thedia to charter a carriage. They were already packed to leave, and departing as soon as possible was a race against time to catch up. There was no telling what the Outriders were planning to do with Takumi and Ingrid.
Meanwhile, Kanae stayed behind to say goodbye to her two friends.
"Counting on you to bring them back," Ichi said.
"What do you want us to do? Keep running the store?" Manabe asked.
"Yeah. There should still be inventory in the back anyway. Chances are, even after saving them, I won't be coming back with Takumi and Ingrid. So it might be a while before we see each other again," Kanae explained, hesitating to leave them.
After two were already kidnapped, Kanae worried that it might happen again. The only way to truly end it was to take down Bardell himself which wasn't going to be easy.
As Kanae picked up her bags to leave, she hesitated at the door. Instead of leaving, however, she locked the door and put up the close sign on the window, then turned around to face her friends. A pounding urge to sate her sexual desire swirled within.
"Do you guys… want to do it one more time before I go?" Kanae asked.
Ichi and Manabe swallowed hard. The large minotaur and orc dicks were quickly growing erect, showing massive outlines in their pants.
Kanae stumbled out of the store with a limp. Her hips were beyond sore and pussy was leaking with cum, but she felt rejuvenated. A quick glance inside, both her friends were passed out on the floor, thick members now flaccid, and left with a good memory. She made sure to say goodbye to Lina and Rog next door, Rosaline at her atelier, and everyone at the adventurer's hall.
"Bye, Kanae!"
"I'll buy a sex toy of you from your store later to remember you by!"
We'll catch up to you someday!"
Everyone's farewells were, suffice to say, incredibly varied. Many still regarded her as the Streaking Dragonslayer. Others called her a hero for saving Orturic and giving the demons the boot. It was a stark contrast compared to when she first arrived in the city as a nobody. Now, everyone here knew her name. Too bad she would have to leave the fame behind for a new city.
The others waited at the north entrance of Orturic. Thedia was standing in front of a maroon carriage the size of a modest bedroom. Minotaur horns, the emblem of Rown Company, were etched onto the side of the carriage, and wooden statues of bulls faced each cardinal direction on the roof. Four large, black beasts that looked like horses with the snout and tusks of a boar, pulled the carriage with great ease. Upon seeing Kanae approach, two of the monsters started acting up. They startled her when they began licking her face.
"H-Hey! Stop!" Kanae cried, trying to push their massive heads away. One of them nudged a little too hard and knocked her to the ground, and she saw the beasts' massive, veiny cocks emerging from their sheaths. Her entire body shuddered with desire even though she had her fill with Manabe and Ichi earlier.
Thedia rushed over to help Kanae up.
"Sorry about them," the lupine coachman said from his driver's seat. "Don't usually act up like that. Name's Jarvy. I'll be your driver to Lograin."
"It's… no problem." Kanae gulped.
Edina poked her head out the window, holding an embroidered cushion. "Kanae, Kanae! Look at this pillow! Something like this has got to sell for a lot!"
"That's property of Rown Company, you brat. Don't think you're taking a damn thing!" Jarvy snapped.
Thedia unburdened Kanae of the bags in her hands and placed them in a compartment below the carriage. She then opened the back door for her to join Arenade and Edina within, both of whom had made themselves comfortable in the cushioned seats that were long enough to lie down on.
"Lady Renya shouldn't mind a delay. Rest assured, I shall assist you in searching for your friends," Thedia said.
"Thanks. I hope we can find them soon." Kanae sighed, shutting the door and feeling the carriage lurch forward as they set off.
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Chapter 2

With Orturic quickly shrinking in the distance, Kanae couldn't help but feel her departure to be bittersweet. The modest city of beginnings kicked off her life in this new world. She made a name for herself. Now she was leaving it. However, she wouldn't be going alone. She had made friends, found old friends, and consequently made enemies. Unlike in her previous boring and uneventful life, she was going to have to fight to keep it.
"There it is! Just as beautiful as I remembered. I gotta hand it to those Rown folks for fixing it up nice and pretty," Arenade exclaimed out the side of the window.
Kanae joined her and was awestruck by the architectural wonder. They were quickly closing in on a massive elevated road structure built of white stone dusted gray from time. Vines and vegetation grew along the archways and columns which rose nearly twenty feet into the air, serving as perches for dozens of birds. Several of them had collapsed over the years but most showed signs of recent repair thanks to Rown Company's efforts.
The road was wide enough to accommodate four large wagons side by side. A family of four, traveling the opposite direction on their wagon, waved to Kanae as they passed by.
Other caravans drove onto it to begin their long trek. Even travelers on foot made use of the road, staying by the side to avoid getting in the way of passing vehicles. Their own carriage joined in the pilgrimage, moving briskly on the even terrain.
When night fell, the archways began to glow and light the length of the Imperial Span.
"Wow. Is this all magic?" Kanae asked.
"Nope. Just genius engineering," Arenade said. "The stones are special in that they absorb sunlight during the day, then expend that energy by illuminating the road at night. It's really— Huh? Uh, bad news. Looks like there's a hold up ahead, guys."
Kanae followed her gaze farther up the road where caravans had stopped moving and were blocking the way. Their carriage made an abrupt stop in front of two wagons, carrying fruits and vegetables.
"What's going on over there?" Jarvy hollered.
"Span's collapsed up ahead! Workers are on it now, but they say it'll take at least a day to fix it!" an irate beastman said from her wagon.
"If we wait that long…" Kanae bit down on her lip.
"Can't we take a detour off the Span and then back up a ramp ahead?" Edina suggested.
"The Imperial Span has off-ramps, yes, but it's too risky. There are many dire beasts much higher level than the ones in Turic," Thedia warned.
The longer they waited, the more danger Takumi and Ingrid were in. Kanae wasn't going to take that chance.
"How far is it from here to Bisk on foot?" Kanae asked Jarvy.
"Give or take half a night's walk if you're fast, but I wouldn't if I were you, missy. These beasts make monsters from Orturic look like cubs. You're looking at maybe level 40s to 60s at least," Jarvy said.
That was a risk Kanae was willing to take.
"I'll meet up with you guys at Bisk." Kanae hopped out of the carriage and was surprised that Edina leapt off, too.
"I'm going with you," Edina said, summoning a couple of skeletal guards to escort them.
They turned to Arenade.
"Eh? You want me to go out there with you two? No, no, no, no. My, uh… complexion doesn't agree with the moonlight and bloodthirsty monsters out there!" Arenade scooted farther away into the carriage.
"Suit yourself." Kanae rolled her eyes.
Although Kanae thought she had made strides in getting through to her, she didn't blame her for wanting to stay where it was safe. Leaving Arenade, Thedia, and the carriage behind, the two of them descended the ramp meant for vehicles and people coming on or off the Span. A forest much thicker and darker than Orturic awaited them.
"You know, just being the two of us feels like back when we first met," Edina recalled.
"Except we're a lot stronger now," Kanae added with a smile.
"I can't say it enough, but I really am glad I met you. That's why I'm gonna do everything I can to help. My necromantic powers are yours to command!" She pumped her fists and the skeletons did the same.
Feeling a lot more confident, they pressed on along the wall of the span. The next ramp should be several kilometers down. As soon as they reached the road again, it would be smooth sail—
Deep growls from beyond the thicket turned the blood in their veins to ice. Kanae and Edina whipped in the direction of the sounds to half a dozen pairs of glowing, red eyes staring back at them.
"Eep… I don't think we're that much stronger yet," Edina squeaked.
"Wait. M-Maybe… whatever it is, I can have sex with it and level up," Kanae said, brimming with excitement.
"Our lives are in danger and sex is the first thing on your mind?!" She gazed down in time to see both of their legs snatched by tentacles. "Oh, great. I'm getting deja vu all over a— gaaaaaaiiiiiiiiinnnnnn!"
The vines dragged them deeper into the forest, bumping against rocks and trees along the way. But whatever it was had saved them from the pack of monsters.
They finally came to a stop and were reeled up like hooked fish into the branches above an enormous flower bulb, then dropped into a vat of sticky liquid.
Or maybe they hadn't been saved.
"Ugh… What is this…?" Edina groaned, climbing to her feet.
It appeared to be a gigantic, hollow flower bulb they were dropped into. The liquid only went up to their ankles. Kanae attacked the petals with her dragonscale whip, but it didn't so much as scratch the surface. The walls were tough like a tree trunk.
"I don't know, but my head is starting to feel woozy." Kanae shuddered as the sticky liquid on her body began to make her feel hot. She licked the substance on her fingers and rather liked the taste. It had an addictive flavor that tasted of sweet…
Alcohol.
"Kanae… hic!" Edina was red in the face and breathing heavily. "I think… I think I'm drunk…"
Kanae watched in astonishment as Edina knelt down, cupped a handful of the nectar, and drank deeply as if it were spring water. She let out a blissful sigh and swayed her squirrely tail that had been soaked in the nectar.
When the madwoman went in for seconds, Kanae pulled her away by the waist from behind.
"You're going to give yourself alcohol poisoning!" Kanae lifted the squirreling away from the nectar.
"Lemme down!" she cried, flailing like a feral cat. "This is nectar from the gods, don't you get it? We were… hic! We were put here for a reason!"
"Come on! Snap out of it, you idiot! No, don't bite me— arrgh!"
The vapors were beginning to tickle Kanae's nose. Her thoughts grew foggier with each breath. Every second spent in here, the greater the hangover was going to be.
The last time Kanae had too much to drink, she went beastmode and almost fucked the entire adventurer's hall in Orturic. Hell, it might have actually happened and everyone was too drunk to remember.
"Uhhh… We shouldn't keep this to ourselves, right? Let's break out of here and share some with Arenade and Thedia!" Kanae suggested to her sloshed friend.
Edina grabbed Kanae's face and smushed her cheeks. "You know… I still can't thank you enough… ever since we got outta… that cave… hic! If it wasn't for you… I'd still be a level 1 pack mule… instead of the great necro… ne… cro… man? Necro… mongo I am now… So… If you ever wanna fuck… I'm here for ya, buddy…"
She promptly passed out.
"Oh, great." Kanae sighed, carrying the now unconscious squirreling.
It was said that alcohol reduced inhibitions and brought out people's true feelings. Edina never really hid the fact that she was open to it. However, it was clear that it was the alcohol talking. Recent events had left Edina wracked with guilt for dragging her shady past into their party.
Seeing Edina so vulnerable made Kanae's lower body ache for sexual relief. Like morning dew on grass, her patch was quickly getting wet as the alcohol wore down her inhibitions, too. Just shuffling around caused the fabric to rub up against her crotch and nipples, and stirred a very succubus hunger. If they didn't escape soon, she might end up making a meal out of Edina before the flower eats them both.
Kanae set Edina down against the flower petal walls to search for a way out. The smooth, curtain-like cellulose was amber in color and tougher than dire beast hide. When Kanae cracked her whip again, it succeeded in doing little other than to scratch the drapes.
There had to be another way. Aside from a central stem that was as thick as a tree trunk too slippery to wrap her arms around, she couldn't find any other way of escaping.
Actually… much of the liquid was secreting from the stalk that seemed to pulse with life.
"It couldn't be a monster… could it?" Kanae wondered aloud, but curiosity got the better of her and she cast her signature spell at the stalk. "Turn Horny!"
"Aahh!"
A sweet voice from above sent shivers down Kanae's spine, but the feeling wasn't one of fear, it was of pleasure.
The entire flower shuddered. Whatever had happened, the stem began secreting more nectar. Droplets formed along the length and slid down when they became heavy enough for gravity to take over.
"Hey! You guys dead in there yet?" someone called from the other side of the flower bulb.
Two figures pressed themselves up against the petal. Kanae recognized both silhouettes, one with giant tits and the other with feline ears, as Arenade and Thedia.
Thank god, she thought. Those two actually followed after them.
"Arenade? What happened to your complexion not agreeing with moonlight?" Kanae taunted.
"H-Hmph. I just figured you two would be helpless without me, and look! I was right! More importantly, what in the three hells is going on in there?" Arenade asked.
"I'm in here with Edina! We're stuck— and getting drunk!" She slammed her fists against the walls to demonstrate how tough their prison was.
"What? You guys are drinking without me? Open up and… Oh… shit. Never mind. By the Supreme One's hairy ass, it's an alraune!" Arenade shouted in panic.
Alraune…?
A shift in movement caused the entire bulb to lurch and the nectar to splash everywhere. Kanae nearly lost footing, but she quickly wrapped her whip and tail around the central stalk to anchor herself. When Edina slid across the bulb, she caught the squirreling just in time.
Arenade called this thing an alraune. Was that a monster? If so, then maybe a little more coaxing should get it to open up.
Kanae stripped naked to activate Exhibitionist Spellcasting and cast, "Turn Horny!"
The same sensual voice from before shrieked, followed by a moan that was quite obviously someone climaxing. Nectar shook loose from the stalk as it began to retract into the bulb. Above, the petals unfurled just a bit for a beautiful woman, whose legs were joined at the knees to form the stem, to slither in like a lamia. But she wasn't a lamia. She was an alraune, skin pristinely green like an emerald, long hair as wild and unkempt as the forest with flowers interwoven in her curly locks, and as a being that lived in nature who had no need for clothing, she was bare naked except for petals serving as a bra.
Gazing up, Kanae was captivated by her beauty such that she had completely forgotten about her predicament or that this could be a dangerous monster. However, seeing the alraune reach for her triggered the fight of her fight or flight response. She struck out with the whip only to have it snatched from her hand and flung across the bulb.
The alraune flashed a bemused smile and playfully asked, "Are you the one stimulating me? Oh, how naughty. It takes two to play, you know?"
"How about we play outside and talk this out instead?" Kanae suggested, sweating under the shadow cast over her by the alraune.
"Why would I release you?" she asked and lowered herself to the ground, where her legs separated from the stem to give a bipedal form, each step in her proud approach leaving ripples in the nectar at her feet. "A venus fly trap does not release a caught prey, especially not one so… delectably full of mana."
Kanae gasped when the alraune's cool hands cupped the bottom of her breasts first, then expertly kneaded them while rubbing both thumbs against her pointed nipples. Pleasure clouded her sense of self-preservation in favor of desiring the alraune instead.
"Nngh… You're not actually a venus fly trap, are you?" Kanae sighed in ecstasy as the alraune drew a nectar-soaked tongue up her nape.
"I am not, but you may call me Tearal," she whispered seductively into Kanae's ear.
Before Kanae could get another word in, she was thrown chest first into the stalk and got a full frontal coating of the juices being secreted from it. Edina fell from her grasp and slid away. The alraune, Tearal, sandwiched Kanae from behind, the weight of the creature on her back weakened her resolve to resist. What little wriggle room was afforded to her, she gyrated her plump butt to further entice the creature.
"Are humans normally as daring as you? Or perhaps you are not human at all? Curious…" As if careful not to break a new toy, Tearal wrapped ten delicate fingers around Kanae's waist and humped back, but another feeling rubbed the space between their legs.
Kanae glanced down to see the same vines that had dragged them here, like living snakes, exploring every crevice of her body. It's always tentacles, she thought.
"What if I told you I'm a succubus? Do you think this would still turn out well for you?" Kanae asked, testing the waters to see how she would react.
The teasing vines grew tense. Several opened their tips to reveal three-pronged mouths, dripping with a stickier substance than that at their feet. They hissed at her like the many serpents of Medusa's hair. Kanae's words had been taken as a threat, and Tearal responded by quietly laughing through her nose, the hot puffs of air laden with fumes of alcoholic nectar caressed the back of her neck from every breath.
"Well, it's too bad you aren't," Tearal cooed, licking the back of her neck again. "Allow me to provide you with a lesson about flowers. They contain the reproductive organs of both female and male."
The second the word 'male' left Tearal's lips, a vine had found headway into Kanae's soaking entrance. It plunged into her like a dick, slickened by both of their secretions.
"Hold on— ahh!" Kanae shivered from the impact, letting her face plant on the central stalk which oozed more and more nectar to reflect the alraune's growing desire. She was already so wet that the penis-like vine went all the way in with ease. Almost immediately, and to the alraune's surprise, she trembled from the incredible pleasure of being inside Kanae, and the nails of those ten fingers now bit into her butt.
Out of succubus instinct and urge to breed, Kanae sought her own pleasure, slamming her hips against Tearal more intensely. Each time their hips collided nectar was sent splashing over them, gushing even, from her own pussy.
"Ahhn… What is… this? I've had women before… but never this good…" Cracks formed on Tearal's dominant display, worn down by the ecstasy she was facing.
They pounded into each other ferociously. The stem, which Kanae was pressed to, drenched her in nectar.
"Fill me up!" Kanae begged deliriously. "Shoot it inside me like you want to pollinate my womb!"
Tearal wasn't listening anymore. Or maybe she did. Arms wrapped around Kanae's waist, the alraune moved by rhythm only, having lost herself to the pleasure and continued in an effort to please herself. Their climax reached an explosive pitch when the throbbing tentacle-cock gushed loads of liquid pollen into Kanae, dialing up her own orgasm nearly ten folds from being filled to the brim.
They fell backwards, Kanae on top of Tearal, both breathing heavily and dizzy. The tentacle that was inside slipped out of her and retracted back into the alraune's body, and having been uncorked, the liquid pollen that had poured inside Kanae began to leak out like a broken faucet.
[Congratulations! You are now level 40!
Flight is now unlockable. Head to the nearest church and ask for a blessing to unlock this skill.
You have gained a new skill!
Bond: Form a Bond with any living thing you previously had sex with to make them stronger. While Bond is active, you can heal the bonded companion by having sex with them. Target must be willing. They will deeply desire sex from you while active. Only (currently, 1) Bond can be active at a time.]
Kanae rolled off the alraune just as the entire bulb opened up and the petals unfurled. She and Edina spilled out of the flower on a tsunami of nectar, sliding into the feet of Arenade and Thedia, who were both staring down at them in disbelief.
"H-Hey…" Kanae calmly greeted.
"Don't 'hey' us! You think we couldn't hear you and that alraune fucking? I thought you were searching for your friend, not your next meal!" Arenade exclaimed.
The alraune was incapacitated, drawing shallow and rhythmic breaths. A bright red tongue rolled out of her mouth. Sexy plant monstrosity subjugated.
"It's not our fault we got caught," Kanae said.
"My, my," Thedia giggled, her glinting eyes fixed on Kanae's naked body. "You had said you were going on ahead, not finding time to fornicate."
"I-It's not what you think! Being naked empowers my spells… and the alraune— look, the alraune hit on me first, okay?" She dressed quickly before embarrassing herself further in front of their new traveling companion.
Arenade used her newly gained Lesser Detox skill on them to remove the alcohol from their systems. Kanae felt a cold sensation run through her body and sobered up in an instant. The other, however, snapped awake with a start.
"What the fuck happened?!" Edina woke up and chose violence, summoning a horde of skeletons for battle.
"You blacked out from alcoholic nectar," Kanae informed the drunkard.
They walked over to the alraune, whose only sign of life was the ebb and flow of her chest filling with air as she breathed. Her cheeks were flushed red from the intense pleasure Kanae had dealt.
"What do you want to do with it? Kill it for experience?" Arenade asked, raising her staff intending to clobber Tearal.
"No, I'd feel bad. She looks so defenseless right now, too!" Kanae threw her arms out to keep them from trying anything.
"In case you forgot, that thing tried to kill us! I don't even know what this stuff on me is, but…" Edina sniffed and licked her own hands. "Oh, it tastes kinda—"
Arenade slapped Edina's hand away from her adventurous tongue. "If you get sloshed again, I'm not saving you from a hangover."
"Okay, wait." Tearal had recovered from her sexual daze and was already on her feet.
The party of four backed away from the supposed threat, fearful of being thrown into another inescapable bulb.
"You have me beat. I didn't expect you to truly be a succubus. Perhaps we can work out a deal?" the alraune offered.
Kanae and Edina, having already been trapped once, remained on guard.
"That's rich coming from the one that attacked us first!" Edina ordered her skeletal army to draw their weapons.
"Neither I nor my nectar would have killed you. I only wanted to drain your mana a little and would have let you out by tomorrow. It's just that goblins normally come by to exchange their mana for my nectar. They haven't lately, so I've been oh so starved," she explained, the leaves and petals on her body sagging.
"Eugh… Goblins," Arenade remarked with revulsion.
"What's wrong with goblins? You're fine around Takumi," Kanae said.
"Those mangy green midgets are the lowest of the low!" she exclaimed, then looked to the others to back her up. "You guys think so, too, right?"
"Your pal Takumi's alright. He only hits on you, Kanae. As long as we're not in his sights, we're cooler than  a frost wisp." Edina nodded.
Kanae's impression of goblins was skewed by Takumi to begin with. She actually had no idea what kind of creatures they were in this world beyond what she saw from doujins back in Japan. They could be a bunch of rapists for all she knew… which might not sound so bad for her but spelled trouble for the others.
However, if goblins had the sense to conduct trade with this alraune here, they must be intelligent enough to talk to.
The party ultimately stowed their weapons, seeing that the alraune wasn't a threat. Tearal was only hungry, and if Kanae was in her position, she would have hoped someone would be kind enough to feed her. Although… her way of feeding was similar. Just very different.
Sympathizing with the alraune, Kanae reached into her satchel to pull out a fragment of crystallized mana. The shining blue gem was one of many they had pocketed when the mana-vamp starfishes went on a feeding spree on the demon army. Seeing it left the plant monster girl salivating, eyes-widening, as she fixated on it like a starved child. As soon as Kanae pressed the crystal into her palm, the alraune gulped it whole and squealed delightfully like it was candy she had eaten.
"Whoa, whoah! Why'd you go and feed a glorified dandelion a hundred gold like that?!" Arenade cried.
"Oh, give it a rest. We're not hurting for money. Besides, it helps to make a friend out here. Especially with an alraune who probably has eyes and ears on what goes on in the forest," Kanae said, producing another crystallized mana to tempt the alraune.
"I'll tell you anything! What would you like to know?" Tearal asked desperately.
"There's a village called Bisk near here. Apparently, shady-looking people came through a little earlier. They kidnapped my friends, and I'm looking for them."
"I see. It must have been the carriage that came down that stone road. For whatever reason, they didn't follow along the wall as many do and went deeper into the forest instead," the alraune explained.
"That has to be them! Do you know where they were headed?"
"Can't be too sure. I can only sense as far as my roots reach, and I sensed they had traveled past the brook some time ago. If you're heading that way, perhaps you may check in on the goblin village for me, too. Someone there must know more," she insisted.
Kanae thanked the alraune by giving her the second mana crystal, and they began collecting their belongings to be on their way. However, the squirreling among them was busy scooping handfuls of nectar into a glass jar.
"Really?" Kanae rested both hands on her hips.
"What? It tastes good!" Edina exclaimed.
"Ah, you think so?" Tearal smiled, squeezing her breasts and pinching her nipples, milking out what looked like the same substance. "I believe they are what your kind calls… breast milk and vaginal secretions. The goblins I have a rapport with in this forest drink it as grog."
Edina's demeanor flashed with disgust, shock, and then mild interest in the span of two seconds.
"Hmmm. You know what? There's probably money to be made off this." Edina ultimately continued to gather more.
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Chapter 3

The forests here were just as vast as Turic, but the trees were much less dense and the terrain easier to traverse through. It seemed more active at night, with creatures darting from branch to branch. They stayed close to the trees, careful to avoid having open spaces around them at all times in order to see a potential ambush coming.
The brook was just below the hill they had crested over, and a little ways beyond it was a wooden palisade wall, erected haphazardly with many gaps in between the old, moss-covered lumber. As the party drew closer, expecting the chatter of goblins, Kanae's heart pounded with anticipation. On one hand, she wanted these goblins to take her, parade her naked, and use her as a sexual meat toilet like in those erotic comics.
On the other hand, Kanae would forever live with the title of goblin-fucker to her friends.
Unfortunately, Kanae never got her catharsis on the matter. They were met with dead silence from the goblin village. Peeking in between the gaps revealed no light or life. Torches and braziers had gone cold, the doors of many shoddily built cabins were either broken or left wide open, and only a raccoon was present, nibbling on a piece of meat hanging on a drying rack.
"Where in the three hells is everyone?" Edina muttered.
"Whatever happened," Kanae began, gesturing to the many boot prints too large to be goblin tracks which lead in and out of the entrance. "I don't think they left willingly."
The four of them searched through every cabin made of rotting wood, poorly nailed together by rusted nails that poked through the planks. Goblins, as it seemed to be true of this world, too, were among the dredges of society, unwanted by civilization for their primitive and barbaric lifestyle. That was evidenced in how they lived. They slept on cots made of dried vegetation and animal skins, cooked with banged-up cauldrons pilfered or bought from traders who likely ripped them off, and had little in the way of belongings other than simple weapons like spears, bows, and wooden planks as shields.
The party reconvened at the center of the village which appeared to be a communal square. Logs were arranged around fire pits and bonfires that had long gone cold. Kanae pictured many goblins, similar in appearance to Takumi, sitting and eating together.
"Your hypothesis may be true," Thedia said, picking up an empty wooden bowl with gruel and a spoon still inside it. She whiffed its contents and recoiled from the foul scent. "There are signs that the goblins left in a hurry or were perhaps forced to leave. While they normally hunt in large groups, it is unlikely that an entire village would up and depart. Judging by the size of their rather… unkempt home, there are maybe up to 60 goblins living here."
Arenade pinched her nose and gagged. "Ugh… Why should we care about what happened to the goblins anyway? We're looking for Takumi and Ingrid."
"Because if the Outriders were out here, I'm willing to bet the missing goblins are related. Edina said that the Outriders' shtick is kidnapping people to work for them, so it's possible the goblins were all taken against their will… Speaking of which, where's Edina?" Kanae only counted three of them, and the squirreling was the odd one out.
They saw in her place a skeletal warrior, who traded searching glances with them.
"Where'd your master scamper off to?" Arenade kicked the risen dead a little too hard and knocked away the right leg bone.
The skeletal warrior pointed to the edge of the village to a house buttressed up against the palisade wall. It hopped on one leg to show them to a cabin built a little nicer and sturdier than the rest. Flowers were planted around the home, and raised garden beds filled with dirt had tiny sproutlings growing from them. Unlike the rest of the cabins in which the front door faced into the center village, this one had its entrance away and facing the wall as if to hide from the rest.
Inside was no different than the other cabins they had seen, a singular room with only a cot and some weapons hanging by hooks on the walls. However, a hole in the back of the room led to an underground basement too small for Thedia and the cowtittied Arenade to fit through.
"Edina?" Kanae called out to the necromancer.
"Oh, sorry! I'm here!" In true squirreling fashion, Edina crawled out of the hole, her brown fur coat and tail were dusted with a smatter of dust, smelling pleasantly of flowers.
"Were you hoarding nuts for the winter down there or what?" Arenade asked.
"Hells, I might as well be! There's a whole other room down there that's practically an underground garden, growing mushrooms, flowers, and vegetables," Edina said, patting her satchel which was bulging with edible harvests she had stolen.
Once a klepto, always a klepto.
"Whatever goblin lives in this place— I gotta say— they have a real green thumb, and I don't mean the color of their skin," she added while crunching on a carrot.
In the end, they found few clues within the village. The only trail they had were the tracks leading outside, but—
"Get back here!" a gruff voice demanded.
"Fucking runt, you got nowhere left to go!"
A commotion outside brought the four of them out to investigate. Two elves and a human, all wielding cudgels, were chasing a goblin into the village. He was too distracted glancing behind himself to notice and ran right into Kanae, the impact knocking only the goblin to his butt. The poor thing was scared out of his wits, round eyes were streaking with tears, and he shook so much his teeth chattered.
"Oh? Well, would ya look at that? We're getting a couple of ladies joining us tonight, boys!" one of the elves exclaimed, thumping his cudgel against the spiked shoulder plate over his right shoulder.
Immediately, Kanae and her party drew their weapons.
"Outriders?" Kanae asked.
"Who's asking?" the same elf sneered.
"A succubus— Charm!" Kanae's spell took hold of the three ruffians in an instant.
They straightened up from her full control of their mind and body.
For now, they managed to avoid a fight. She extended a hand to the goblin who was still lying on his butt and trembling.
"Are you okay?" Kanae asked.
The goblin nodded cautiously, but instead of taking Kanae's hand, he continued to stare like a deer in headlights.
"Careful," Arenade warned from behind. "He might throw you a shitty pick-up line!"
"What have goblins done to you that's so bad?" Kanae squinted at her.
"All I know is that these mongrels have no respect! They will literally hit on anyone with boobs!" She stomped over to the goblin, startling him. "Look, you. Don't you dare make any obscene googly-eyes at us. Keep those thoughts to yourself. You can fantasize about the others, but I'm off limits."
"Now, now. Let us save the hostilities for our real enemies, shall we? Companions should be more… intimate with each other." Thedia embraced Arenade from behind, sinking her clawed hands into the elven woman's immaculate breasts. The nails and fingers both sank deep into the bountiful mounds, causing her to shriek first in surprise, then breathe heavily from the stimulating assault that left her red in the face and legs trembling.
"You… damn cat… What are you… nnh… doing?"
Kanae, Edina, and the goblin gulped hard. It wasn't until Thedia flicked her gaze to them did Kanae remember what they were here for.
"We're not here to hurt you. Can you tell us why these guys were chasing you? Does it have anything to do with the village being missing?" Kanae knelt down to speak with the goblin at his height.
"Y-Yes…" he stammered. "Uhm… Who are you all?"
"We came out here to look for a friend. He's a goblin like you, named Takumi. Should also be with Ingrid, a human woman with an eyepatch. They were kidnapped about a day ago. Have you seen them?"
The goblin's demeanor lit up with recognition.
"You have seen them!" Kanae exclaimed.
"I have," he nodded. "They were brought in cages. Takumi was put to work. I don't know what happened to the human, but she was kind of scary-looking."
"Put to work? Like the rest of the goblins were?" Edina repeated curiously, throwing both arms out to her sides to mean the missing village.
The goblin withdrew even more when Edina joined to question him. It was obvious that he was shy, or maybe even had a hard time speaking with the opposite sex. However, nothing about him lent credence to anything the others had bad-mouthed about goblins. At least not yet.
"It happened a few weeks ago… a lot of scary men came and threatened us to help them. They've been putting us to work in the mines… If… If you aren't with them… Will you please help free my village? I don't know how much longer we can last. Please, help us!" he begged in earnest.
Thank goodness, Kanae thought. The goblin seemed to know where the others were.
When Kanae glanced in the direction of her party, Edina nodded. So did Thedia, who had let Arenade go and was amused by the scolding she was receiving from the priest.
"I'm Kanae. With me are Edina, Arenade, and Thedia. We'll help," Kanae said, much to the goblin's relief. "But before that…
The three bandits were standing around like idiots, minding their own business. They haven't moved an inch because Kanae ordered them to stand still.
"Let's try again: are you guys with the Outriders?" Kanae asked and compelled them to answer.
"Yeah, we are. Been with 'em and Bardell for maybe ten years now," the human man said.
Before Kanae could ask another question, it was Edina who threw the next one.
"Maybe you guys can tell us why Bardell's shacking up with the Knights of Colors?" Edina interrogated the elven man who appeared to be the leader of the trio.
"Bardell ain't told us much. Only that the Outriders'll be untouchable once he's knighted. Hey, wait a minute. You the pipsqueak, right? Big boss' been heartbroken ever since you cut ties with us, and he sure as three hells ain't happy about it—"
With every word that came out of the elf's mouth, Edina became increasingly agitated until she kicked him in the nuts. The elf dropped, clutching his delicate sack. She continued to kick him everywhere else until Kanae and Arenade pulled her away.
"Sorry…" Edina was still shaking as she apologized. "I just… That bastard getting one of the greatest prestiges in the land after all he's done pissed me the fuck off."
No kidding. Kanae had only just crossed paths with the Outriders, and they have been trying to screw with her in any way they could. For Edina, she was made to endure abuse from the syndicate for years, and there was no telling what else she might not want to talk about.
"Bardell will get what's coming. I promise you. Until then, we need these guys to be able to walk so that they can lead us to the others," Kanae said.
"Wait!" the goblin exclaimed. "They might lead you on a bad path. I know a safer way. I'm gifted with the Pathfinder class. Please, allow me."
"You're a Pathfinder? Well, that changes everything." Arenade's revulsion shifted to fascination as her eyes fell to the circular sigil on the goblin's wrist.
"What's special about a Pathfinder?" Kanae asked.
"It's rare like my necromancer class," Edina chimed in. "Pathfinders aren't great fighters, but they have incredible survival skills and are quick to adapt to new places. Ever need someone to guide you through dangerous, uncharted territory? Count on a pathfinder."
They agreed to have the goblin lead the way and stripped the Outriders naked, tied them up, and left them in the village to deal with later. It was easier to stay hidden in a smaller group anyway. With the pathfinder goblin at the head of the group, they ventured into the forests again.
Although it was dark out, and the only light afforded to them were the moon, stars, and Arenade's controlled-Blinding Light spell, the goblin seemed to know exactly where to go. They didn't walk along the beaten paths of packed dirt that have seen travel by foot and vehicles. Instead, they traversed along off-paths in the cover of thickets and shrubberies.
"You haven't told us your name yet. Do you have one?" Kanae walked alongside the goblin and asked.
"I-I'm Mitty…" he answered quietly, avoiding eye contact.
A faint scent of flowers lingered on Mitty that was familiar to Kanae's nose. She recognized it from the same house back in the village and wondered if it belonged to him. A goblin with a green thumb and also a pathfinder. That makes Mitty an especially rare and useful goblin.
While walking beside him, Kanae couldn't help but notice that Mitty was stealing glances her way. Particularly her chest. Since she had lost the Robes of Far Sight, the black lingerie-like outfit that revealed much of her body was all she had to wear. She was beginning to heat up from being looked at in such a lustful way.
A piercing howl suddenly echoed through the forest made the hairs on their necks stand.
"Everyone, down!" Mitty exclaimed.
They threw themselves to the ground just as something large leaped into the clearing. All that separated them and whatever it was were thick bushes. With her head low, Kanae made out four legs of a lupine beast in which its claws left a purplish liquid where it walked. The creature eventually left, but Mitty made them wait another minute before signaling that it was safe to move again.
"What was that?" Arenade shuddered.
"Poison Fang. It leads a pack of poison wolves that stalk these parts. That's the alpha our elder tells us to avoid. Fighting them can be dangerous, because even if you win, getting hurt by its poisoned claws can leave you dead in a few days if not treated," Mitty explained, drawing a collective gulp from the group.
Thanks to Mitty's guidance, they avoided all dangers while navigating through the forest. If Kanae had gone with the bandits, there was no telling what might have happened.
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Chapter 4

After half an hour of traveling, getting leaves and twigs stuck in their hair and bugs running up their legs, they finally came upon an encampment against the foot of a cliff. Arenade dispelled her Blinding Light so they wouldn't be seen. There were enough torches illuminating the camp anyway.
Outriders were barking orders at goblins half their size to keep working. They pushed carts full of ore out of a mining cave on the side of the cliff. Many were bruised up, whip marks painted their green bodies red and purple, and few had any energy left to keep working.
One goblin tripped, spilling a handful of tools to the ground in front of a guard.
"Who said you can rest? Get back to work, you worthless runt!" With a metal-tipped boot, he kicked the goblin hard in the stomach, causing the poor thing to curl up.
Even Arenade, who expressed a dislike for goblins, fought the urge to intervene so as to preserve their element of surprise.
Tents were raised up, but not for goblins. They were for Outriders, who were lounging around a fire and enjoying a hearty meal while goblins worked themselves to the bones. The ones that were permitted to rest had been stuffed into large, metal cages or made to sleep on the ground.
Something about this scene reminded Kanae of what happened in Orturic when the demons took over. They both went straight to mining like they wanted to collect as much resources as possible.
"We are severely outnumbered," Thedia said, noting that the Outriders were at least 50 strong and possibly had more in the mines.
"Edina and I can even those numbers up. If we can somehow free the goblins to help us fight, that should give us a sure advantage," Kanae said.
"Hehe… Time to unleash my undead armies like a true necromancer." Edina fidgeted with excitement, eyes sparkling with a desire to wreak havoc on her former abusers.
"How are you going to convince the goblins to fight anyway? They can barely hold a pickaxe." Arenade pointed to the many who were on the verge of collapsing. "And if you're expecting me to heal all of them at once, there's just no way."
"I have an idea." Kanae placed a hand on Arenade's shoulder and cast her new spell. "Bond."
A strange connection that could only be described as having a string attached to both of them had formed. Kanae sensed Arenade's latent strength, health, and mana pool. Arenade, however…
"Oh, gods… W-What did you… do to me…" Arenade's cheeks flushed red, breaths erupting in shallow puffs, and arms clutching her hard nipples.
As a succubus, Kanae knew Arenade was horny beyond control. She was also much stronger now, both physically and in spell potency.
Kanae patted Arenade on the back, causing her to jolt. "With my Bond and your Multi-Spell Gloves, you should be able to throw around healing magic like crazy. I'm also going to need the cloak of invisibility from you, Edina. Thedia and I will go in to release the goblins while you distract them with an army of undead."
"Awwww, shit! This is going to be the best day of my life until I rip Bardell a new one. Leave it to me, Edina, the greatest necromancer to ever live!" With that declaration, Edina leaped from the bushes and revealed herself to the encampment.
"Oi! Who the hell are you?"
A couple of nearby lookouts stood up from the tree stump seats to confront Edina with swords drawn. They were much larger than the squirreling, certainly more intimidating. But she didn't show an ounce of fear.
"I'm about to be your worst nightmare! Arise, Bone Brute and Legion of the Dead!" Edina tapped the crystal end of the staff to the ground, creating a black portal to open up at her feet. The giant bone brute emerged from it with the necromancer on the monstrosity's shoulder. Dozens of skeletal humanoids manifested, and their terrifying visages sent the lookouts running and screaming to the main camp.
"Forward, my minions! Attack!"
Her army stormed headlong into battle. Skeletal warriors clashed swords with Outriders while the bone brute knocked over tents and chucked people away. Edina was no slouch, lobbing spell after spell from the shoulder of her summoned monster.
Many Outriders were waking up from the commotions, pouring out of the mines and tents to join the battle.
"Form up! Form up, damn it! Where are the mages?" someone shouted.
A massive fireball slammed into the bone brute. Edina lost her grip and stumbled backwards, but she threw out a hand to grab her summoned monster's spine to catch herself.
"You're not bringing me down that easily! Charge!" Edina yelled.
Meanwhile, Kanae and Thedia, both with their own cloaks of invisibility, made a run for it into the encampment unnoticed. They had to weave and dodge out of the way from Outriders racing into battle. The cage they had gotten to was full of goblins watching the chaotic battle unfold. Many were startled by the sound of them running up to the cage.
"Can you break it open?" Kanae asked.
"Child's play." Thedia brandished a large claw from her index finger which she used to pick the lock. The padlock fell away, and they threw open the cage door.
Kanae drew back the hood to end the invisibility's effect and was met with dozens of puzzled goblins.
"It's time to fight back! Grab something— anything!"
They didn't move. They looked at each other instead. Then—
"Eh— Wait!" Kanae was mobbed in a matter of seconds.
"Hey, hot stuff!"
"How about I give you my something-something to grab onto instead?"
"You looking for a mate, cutie?"
"What's going on?!" Kanae cried, being tugged left and right.
"Goblins…" Thedia ended her invisibility and sighed, only to be pounced upon by horny green midgets. "Because females of their species are so rare, they have developed a penchant for hitting on any female they meet. It's all they can think about."
"Even when being faced with danger? Ugh— Now isn't the time!"
"Hey, what's going on over there? Get back in your cages!" A pair of bandits had discovered them.
"The necromancer bitch ain't alone! She's got help!" another shouted.
"Alright, that's it…" Kanae charmed a dozen goblins to attack the incoming aggressors. "There's your ladies over there. Get them!"
"Ladies, you say?"
"Don't mind if I do!"
"The one with the scruffy beard's mine!"
"Oh, no— aahh!" Four Outriders found themselves being sexually assaulted by the horde of horny goblins.
Blue and green energy blanketed the space above their heads like an aurora. The goblins who were getting bonked were also being healed of their fresh wounds, and the bandits, unaffected by the magic, were slowly getting whittled down.
Another goblin inside the cage groaned. It was Takumi. His face was bruised up, more so than the others. When the healing magic in the air reached him, those wounds began to disappear.
"Takumi!" Kanae shook him awake.
"Nn… Kanae? What's going on?" Takumi mumbled.
"We're fighting to free everyone! Where's Ingrid?"
"She… She's inside the mines being held captive by a guy named Korvo. Careful, I think he's a powerful mage! I don't think your succubus spells will affect him," he warned.
Just then, a beam of electric energy fired out from the mines and annihilated the bone brute. Edina was sent flying.
"Bardell said I should expect trouble, but I didn't expect trouble to find us so soon. He did warn me that I might come across an errant pack mule accompanied by a succubus and delusional priest, who thinks she is a demigoddess." A dark elf with an air of self-importance stepped out of the cave. He was dressed in mage robes, his hands were clasped behind his back, and thick spectacles rested on his pointed nose. His entrance stopped the fighting all at once as the thugs stood down and put their weapons away.
"Who are you calling delusional?!" Arenade exclaimed, foolishly jumping out from her hiding place.
Emerging from the cave alongside a haughty elf, suspended a foot off the ground by a magical lasso around her neck and limbs, was Ingrid, struggling vainly to break free from the restraints. A gag in Ingrid's mouth kept her from speaking.
"You're Korvo?" Kanae hesitated to ask, swallowing hard as she sensed the elf to be of higher level than herself.
"Indeed. Korvo Vandir, at your service. However, I'm not here to fight. On behalf of Bardell, I've come to make you an offer you cannot— shouldn't refuse. As an executive of the Outriders, I would like to offer you 200 million gold and our solemn promise never to bother you again," Korvo said to the shock of everyone.
"200 million?!" Arenade choked at the number
That much money… Kanae might actually be able to start building her own place to live. Who cares about adventuring or fighting Demon Lord Charron anymore. She would be able to make Arenade's dream come true of helping children out of poverty. Edina, too. She—
"Indeed, 200 million!" Korvo repeated the tantalizing offer. "You can retire for life on that much. Become whoever and whatever you want. Live like royalty until your very last days. This is, however, in exchange for a few things. You will look the other way to this operation of ours, and quietly hand over both Edina and Ingrid."
"What's so important about them, and the mine behind you, that you're willing to throw that much money away for?" Kanae asked.
"The Outriders have—" He stopped short of finishing the sentence and wagged his finger at them. "Oh, you minx. I almost gave away the answer! The tongue just slips when you're speaking with a succubus, doesn't it? Tsk-tsk. You need not know. You need only know that 200 million gold is yours if you turn the other way. I can tell you, however, that having Edina and Ingrid back is a matter of principle. The executives, and certainly Bardell, couldn't afford to allow turncoats to simply leave without punishment. Rest assured though, the vast amount we are willing to offer is due in large part to how much we've underestimated you and Edina."
"Underestimated me? Screw you guys! You did more than just that!" Edina, who recovered from the blast, lifted her face from the dirt to meet Korvo's eyes. The fur on her tail and ears was standing from anger.
Korvo flashed a patronizing grin. "Indeed. What is your level now? In a few months' time, you have reached your mid 30s? Quite frankly, I am impressed! We thought you were all chatter and no action. Come back to us, Edina. You have the potential to become an executive among the Outriders. Bardell will welcome you back with open arms."
"I don't want your friendship! I have Arenade and Kanae now, so you can shove your money back up your scrawny elf ass!" she screamed.
"That isn't your decision to make, is it? The offer has been extended to Kanae Toyomi. What do you say? 200 million in exchange for them," he reiterated, returning his attention back to Kanae.
When Kanae met Edina's gaze, her confidence splintered just a bit because she had yet to outright refuse the offer. However, that decision had been made the moment Korvo asked for the impossible.
"Not interested," Kanae finally said.
"You're casting away 200 million? For people you barely know?" Korvo scoffed.
"That's not the point. Edina is my friend, you hear me? Ingrid is also working for me. What kind of succubus would I be to trade away their lives like that? Not to mention, you bastards lost your chance to negotiate with me when you sent thugs after us in Orturic!" she shouted.
Edina was so on the verge of tears that even her remaining skeletons hovered over to comfort her. Arenade and Thedia dug their heels into the dirt, seeing Korvo, hand pressed to his glasses, shaking his head. Even Takumi picked up a discarded sword on the ground expecting a fight.
"I see. You leave me with no other choice then." Korvo pulled from his pocket a mana potion, but a rock shattered it in his hands, leaving him only the neck of the vial and the contents splashed on the ground.
From atop a branch, Mitty was holding a sling in which he had nailed potion with.
Korvo spent a few seconds gazing at his broken potion, then reached into the pouch to fish out another. The outlines of his hand within the leather pouch moved frantically. Eventually, he brought his free hand up to his mouth and coughed.
"Well, there goes that plan… Attack, you fools! Attack them! I'm getting the three hells out of here!"
The elven mage chucked a rune down, creating a magic circle with strange symbols at his feet. The bright light enveloped him, and in the next moment— Korvo was nowhere to be seen.
Ingrid fell face-first to the ground. The magical bindings vanished from her arms and legs. Takumi raced over to help her up. Meanwhile, everyone— including the Outriders that Korvo left behind— was left baffled.
"Uhhh… What happened?" Kanae asked.
"Korvo's all bluffs!" Ingrid yelled after ripping the gag from her mouth. "He's a Jester class! All spells are a feint!"
Just then, Edina's bone brute and skeletal warriors that were supposedly destroyed by the electrical blast returned to existence and were perfectly fine, if not a little perplexed. Kanae saw the track prints in the ground where Korvo had been standing earlier, now leaving the mining encampment in a hurry.
"I'll stay on his track!" Mitty leaped from the trees and took off running.
Kanae traded glances with the Outriders, who now found themselves leaderless.
"I would feel sorry, but I think I need to teach you all a lesson to not mess with a succubus." She released the charm on the goblins and turned her control on the Outriders instead.
With the help of Edina's undead army and the goblins, including 20 mind-controlled syndicate members, they now vastly outnumbered the remaining ones.
"Arenade, Edina, Thedia— I'm leaving this to you three!" Kanae left them to chase after Mitty who was hot on Korvo's trail.
"I'm coming with you!" Edina exclaimed, catching up thanks to her nimbleness. "I got a score to settle with Korvo."
"Wait, get this spell off me! Or… Or at least take responsibility!" Arenade cried from afar.
Ignoring their horny priest, they went after the Outrider executive, jumping over fallen trees gradually being eaten by moss and mushrooms, ducking under low-hanging vines, and avoiding the thick roots that would easily trip a giant. The forest was dark, and it was hard to see without Arenade's Blinding Light spell. The only light afforded to them was the moonlight casting down a gentle glow.
They entered a deep ravine where the ground split into two sheer walls of earth, with tree roots protruding from the packed dirt. Mitty was wrestling something invisible on the ground, splashing water from the shallow creek and rolling over animal bones.
"Get off, you filthy goblin!" Korvo's voice could be heard, then a hard kick sent Mitty rolling.
Kanae helped the goblin up.
"Sorry…" Mitty murmured, wincing from the bruise on his stomach.
The invisibility dropped, and they were met with Korvo sneering at them with a triumphant grin.
"It's over, Korvo! You have nowhere to run, and we know you're just all tricks!" Edina growled. She raised the many bones of various animals in the ravine to surround the elf.
"Just give up," Kanae urged. "We might even go easy on you if you answer a few questions: like why are you out here mining? And how did Bardell get considered to become a member of the Knights of Colors?"
Korvo threw his arms up. "Knights of Colors… Ha! They are such a malleable organization. Flash enough money around and watch them fold like a deck of cards. When Bardell is finally knighted, it will legitimize the Outriders and clear his past crimes. The Knights of Colors protect their own. They have to nurture the next generation of heroes. After all, what is turning a blind eye to a few wrongdoings compared to facing the demon threats? Such as yourself."
"But… to let a crime lord in?"
Edina spat on the ground, causing the risen animals to growl and surround Korvo. "Tch. Everyone's desperate to raise heroes strong enough to fight demons. If Bardell pledges to the Knights of Colors, then he's about as untouchable to us as royalty."
For Korvo not to correct her in any way must mean Edina was right. Then Bardell had free rein to continue hurting people. Even worse, there would be nothing Kanae and her party could do to be free of the Outriders.
Snarling drew their attention to the top of the ravine, where many poison wolves and a much larger alpha wolf stared from the edge of the cliffs. The big one must be Poison Fang. Which meant these animal bones weren't because animals had died falling in, but because they were all prey that had been dragged into the wolves' den.
"This is where I bid you farewell. Thank you for following me into my trap, it has not been a pleasure doing business with you. Ta-ta!" Korvo threw another rune at his feet and disappeared, leaving Edina, Mitty, and Kanae to face the wolves alone.
"Kanae, you have to go invisible!" Edina yelled.
"I'm not going to leave you and Mitty!"
The pack of wolves leaped into the ravine, and Poison Fang crushed the risen animals on landing. Bones were sent flying and cracked under its weight. The beasts' lips curled back, revealing sharp fangs that dripped with venom.
"Arise, Bone Brute!"
The skeletal monstrosity emerged from the ground. A heavy swing of its arm knocked three pouncing wolves away, but Poison Fang tackled it to the ground and gnawed on the shoulder like a chew toy. It tore off limb after limb until the bone brute was defeated.
"Shit— Turn Horny!" Kanae cast at Poison Fang. Instead of incapacitating it, the dire beast let loose a piercing howl into the night.
It didn't work.
"Run!" she yelled.
They ran for their lives, but Poison Fang was gaining on them. It weaved through obstacles in the forest like a ghost. Suddenly, it was gone. The forest went quiet. They stopped to catch their breaths, knees buckling from exhaustion.
Edina's ears twitched and perked straight up. She tackled Kanae and Mitty, shoving them both to the ground. The poison fang skidded across the forest from a missed pounce— No, it didn't miss. Edina laid on her belly with a deep gash across her back that oozed with blood and the venomous purple substance.
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Chapter 5

"Edina, no!" Kanae cried.
The squirreling's eyes were squeezed shut. Her breath went from shallow gasps to ragged draws made with pained effort.
Arenade and Thedia, along with the goblins, Takumi and Ingrid, and charmed Outriders, were coming up from behind the dire beast. They screeched to a halt at the sight of it, but having realized itself alone and outnumbered, the beast retreated back into the forest in a mad dash.
"Is this Poison Fang's doing?" Thedia asked, leaning down to inspect Edina's wound.
"It is! Can we do something about it? Arenade, use your detox skill!" Kanae frantically urged.
"I'll try, but…" Arenade hovered her hands above the wound, first healing the nasty cut, then using her new skill to try and remove the poison. But heavy sweat beaded on her forehead. It was proving too much for her to handle.
"Is it working?"
She shook her head. "The venom is too strong for my level, but I can at least keep it from spreading. We need an antidote to truly heal her."
A goblin much older than the rest, with bushy eyebrows and missing a bunch of teeth, pushed his way to the front. He walked with a cane and, like the others who hadn't been healed yet, had fresh bruises and whip marks on his body from being abused by the Outriders earlier.
"Name's Grint. It's not safe here. We're going to want to get back to the village and help your friend there," he said.
With the charmed Outriders' help and equipment from the mining camp, they traveled back to the goblin village as quickly as possible. Thankfully, the goblins had enough sense not to hit on any of them on the way back. Kanae might have snapped otherwise.
They entered the largest cabin that supposedly belonged to Grint. Compared to the others, it was slightly more furnished with cabinets filled with tomes, a cauldron with dried and fresh herbs hanging by a net above, and a large animal fur pelt on the floor. Edina was laid down on it, her face was drenched in sweat and body had grown rigid from the poison.
The elder goblin plucked various plant roots and herbs from the net. He cut them into small pieces, then used a mortar and pestle to grind them into paste. The mushy green substance was mixed with water and fed to Edina in small amounts, enough that her unconscious self could swallow easily.
All the while, Kanae and Arenade, who were the only ones that remained in the cabin after the elder goblin kicked the others out, watched with bated breath.
"Will she be alright?" Kanae asked.
"The herbal mixture will ease her pain, but she's going to need an antidote that requires a special ingredient we don't have. Regnis mushroom. A toadstool that grows on trees soaked in animal blood. It's a rare find even out in a forest like ours, and going back out there means…" Grint trailed off to let them come to the answer themselves.
Poison Fang. Now that it had their scent, going out there would assuredly mean another encounter. That dire beast was strong, and much higher level to be able to fight Edina's bone brute and withstand the Turn Horny spell.
Even so…
"I'm going," Kanae said, heading for the door.
Arenade snatched Kanae's hand, worry showing in her eyes. "If you end up like Edina…"
"I'll be fine," she assured her. "That's twice now that Edina threw herself in danger to save my life. I have to save her back."
"Then I'll come with—"
"You have to stay here. With your detox skill, you can slow the venom down if it gets too unbearable for Edina."
Not to mention, Kanae would rather not risk letting harm come to Arenade either.
Even now, after being healed of her physical wound and given something to ease the pain, Edina's demeanor wrinkled in anguish. She tossed and turned where she laid, quiet squeaking quips escaped her lips, and tears rolled down the corners of her eyes.
Kanae never felt more guilty.
"The succubus is right," Grint said. "Sweetcheeks stays with me and helps heal the squirreling. Instead, why don't you bring a goblin who already knows the ins and outs of the forest? I know you're out there listening, Mitty!"
The door opened to the same shy goblin, Mitty. His hands were pressed together in front of him. When he glanced at Edina's poor state, a wave of guilt drew out a sigh.
"Your friend saved me, too. And you guys saved my village, so… the least I can do is help you in return. It's… scary out there, b-but please let me lend you my help as a Pathfinder," Mitty said.
Kanae and Mitty stepped out of Grint's cabin to an outrageous sight. The entire village of goblins they had saved were crowding around Thedia and Ingrid like a scene out of a cosplay convention. The ladies were the cosplayers, and the pesky goblins were the photographers surrounding them. Instead of taking pictures, however, they were throwing around all sorts of trashy pick-up lines and trying to hit on them.
"P-Please, be my wife for the sole purpose of breeding!"
"Rate my dick!"
"I want to spit-roast you with my twin brother!"
"Would ya like a license to park that ass on my cock, sweetie?"
They were more than just perverted. This was straight up sexual harassment.
"Goblins," Thedia muttered derisively. "They are one of the most cowardly, shameless races. They are terrible at courtship, and anything that comes out of their mouths makes me want to retch…"
Several brave goblins were swatting at Thedia's tail, and it wasn't until she brandished her sharp, feline claws that they backed away.
Meanwhile…
"Stay away from her! She isn't interested in you lot!" Takumi was holding a sword and wooden buckler he had picked up earlier to guard Ingrid. She was sitting on a log at one of the firepits and smoking a cigar stolen from an Outrider, clearly uninterested in what was going on.
"Come on, bozo. We can share!"
"Yeah! Brothers from another mother, right?"
"We'll triple-team her!"
Sighing, Ingrid got to her feet and flicked the butt of the cigar into the fire pit. She put an arm around Takumi's shoulders, glaring at the other goblins with one eye filled with enough venomous spite to make up for her missing one.
"Only green-nosed prick I'm interested in is this one. So the rest of ya can fuck off, alright?" Ingrid growled.
"Eh?" Takumi gawked at her and turned red.
"Eh?" Kanae mirrored his confusion.
It seemed as though Takumi and Ingrid had a thing going on.
Disappointed that neither Ingrid nor Thedia were going to budge, the goblin crowd began to thin. Then they saw Kanae and both groups swarmed her in seconds. If their licking eyes could rape just by looking, then she would have been gangbanged to hell and back already. They came so close, she could smell how horny each goblin was, and their erections were rising past the loincloths and trousers at who they believed was an easy woman.
"Heya, toots!"
"Hot damn, the succubus is really packing! Show us them titties!"
"How's about you take the whole village?"
"The… The whole village?" Kanae gulped, her crotch quickly getting damp.
"Uhm…" Mitty, the shy goblin he was, made himself known by raising his voice, but even then it was barely a whisper. "Kanae and I will be going… to find the regnis mushroom, so c-can you save this for later?"
The village went quiet. Every goblin traded glances with each other like a bunch of confused prairie dogs. One would have thought they stopped talking at Mitty's request to let them through.
Until one of them bursted out laughing.
"Huu, huu! What a fine lady you got there, Mitty. Gonna tell her how pretty she is?"
"Why don't you try giving her flowers? Bet that'll get ya laid!"
Their ridicule earned even more laughter from the other goblins, causing Mitty to shrink and hide behind Kanae. They were bullying him to tears, and it seemed perfectly normal for them to do so. Goblins weren't aggressively violent like Kanae had thought, but they sure maxed out on the mental torment department instead.
The goblins eventually dispersed, going back to what they were doing around the village as though they hadn't been made to be slaves earlier. A few lingered back with vain hopes that they still had a chance with the women.
"They may not be the most civilized race, but I feel rather terrible for the little one," Thedia whispered.
It didn't matter what world it was, there would always be bullies. If only there was a way to help Mitty be more confident and not take the abuse.
"How's Edina?" Takumi asked. "Honestly, if she goes, at least I won't have to pay my losses on the damn card game."
Kanae socked her friend in the arm. "Sorry to put a damper on your hopes, but we're finding that mushroom and saving Edina."
"Shall we come with?" Thedia asked.
"No, too dangerous." She shook her head. "Mitty and I will go alone. I prefer if you guys stay here and not risk anyone else getting hurt. Besides, you can keep Arenade company so she doesn't blow a lid being the only one getting hit on."
The others walked Kanae and Mitty to the edge of the village. Four goblins who were guarding the entrance pushed open the wooden gate. Beyond was the forest in which the dangerous Poison Fang roamed.
"How's about we go for a quick fuck, lady? You might not see tomorrow again going out there. Least I can do is give ya a good last memory." One of the goblins who opened the gate winked.
"You goblins really lay it on thick," Kanae muttered.
Glancing over at Mitty, who was fidgety just being next to her, Kanae wondered how he turned out so differently compared to the other goblins.
As they were about to take off, Thedia placed a hand on Kanae's shoulder.
"I really do think it best that I accompany you two," Thedia strongly insisted. "I may not be crowned with a class, but without Edina, you have no keen senses from a beastman to rely on. As a feline, I have excellent hearing and eyesight even in the dark."
"Are you sure? Edina and I together still couldn't fight Poison Fang. If something happened to you, Renya might pull her flintlock on me," Kanae said, bitterly recalling the pirate lord's idea of a joke.
The maid nodded and smiled fondly, likely reminiscing a better memory in stark contrast to Kanae's.
"Rather… My lady Renya would sooner pull her flintlock on me should anything happen to you."
The three ultimately agreed to set out together.
With Mitty leading the way, they were much more confident in traversing the forest at night. He walked with confidence and purpose, only stopping when his ears caught the sound of rustling bushes. Even a low fog blanketing the forest up to their knees didn't stop the goblin. The only thing holding them back was that they were forced to search at night.
"What exactly does the regnis mushroom look like?" Kanae asked their goblin guide.
"It has a blue cap and fuzzy stalk. They can grow on any tree as long as it's been covered in blood. We normally find them next to animal corpses that have been hunted by dire beasts," Mitty explained, seemingly filled with more energy than at the village.
"You know, you're less shy when it comes to talking about flora. I'm guessing the cabin with the underground garden belongs to you?"
The goblin squeaked. "H-How did you know?"
"Our apologies for barging in," Thedia began, "but when we saw that the village was abandoned, we looked everywhere for a clue and came across your little abode."
"I just… like flowers… They have many uses and I think they're really pretty. Only, my village always makes fun of me for it…" he said, pressing his fingers together out of embarrassment.
Feeling sympathy for the goblin who was mocked for what he liked, Kanae walked closer to him until they could feel each other's body heat.
"I bet… they wouldn't make fun of you if we had sex," Kanae whispered seductively, causing Mitty to hiccup and turn red.
It was too much, too cute. Kanae remembered being shy just like the goblin around girls, and having boys make fun of her for a girlish appearance as a guy. A double negative that made it difficult to befriend anyone even into high school until she found the manga club.
Being able to tease Mitty in such a way gave Kanae such a thrill that she might not actually mind giving the goblin a good time.
About an hour into the search, they had gone much deeper into the forest than any of them expected to go. The vegetation was darker here. Moonlight had a harder time passing through the canopy. However, as a succubus, feline beastman, and goblin, the three had a slightly easier time seeing in the dark thanks to their racial traits without the need of a torch or Arenade's Blinding Light skill.
Their Pathfinder suddenly gasped and raced ahead. As Thedia and Kanae caught up, a foul stench made them recoil. Lying half buried under dirt and leaves was a slain deer, its throat slashed and insects swarming all over it.
"Chances are blood must have splattered on the trees! But we have to hurry. Wolves hoard food for later by burying them. Whatever killed the deer might come back," Mitty explained in haste.
They fanned out to search the many trees in the vicinity, and by a stroke of luck, Mitty found it in a matter of minutes. He hollered to the both of them, and they gathered around to see the tiniest dried patch of blood on a tree trunk. A single mushroom, with a blue cap and fuzzy stalk the length of Kanae's pinky finger, was growing out from it.
Mitty produced a small pruning shear and snipped the mushroom from the base, then folded it up in a piece of linen.
"Now we can cure Edina, right?" Kanae asked, awash with relief.
Thedia's furry ears twitched.
"I hear something large approaching. We should hide or leave while we can," she warned.
They quietly crept their way to the shrubberies for cover while listening to the heavy footfalls of a giant dire beast. Just as they were about to reach cover, Thedia snatched the two of them back.
A gray wolf landed where Kanae and Mitty were just about to walk into. Three more jumped down from the trees to encircle them, all snarling.
"Damn it. I don't have time to deal with this. Edina needs an antidote, so get out of my way— Turn Horny!" Kanae cast the spell at the wolves, stimulating them into heat. The four began to mate with each other on the spot, having forgotten about the prey.
"I suppose that is one way to deal with them." Thedia giggled at the pack's orgy.
However, in doing so, the commotion attracted the attention of Poison Fang. A piercing howl sent shivers through them, and more wolves leaped out from the trees and bushes.
"Run!" Kanae screamed.
Throwing caution to the wind, the three booked it through the forest. The large dire beast closed in with its powerful legs, leaping over obstacles and weaving through trees. Although it was too high level to deal with, Kanae chucked Turn Horny and Charm spells at the other wolves. She commanded them to attack their alpha, biting the legs, jumping onto the back, but Poison Fang bucked them off easily.
At this rate, they were going to be caught and Edina would die. So Kanae did the only thing that came to mind in that moment— she stopped to face the dire beast.
"What are you doing?!" Mitty cried.
"Keep going! Get back to the village to help Edina! I still have the cloak of invisibility from earlier. Go!" Kanae urged them, and Thedia pulled the goblin despite his protests.
Kanae never had a reason in her life to be heroic. She spent most of her time on the computer or at work. Her hobbies consisted of cosplaying and crossdressing, pretending to be a girl to look cute and get hit on, and consuming as much anime and manga as possible to escape a meandering life. Until now, she would never have considered risking her life for others to live.
The snarling Poison Fang lunged at Kanae, but she threw herself down a slope to escape the jaws of death and crashed into a tree at the bottom.
"Ow…" Kanae rubbed the back of her head, then gasped at the smallest scratch on her right calf that oozed with blood and purple venom.
Not yet. It wasn't over just yet.
"Where's the cloak…?" She gasped.
It had fallen away on the way down and snagged on a protruding tree root.
Kanae made a run for it until the wolf jumped down, too. It took a harder fall and was dazed by the impact, but she couldn't get to the cloak without running past it.
She had no other choice and took off in the other direction without it.
Every part of the forest was foreign to her. Each tree looked the same. No matter where she turned, the surroundings became like a labyrinth. With the venom slowly causing her leg to spasm, the fear of actually dying began to set in.
Suddenly, Kanae's bravery had vanished. She didn't want to die. She wanted to continue living in this world, see her friends again, and stay as the female succubus she had become and keep having as much depraved sex as possible.
Someone… Please, save me… Kanae pleaded tearfully.
And someone answered her prayers.
Mitty grabbed Kanae's hand.
"Follow me! I know a place to hide!"
"Mitty? What happened to Thedia?" Kanae asked.
"I gave her the regnis mushroom and came back. I didn't want to leave you behind!"
They jumped into a creek where the goblin lifted a blanket of vegetation below the roots of a giant tree, nailed to what was actually a rotting hatch. As soon as the two entered and closed it shut, wolves and a much angrier Poison Fang landed in the shallow waters, sniffing the air vigorously.
Once the pack had left, Mitty and Kanae gasped for air, not realizing that they had been holding their breaths the entire time. Kanae collapsed, clutching her chest as Poison Fang's venom worked its way through her system. It was getting harder to breathe, and her vision blurred.
"Oh, no… You were hurt?" Mitty asked, unsure of what to do. "I'll go find another—"
"No… It's too dangerous…" Kanae grabbed Mitty's arm to keep him from leaving.
Mitty hesitated, then helped Kanae farther into the underground hovel while lighting torches on the way in.
Kanae was stunned to find a whole home had been carved underneath the tree, with leaves and fur pelts covering the floor, a small clay burner to keep the place toasty, and shabby shelves lined with tattered books.
The sturdy curtain of roots from the tree above, reinforced with planks against the natural dirt wall and wooden posts connecting to the ceiling, prevented the area from caving in. Several alcoves had been dug out to accommodate beautiful, vibrant flower beds.
"Hang on, I'll make a poultice!" Mitty said in panic, laying Kanae down on a large fur pelt that must have belonged to a dire beast.
"Did you build this place all by yourself?" Kanae tried her best to stay conscious and fight the needle-like pricks in her veins by talking.
"Yeah… This is the only place I can grow flowers without being made fun of. It's lame, isn't it?" Mitty's shoulders slackened as he laid eyes on the flowerbeds. He went to work cleaning and disinfecting the wound. Next, he plucked several flowers and roots from the garden beds, and using a mortar and pestle to grind them into paste, applied it to the cut which immediately numbed the pain.
A goblin pathfinder with a hobby in growing flowers. Not what Kanae expected to find, coming to this world. It was always one surprise after another.
"I don't think it's lame." Kanae smiled.
"Y-You shouldn't talk so much… Please conserve your energy." Mitty scooped the rest of the paste onto a small leaf. "Eat this. It should slow any infections from the scratch."
Kanae opened her mouth to receive the medicinal mixture and clamped down on Mitty's fingers. Eager to tease the goblin, she sucked and licked them clean, causing him to turn red and shy away.
Though bitter, the citrus and minty aftertaste made it more bearable.
"Why did you come back for me anyway? You could have gotten hurt," Kanae said.
Mitty looked away.
"You were… the only one who was nice to me… I didn't want to let you get hurt…"
When he stole another glance, their eyes met. Kanae gave into the temptation that tugged at her heartstrings. She leaned in to kiss Mitty, who backed away and went bright red.
Kanae wanted more. She chased after him and went deeper, pushing her tongue into Mitty's mouth.
If Poison Fang was going to do her in, then she might as well—
Wait a minute, she thought. I'm a succubus!
Drain could keep her healed and alive as long as she was having sex.
"I need you to have sex with me for as long as you can!" Kanae exclaimed.
Mitty went slack-jawed. "W-What?
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Chapter 6

Already stunned by the kiss, Mitty's expression went blank from hearing Kanae make such a declaration. His lack of confidence was showing again, even after the display of affection and outright invitation, he was still having second thoughts.
"B-But I'm a goblin… Do you really want me as a partner… I'm not like the others in my village who are more confident… Just a weird goblin who—"
Kanae silenced Mitty with another kiss, and with what little strength she had left in her hands, rubbed the erection behind his coarse leather pants.
"I want you to fuck me," Kanae purred, tugging his pants down to reveal a delicious green dick. "And it's pretty obvious you want to fuck me, too."
Without giving Mitty a chance to process what was going on, Kanae wrapped her lips around the throbbing green member.
"Ahh! Wait… this is so sudden, and I— Kanae, your mouth…" Mitty lost his words as pleasure overwhelmed him.
"Mm… shllrrp… shllrrp… ahhh… haummph! Shllrrp… shlluurrrp…"
Kanae had Mitty's dick clenched tightly, savoring the sensation of it against both her lips and tongue. The goblin threw his head back in ecstasy and covered his flustered face out of embarrassment. Every now and then, he would twitch from the immense pleasure and moan delightfully.
Being the one who granted that pleasure got Kanae more aroused than ever. She reached down to finger herself, finding an extremely soaked entrance and stroking the little nub sent her over the moon.
"Shllrrp… How… ish it? Shllrrrp… chuup… Do you… hahh…
mmm, like my blowjob?" Kanae asked while nursing greedily on it.
"I didn't… know… it could feel… ahh… this good!" Mitty had trouble forming sentences and squirmed on the wall he sat up against.
By the look of it, [Blowjob Proficiency] was clearly working its magic on Mitty. The passive skill made her blowjobs and cunnilingus feel even better, resulting in people being less likely to resist. Whether it was from all the guys she had sucked before or the result of the skill, Kanae had improved by leaps and bounds.
But something was odd. How come the dragon was defeated so easily from a mere lick to the shaft, but Mitty was still conscious from the first blowjob? Maybe the goblin was somehow more resilient. But he was a virgin.
Oh, whatever.
Kanae was enjoying herself too much to give that any more thought.
Instead of using just the lips and tongue, rubbing the tip with the smooth inner linings of cheeks, a little nibbling, and kissing the glans were extra techniques that made Mitty go wild. Even deepthroating had gotten easier for Kanae, and she had learned real quick that the goblin liked being deepthroated. The size of his penis, smaller than most men she laid with, didn't hurt her jaw and allowed her to play with it more effectively.
"Mmmh… mm…" Kanae bobbed her head up and down, each time reducing the distance to the base of the shaft until the tip hit the back of her throat.
"It's… it's coming again!" Mitty warned and screwed his eyes shut.
The penis throbbed intensely, then squirted another hot load. Kanae sucked and slurped every last drop of cum until Mitty's dick was polished clean. This must have been the fourth time he came, and this wonderful thing was still hard as a rock.
Thanks to [Drain], the cut on Kanae's calf from earlier had closed up and didn't so much as leave a scar behind. The venom's debilitating effect was lessening, and she had more control of her body than before. However, she still felt it circulating in her veins. It wouldn't truly be removed unless enough time had passed or she drank an antidote with the regnis mushroom.
For now, however, she was able to sustain herself by having sex.
Kanae eagerly glanced up at her handiwork. Mitty was completely out of breath from being sucked off. She stroked the stiff rod slickened between her thumb and index finger, using the other hand to massage the glans in a twisting motion.
Because Mitty had just climaxed, his little thing was incredibly sensitive. Watching his expression contort with pleasure was an absolute joy.
Part of the fun of being a succubus wasn't just the act of sex, but also teasing and witnessing the pleasure in other's faces. If only Kanae took it a step further back on Earth, maybe she could have started having fun much earlier. After all, there was no shortage of people that wanted perverts like herself.
Fire from the burner grew dim, so Kanae stopped jerking Mitty off and crawled on all fours to throw more wood in. This was just a ploy. She swayed her butt and wagged her tail to entice the goblin. After chucking a couple of split logs into the furnace, a pleasant wave of warmth burst forth from the igniting logs. As that happened, a pair of calloused hands squeezed her thighs.
"Mitty— nnghh!"
The next thing Kanae knew, her upper body and face were flat on the ground, ass in the air, and twitching from a tongue invading her pussy.
"I… I can make you feel good, too! Just watch!" Mitty exclaimed while lapping her slit like a dog.
"Aaaahhh! I can't— guuh… It's… nnnngh, god… I'm going to go crazy!" Kanae's eyes rolled to the back of her head.
The goblin tongue breached her pussy before his dick did, but Kanae wasn't complaining. Getting eaten out was an addictive pleasure she was glad that Renya had shown her. She was in the clouds, drooling from one corner of her mouth, rendered incapacitated from cunnilingus.
Slurp. Slurp. Slurp. Slurp. Slurp.
Maybe the goblin felt he had something to prove and that was why he licked so enthusiastically.
"Nh— I'm cumming, Mitty… I'm cumming already, that's how good you're making me feel— aaaaahhhhh!" Kanae came so hard she lost strength in her legs and rolled over onto her back.
One word replayed incessantly between her ears.
Sex… Sex… Sex…
A succubus' mind was so simple. A one-track mind of sexual thirst.
Sex was all Kanae could think about. Sex was the only thought that occupied her mind. Getting her pussy eaten out, sucking Mitty's cock, and finally… what they had been waiting for all this time.
Kanae spread her legs and parted the lips of her pussy with two fingers.
"Don't keep me waiting… Give it to me," she pleaded.
The goblin gulped hard. He was mesmerized by the very sight of her.
Mitty's inexperience led to him missing, poking everywhere but the target. His trembling hands and body made it that much more difficult, so Kanae reached down to help guide the pulsating dick in.
"Yes… aaahh~" Kanae sighed with pleasure as it entered.
Deeper… deeper until they were firmly joined at the hips. Although it was small, where it did reach granted her pleasure all the same.
At last, Kanae thought. The last time she had such passionate intimacy with a guy was with Will. With her friends, it was all lust.
Mitty started tearing up.
"What's wrong?" Kanae gasped, wondering if she had been too pushy.
"N-Nothing…" He shook his head. "It's just… I'm so happy my first time is with someone as pretty and nice as you."
Those words ignited the kindling underneath Kanae's chest. An incredible warmth spread across her body, and so she acted on those feelings to embrace the goblin with a kiss. Connected at both ends, she felt herself drifting into bliss.
Not quite love. But a concept which transcended the preconceived notions of love that the human side of Kanae held. This was a feeling only the other side— the succubus side— understood, with overwhelming insatiable lust and desire.
A hot sensation squirted inside Kanae. Glancing down at Mitty, she realized that the shuddering goblin had orgasmed and ejaculated inside.
"Hehe… Was my pussy that good?" Kanae asked, stroking the small of his back.
"S-Sorry…" Mitty hung his head shamefully.
"You don't have to apologize. I want you to cum inside my pussy more," she whispered, casting Turn Horny on the goblin.
The spell must have made his dick a little girthier, because Kanae nearly climaxed from it swelling in size. Although Mitty was new to this, mating instincts took hold to guide his movements again. Shaking his hips, plunging wildly… all in an effort to sate his own pleasure and the impulse to breed. Their clapping hips grew louder each time they made contact.
"Yes!" Kanae cried, her head filled with nothing but ecstasy. "I wanted this so bad! Aahhh… mmm! You feels so good inside me— aaahhhh!"
"You, too… nnh… My dick… feels like it's going to melt off… you're so pretty that this feels like a dream," he said.
"It's not a dream… you fucking me is real. Mmm… chuu… Mitty, keep fucking me more~" Kanae pushed her tongue into Mitty's mouth for a deep, sloppy kiss.
Their lewd moans were joined by the crackling and splitting firewood. If the wolves were nearby, they would surely be found out. Yet none of that mattered other than this moment.
"Kanae… Kanae!" Mitty repeated her name over and over again as they reached climax together.
"Mitty… I'm cumming… you're making me cum so hard with your dick— Aaahhh! Aaaahhhhhh— Yes, yes, ahaahhh… I can't stop cumming!" Kanae's senses were overloading. She locked her legs behind the goblin's thrusting waist. The ensuing, explosive orgasm made her mind go blank, and thrashing her head left and right was all she could do to stay sane.
In the heat of the moment and a desire to breed with Mitty, Kanae activated [Versatile Womb] and experienced an even greater pleasure. A heart sigil just above her crotch began to glow, but not quite at a blinding pitch like with the mana-vamp starfish.
The goblin let out so much, Kanae swore it was all sloshing around inside her womb. Both basked in each other's arms, covered in sweat and some soot from the furnace, making out like two lovers on their honeymoon.
Mitty rolled off Kanae and laid down next to her, catching his breath.
"I can't believe… sex was like that… No wonder everyone in the village keeps egging me to do it," he panted. "But how come… it looks like the venom isn't affecting you?"
Smiling, Kanae climbed atop Mitty's waist and sat her pussy on the still erect cock.
"Because your wonderful dick is keeping me alive. I need you to keep having sex with me until morning, so make sure you don't stop fucking me~"
Kanae awakened to the tickle of a thin layer of soot on her body and the feeling of fur on her back. The entire hovel smelled of ash, but sweat and sex most of all filled her nose. Lying on top of her, another target of affection that had made Kanae climax countless times was Mitty, head sandwiched between her breasts, with his half-erect member still buried in her pussy. She pressed both hands to her hot face, recalling the events of last night.
They really ended up going at it all night like a pair of lovers despite being recently acquainted.
Wait a minute. If they had sex all night…
Kanae survived. The biting pain from the venom was absent, replaced with a tranquil sense of bliss from the afterglow of good sex. Since she managed to survive the venom with the [Drain] skill, then…
"Oh, no. Mitty? Mitty!" Kanae grabbed Mitty by the shoulders and shook, but the goblin wouldn't stir. "D-Don't tell me I drained you to death… Mitty!"
Tears ran down Kanae's eyes. The goblin risked his life to help find the regnis mushroom, then came back to save her, and spent the entire night getting drained to keep her alive. He deserved more.
Kanae never expected to meet someone so selfless, and when she did, he had to have his life cut short.
"Mm…" Mitty's eyes fluttered open and startled Kanae half to death.
"M-Mitty?" Kanae muttered the name in disbelief, wondering if this was a hallucination.
"Oh, that's right… we mated yesterday," the goblin whispered to himself.
"You're okay!" Overwhelmed with relief, Kanae wrapped her arms around Mitty's back and pulled him into an embrace.
They rolled around on the fur pelts, dry humping each other and making out until they were reminded of the need to breathe. An abrupt pressure came and went on Kanae's stomach, causing her to push Mitty away.
"Ugh… Hold on, I feel sick…" Kanae groaned, then they both looked down to see the womb sigil glowing brightly, as well as an ever-so-slight bump.
"You're pregnant!" Mitty exclaimed, the look on his face was one of elation that made him teary-eyed, and for Kanae it was utter bewilderment.
"Preg— Eh… EEEEHHHHHHHHHHHHH?!"
Kanae's eyes were spinning. The whole world must have been spinning, too. Pregnant? Again? When she checked her skills, sure enough [Versatile Womb] had been switched on.
This wasn't some monster egg. A sentient, living being was inside her womb. A goblin baby!
Up until now, Kanae had been an adventurer and entrepreneur in this world. The whole being a girl and succubus was just a bonus. Motherhood never crossed her mind. She didn't want to put down the mantle of adventuring yet, especially not so soon. Moreover, settling down with a goblin…
Mitty clasped two green hands over Kanae's own and gazed directly into her eyes.
"I promise to be the best mate you ever had, and spend all my days making you and our baby happy!"
"W-What are you…" Kanae blushed so hard, she must have been steaming from the ears. "If-If you make a sincere confession like that… I won't know what to think…"
"Kanae, please be my lifelong mate! I'll always treat you well and pleasure you like last night! I… I love you, and I want to make a family with you!" he declared.
"Uu… D-Don't say that… my head is going to explode…"
The intense declaration caught Kanae off-guard. She was beet red. Her heart jumped all over the place and wouldn't calm down. Was this the result of being pregnant? Or just being a girl in general? A maiden's heart was a lot more sensitive than she expected.
It was one thing to have sex with Mitty, but accepting his confession of love and having babies was a different matter entirely.
"I… urk—"
Before Kanae could give an answer, however, a wave of nausea, like someone was tying knots in her stomach, left her dry heaving. She turned away just in time to vomit.
Great.
"Morning sickness… Guess there's no denying I really am pregnant." Kanae sighed, wiping her mouth with a piece of cloth.
They cleaned up and figured heading back to the goblin village as soon as possible was for the best. Kanae was eager to find out if Edina was alright and the baby was due soon. She could feel it kicking.
As Mitty pushed open the wooden hatch, daylight beaming down from the canopy lit up the forest for a much more calm and serene sight. A flock of chirping birds sat atop the branches just above the hovel's tree. Small critters drank from the creek and skittered off from the two's emergence.
Mitty stepped out first and extended a hand to Kanae, who was hesitant to leave.
"It's okay," the goblin said, snatching Kanae by the hand to pull her out. "Poison Fang and most dire beasts around these parts are nocturnal. I won't let anything happen to you and our baby either."
Having a reliable man doesn't feel so bad at all, Kanae thought.
Taking Mitty's hand, Kanae followed him out, and they made their trek back to the village together.
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Chapter 7

Two goblin outlooks, with spears and wooden bucklers in hand that guarded the gate, waved to them upon their return.
"Hey, look who's back from picking flowers!" one remarked patronizingly.
"Well, girly? Maybe you wanna spend the night out with a real goblin stud instead?" The other grinned.
Mitty shied away from the insults. When his grip on Kanae's hand loosened out of embarrassment, Kanae cupped Mitty's cheeks and planted a kiss on him to the other two's shock. Their jaws dropped. The spears slipped from their hands and clattered on the ground at their feet.
"I'll have you know that Mitty and I had so much sex last night that he got me pregnant," I said, pulling him past the speechless duo and into the village.
They walked to Grint's place under the scrutiny of many eyes, and the few goblins who saw them drew even more attention. Meanwhile, Kanae and Mitty were both red in the face from the encounter at the gate. She didn't mean to make that outburst. It just happened.
It wasn't until they got to Grint's cabin and were met by the more familiar stares of her friends, particularly Edina who was sitting upright in bed, did Kanae brighten up. She looked worse for wear but alive and well nonetheless.
"Well, look who's back." Arenade grinned.
"Hey, Kanae… Guess I got you to thank for saving me," Edina croaked, flashing a weak smile. Overjoyed, Kanae pushed past the others and threw her arms over the squirreling. "Aha— ow! I'm still sore from the poison!"
"Sorry, I'm just so glad you're okay. I was so worried you weren't going to make it." Kanae sighed.
Leaning against the wall, Thedia let out a quiet chuckle. "You should have more faith. The agility of a feline is not to be underestimated."
"Tall, busty, and smokin' hot over there ran like the wind to bring back the regnis mushroom. I brewed the antidote and the rest is history," Grint added.
"I helped, too!" Arenade pointed to herself. "Spent all night casting Detox on her so the poison wouldn't spread too far. Where's my praise? Come on, lay it on thick!"
"How about I lay something else on thick?" the elder goblin asked.
"Alright, let's pretend this conversation ended three sentences ago."
Relieved that everything turned out okay, Kanae joined in the laughter. She wouldn't have known what to do if Edina had died saving her. It was like the starting cave all over again. Now, however, there was more than just the two of them. This was proof that the friends she made were the right ones.
"Let's not do that again anytime soon though. That poison hurts like the three hells. We're buying poison resistance potions when we get to Lograin." Edina groaned, lying back down on the bed.
"Sounds like a plan," Kanae said, then chewed on her lower lip as she hesitated to reveal another pressing matter. "Guys, I need to tell you—"
Just then, Kanae felt a kick in her stomach. The pain in her face was immediately noticed by everyone.
"You okay?" Edina asked.
The others came closer, thinking to help.
"I, uh… I got pregnant last night, and I think my water just broke?" Kanae confessed, feeling the wetness of fluid on her thighs.
"PREGNANT?!" they all shouted at once.
Without wasting another moment after the initial shock subsided, everyone pitched in to help. Edina climbed off the bed to let Kanae lie down. Grint, Takumi, and Ingrid went to fetch fresh sheets and buckets of water. Thedia and Arenade served as the midwives, helping to clean and facilitate the birth.
"Damn, Kanae. I get knocked out by poison, then I wake up to find you knocked up by a goblin? What else happened while I was unconscious?" Edina asked, drawing a moist towel across her forehead.
"W-Well, Mitty and I—"
"We had sex, and I got her pregnant!" Mitty proudly exclaimed.
Everyone turned to Kanae for confirmation, and she nodded with her eyes shut so as to avoid their judging stares.
"Hey, that makes me and Mitty hole brothers!" Takumi threw an arm around the other goblin's shoulders.
"H-Hole brothers?" Mitty furrowed his brows.
"Don't bond over having sex with me!" Kanae cried.
"I don't believe it," Grint murmured in defeat. "That Mitty actually had the balls to land such a babe…"
Over the next few hours, Kanae was stuck doing breathing exercises as her muscles knotted and spasmed. The contractions were getting worse by the minute. It was different than birthing eggs, much more difficult and painful. A whole child was coming out of this body which left her shaking.
"Oh, god… Is this what giving birth to a real baby is like? It hurts so much… like every fiber in my body is being stretched." Kanae groaned in pain, squeezing her eyes shut and pushing as hard as possible.
"Focus, Kanae! The baby's crowning!" Arenade shouted.
"Just a little more and the baby is out," Thedia said, her calmness serving as a better solace than the others.
"I am pushing— aarghhh!" Kanae put her all into one final push and instead of pain, she was suddenly wracked with pleasure that made her eyes roll back and toes curl.
A baby started crying. Relief washed over Kanae like a cold shower, and she was able to breathe easily again. The soreness and cramps were still there, but the tension was vanishing, replaced with a simmering sensation that skittered across the surface of her body from climaxing.
What Kanae didn't expect next, however, was a hoarse gasp from everyone in the room.
"I don't believe my eyes," Grint said.
Kanae glanced at the many faces to try and make out what their expressions meant. The ladies in the room cooed at the baby in Thedia's arms, but she could only see their backs. Finally, the maid turned around to reveal an infant goblin whose facial features were softer in comparison to the other goblins, with large and floppy ears compared to the slightly pointed ones like others, including…
"Congratulations, Kanae. She's a healthy baby goblin girl, and she also happens to be a succubus," Thedia said, gently handing Kanae the baby goblin, who stopped crying the instant she held her.
"A… goblin succubus?" Kanae choked. With both hands cradling the baby, she felt the leathery wings behind her back and saw the long, spade-tipped tail coiled around her stubby right leg. Although her skin was green and nose round like goblins, she was undeniably a succubus.
A strange feeling welled up in Kanae's chest that she didn't feel before from birthing the mana-vamp starfishes. It was a desire to protect, love, and nurture her. Kanae held her tighter, eliciting a cooing sound from the baby.
"I thought you would birth a normal goblin boy, but a goblin girl that's also a succubus? Stars must have aligned because if that's not a miracle from the Supreme One, then I don't know what is," Arenade said, kneeling down by the bedside and wagging a finger at the baby until she snatched it to nibble on.
"Guh… Giving birth to monsters was one thing, but to a living humanoid baby… I'm… I'm a real mother?" Kanae asked, taking one look at her adorable daughter and falling in love all over again.
Mitty was tearing up.
"Our daughter… I'm a dad! I never thought I would ever have a mate and a baby!"
"That's right… You're the one who knocked me up!" Kanae sighed. "But I was the one that turned on Versatile Womb in the heat of the moment, so I'm to blame, too."
"Auuu… auuu!" The baby planted both hands on Kanae's breasts that seemed to have swollen since last night.
"Uhehehe… Looks like your baby needs to be fed. Why don't you whip those knockers out?" Grint suggested, drooling from the corners of his lips.
Kanae glared at Grint, then charmed him to leave his own cabin. With the pervert gone, she shedded one side of the outfit to allow the baby to nurse. She quickly latched onto the nipple and sucked greedily for milk.
"I'm even lactating, too…" Kanae grumbled.
"Do you have a name for her?" Arenade asked.
Kanae and Mitty traded glances, but the father insisted that the mother give a name instead.
"How about… Teana? It takes a 't' from Mitty's name and the last four letters of my name backwards. Do you like that?" Kanae asked her daughter, who stopped nursing and giggled happily at the name.
Teana it was then.
They decided to stay the night at the goblin village. Thedia assured them that Jarvy wouldn't depart without the party. He was personally chartered by Renya Rown after all and didn't want to draw her ire by leaving her special guests stranded.
Grint gave them a place to stay. Since the village's birth rate was at a severe decline, and Teana was the first baby here in years, a lot of cabins were unoccupied and available for use. Kanae spent the night in Mitty's cabin in the very back of the village, and the papa goblin was doing everything to try and properly accommodate his new family.
"Is it comfortable enough for you? Should I go get more pillows?" Mitty asked, after having brought another fur pelt.
"It's fine, Mitty. Any more and you're just going to crowd the bed," Kanae said. She was surrounded by pillows and cushions, stuff that had likely been stolen or traded for at Bisk, the human village.
Because of Mitty's underground garden, the place smelled of flowers which had a calming effect on Teana. She hadn't stopped nursing since the afternoon, and maybe it was just Kanae's imagination, but the baby had grown noticeably bigger. Teana was like a kid's football at first, the size of three palms side by side. Now she was what a normal-sized human baby would be right after birth.
"My parents never really cared about me when I was growing up. Sometimes I wondered if they really cared or were just waiting for me to be old enough to leave," Kanae reminisced to herself with no real intention for Mitty to hear, but he did.
"Are succubus families not normal?" Mitty asked, tilting his head.
Kanae cleared her throat.
"Oh, well… I-I guess we're solitary races… I think?"
She almost forgot that most people had no idea about her past before this world.
"I don't know about your parents, but I think you're a good mom! You haven't let Teana go since she was born," the goblin said, his words tugging on Kanae's heartstrings.
Not yet, Kanae thought. Would it really be fine to bring Teana with them to Lograin? It was highly doubtful that people would welcome a goblin with open arms, let alone a succubus.
Mitty climbed onto bed, but to Kanae's surprise, the goblin positioned himself between her legs.
"Wait, what are you doing?"
"Since we're starting a family, we should have another baby! I want 10 with you!" Mitty exclaimed, rubbing his erect member against Kanae's pussy.
"M-Mitty, hold on! At least let me finish nursing Teana— aahh!" Kanae twitched with pleasure as Mitty pressed his dick in.
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Chapter 8

The sound of chirping birds stirred Kanae awake. The baby Teana was fast asleep on her chest, and Mitty also asleep, hugging her waist and her legs locked behind his back. That's right… Last night she was unable to resist Mitty's libido and just let him do as he pleased.
"Great… At least I didn't subconsciously turn on Versatile Womb again." Kanae sighed.
Later in the morning while Mitty had gone hunting, Edina, Arenade, and Thedia came by to play with Teana. They watched as the baby chased an undead rabbit Edina had found in the forest and raised, waddling as she tried to catch the skittering critter.
"Is it just me, or is Teana a lot bigger than I remember?" Arenade asked, catching Teana to hold in front of her.
"I thought the same," Kanae said. "It's probably due to being born from the Versatile Womb skill that's giving her accelerated growth."
Teana was growing up faster than anyone expected. In just a single night, she sprouted midnight blue hair down to her shoulders, a few inches in height, a row of teeth with two sharp canines, and the color right below her eyes had taken a shade of red like someone brushed dye around it. There couldn't be any other explanation. Not only was pregnancy hastened, but also the growth rate after being birthed.
"Auu, auuu!" Teana flailed around in Arenade's grasp, reaching out to Kanae with both arms.
"What's the matter? You want to go to mama?" Arenade let the baby go, and to everyone's surprise, she flew to Kanae instead of walking. Although the wings were small, they flapped and carried her afloat through the use of magic.
When Kanae caught Teana, the baby giggled and buried a snotty face into her chest. She took the opportunity to tie her hair up like a sproutling.
"How come you can fly, but I can't yet?" Kanae pouted and received the same look from Teana trying to mimic her.
"Heh. That's just how it is. The gods roll a dice, and you play with the hand dealt to you. Looks like Teana might want to test her luck at a casino," Arenade said.
Coming from the demigoddess herself, the explanation probably wasn't a lie. Deities of this world must really like to meddle in mortal affairs, seeing as how Charron was able to enter their realm and the Supreme One zapped away Arenade's powers.
"Well, at least I know my daughter's safer being able to fly and escape from danger much easier." Holding the little bundle of joy, Kanae couldn't help but hug Teana and feel an incredible sense of happiness being with her.
"Awww, you two are inseparable! I didn't know you could be such a mommy," Edina teased.
"That makes two of us. When I look at Teana, I think of how I want to do better than my parents. I moved out as soon as I hit 18 and never looked back. But until recently I mean… I never considered becoming a parent," she said.
Even though Teana's horns were tiny blunt nubs on the sides of her forehead, she rubbed the protrusions against Kanae's grown horns nonetheless.
"So what does this mean about us? You're gonna stay here to be a goblin mama and take care of Teana from now on?" Edina asked.
The elephant in the room had finally been pointed out, and the weight of it bore down on Kanae.
"I'm trying to figure that out myself." Kanae sighed just as Mitty returned.
A shadow fell across his face as he entered with captured hares. Everyone in the room went quiet.
"You're not going to stay?" Mitty asked.
"Auu?" Teana tilted her head and stared at Kanae, as if she too was searching for an answer.
"I don't want to live in a goblin village all my life. I want to keep adventuring and exploring everything this world has to offer. M-Maybe we can bring Teana along?" Kanae asked the others.
Thedia finally chimed in with a warning. "It would be far too dangerous bringing an infant succubus into Lograin. Teana would at least need a change form skill like yours to hide her physical features. Bringing her risks everyone. Especially Lady Renya."
It was said that babies could tune into someone's feelings just by being near them. Teana, perhaps sensing the implications of their discussion, began to cry.
"Aw, don't cry! Mommy's here," Kanae cooed, cradling Teana close to her chest.
"Wait, wait, wait. You're not seriously thinking about leaving Teana, are you?" Arenade asked, fists clenched shut and anger evident in her demeanor.
"But you heard Thedia. She's not going to be safe with us. It's hard enough for me to stay hidden. Besides, Teana can stay safe here with Mitty until she's old enough to go out on her own," she reasoned.
"You're going to be no different than the parents of those orphans back in Orturic! Do you know how hard it is for a kid to be abandoned? If you were going to leave her, maybe you should have thought twice before opening your whore legs!" Arenade exclaimed, then gasped a second later as it dawned on her what she said.
Thedia and Edina averted their gazes. Mitty remained by the door, quietly twiddling his thumbs.
Meanwhile, Kanae had no retort. There was nothing to say in return, because Arenade was right. She didn't think of the consequences or implications this would have on the baby. Teana began to cry uncontrollably, but no matter how much Kanae cradled or rocked her, she wouldn't stop.
"I'm sorry. I just thought you were better than that." Sighing, Arenade got to her feet and went for the door.
"Wait! Where are you going?" Edina chased her to the door.
"I'll meet you guys at Bisk. I don't think I can stand another minute being bathed in all the goblin stink anyway…"
With the mood having taken a somber turn, Kanae figured Arenade had the right idea and it was time to leave the goblin village. Staying any longer than necessary was going to make it harder to part ways from Teana.
"I'm sorry, Mitty. Will you take care of Teana for me?" Kanae asked.
"Not to worry, I'll protect our daughter with my life! And I don't blame you for wanting to leave. If… If we weren't goblins, maybe… we could have lived together," Mitty quietly said.
"It has nothing to do with you being goblins! If I could bring you and Teana with me to Lograin, I would. There's just so much more I want to do before settling down… Look, you said… you wanted 10, m-maybe… one day in the future, but not right now…"
Oh, god… why did I promise him that? Kanae asked herself.
The goblin lit up like the sun, rejoicing that his desire for a big family might one day come true. After having several babies already, it was hard for Kanae to ignore the pleasures that came with pregnancy. However, she was going to need to be careful from now on with that skill, or Arenade would really never forgive her.
They exited Mitty's home to see a group of goblins trying to hit on Ingrid again, as well as being guarded by Takumi.
"Come on, man! We can be brothers from another mother who shares the same woman!"
"Let's tag-team the babe, buddy!"
"How many times do I have to tell you goblin monkeys? Ingrid isn't interested!" Takumi shouted.
"You're a goblin, too, ya idiot!"
The goblins let out a collective defeated groan. A few of them saw Kanae and her party emerging from Mitty's cabin, and so thought to try their luck elsewhere. However, seeing the goblin baby in Kanae's arms brought them to despair.
"What the hells? Mitty's gone and knocked up a chick before I did!"
"What about us?"
"Let us put a baby in you, too!"
Thedia and Edina gagged.
"They're all yours," Edina said, backing away. "You're the one with a taste for goblin dick, right?"
Kanae turned the other cheek. "They have no redeeming qualities for me to even consider having sex with them."
Some of the keener goblins saw the baby in Kanae's arms and, like a moth to a lantern, came closer and realized what Teana really was.
"Is that a female goblin?" one asked.
"Thank the Many! The future of our village is saved!" another declared.
Kanae stomped the ground to silence them, her eyes glowing with magic.
"I swear with every succubus cell in my body if any of you think about doing anything— even just looking at my daughter wrong, I'll come back and charm you all on a death march into Poison Fang." Kanae held Teana tighter in her arms, threatening the goblins with a fury only a mother could show and terrifying many back to minding their own business.
As the goblins cleared away, they were replaced by Grint, the elder of the village. With his cane, he slowly made his way up to them.
"Leaving already? Here I was hoping to put a baby in that womb of yours. Want to pop another one?" Grint asked, rubbing his bristly chin and flashing a lascivious grin.
"I'm going to be honest. Even if we did, I don't think you'd survive," Kanae said.
"Snu-snu is a goblin's favorite way to go out, but oh hells. Fine. Don't worry about Mitty and Teana. We'll make sure the baby's safe until she matures at the age of five and is ready to leave the nest."
"Wait, Teana's going to become a full-grown adult at five?!" Kanae's jaw dropped.
"Three hells, look at me. I'm lucky to be 32, but death's door is right around the corner!"
"I just wanted my daughter to be small and cute forever…"
They walked to the entrance of the goblin village, and Kanae handed Teana over to Mitty.
"Before you go," Mitty began, who revealed a bouquet of uniquely-scented flowers from behind his back. "I wanted to give you these… They have really potent medicinal properties to make potions out of."
Kanae smiled. "Thanks, Mitty. The rest of your village might not think so, but I think it's amazing that you're so passionate about growing flowers. It's also why I know Teana is in good hands."
Mitty blushed, but he was suddenly troubled trying to keep Teana under control. She wanted to fly back to her mother. It wasn't until Kanae knelt down and pressed both hands to the baby's chubby cheek did she stop struggling.
"I'll come back for you one day, Teana. Until then, stay here with your dad." Kanae kissed her on the forehead, then rubbed their horns together.
Two tiny green hands grabbed Kanae by the index fingers and refused to let go. The silent and sad look her daughter gave whittled down the resolve to leave. But it had to be done. She pulled away from Teana's hands.
As Kanae and her party left, Teana started crying again. She stopped at the gates, looking over her shoulder to the baby she had given birth to and had no choice but to leave behind. Turning a deaf ear to those cries was a bigger punch to the gut than anything she had fought until now.
They finally reached Bisk village, a modest community built against the side of the Imperial Span, next to a ramp that leads back onto the highway. Bisk had a townhall with several brick and wooden houses arranged facing into the village square. Along the stone ramp was a carriage stable from which their coachman, Jarvy, was fixing harnesses onto the steeds. The building, with the large wooden emblem of minotaur horns as a signpost on the roof, serviced vehicles coming in and out the village.
"Thanks for saving us," Takumi said. "Don't worry about me and Ingrid. We'll hitch a ride back to Orturic."
"Never thought I'd be working under a succubus, but you a helluva lot kinder than Bardell. If ya ever see him, give that bastard hell for all the shit he put us through." Ingrid extended a hand to Kanae.
"That makes two of us. I never thought the woman who sold me into sex slavery would be an employee of mine," Kanae said, clasping her hand.
Together, Takumi and Ingrid tried to speak with a departing wagon pulled by a single horse. Seeing a goblin and someone who looked like a bandit herself, the human coach refused and told them to screw off. Kanae caught up to them and stopped the wagon, charming the man to accept the passengers.
"Ya sure as hells took your sweet time coming back." Jarvy greeted them with a scowl.
Kanae glanced up at the carriage window, where Arenade sat within. They locked eyes, but she turned away sharply. The ride to Lograin was going to be awkward.
"Teana will be fine," Thedia consoled her. "You have given more love to her than most succubi have received at birth. I'm sure she will grow to become a fine succubus."
"What do you know about how succubus families are?" Kanae asked.
"Back when succubi were a plentiful menace, it was normal for a succubus infant to be birthed and left in the dirt. The race cares little for maternity," she explained.
That only made Kanae feel more guilty. How was this any different?
As she was about to climb onto the carriage, an infant's cries brought her to a stop.
"Mama!"
Familiar cries startled everyone, and when they turned around, Teana was flapping her tiny wings as she flew into the village.
"Teana?" Kanae caught the baby, who clung tightly to her. Clutched in a tiny green hand was a flower, with yellow spots on its red petals. She was holding it up to Kanae's face.
"Sorry! Teana just started flying, and I couldn't stop her!" Behind Teana, a panting Mitty was racing to catch up.
Several guards and Bisk villagers were taken back by the sight of Teana and Mitty, but more so the goblin succubus. Two guards immediately drew their swords.
"What is a succubus doing here?" one of them asked in panic.
"Get away from that thing before it charms you!" another shouted, inching forward with every intention to hurt Teana.
"No, wait! She's harmless!" Kanae backed away.
"There is no way in hell a succubus is harmless!" the angry guard said. "Now let that thing go, and let us do—"
Thick vines entangled the guards' feet and reeled them to the opposite end of the village. When Kanae turned to the carriage, Arenade was retracting her hand back through the window.
"Kanae, we gotta go!" Edina exclaimed as she and Thedia boarded the carriage, and Jarvy jumped onto the driver's seat.
"Just give me a minute!" Kanae shouted back, then tearfully embraced Teana who was still waving the flower in her face. "You're making it really hard to leave you. I really wish I could bring you with me, but I can't…"
"Mama…" Teana hugged her back.
It was Teana's final attempt to get her to stay, but it just wasn't possible.
Kanae took off the Enchanted Bracelet that had helped her survive until now and slipped it onto Teana's wrist. The INT stat went from S to A, but the decrease in power didn't matter to her. In exchange, she grabbed the flower that Teana was trying to give her and smiled.
"I won't forget you, so don't forget about me, okay?" Kanae kissed her daughter's forehead, and in doing so, placed a charm on Teana to listen obediently to her orders. "Now, stay with your dad."
Calmer now, Kanae returned Teana to Mitty, who held the much more docile succubus baby. She jumped into the carriage where the others were waiting inside, and Arenade was gazing down at her tightly clasped hands and avoiding eye contact.
The carriage began to move. Kanae looked out the window to see Mitty running from the village, carrying Teana in his arms, who glanced tearfully at her over his shoulders. Even though she physically couldn't resist the charm's effect, tears rolled down the baby's eyes, and it hurt Kanae that she wasn't able to be there to comfort her.
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Chapter 9

The party was back on the road to Lograin. Due to their detour, the carriage had separated from the main caravan and traveled alone on the Imperial Span alongside passing wagons.
Two days into their trip and Arenade was still giving Kanae the cold shoulder, bothered by the fact that she left Teana behind. Even though she had no other choice, it changed nothing that her daughter was going to grow up without a mother.
But Kanae couldn't afford to second guess herself. Teana was safer at the goblin village with Mitty, not living in a city full of people that would harm her like those guards at Bisk. Unfortunately, not everyone thought the same way.
Resting her head on her arm against the window, the demigoddess sat on the opposite end of the carriage from Kanae, gazing out into the distance. They hadn't spoken a word since departing Bisk. Edina and Thedia, on the other hand, were fast asleep in their seats.
Unable to take the stifling atmosphere between them, Kanae climbed out through a hatch in the carriage's roof to join the beastman coach, Jarvy, on the driver's bench. From here, slightly elevated from the carriage, she could see both sides of the rolling plains of green pastures like the countryside of Japan.
They traveled along the right side of the Imperial Span, granting Kanae a view of smaller villages and farmsteads built upon peaceful ranges. Places like out here would make for a great place to retire to one day, and with the enchanted deed from Duke Kroenig in Kanae's pocket, she could acquire a sizable plot of land to live on. Remote villages were nice, but it was hard to trade the conveniences of living in big cities for obvious reasons.
Cities with dense populations made it easier to search for… new experiences after all.
"For all the magic in the world, how come people don't use teleportation magic to travel instead?" Kanae asked.
"At the end of the day, it's a matter of money. Takes a whole lotta magic to create portals and sending folks, hells even a small box, across 'em lands. Spending all that magic costs potions to replenish. Won't see but the richest of folks using 'em. So, drivers like me working for the Rown Company fill the gaps. 'Sides, not every day you see a sight like this, eh?" Filled with a sense of pride in his work, Jarvy pointed his chin towards the countryside that was like an emerald sea.
From what Kanae understood, Rown Company was a major transportation and construction enterprise belonging to a minotaur businessman named Solasta Rown. Apparently, that business extended across the continent, serving multiple kingdoms and empires, and credited with uniting former rivalries through trade better than monarchs and politicians could achieve.
Anything marked with the emblem of a bull's head belonged to the Rown Company. Many would even say Solasta Rown's wealth matched those of centuries-long dynasties because of it.
"You've probably traveled to a lot of places as a stagecoach, right? What's Lograin like? I've heard it's called the City of Sin and Piety," Kanae said.
"Y'heard right. City's a religious bastion, dating back to the heyday of the Ehmvier Dynasty before their fall," Jarvy began, drawing even greater curiosity from Kanae from hearing Arenade's surname. "Nice place aside from the nutjobs rivaling over converting folks. Lograin's prosperous thanks to vain lords trying to pander to the churches for their support. Funny enough, maybe to stand in contrast to the high-ho worship, it's also earned a reputation for brothel tourism."
"I'm sorry… did you say… brothel tourism?"
Jarvy flashed a smile that showed his sharp canine teeth, making it exceedingly obvious what he planned to do upon arriving. No wonder Will wanted to go there, having vowed to become a better lover for Kanae's sake. She wondered what the young paladin was up to now. Probably in the arms of a prostitute no doubt. And Renya was pretty open about partaking, although the pirate lord was likely there for less than lawful reasons given her propensity…
As the sun was coming down, the beasts that were pulling the carriage started acting up. One of them stopped entirely and stomped its hooves incessantly. The other three were shaking their furry manes and whining.
"Whoa, there! What's wrong with you guys?" Jarvy pulled taut the reins and sighed, scratching his head over what disturbed them. "Sorry, ladies. We might need to make a rest stop soon."
By nightfall, they reached a rest station managed by the Rown Company so their black steeds could rest. The two-story inn was built on the side of the road, extending off the span and still in the process of being expanded judging by the wooden scaffolding, cut logs, and stone bricks by the building. Connected to the inn's left side was a stable where Jarvy parked the carriage next to other vehicles, then led the beasts into a fenced off area where stablehands received them.
Arenade, Edina, and Thedia exited the carriage, stretching until their stiff joints cracked with relief.
"Lady Renya paid the platinum fare, which includes free lodging and food inside. Shall we?" Thedia led the way up.
They walked up the stone steps framed by raised planters that were without any plants growing in them. Above the door, a squeaking iron sign of bull horns swayed to the blowing winds. They entered to the quiet murmur of few but talkative patrons and warmth from the hearth welcoming them. Dim light from sconces and fire from the hearth created a cozy atmosphere.
Unlike Orturic's adventurer hall, the floor had much fewer tables, so they were understandably all occupied. It was only a rest station after all. Behind the front counter, a beefy human man who was polishing cups nodded to them.
"Here's yer room key." He grabbed something underneath the counter and slid an iron key to them.
Arenade, however, put down a handful of coins.
"I want my own room," she said.
The innkeeper took one look at the party, said nothing, and then exchanged the coins for a second key which Arenade grabbed.
"Arenade, wait!" Kanae stopped her at the foot of the stairs. "Can we at least talk?"
Arenade sighed. "There's nothing to talk about. If you want to charm me, then just do it. Just know that I won't enjoy it one bit."
"I'm not going to just do that to you if you're angry with me..."
When the demigoddess was confident Kanae didn't have the balls to do so, she went upstairs to her own room. Kanae watched her disappear upstairs and sighed.
"Arenade'll come around. We're a party. She won't stay angry at you forever," Edina said, patting Kanae on the back.
"What do you think I should have done with Teana?" Kanae asked.
"She's your kid, not mine. As far as I can tell, you did what's best for her, right? Anyway, I'm gonna get some shut-eye. Don't stay up too late." The squirreling went upstairs while deftly balancing the key upright on her finger.
Not feeling tired yet, Kanae returned to the inn floor to join Thedia at the counter, who was served a glass of wine by the innkeeper.
"You want anything, miss?" he asked.
Kanae declined, and so the innkeeper went back to work.
"You're missing out. Rown Company keeps stocked the best imported wine in all their establishments." Thedia sipped quietly and sighed in delight.
"From experience, things tend to get a little crazy when I drink. And I had enough excitement after the past few days anyway," Kanae said.
"As I'm sure. You recently gave birth, so your mind must be in disarray." The cat girl maid leaned in and lowered her voice to a whisper. "You are not an ordinary succubus, are you?"
Thedia's warm breath sent shivers up Kanae's spine, and when she turned to face the maid, she was met with a piercing gaze that hid more than what the regal countenance showed on the surface.
Before Kanae could say a thing, Thedia added, "It seems you have lost your favored elf tonight. Perhaps you would fancy an alternative? I shall meet you at the stables in a moment and won't fail to disappoint."
Leaving Kanae with that, Thedia downed the rest of the wine and got up from her seat. With a flick of her long tail, she exited the inn and left Kanae speechless. Driven by both curiosity and the succubus desire to find out what Thedia promised, she headed outside to the stable.
Although it was dark out, the night was cloaked in tender warmth. Even without a robe or cloak anymore, back to the paltry outfit that Kanae entered this world in when transformed into a succubus, she didn't feel cold at all.
The stables were to the left of the inn. Carriages, wagons, and other vehicles were parked at the front. A path that cut between both buildings led around back, to an area heavily fenced with wooden half-walls. Inside, horses and other burden beasts like the ones who pulled their party's carriage slept or idled in individual stalls. Jarvy and the stablehands weren't anywhere to be seen, having likely turned in for the night themselves.
Kanae jumped when a pair of slender arms wrapped around her shoulders. It was Thedia, who had embraced her from behind. She lightly brushed the back of her nails against Kanae's abdomen. She shivered to a hot tongue, blanketed with bristles of a feline, licking the side of her neck.
"I'm guessing you asked me out here to have some fun for yourself, too? I had a feeling by the way you acted at Duke Kroenig's manor that you're about as horny as a succubus," Kanae said, leaning back on the cat girl's chest that rivaled Arenade's god-endowed gifts.
"Felines, you see, have a powerful sense of smell. I can even smell the scent of desire on you. Your eyes, they molest me. I know without even looking." Thedia hooked a clawed nail on the metal lock of the stable door. With a dull click, the wooden door swung open inwards. Slowly, the two of them did an awkward shuffle, entering the stables.
The feline woman kicked the door shut once they got inside, then purred into her ears. Kanae trembled from the vibrations produced from Thedia's throat, especially as she brushed two sharp fangs across her neck.
However, they didn't stop in the middle of the stables. No. Thedia continued to lead Kanae towards a stall which was occupied by one of the tusked, black beasts. The creature was held behind a thick wooden half door, slatted to reveal that it had been stirred awake by their entry.
Thedia used her claw to open the latch, causing the door to swing open, and then nudged Kanae in. She threw both arms out to catch herself, grabbing hold of the beast's snout and tusk. When she turned around, the feline had closed the door shut from outside.
"Wait… what are you doing?" Kanae asked, putting her hands on the door to try and climb out, but Thedia pushed her back down by the shoulders.
"Languisteeds. They are the prized mounts of the Rown Company. Powerful beasts with strong legs, high stamina, and… incredible libido. The best way to cheer up a succubus is sex, so why don't you let loose?" Thedia grinned.
"Eh— aahh!"
The languisteed pressed its snout under Kanae's crotch. A long tongue started licking her butt. Pleasure traveled through her and left her wanting more. Thedia held firm her hands just as the beast put its forelegs on top of the door, the hooves clopping to either side of her head.
Under its body, Kanae glanced over her shoulder and saw the giant languisteed cock coming full erect. It was the longest she had ever seen, like a slab of meat that could pass as a fifth leg. The beast flailed its hips until the massive thing landed on her back.
"Hiieee! Thedia… I'm not sure I'm ready for this!" Kanae cried.
"You will be doing the languisteeds a favor, and they will make haste faster to Lograin after finding relief. Besides, I saw how you looked at them before leaving Orturic," Thedia said, rubbing the back of Kanae's hand with her thumbs.
The languisteed whined and neighed from having missed its mark, then thrusted its meat stick again. This time, it struck Kanae's entrance. She jolted from the impact, but the monster's dick didn't go in.
However, determined to succeed, the languisteed thrusted harder. The giant cock plunged into Kanae's pussy, knocking the wind from her lungs. It was lights out in her mind from both pain and pleasure, back arched, and walls of her vagina stretched to their limits.
"It's… it's in… I'm taking another… monster cock in me…" Kanae stammered in terror, but her sex-crazed eyes and drooling from the corner of his lips showed differently.
"That's it. Take it in, for their sake and yours." Thedia stroked Kanae's cheek.
The monster stallion thrusted into Kanae like she was a mare. Likewise, she obliged by bucking her hips, pushing the cock deep enough to kiss her womb. Even then, there were still plenty of inches to spare.
"Aahhh! So big… I'm going to get split open… I'm going to cum so hard!" Kanae cried, her frenzied moans waking up others in the stables. The clopping of iron horseshoes on the floor displayed an eagerness for a turn of their own.
Kanae's eyes rolled back. Her swollen breasts, swaying hard from each thrust, began to lactate and fling milk everywhere. Some splashed onto Thedia's face, which she hungrily licked off her cheeks and shivered with pleasure.
"Yes! Harder… faster! Make me your mare! Fuck my bitch-in-heat pussy harder— I'm cumming! Aaahhh!"
The whinnying languisteed stallion let loose a guttural chortle. Its cock throbbed like crazy, the climax unloading a gushing and pent-up load of cum straight into Kanae, who orgasmed so intensely that she briefly lost consciousness.
Twitching, Kanae collapsed to the stable floor, getting hay, grass, and dirt all over her sweat-caked body. The languisteed's cock was still leaking with hot cum that dripped onto her back, while more was spilling out of her gaping pussy. Satisfied, the beast got off the door and landed both forelegs to the ground. It leaned down to lick Kanae's face and pussy, like a gentleman cleaning after the mess he made.
The latch opened, and Thedia pulled Kanae out and rested her against the wall.
"As expected of a succubus. You can milk them dry in an instant, and the languisteed looks better already. How was it?" Thedia asked, her own face flushed red.
"I… think I might get addicted to monster dick…" Kanae mumbled.
"Lucky for you, there are three more languisteeds to go. And some other beasts in the kennel are in need of a mare, if you so desire." She flashed a toothy smile.
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Chapter 10

Kanae awakened to the pricking of hay poking uncomfortably into her back and the cool morning chill. Someone was grunting, breathing heavily in irregular gasps that brushed against her face. When Kanae opened her eyes, however, she came face to face with a human stablehand with disheveled orange hair and freckles thrusting into her. As they locked eyes, the young man froze.
"You got some nerve taking advantage of me first thing in the morning." Kanae glared.
"S-Sorry, I—" As the stablehand frantically tried to get up, Kanae grabbed him by the leather tunic and flipped their positions.
"But since we're already like this, you might as well finish." She flashed a lewd smile while straddling his hips.
After riding the stablehand to climax, Kanae got dressed and exited the stables to stretch under the warm sunlight on her skin. Every single one of her holes were leaking with cum, dried and fresh. Glancing back into the stables, she noticed the distinct absence of languisteeds. Fearing that her party might have left without her, Kanae ran around front to where the wagons were parked. She breathed a sigh of relief, seeing Jarvy hitching the languisteeds to the carriage by the side of the road.
"Morning to ya. We'll be departing soon," Jarvy said, then did a double take at her. "Wait a sec. What were you doing over at the stables?"
"I was…" Kanae choked down her answer.
Last night, Thedia tricked her into the stables to have sex with the languisteeds and other beasts of burden that were inside. There was no way she was going to tell Jarvy that.
"Just, uh… sight-seeing," she answered.
One of the languisteeds not yet hitched sidled past Jarvy and nuzzled its snout between Kanae's chest. The large beast licked her cheek with a hot and thick tongue, stirring memories of last night's romp in the stable.
"Ho, look at that. Languisteeds aren't normally the affectionate type. I think that one likes you," Jarvy remarked with wonder.
"Oh, I bet." Kanae stroked the fuzzy black mane, shivering with pleasure as she recalled being dicked by large languisteeds.
Edina, Thedia, and Arenade were just coming out of the inn, yawning and packed to go.
"Where the hells did you go last night?" Edina asked.
"Oh, you know… out and about," Kanae said, throwing a glance at Thedia who returned a wink.
As they climbed onto the carriage to begin their journey once more, Arenade and Kanae were the last to get on. Kanae grabbed the priest's hand before she set foot inside.
"Can we talk? I don't want it to stay awkward between us. Lograin is supposed to be a new start for us, but it feels like we're going in with a whole lot more baggage than the gear on us." Kanae let Arenade go, and she quietly closed the carriage door so the others couldn't eavesdrop.
"I need some time." Arenade sighed. "Obviously, I want to stay in a party with you. We're supposed to defeat my brother together after all. Just give me some space to sort out my thoughts, and you can go back to using me as usual."
"Is there at least something… anything I can do to make it up to you in the meantime?" she asked.
Arenade pinched the seams of her ivory robes and looked the other way.
"I'm not the one you need to think about making it up to."
With those final words, Arenade climbed into the carriage.
Their journey to Lograin took several more days on the Imperial Span until the uneven forest terrain cleared up to flat plains and jagged, green mountains which loomed overhead, like beast claws jutting out from the earth. Windmills were raised by the dozens along the fields here to take advantage of the strong winds from the geographical phenomenon.
Although Kanae shivered from being chilled to the bones under the blanket of night, she didn't want to take her eyes off the sights and left the window open.
"How does something like that form?" Kanae asked, pointing eagerly out the window to the claw-like mountains.
"I hear it's from a cataclysmic battle between the gods thousands of years ago," Edina said.
Arenade sharply expelled a breath through her nose. "Psh. That's hearsay. Those used to be actual gargantuan mountains. What really happened was powerful mages, tasked by the then Grand Eye, Garellia of the Church of One, terraformed this part of the countryside for farmland. They screwed up and blew holes into the mountains, leaving behind those unnatural structures we see today."
"What? That's crazy talk," the squirreling retorted.
Great, Kanae thought, since she knew full well that Arenade was a more reliable source given her background.
Super strong mages throwing magic around powerful enough to shape the earth wasn't scary at all.
A knock came to the front of the carriage, and Thedia opened the wooden slat to reveal their coachman peeking in.
"We're finally here. Welcome to Lograin, ladies!" Jarvy exclaimed.
Arenade popped open the hatch on the roof of their carriage. Kanae and Edina joined her in the view as they rode towards the opened iron-bound gates of Lograin, framed by two giant statues of knights carved into the stone walls which extended farther out of sight than they could see.
Kanae beheld a magnificent city that took her breath away. The carriage slowed to a snail's pace upon entering Lograin. Other carriages and burden beasts clopped away at the main thoroughfare, traveling up and down the road.
On the sides of the busy street were granite statues of gods, and at their feet were smaller shacks and wagons that had set up shop, hollering at passing pedestrians in hopes of selling their goods. The iron lamp posts with magical lanterns were almost unnecessary thanks to all the light pouring into the streets from looming buildings.
"Fresh meat buns for sale! Get 'em while they're hot—"
"Extra, extra! Get the latest scoop on the demon invasion that was repelled in Orturic!"
"I got trinkets of all kinds! Want something fancy? Look no further!"
"Lograin's mayoral elections are coming up! Cast your vote in the name of piety— Bishop Rudo will guide the city back to the holy path!"
"Vote for Mallory to keep the vices our wondrous Carnal District has to offer!"
Unlike the quiet streets of Orturic at night, Lograin was countless times more alive. It actually felt like living in Tokyo all over again.
The many cathedrals and temples came in all sorts of sizes and aesthetics. Many were gothic in architecture with their steep and sharply-pointed towers. Others were less grandiose, made of wood and red bricks. They were all dedicated to the worship of the very gods depicted as statues on the streets, standing as testament to their influence and devotees dedicated to them. Many residents wore religious garbs and habits, greeting one another with kind smiles.
"Wow. This place is amazing—"
"Wow. This place is trashy—"
Kanae and Arenade stared at each other, baffled that the other could say such a thing. It was then the two realized, glancing past the other's shoulders, that they had only been looking at one half of the bipolar city.
Because on the opposite side was a sprawling red light district, and Kanae gaped at how… not seedy it looked. Finely-dressed men sauntered about trying to proposition the many loitering courtesans and prostitutes. The fancy establishments were as extravagant and streets as clean as their more pious counterparts. They even had their own statues, but of butt-naked women and men with exaggerated assets, as if in sinful contention to the gods across.
"Harlots!"
The party snapped right, in the direction of the religious side of Lograin.
"Flaunt your tushes elsewhere. You're distracting my parishioners!" A priest and his fellow clergymen stormed up to their edge of the street to yell at a group of prostitutes a mere stone's throw away.
"Ara~ Dear, Father. You haven't come by in over a week. I was beginning to miss you! Have you gotten your erectile dysfunction cured yet?" An elven courtesan, dressed in a blue gown and smoking from a pipe, blew them a kiss which tested the clergymen's faith.
"Th-That… I have no idea what you're talking about!" The head priest flustered and returned to the chapel, red up to his ears under the giggling ridicule of prostitutes.
Jarvy hollered to a young, dolled-up human woman leaning out the window of a brothel from her room, presumably another prostitute.
"Sherice, baby! Daddy's back for another round!"
"Hi, Jarvy~" The woman named Sherice waved back.
The trio shut the hatch and dropped back into their seats to process what they saw.
"Lograin is, uh… quite the city…" Kanae said, purposefully leaving her opinion vague. "Does this place have an adventurer's hall just like in Orturic?"
Thedia nodded. "It does. The one here is managed by members of the Church of One. Or you may take your chances with one of the many taverns of your choice to lodge in."
When Kanae turned to Arenade expecting to hear her opinion, the demigoddess had opened the window to the religious side of the city. She appeared at peace, divine even from the glow of lamp and star light outside.
"This place sure has changed a lot since then…" Arenade whispered.
"What's changed?" Kanae asked, curious to learn more of her past.
"Huh?" She snapped out of her reverie. "Oh, nothing! Just hoping we can get some shut-eye in a boisterous city like this."
Their carriage grinded to a halt, and they exited onto a less crowded avenue, but just as illuminated, alongside many other parked vehicles under the shadow of densely packed townhouses. Even from several blocks away, they could still hear the hustle and bustle coming from the main thoroughfare.
Kanae snuck away from the others and walked up to Jarvy, who was preparing to leave.
"By the way… If I wanted to check out some of the brothels… Where would you suggest?" she asked.
"Oh, an enthusiast yourself? I don't blame ya. Try a nice place called The Hole in the Wall. Won't disappoint, I assure you." Jarvy winked, then steered the carriage towards the more exciting part of the city.
Religious folks, traders and craftsmen, the affluent, and adventurers of all levels populated the city, a melting pot dissected by two conflicting forces.
"This is the City of Sin and Piety," Thedia remarked with wonder. "Quite the alluring place, don't you think?"
Arenade wrinkled her nose. "If by alluring you mean reeking with the smell of alcohol, dripping, and overused cunts, then I'll have to disagree. Or maybe that's just Kanae I smell?"
"I-I don't smell!" Kanae cried, then sniffed herself to make sure and caught the heavy scent of languisteeds still on her. "Guh… I need a bath…"
So far, so good. No one in the city detected that Kanae was a succubus or saw through the Human Form skill. Even the patrolling guards paid them no mind, passing them off as mere travelers to a new place. Kanae might be in a new city with a fresh start, but she still had to be careful.
"Alright. Everyone decided where we're hunkering down?" Kanae asked. "I was thinking—"
When Arenade and Edina pointed towards the religious side of Lograin, a wave of disappointment washed over her. She withheld her opinion and bit back the urge to point to the opposite side.
Thedia curtsied to them. "This is where I take my leave. If you have time to spare, I must insist you visit the Red Harpy, a casino in the Carnal District. It is where Lady Renya has made her stay."
They bid farewell to the maid and headed down the road past the townhouses to a quaint park. At the center of the square was a large water fountain of an angel pouring water out from a jug. Beyond it was the adventurer's hall, enormous enough for Kanae to have mistaken it for another cathedral like the ones around them.
According to Jarvy, it served a little under a thousand people, but not every adventurer lived there. Many were in the middle of questing or scattered about the city, likely sampling what the brothels and casinos had to offer, or have taken residence in other inns.
Since it was operated by the clergy, effigies of the Supreme One were a common sight in the building. Their shoes clacked upon the polished granite floor and crystal chandeliers hummed a tune from the ceiling. At the foyer, adventurers perused multiple notice boards organized and grouped by levels.
The hall was cross-shaped. They entered from the southern limb, and at the center awaited a circular reception area, inside of which receptionists were helping adventurers get a move on. To the right wing was a smithy, alchemist shop, and enchantment parlor. On the left was a tavern floor, packed full of adventurers drinking after a long day of questing. Finally, the north end sported two sets of stairs that led to the upper floors, presumably where the accommodations lie.
"Next!" A bespectacled centaur woman, clothed in a religious white and orange robes, a large ribbon above her chest, and draped in walnut-brown hair signaled for Kanae and her party to come forward. "Names, please?"
"Kanae, Arenade, and Edina. We came from Orturic," Kanae said.
"Oh? Supreme One, bless you! The three of you must be the heroes of Orturic!" she exclaimed, drawing the attention of other receptionists and adventurers.
"The ones who defeated the demons?"
"Idiot, they defeated the Lady Dahlia!"
"Does that mean the Streaking Dragonslayer is here, too?"
"Oh, no…" Kanae buried her face into her hands. "So much for low profile…"
Whispers from other adventurers were proof that Kanae's renown wasn't specific to just Orturic. Word traveled fast, it seemed.
The centaur woman reached across the counter to shake Kanae's hands.
"My name is Sellica. It's a pleasure to meet you! I've activated your account at this hall, so you now have access to your funds from Orturic and may begin questing at your leisure. Will you be staying at the adventurer's hall?"
"The biggest room you got! One that befits heroes such as ourselves!" Arenade said, pushing to the front.
"The largest room would be the master chambers. It will run you 10,000 gold a month," the centaur explained.
The three of them choked from hearing the steep price tag.
"W-What's a step down from that?" Edina asked.
Sellica slid a wooden placard across the counter to them which listed rooms in ascending order of cost. Seven tiers were available to them. The master chamber was at the very top.
"What's the fifth tier offer?" Kanae took note of the price tag at only 4,000 gold a month.
"Tier five is the nobility chambers. Four master-sized bedrooms, one private bath suite, a balcony overlooking the Celestial Promenade, and a living room and kitchenette. Essentially an entire home unit for you to live in," Sellica explained.
The party agreed to take that one. Costs of their living arrangements would be taken from their coffers, and they fortunately had two million to spare, with some passive income being earned from Sexy Slime Goods.
"By the way, do we need to show you our character sheets?" Kanae asked, preparing to charm Sellica if it came to that.
"Oh, no. We already have your information from the adventurer hall in Orturic. Unless you wish to update anything, like a class change, there is no need for you to come to us," she said, handing them each their own iron key.
They went directly to their room and were treated to a much more spacious residence than in Orturic. The modest common room had a couch laid with an animal pelt in front of a fireplace, which doubled as a cooking station. Four doors led into individual rooms, furnished with thick woolen bedsheets and mammoth-sized fur pelts on the floor that were easy on their bare feet. A fifth door was a bathroom with a large, granite tub that could fit everyone if they really wanted to.
"I call first dibs on the bath!" Edina shouted, racing into the bathroom and slamming the door shut.
Arenade claimed a bedroom and tossed her stuff inside, then returned to head out.
"Where are you going so late at night?" Kanae asked.
"If we aren't doing anything, I'm going to visit the Church of One to give Supreme Asshole a piece of my mind," Arenade said, leaving to explore Lograin.
As Kanae claimed a room of her own and pushed open the window to see the streets below, her eyes were drawn to a group of rowdy adventurers, chattering about spending the night in the Carnal District.
Kanae figured she would go do the same.
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Chapter 11

Before leaving the adventurer's hall, Kanae made her way downstairs to the lobby to withdraw some gold. The convenience of money being available across cities was similar to having a credit card and bank when she was a human living in Japan. Enchanted banknotes, enchanted equipment… magic really did run this world.
The centaur receptionist, Sellica, drew a small circle in the air in front of her with a finger. From it came a portal which she reached into and collected gold. She arranged them in ten stacks of 50 for a total of 500 gold, then pushed them forward across the counter.
"Would you like to confirm for yourself?" Sellica asked.
"No, I trust the hall. Thanks, Sellica." Kanae scooped the gold coins into her waist pouch that were possibly lighter than 1-yen coins or American pennies. She wouldn't need too much going out and didn't want to risk a pickpocket stealing them again.
Down by the left wing, adventurers were still awake and about despite how late it was. A large beastman, the head of his greataxe propped on the ground with the shaft against the table, boasted to a troubled waitress about his latest quest kill. At another table was a party of porcelain-skinned female elves flirting with a black-haired human man dressed like a knight in dull gray plate armor. Their gazes met, and the young knight smiled at Kanae much to his party's dismay.
"Say, I don't suppose a paladin named William Bellevue ever checked into the hall? He came from Orturic like me," Kanae said, wondering if the paladin was still around.
Sellica brought out a ledger and thumbed through the pages until she reached the right one, then drew a finger down the edge while repeatedly mumbling Will's last name.
"I'm afraid a William Bellevue has checked in some weeks ago, but I haven't seen him since. It's possible he has taken residence in one of the many inns the city has to offer, but I wouldn't know where to point you to. If he's a paladin, there's a good chance he's staying on this side of the city," Sellica explained, who lightly clicked her front hoof in thought.
Kanae knew better than that, especially given Will's last words to her before leaving Orturic. There was a better chance of finding him in the Carnal District where all the vices of the city were located. Particularly brothels. As long as he was in Lograin, they were bound to run into each other eventually.
While tying the pouch tight to make sure it was secured, Kanae noticed the two stacks of fliers on the counter. She recognized them as the elf Bishop Rudo and lupine beastman Mallory who were running for mayor of the town. The elf's stack was a lot smaller than the other, evidence to who was more popular.
"Ah! I see Lograin's mayoral candidates have caught your attention. The elections are sure to be fierce this year. I've heard both candidates have spent a small fortune in their campaigns," Sellica said, neatly straightening both stacks.
"Is the elf more popular?" Kanae asked. "I thought with how many people visit the Carnal District that the city would swing with the other choice."
"While true, Bishop Rudo appeals to the common folk who are more numerous than adventurers and visitors that come for the Carnal District. That and not everyone believes the other candidate, who is a casino owner, would make a good mayor," she said.
Dwelling on it, Kanae would probably choose someone who was more in touch with the people than a businessman. Many others likely thought the same. But her succubus instincts preferred the vices that the other candidate had to offer.
After thanking Sellica, Kanae left the adventurer's hall. As she descended the stone steps, a stoic voice called out to her. It was the same knight from earlier, casually leaning against one of the columns. His armor glistened and reflected moonlight, almost blinding Kanae as she turned around.
His elven groupies were peeking out from the door, each pouting and seemingly unhappy that their target of affection was talking to Kanae instead. One of them was biting her thumb, the second had both hands clenched in front of her, and the third looked ready to chuck a spell. This must be what it's like to be a girl. Getting hit on at every turn. It hadn't even been a day and people were giving her lascivious looks. Although… a lot of that was due to her mode of dress and notoriety from Orturic.
"My name is Talis. Couldn't help but notice you staring. You must be new in town, right? I would have seen your pretty face much earlier if you weren't." The man named Talis flashed a charming smile.
"Sorry, but I'm kind of in a hurry to wash off languisteed cum caked on my body. Can I help you?" Kanae asked.
Talis choked on his next words, the brave posture faltering into a boyish stumble.
"D-Did you say… Never mind. I wanted to ask if your party would like to join up with mine? I heard earlier that you defeated a demon lieutenant and a dragon. Perhaps you can tell me all about it over a meal?"
It was a tempting offer, but Kanae already had Arenade and Edina. Hopefully Will, too, if she could find the missing paladin. Although…
"What level and class are you?" Kanae asked, climbing the steps to get a gander of Talis' stats.
"Since you've asked." Talis pulled the leather gauntlet off to show a sigil of a sword resting on a shield, then drew his fingers over his hair in an attempt to look cool.
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Vanguard? It sounded like a unique class. Was Talis special like Edina and Mitty?
"As a Vanguard, I'm able to withstand physical and magic damage in the frontlines. You won't find a stronger tank than me. My party currently consists of three spellcasters. How about you?"
"Having someone like a tank would be helpful… I'll keep your offer in mind. As for what my class and level is? You'll have to find out for yourself when we get to know each other more… intimately," Kanae whispered, pressing a hand to Talis' cool chestplate and causing him to squeak.
Not tonight though. Kanae was more interested in the brothels of Lograin than just another fuck. Leaving the stricken knight there, she heard the elves rushing to Talis' side on her way down.
Kanae had a dumb smile on her face as she left. Flirting back and tripping people up like that was a lot of fun. More than that, having her way with a prostitute was going to be even more fun.
If I can just find my damn way…
Navigating the streets of Lograin was like going through a maze because of all the tall, densely-packed townhouses. Even the gleaming moon and stars, including the street lamps, lighting the way and street signs giving directions made it no easier in finding her way. Lograin was a maze of a city.
"Halt, demon!"
A chill ran up Kanae's spine.
Demon? How did someone find out so easily? She spun around to see a human man with side-swept blonde hair, dressed in white and gold clerical robes, pointing an accusing finger at her.
"I-I'm not a demon," Kanae answered back.
"No? But we are all demons under the eyes of the Supreme One!"
The priestly man extended to Kanae a flier of Bishop Rudo's grinning face with the words, 'Vote to bring Lograin back onto the holy path!'
"What…?" When Kanae reached out to take it, the man snatched her hands in a vise.
"Might you have time to learn more about our lord and savior, Bishop Rudo? Have you already considered casting your vote for him?" he asked with a firebrand attitude, tightening his grasp on her.
Kanae sighed. She placed a charm on the priest and compelled him to let go, then folded the piece of paper up to tuck back into his robes.
"I'm not interested in your politics, but maybe you can point me towards the Carnal District?" Kanae asked.
"Yes, of course! It would be my pleasure! I've been there plenty of times and know the way. Follow me, ma'am!"
Kanae rolled her eyes. So he knew how to get to the Carnal District. So much for staying on the holy path.
They stopped at a crowded avenue just as a carriage barreled through. She recognized the main thoroughfare which split the city like night and day between sin and piety.
Led by the priest who couldn't look more out of place, Kanae crossed the threshold into the more sinful part of Lograin. It was a lot more bustling and crowded now than earlier in the evening, as though the population from both sides flipped as soon as the sun set.
Attractive men and women of all races paraded themselves outside of their establishments to lure horny customers in, of which there was no shortage. Many were adventurers, their equipment and build made that plenty obvious. Naturally, the ones who had money to spend sauntered into the wealthier establishments, and those who were less so settled on the seedier ones.
Unlike the wide plazas and courtyards of the religious side, as though cathedrals and temples were vying for control, the Carnal District was arranged more tight-knit in comparison. Streets led into cul-de-sacs like dead ends with their own culture and climate, surrounded by buildings big and small. One end had paper lanterns hanging between buildings instead of street lamps, with buildings made of deep red wood and people leaning out their windows, talking across the streets. Another was a smooth stone road leading into a plaza of raucous people gambling and drinking out in the open, and at the very end were dancers performing for a crowd.
"I could get used to a place like this," Kanae whispered with stars in her eyes.
Sure enough, Dreizel had a Bath House Wonderland in Lograin, too. The marble bathhouse towered over the other buildings to its left and right, with pillars framing a path into the establishment itself. With the priest in tow, Kanae fancied herself a soak in a private bath while having the enthralled man provide massages. Once she was squeaky clean, it was back on the road to find the Hole in the Wall.
The same prostitute they passed by in the carriage earlier waved to a heavily cloaked man racing across the street. He looked cautiously over his shoulders as though fearful someone might see him.
"Ara, ara~ Come to see this harlot, Father?" the courtesan teased.
"I'm so sorry about earlier… I didn't mean to scream at you like that. My, uh… My parishioners donated extra tithe this morning, so I came to see you for that special package," the cleric said.
"Ufufu~ Very well. How about you come inside and confess all your sins to me tonight?" She smiled, leading the man into the brothel.
Good to know the pious in this world aren't any different either.
A group of beautiful dark elven women dressed in black, one-piece bunny suits and ears had suddenly surrounded Kanae.
"Hey there, cutie."
"What's an adorable girl like you doing out so late at night?"
"Eh? Ehhh?" Kanae glanced around, surprised that she was hit on by so many women.
"You think she's lost?"
"Aha! No way! No one who comes around here doesn't know what they're looking for."
"What do you say, hun?" an elf with messy, black hair and sharp eyes asked. "At 200 gold a girl, you can get all five of us for a real good time."
Kanae's eyes were spinning as the fantasies imagined themselves into existence. Behind the dark elves was another brothel, with a large signpost that read, 'Chocolate Temptation'. She really wanted to go to the place Jarvy recommended, but these women were so busty and attractive, she might end up going for some chocolate cake tonight.
"I-I'm actually looking for the Hole in the Wall. How about you ladies take my companion? He's a bit of a religious prude that needs some loosening up." Kanae pushed the priest into their arms, and several of the dark elves began digging into his pockets for the pouch of gold.
A sharp-eyed dark elf flashed Kanae a smile. "Going for that sort of excitement, hm? Hole in the Wall is Madam Berry's place. It's behind this block. You'll know by the signpost of a woman's legs dangling out of a hole. Can't miss it."
Kanae thanked the dark elf and proceeded to make her way around. The street gave way into a plaza at the next block over. It was quieter back here since the larger brothels were situated towards the front and siphoned most of the customers. Though that didn't make the interior any less lively.
One of the joints had the signpost described, creaking from being blown harshly by the wind on its rusty iron hinges. Several male guards were walking out, basking in the afterglow of sex.
The place was a single floor building constructed of wood and painted over with an ashen stone-like color in a silly attempt to match its surroundings. What it lacked in height, the building made up for in width as it covered a large section of the area, appearing almost like a longhouse.
Kanae steeled herself with several deep breaths. She couldn't imagine going to a soapland back in Japan, or hire an escort for that matter. It was always so daunting, even when the desire for physical human touch was great.
However, as a succubus in a world that provided it like the candy section of a grocery store, she wanted to try it. After all, this was a different world than Japan. Prostitution was clearly legal here. Screw morality. Embrace sin.
She pushed open the flimsy doors into the brothel and immediately came face to face with an intimidating human woman behind the counter. She was dressed in a sleeveless, body-tight red gown, had wrapped around her shoulders a fur shawl, and brunette hair tied into a tight bun on a sheathed dagger.
Behind her was a wall that blocked Kanae's view of what was inside, like a bathhouse back in Japan that had an entrance for men and women. Though separated by a wall, the sounds of sex and moaning were plenty. Kanae was already getting hot and bothered.
The woman named Madam Berry lit up from seeing a customer. She bowed with one arm across her abdomen.
"Welcome to Hole in the Wall! Your pleasures are discreet. Their pleasures are yours to enjoy."
Kanae was finally in a brothel. She couldn't believe it. A place where the pleasures of flesh in fantasy and imagination were real, not just digital pixels on the screen or ink on paper. There was a novelty in paying for it like a service. To do it with a stranger, no strings attached. Moreover, it was completely legal in this world without any gimmicks.
"S-So… I'm new here. How does this work?" Kanae timidly asked.
Madam Berry recoiled, and her stunned reaction only served to embarrass Kanae for even thinking to ask such a question.
"Why, my dear, you pay for it of course! A one-time fee, then you may peruse and sample the meals as you please. Perhaps a tour is in order?" She placed a 'Be Right Back' sign on the counter and came around front, beckoning for Kanae to follow her into the left side.
Frenzied moans and panting breaths grew louder the deeper they went.
Madam Berry eventually led Kanae into an open room where men were slamming their hips away into gloryholes and lower bodies dangling part way out of holes. It was like a scene right out of a homemade, stuck step-sibling porno flick.
People went from hole to hole like they were sampling wine. Hell, the ones doing the banging were casually chatting with each other.
"How were your hunts today?" one guy asked while edging himself on a prostitute's pussy.
"Not good," the other answered in the midst of screwing another prostitute. "Might need to find new party members before I go broke."
Men weren't the only ones here. Women were also having a grand time licking pussy and scissoring.
Not every hole was the same. Some holes had boobs sticking out. The lactating ones were the most popular, with people coming by to suck on for a quick drink. Other holes had hips sideways to be penetrated in both the pussy and ass, with lubricant nearby to get them going and tissue papers to clean up.
At the gloryhole section, all kinds of mouths were wide open to receive a penis. One even had a really long tongue sticking out which must belong to a lamia like Rosaline. Another was flashing their sharp rows of teeth for the daring types.
Kanae watched as a burly human railed someone, ejaculated into them, and then moved on to try the next hole. Another person went right into the one that was just banged and didn't care that it was sloppy seconds. This was happening at every hole, and by the sound of it, the prostitutes were enjoying the hell out of it.
"Aahhh! Ahh! Nnnghh…"
"More, more! Fuck me harder! Ahhh!"
"I'm cumming, I'm cumming, I'm cumming— aaaaaahhhh!"
"Mm… chuu… shllrrp… shllrrp…"
Kanae swallowed hard and imagined herself in their position. Not the ones doing the fucking, but the ones getting fucked. Letting strangers have their way with her just like when she was trapped in the pillory…
Oddly enough, there was one hole in the room that was absent of a prostitute.
"As you can see, Hole in the Wall is quite literal. We cater to a very niche fetish. These same people walk the streets and may pass by each other without realizing that they fornicated here at some point. A delectable thrill, don't you think?" Madam Berry stroked the plump inner thighs of someone in a hole, causing them to shudder.
"H-How do people handle… you know, contraception and diseases?" Kanae asked.
"What a silly thing to ask. All brothels in Lograin— as far as I know— pride themselves on hygiene and health. The apothecaries provide such poultices to render the worries of pregnancy and disease irrelevant. After all, it would be bad for business to make ill the workers and regular customers," she explained.
They moved on to the other side of the establishment. The one where men were in the holes. It was pretty much the same. Holes were cut out for the lower half of their bodies and dicks to stick out for women to ride on or slam their hips against. Gloryholes had either mouths or dicks.
There were even a few men's asses out for a pegging.
It had been some time since Kanae saw so many penises. There were all sorts of colors, shapes, and sizes. The closest one was especially tempting. A clean-shaven, throbbing cock between two muscular legs.
"Oh? Has this wonderful specimen caught your attention?" Madam Berry gripped the base of the man's penis and waved it in Kanae's direction. "Maybe you would like to give it a go on the house."
"Is that really okay?" Kanae asked, maybe letting herself sound too eager.
The madam nodded and stepped away to let Kanae sample the goods. She knelt down in front of the rod of meat that was slighter thicker at the top. Its masculine scent alone made her mind hazy.
Although having someone watching and many others in the room was a little embarrassing, the growing sexual appetite blinded her from resisting. They were going to see her do this… see her act like a slut and suck this dick out in the open again.
As soon as Kanae licked the tip, the man shivered.
"Ahh?!" A moan erupted from the other side.
"Hm?" Madam Berry appeared surprised, her interest piqued.
Kanae enveloped the dick in her mouth, swirling her tongue around the sensitive glans. Being an exhibitionist, performing these sexual acts with people around set her body on fire.
It just had to taste so good.
"Mmm… shllrrp, shlrrp, shllrrp… hahh… hauummph…"
The person behind the wall was close, Kanae could feel it. She gently squeezed the balls and stimulated him to climax.
"Oh— aaahhh!"
Thick bursts of cum shot out in sticky strings. The man's legs were trembling so much, she almost thought he was having a seizure.
"You're rather skilled at fellatio, aren't you?" Madam Berry produced a handkerchief for Kanae to wipe her face. "My employees are trained to last so that clients may maximize their own pleasure. You made one of my best men blow his load in less than a minute! You must be quite the succubus in bed."
"S-Succubus? Please… M-Maybe he was just pent-up," Kanae said in an attempt to throw her off.
"Ah, right! I forgot to mention, there exists a third section of my establishment. They are typically designated for beast-use," the madam said.
"Beast-use?" She repeated curiously.
"Why, yes. Adventurers who are monster-tamers, farmers with needy livestock, marsteeds or languisteeds from the Rown Company, and others make use of it. Even beasts need sexual relief. Would you like to see?"
Kanae's curiosity got the better of her. She was led to a stables-like arena behind the brothel where larger women like minotauresses and draphs weren't in holes. Instead, the women were fixed to wooden apparatuses and wore breeding harnesses. Their asses angled slightly upwards, all dripping with so much cum that buckets were below to catch it all so the floor wouldn't flood.
"Why hello, Madam Berry! Was about to come 'round front, but looks like I can pay ya out here." Someone rode in on a marsteed, a creature similar to languisteeds but had leathery scales instead of fur on its body.
"The usual, dear?" Madam Berry asked the man after receiving a large sum of gold.
"Aye. My mars has been getting real antsy lately," the man said, then guided his marsteed to a draph prostitute.
The creature's enormous cock plunged into the draph and thrusted furiously, causing her to scream with delight. They weren't mating like animals. At this point, they were animals mating.
"Oh, fuck! You're so big, sweetie! More! Fuck my pussy more— aaaahhh!"
Kanae went red in the face. She was in that draph's position the other night. Seeing it happen to another was an incredible sight and put into perspective just how wild it must have looked, getting railed by languisteeds.
Eventually the marsteed neighed loudly and let out such a large load, semen gushed out the draph's pussy like a waterfall and into a bucket
This was all so much to take in.
"The entry fee is 300 gold an hour for one side. 400 gold an hour to freely go between them," Madam Berry said, the smile on her face was confident that Kanae was interested.
And she was, but for a very different reason.
"Actually, Madam Berry… I was hoping to be put in a hole if that's alright?" Kanae swallowed hard, squeezing her legs shut and feeling the dew dripping down her thighs.
"Is that so?" Madam Berry's grin widened. "We have such a service for those more… adventurous like yourself. Free of charge, of course. It's called the Public Use Special. I shall ask to make sure: is this what you wish to partake in?"
Kanae trembled with excitement and breathed a quivering, "Yes."
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Chapter 12

The fun was to take place in the women's side of the brothel. Madam Berry led Kanae through the dingy backrooms, down a corridor lined with many doors on the left. As Kanae followed the proprietress, her heart throbbed harder with each beat in anticipation of being publicly used again.
After being taken and lusted after to such an extent by the demon army during their occupation of Orturic, it was hard to shake that thrill.
"Done with your shift, Lorna?" Madam Berry regarded a short beastman woman with fuzzy, lopsided ears that draped down the side of her head. She tugged on the collar of her black robe to vent the heat and sweat over caramel tan fur. Despite her small stature, Kanae was impressed by how stacked she was.
"Headin' home for the night, Madam! This a new girl?" the hare asked of Kanae.
"Oh, no. She is a customer who has taken interest in our other service," she answered in an oppressively sultry manner.
"A horny one, ain't she?" Lorna giggled into the back of her hand and walked past with a smirk, shaking the cotton ball tail as she left. "Anywho. Have fun now, ya hear? We get lotsa pent-up patrons."
Kanae gulped.
Madam Berry led Kanae the rest of the way down the hall until they reached a door with a placard next to it that read, 'Public Use Special'. She unlocked it to a modest room about the size of a manga cafe booth or changing room in a clothing outlet. A hole cut out at the other end, in which the scent of sweat and sex wafted in from the brothel floor teased Kanae's nose, would comfortably fit her waist. A small bed with only a cushion positioned at the hole allowed her to lie comfortably. She even saw the legs of people passing by and heard the squelching patter of clapping hips.
"Here we are. This one is designed specifically for guests. You will be taken by strangers, eager men in all shapes and sizes, including women who might fancy a taste of you. Before we begin, I insist you take these two elixirs for your and our guests' safety. One is a cure disease potion, and the other is an elixir of infertility." She handed them over for Kanae to drink.
When she drank them both, Madam Berry nodded with approval.
"So… I just stick my waist through the hole?" Kanae asked.
"That's right, dear. When you're done, please tug the string next to your hole. It will ring a bell and alert me that you wish to finish, and I shall come fetch you. With that, I bid you enjoy your time." Madam Berry flashed a smile as she curtsied, then exited the room.
There would have been only silence left, was it not for the murmuring of several men already standing outside the hole. They had gathered while she and Madam Berry were talking, likely having heard their conversation. It was no surprise they were eager to try this hole. Her hole.
Kanae quickly undressed herself down to nothing and climbed onto the bed, but before she stuck her lower half out the hole, the familiar clack of Madam Berry's high heels scooted the crowd away.
"Ladies and gentlemen, samplers of flesh and sin. I have a very delectable guest for you this fine evening. Behind this hole is an attractive young lady, a black-haired beauty, with the voracious appetite of a succubus. Her body is slender and skin smooth like silk. If you happen to see her on the streets, perhaps keep a vigil for her thin and amber irises that are easy on the eyes." Madam Berry lightly struck the wall with the back of her heels twice and stepped away. She was quickly replaced by the crowds again, eager and inflamed by her rather naughty description of who was behind the hole.
Kanae swallowed her hesitation, letting the desire flow through her body. She eagerly stuck her waist out the hole and waited for the first to take her. Anxiousness made both nipples hard and lust got her pussy dripping wet.
"Oh, Madam Berry! I'm glad I came when I did. You and your brothel never disappoint!"
"Eh?" Kanae uttered, recognizing the draw in Jarvy's voice. Someone lifted her legs above their shoulders. She felt the tattered and coarse fabric behind her knees.
"It's good to see you again, Jarvy. Your patronage is always welcome here," Madam Berry said.
No way. Was it really the stagecoach on the other side?
Whoever it was started slapping their throbbing cock on top of Kanae's clit. The sensation caused her to arch her back and squeal. She pressed both hands to her mouth, hoping not to let anyone recognize her voice.
"I gotta tell ya, Madam. Traveled over a week with this crew of ladies. All of 'em, hottest minxes I ever damn seen," Jarvy told her.
Oh, god… Kanae thought. He doesn't know—
"Ahh!"
A sudden thrust filled Kanae in an instant, and she was unable to hide her voice. At last, a delicious dick had found its way into her.
"This girl must be a real slut… Her pussy… it's really sucking me in!" Jarvy exclaimed to the gulps of others in the room. He pounded ferociously, unbefitting a beastman of his age.
In a state of bliss, Kanae's eyes rolled to the back of her head. She squeezed her breasts and nipples while being fucked by someone she knew. As she reached the height of climax, the beastman plunged as far as he could go and spurted a hot load inside.
"Whew. Time to try out the others!" Jarvy said.
While Kanae caught her breath, slightly disappointed by how quickly it was over, the next person grabbed her by the waist and flipped her over. Having seen earlier how others went right in without waiting, it came as a pleasant surprise when a set of small hands that must belong to a woman began to grope her ass.
"Mmm… Ooh… I like that… Right there," Kanae purred.
Whoever this new person was, they seemed to like foreplay. Kanae sighed in bliss when the hands massaged her cheeks, pressing them together and kneading the thighs. Then—
"Hieee— aaahh!" Kanae jolted to a meaty tongue licking her ass and pussy. They didn't seem to care that she was dripping with cum. In fact, something like a whole face was pressed between her cheeks.
Slurp! Slurp! Slurp! Slurp!
Kanae's mind spun in circles and everything became hazy. She didn't realize she had scooted so far out the hole that half her stomach dangled out.
"More, more! Keep licking me! I'm… going to get addicted!" Kanae moaned hysterically to encourage the person on the other side.
They were more than happy to oblige. Slender arms hooked around her thighs, and the next thing Kanae knew, the tongue had shoved deep into her pussy.
"Aaaaahhhh! Yes! Oh… fuck me harder with your tongue, yesss!"
Slurp! Slurp! Slurp! Slurp!
Their tongue wriggled and writhed with a mind of its own, fucking Kanae into submission. Face pressed to the cushion, she drooled out the side of her mouth and mumbled deliriously. The tongue explored every nook, cranny, and folds her pussy had to offer.
Kanae came so hard that her body quaked and quivered out of control. It was the best cunnilingus she had ever gotten, and part of her wanted to exit the hole right away to meet the one that granted her that pleasure. However, there would be no time to do so since another next pair of hands grabbed her by the waist.
This next one wasn't as patient or into foreplay as the previous two.
A thick cock, which Kanae recognized belonged to a minotaur after becoming familiar with Ichi's, plunged into her and stretched her pussy to its limit. It must be a horse-sized cock, and it reminded her of the languisteeds that fucked her previously. Whoever they were thrusted so hard that the entire booth shook and groaned.
"Wait— aaahh! You're too rough… I'm going to break!" Kanae cried, but she was enjoying every second of it beyond the squeals.
Used like a pocket pussy, the large hands lifted Kanae by the waist and pistoned harder.
"Calm down there, big guy! You're going to stretch her out before we even get to try her!"
"Hells, she might even be done after this because of you!"
Shamed by others in the room, the minotaur huffed a dejected grunt and slowed down.
"No, don't listen to them!" Kanae pleaded. "Fuck my slutty pussy as hard as you can! Ram that thick cock deep into me and fill me with your cum!"
She gasped as soon as the words left her mouth, surprising herself that she could be this aggressive. Even some of the patrons whispered in astonishment.
However, what really mattered was that the minotaur had been given permission to go wild. He didn't care about what others thought anymore. Kanae cried with pleasure as the giant cock railed her with the unrestrained strength and stamina of such a beast.
"Yes, aaahhh! I'm cumming— aahh! Keep fucking me… while I cum— aaahh! I'm going to go crazy for your amazing dick!" Kanae made no effort to hide her voice anymore and screamed in ecstasy.
Amidst their trembling climax, the minotaur let loose a deep, guttural howl as he seeded Kanae with a flood of hot cum. Her belly inflated a little from how much gushed in, and when the dick finally unplugged from her, most of it flowed out and down her legs.
Kanae reached out to finger herself, scooping up a load of hot cum to rub on her hot body like a layer of sticky and gooey lotion.
"Hey~ don't keep me waiting… Who's next?" she asked seductively, gesturing to the crowd with her finger to come closer.
For the next few hours, Kanae became entangled in a web of lust and depraved pleasure. Men and women alike took turns having their way with her, and she welcomed their insatiable desires. The best part was that she couldn't tire or run out of stamina, wringing each new challenger dry. Compared to when the demons had her trapped in a pillory, at least here it was of her own volition.
Kanae was sure a pool of cum had formed beneath the hole of her room. However, just as the next person was going to take the plunge into her, a commotion startled everyone.
Heavy footfalls stormed into the room, and to Kanae's disappointment, the crowd around her backed away.
"Where is Madam Berry?" a pompous voice asked.
"Is that Bishop Rudo, I see? Might you be desperate enough to solicit votes from my patrons?" Madam Berry chuckled.
"As if I need the harlots of this sinful district to win the election. A parishioner has confessed to me that he contracted a disease after visiting your establishment. I've come to warn you beforehand that I informed the health inspectors. They should be arriving momentarily to shut your foul brothel down," Bishop Rudo said.
Kanae was somehow able to envision the snide smile on the bishop's face as he said that. Like victory was in the palm of his hands.
"What?" The madam gasped. "That's impossible. I personally handle distributing elixirs to my prostitutes."
"You will just have to explain it to the inspectors then. I would bid you a good evening, but your ilk does not deserve my holy well wishes." Scoffing, Bishop Rudo turned tail and left the room with his entourage.
He was replaced by much heavier footfalls from metal greaves, who entered the establishment, declaring the brothel closed due to a public health hazard. A pair of guards bursted through Kanae's booth.
"Wait, let me get dressed!" Kanae shouted, but they grabbed her nonetheless, dragged her out, and tossed her onto the cold and dark streets alongside other undressed prostitutes of Madam Berry's establishment.
The proprietress was last to be escorted out, and a mage among the guards cast a magical barrier on the entire building to seal it shut. Then, as quickly as they came, the guards departed. Not wanting any trouble, the patrons of the brothel dispersed with their heads down.
"That bastard of a bishop." Madam Berry cursed under her breath. She turned to Kanae with an apologetic expression. "I'm sorry, my dear. If you will excuse me, I must begin the arduous bureaucratic process of reopening my establishment…"
Marching off in a huff, she left Kanae lying in the streets with her holes leaking of cum.
"Great… Now I have to go take another bath…" Kanae sighed, then noticed the glowing sigil on her wrist. She got dressed and ducked behind a dirty alleyway to check her level.
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It looked like some among those that had sex with her were high level adventurers. A nice little boost right at the start. She proceeded to check her skills next and saw Flight flashing.
That's right. Now that they were in Lograin, she was able to unlock it at a church. But what did that even mean, and why did she need to go to a church in order to have it unlocked?
Another skill caught her attention.
[You have gained a new skill!
Futanari: You can give yourself a penis at will. Semen you ejaculate has a 1% chance of impregnation. Toggle On/Off]
"Eh? You're joking…" Kanae mumbled, then toggled the Futanari skill on. She keeled over from the pleasurable sensation of something growing on her crotch and brushing her clit as it did. Just above the small pink nub, the penis that she had once lost upon becoming a girl had returned.
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Chapter 13

"Smoked yams! Get 'em while they're hot!"
"Watch where you're going, idiot! I'm walking here!"
Kanae awakened with a fright in an unfamiliar room. Her panic quickly passed, realizing that she was in Lograin now and not in Orturic. The city's energy so early in the morning was proof of that. She climbed out of bed and walked over to the window, pulling aside the maroon drapes that reached from ceiling to floor.
The forked street that the adventurer's hall occupied, which was practically empty last night, was filled with the hubbub of wheels from carriages and wagons grinding against the cobblestone, merchants hollering from stalls or carpets displaying their goods on the sidewalk, and citizens of all races passing by.
At a glance, there were possibly more people in just this block and building than all of Orturic combined.
Kanae stretched her arms n front of the window, basking in the sun's warmth—
Until she noticed a crowd.
"Hm?"
A group of people had gathered below the window in the streets at the foot of the building, taking in the sights of her. Kanae snapped shut the curtains and turned red in the face.
Great, she thought. First thing in the morning living in a new city, and she just gave people something to remember her by already.
Kanae went to get dressed and ran into trouble pulling the lingerie-like straps past her waist. It was as though her clothing got caught on something. When she looked down, a modest-in-size and girth, throbbing penis greeted her.
The feeling was just like she remembered, an extension of herself with all the sensation of one. Just gripping the erect base brought her pleasure and made her knees weak. Although she had become a girl, the pleasures of her former sex were not completely lost.
Without thinking, Kanae raced out into the living room where Arenade and Edina were awake, warming themselves up by the fire.
"Guys, look! I have a penis now!" Kanae exclaimed.
Arenade, who was in the middle of drinking tea, spat out her beverage and drenched Edina's face.
"Ahaha! What the hells? Is that really a dick? You didn't eat something weird last night, did you?" Edina asked, a lot more amused than Arenade by Kanae's new bodily addition.
Kanae shook her head. "I scored a few levels from going to a brothel last night and got this skill after hitting 50. Actually wanted to do a brothel crawl until Bishop Rudo ruined the party…"
The necromancer flashed an amused grin. "That's where you scampered off to? Getting a good taste of the city before the end of the first day, huh. I expected nothing less of the party's resident succubus."
"For the love of— Put that thing away already!" Arenade cried, one hand to her chest as she coughed and the other shielded her eyes. "How indecent… s-showing me something like that…"
The elven priest blushed up to her pointed ears, but couldn't stop stealing glances at it. Kanae couldn't remember the last time she saw Arenade so flustered. Recent events left a strain on their relationship. So seeing Arenade like this made her want to tease the fallen demigoddess.
"You know…" Kanae coyly approached Arenade, backing her into the couch. "When was the last time we were together? Do you want to go back to my room and try this out?"
"W-Wait… I'm still… angry at you…" Arenade stammered, the reflection in her eyes filled with only the sight of the throbbing penis.
Afraid of pushing the issue further and ruining their friendship, Kanae toggled off [Futanari], which vanished her penis like magic. Even the sensation of the erection was gone, as well as the urge to sheath her sword into something.
Arenade breathed a sigh of relief.
"If you two are done flirting, we're headed to church to unlock Kanae's flight, right?" Edina asked from the foyer.
The two recomposed themselves and followed Edina downstairs. They fetched an ogre-slaying quest first, eager to test the waters of their new skills and how difficult monsters around Lograin were going to be. Sellica approved their quest and offered a cautious warning that they were no longer in Orturic. Undeterred, the three departed into the city to find a church.
"If it's a church we're looking for, we should probably choose the Church of Many instead of a place that worships the Supreme One," Arenade suggested.
"Is there a difference? Would the Supreme One not want me there being a… you-know-what?" Kanae lowered her voice.
"Supreme One could care less." She shrugged. "It's the people running the churches who think they know the will of the gods that make it unbearable. For some reason, those that belong to the One are soooo vain."
Kanae eyed Arenade as she said that.
"You don't say…"
"Clergy from The Church of Many might be a little looney, but at least they're more welcoming. Like I won't get kicked out just for being a necromancer," Edina added.
Kanae eyed Edina suspiciously next.
"I bet you got kicked out of a Church of One because you were raising the dead around their cemeteries."
"You can't prove that." She walked ahead, whistling to herself.
On their way to the cathedral of the Church of Many, a loud bell chimed through the city. Kanae marveled at the many snow-dusted steeples and stained glass windows depicting gods. The religious folk here were possibly more vain than the other side, dressed in gold trinkets and embroidery to flaunt their wealth 'in the name of the gods'.
Priests and clergy from the Church of One, who worshiped the Supreme One, were distinguishable by the motif of a singular eye in front of a burning sun on their robes. The Church of Many, however, depicted three pairs of hands pressed together in prayer.
Kanae clutched herself to stop the shivers, feeling as though she was under the scrutiny of many divine beings.
They entered the cathedral into a massive octagonal worship hall which seemingly hummed with a low, peaceful note. The pews were arranged facing each seven sides that beheld the statue of a god, the eighth of which served as the entrance which they walked in from.
Parishioners were scattered about, head bowed in prayer or speaking with clerics. Right through the entrance, a group of priests was working over a cauldron and passing food out to the less fortunate. At the center, there was a blue-scaled drakeling man kneeling down in prayer, surrounded by four priests at his side.
"Ah! Sister Arenade, welcome back. I see you have brought friends. Have you come seeking the guidance of The Many?" a priestly man asked. The older human man in gold and white robes, with red hair spilling out underneath the miter hat, turned to them with open arms.
"I might take you up on that later," Arenade said, then gestured to the priest. "Everyone, this is Pontiff Rudolff, the chief priest of the churches that profess worship to The Many within Lograin."
"With no relation to Bishop Rudo, mind you. It is only by coincidence we share such similar names. His faith is professed to the Supreme One. Here, The Many welcomes all." Pontiff Rudolff beamed.
Bright. The man was so bright and holy for Kanae that her skin tingled from divine energies.
"What's happening in the center?" Kanae asked about the drakeling and priests.
"They are in the process of crowning," the pontiff answered. "In other words, receiving the blessing of a god to become stronger. Not everyone is worthy of being crowned, and not everyone is crowned at birth. So some will come to beseech the gods in their later stages of life"
A beam of light suddenly flooded the cathedral from an opening in the rooftop. The light enveloped the drakeling whole, and when it dissipated, he took one look at his wrist and jumped with joy. He hugged each of the priests, thanking them and the gods.
"And it seems another was successfully crowned today, thank The Many." Rudolff nodded his head in prayer.
"I actually have a skill that requires me to come to a church to unlock. I don't know what that means, but Arenade suggested we come here," Kanae hesitantly explained.
"The gods are fickle that way," he said, casting his gaze to the seven statues. "They play with us like decks of cards, swapping and discarding amongst themselves as they please. One among The Many may be withholding a skill from you until they see how far you have come. This way, please. It is a simple process."
Pontiff Rudolff extended a hand forward, and they followed him to the center as the celebrating drakeling and priests were leaving. He asked Kanae to take a seat on the worn oak pew and pray.
Having never really been religious at all, Kanae followed the pontiff's instruction with a hint of skepticism. At least in this world, the gods seemed to be more real and active. After all, there was a fallen one in her party.
As Kanae pressed both hands together and shut her eyes, the world went quiet. No more hum of music or quiet chatter from the parishioners. They were replaced with shuffling papers instead.
Wait… shuffling papers?
"Let's see…" The professional work voice of a businesswoman echoed from all around her. "Trying to unlock the Flight skill, are we? Level 50… race… succubus? Class, seductress? What?"
With the snap of a finger, Kanae found herself sitting across the desk from a horned and bespectacled woman, in a brightly lit room much like when she first met Arenade. This woman wore a black worksuit over crimson red skin, with the top three buttons of her shirt unbuttoned. Behind the glasses lay two azure eyes with sharp, horizontal pupils that looked Kanae up and down.
"Uh… Hello," Kanae greeted.
"Oh, it's you! The human boy-turned succubus!" Her eyes widened with recognition. "How's that cunt Arenade? I hear she's your lackey now. Says here you recently got yourself the Futanari skill. Guess it's only a matter of time before you two do the dirty if you haven't already, huh? Ahahaha!"
"Y-You're another demigoddess, right? And, hey! I don't appreciate you calling Arenade a cunt. She might be tough to deal with sometimes, but her heart is in the right place trying to help people," Kanae argued back, surprising the divine being.
The demigoddess leaned back in her seat with two clawed hands clasped together.
"Boy, do I know it. To tell you the truth, I've been worried about her since she went missing from the office."
"You… have?"
"After meeting you, I feel like she's in good hands. Take care of her, okay? That Arenade's the youngest demi among us and had quite the troubled past. I'll approve your Flight skill and grant you knowledge on how to use it— Wait, where's my stamp? Oh, here it is!" She smashed an ink stamp onto a piece of paper
Kanae fell backwards and panicked, then her eyes snapped open to Arenade and Pontiff Rudolff looking at her with worry.
"How did it go? You unlock your skill?" Arenade asked.
"Yeah, I think so." Kanae turned her gaze to one of the statues that looked exactly like the one she saw, dressed in flowing robes instead of a business suit, but with horns and reptilian eyes that she remembered. "What's the name of that demigoddess?"
Both of them followed her eyes to the statue.
"Goddess Threcia, a salamander warrior, was sanctified nearly ten thousand years ago for her heroic deeds in fighting the first demons. Is that who you saw?" Pontiff Rudolff asked.
"Threcia, pfft. I bet that hag is still misplacing her stamps without me there to help find it," Arenade mumbled off to the side.
Kanae chuckled to herself. It sounded like Arenade and Threcia had quite the work relationship.
As they were leaving, Kanae and Arenade noticed one member of their party was missing.
"Now where in three hells did that damn squirreling go?" Arenade wondered aloud, scratching her head.
Just then, the sound of smacking lips and crunching reached their ears. They followed the noise to a nook behind a large pillar, where Edina was snacking on a whole pot of food taken from the church.
"Oh, uh… Heya, guys. Just eating some breakfast. You… want some?" Edina laughed awkwardly.
"You little klepto!" Arenade pounced on Edina, tugging on her cheeks until she looked like a hamster. "That food belongs to the poor and downtrodden!"
"I used to be poor and downtrodden! Let go— I'm gonna barf if you keep it up!" she cried.
The party departed from Lograin to tackle the ogre-slaying quest. As soon as they were no longer within sight of anyone or the city, Kanae leapt into the air with joy. She flew over expansive green pastures, around trees, and even alongside flocks of birds that scattered when she got near.
"Look, look! I'm actually flying! This is so cool!" Kanae flew circles around Edina and Arenade just above their heads.
Threcia didn't just unlock her flying, but also made it so that she already knew how to. Her wings were small in appearance, and she thought there was no way flying would be possible. However, with magic on her side, Kanae soared with the experience of a grown harpy, savoring the cool winds caressing her skin and hair.
"Pick me up!" Edina exclaimed, extending her arms up.
Kanae grabbed Edina's hands and easily lifted the pint-sized squirreling into the air. They soared together, free from the confines of the ground.
"Arenade, you want to come up, too? I might be able to carry you both!" Kanae said.
"I'd like to stay grounded where I belong, thank you very much." Arenade folded her arms and continued walking.
Kanae and Edina traded glances, then hatched an idea. With the squirreling clinging to her back, Kanae reached down to try and pick Arenade up, but she started struggling.
"Hey, stop! Seriously, I'm going to get angry at you both!" Arenade shouted, causing them both to stop and land.
"Sorry…" Kanae quietly apologized. "I just wanted to fly with you—"
Arenade pursed her lips and was about to respond until a loud thud startled them all. Two large ogres several times their size pushed aside the trees as they emerged from the forest to the left, wielding wooden clubs propped on meaty shoulders.
"Oh, shit. Looks like they found us instead," Edina said, wasting no time in summoning her army of undeads and a bone brute.
"Wait, I wonder if I can have sex with them." Kanae took an excited step forward, but a large club slammed down in front of her, inches away from crushing her feet.
"I don't think they're interested in sex!" Arenade warned.
The party of three ran back to put some distance between them and the ogre pair. Edina sent her minions to the ogres. The skeletal warriors leaped onto their backs and hacked away, but their weapons couldn't penetrate the thick muscles. One ogre swung its club, clearing a swathe of undead and destroying the bone brute in a single hit.
Edina's jaw dropped, including the rest of the surviving undeads.
"This might be a little out of our level range…" Edina muttered through chattering teeth.
"Not if I have a say about it— Be bathed in my Empowered Divine Strike!" Arenade raised her staff, conjuring volleys of golden swords that crashed down on the ogres.
But they brushed it off like nothing.
"Arenade, we have to use Bond! It'll make you stronger!" Kanae yelled, preparing to make a connection with her.
"What? No, don't use that filthy spell on me!" Arenade backed away, seemingly clutching herself out of fear of Kanae rather than the ogres.
Kanae drew a blank, and her heart sank from hearing Arenade reject her that way. Was it something she said? Before another thought crossed her mind, the shadow of an ogre draped over their party. Kanae saw the club crashing down on her too late.



OceanofPDF.com


Chapter 14

A vine wrapped around Kanae's waist and yanked her away as the club smashed into the ground in front of her. Dragged back to Arenade and Edina, her two companions looked ready to abandon the quest and run for their lives. Kanae returned her gaze to the ogres, their stocky build and lumbering forms, wielding clubs the size of a grown man that, from a single hit, could nail them to the earth.
She extended a hand to one of them and cast, "Charm!"
The spell didn't work. The ogre scratched his bald head and shrugged at his companion, then they advanced unimpeded, each step causing quakes in the ground.
Even charm didn't work at level 50? Monsters around Lograin were no joke. They really weren't in Orturic anymore, where every monster was a breeze. Now each encounter was just as dangerous as the dragon and could possibly mean their lives.
"Hey, Kanae!" Edina shook her shoulders from behind. "I like the glitter of gold too much to be ogre chow yet!"
Edina was right. Retreating was the best option. Even now, Kanae shuddered as it dawned on her that her spells were useless despite being the highest level in the party.
Sensing that they were going to escape, both ogres took a running start.
"You know what? Retreat sounds good!" Kanae agreed.
The three of them ran for their lives, but the ogres proved faster in spite of their larger size. They felt the booming thud of the monsters' heavy footfalls.
"It's no use! They're gonna catch up at this rate!" Edina cried.
"Fine!" Arenade clenched her jaws. "Use that damn spell on me!"
Not wasting another moment, Kanae slapped a hand on Arenade's back and activated Bond. The priest jerked to a stop, clutching herself and trembling where she stood. They sensed each other's souls, strength, and even relative health and mana pools. Her beating heart throbbed faster and faster between Kanae's ears. The spell that linked the succubus master to her sex slave thrall, empowering Arenade and bathing her with holy light.
"Plant Growth!" Arenade raised snaking roots from the earth, but they weren't just meager stems this time. Instead, the roots and appendages were as thick as tree trunks, covered in bark, and with thorns protruding along the length of them. Stronger than the forest flood she conjured against the demon army.
The entanglement completely immobilized the ogres. They started bashing away at their restraints, muscles bulging in an attempt to use raw strength to rip them off.
"My turn— Necrotic Swarm, attack!" Edina flourished her staff and from the crystal tip, created a buzzing swarm of insects that flew towards the ogres. Arenade's vines held their arms still, keeping them from swatting away the necromancer's spell which nibbled away at their skin. "It won't kill them, so we gotta take this chance to run!"
"Wait, I can finish them with my new skill. Check this out! Holy Armament: Bow!" Arenade's staff glowed a bright gold and transformed into the projection of a giant longbow. She pulled the bowstring back, nocked a golden arrow the size of a ballista bolt, then fired twice. Both arrows plunged into the ogres head, guided by divine force.
When her vines released them, the slain ogres fell limp to the ground.
"Talk about holy shit. Nice one, Arenade!" Edina whooped.
"You did it!" Kanae, overcome with joy, threw her arms around the elven priest.
Right then, a foreign sensation distracted Kanae. A pleasant feeling that enveloped and warmed her own heart. She had used the Bond skill on Arenade before, but she didn't feel it as strongly last time.
The two of them locked eyes. With Bond still active, she could hear Arenade's heart pulsing harder and louder. An overwhelming urge to satiate the skill's condition welled up, and—
Kanae stumbled back, pushed away by Arenade, who herself had taken a step away.
"The fight's over," Arenade mumbled, still holding herself as if a chilly breeze had blown in. "Can you… release the spell now?"
"Oh, sorry." Kanae undid Bond between them.
Arenade placed a hand above her chest, slowing her breathing down.
"L-Let's hurry back and turn in the quest." She briskly walked ahead of them in the direction of Lograin.
"What's her problem?" Edina asked.
Kanae wished she knew. For some reason, Arenade was so against being bonded. It wasn't until the ogres were right on top of them that she finally relented. Did she hate it that much?
Sighing, Kanae pushed the thoughts aside to follow after her back to Lograin.
"Oh, wow!" Sellica marveled at their quest completion. "I was worried about your party based on the big level difference, but you really showed me. I expected nothing less from the heroes of Orturic. Well done, you three! The rewards have been added to your coffers. Would you like to pick up another quest?"
Kanae glanced over her shoulders to the hall entrance. The doors opened and shut constantly from adventurers coming and going. Gazing past the windows of the tavern on the west wing, magical lamps in the streets were switching on to make up for the dwindling sunlight.
Aside from it already being late in the afternoon, Arenade, who was leaning against a fence partition that separated the main lobby and the tavern, didn't look interested in another quest that might require Bond again.
Kanae declined. "It's getting dark soon, so maybe not. We'll get back to it tomorrow. Thanks, Sellica!"
Smiling, the centauress bowed and clopped a front hoof which Kanae learned was a gesture of approval from her race.
"We still got the whole night ahead of us," Edina said as she and Kanae joined Arenade by the tavern side. "I was thinking about hitting up the casinos. I'm feeling lady luck is watching me tonight."
"In that case, what about the Red Harpy? It's a casino, and Thedia said Renya was expecting to see me at some point. Probably best not to keep her waiting," Kanae suggested.
"Oh, great… That bitch who pulled a gun on us last time?" The squirreling groaned.
"You two go ahead. Gambling isn't my kind of vice. I'll visit the cathedral of The Many and see if they need a helping hand." Arenade turned to leave, but Kanae instinctively reached out to grab her hand.
"Arenade, wait—"
The priest snapped away as soon as they touched, then her face wrinkled into something akin to shame.
"Sorry… I-I need to clear my thoughts," she said, hurrying out the hall.
Edina sighed as Arenade hastily scampered out. "I like you, Kanae. I've come to like that pompous priest, too. But whatever is going on between you two, it's starting to not feel like we're a party. Can you, I dunno, charm her into making up with you or something?"
"That's only going to make it worse." Kanae frowned.
Angry priest or not, it changed nothing that they had grown closer over the last few months. There used to be a time when she would have traded Arenade away for literally anyone else. Now, Arenade was irreplaceable. She would do anything to make it up to her.
With one less member in their party, Kanae and Edina left the hall to head into the Carnal District. As the setting sun cast an orange and purplish glow over the horizon to herald Lograin's nightlife, they were surprised to find less people out than usual.
The main plaza they came to, which was one of the few major streets that the main thoroughfare of the city shared an intersection with, was less crowded. Prostitutes weren't soliciting passersby, and instead stayed within their respective establishments and came no farther than the porch. Only a handful of brothels were open. Many had their lights off completely.
"Damn. Who forgot to turn on the lights?" Edina asked.
A canine beastman in a cooking apron tossed an inebriated human man out of his bar. The man landed face-first into the ground near Kanae and Edina's feet.
"Sorry, ladies. Didn't see ya. Getting rid of drunkards is hard work," the beastman said.
"Isn't it party hour for Lograin at this time? Where is everyone?" Kanae asked the cook.
"Aye. S'posed to be. Then that bastard Rudo came 'round kicking up a storm last night. Got a whole bunch of places shut down for investigation. If ya lookin' for a brothel, try the smaller ones a'fore they get squashed, too." After spitting at the passed out drunk on the ground, the beastman returned to his tavern.
"This Rudo guy sounds like a real piece of work. Good thing we aren't hitting up a brothel tonight. You had your fill last night, didn't you?" Edina teased, nudging Kanae on the side.
"Ugh, no. I wanted to visit more. Rudo barged in and got the one I was at shut down." Kanae sighed.
It was the worst case of being cockblocked ever. Blueballed? Dry raisined? Whatever a woman's version of being denied sexual relief was. Bishop Rudo was clearly effective in his approach, seeing as many of the larger brothels were shut down on this street.
There was one place, however, that saw much greater traffic in patrons since the others were closed. Jewel. They could see the upper terraces and balconies filled with people because the interior was bursting at the seams. The massive casino and brothel rivaled some of the bigger churches, too.
They found the Red Harpy beyond a canal bridge, at another block towards the back of the Carnal District. Around here, the lampposts weren't made of crystals. They were torches and candles instead, many of which weren't even lit and had long gone cold. Although the streets and sidewalk were littered with trash, with rats as the only janitors scurrying about to pick up discarded and rotting food, the buildings here were just as nice as the front. It was as if the city had forgotten about maintenance on this side, leaving owners to continue lavishing up their own establishments in stark contrast of filth outside and wealth inside.
The Red Harpy was distinguishable by the large signpost image of a harpy, facing forward and unfurled wings flaring out to the sides. Two bouncers, large beastmen, stood to either sides of the ornate doors each decorated with the motif of feathered wings. When they opened the doors for Kanae and Edina to step in, they were blinded by the extravagance.
Their feet clacked onto polished granite tiles. Drunk gamblers, dressed in fine clothing, shouted over each other at the many tables where dice were cast and cards were shuffled. Kanae shielded her eyes looking up at the gold and glass chandeliers, then caught a glimpse of the painted ceiling depicting a swarm of naked harpies in flight.
Guessed too soon. They were actually engaged in a massive, airborne orgy.
All of the dealers and workers in this casino were harpies dressed in bunny suits. Fishnet leggings sunk into their shapely legs and flew with their feet just off the ground. A black-feathered, short-haired harpy, carrying a tray of champagne, winked at them as she passed by.
"Kanae… Hold me. I'm about to gamble our wealth away," Edina muttered, eyes glistening with the shine of gold.
"How about no? We're setting a cap on how much you can gamble!" Kanae cried, knowing how bad pachinko players could get back in Japan.
It took a lot of work to make their hard-earned money. The last thing they needed was to throw it all away from a single night of gambling.
"Excuse me?"
Both of them followed the voice to a blue-feathered harpy woman, with long hair of the same color draped down to her waist. She stood behind an L-shaped counter, with iron bars and a perforated glass window that separated her from them. She was also wearing a black bunny suit that brought out her curves and accentuated her bust.
"If you would like to enter the Red Harpy, you will have to set aside your weapons. We will hold onto them for you until you leave. Understand that our cards and chips are enchanted with anti-magic to prevent tampering and foul play. You may also exchange gold for chips here, and if you're registered to the adventurer's hall, we can grant you access to your coffers by scanning your sigils," the harpy explained.
"Me, me! Scan mine!" Edina shoved her wrist onto a flat, crystalline device embedded into the counter.
"Wait!" Kanae pulled her away before she drained their accounts. "We're not here to gamble. A dark elf named Renya Rown should be expecting us. Is she here tonight?"
The harpy cocked her head sideways, then shot an uneasy glance to another harpy who was helping a patron cash out chips. She returned a shrug.
"I'm sorry. We don't have a guest named Renya here. You must be mistaken," the blue one said.
"It's alright, Klee. These two are with us." A familiar voice that carried a subtle purr tickled Kanae's keen ears.
They whipped around to find Thedia, who was also in a bunny suit. Her two cat ears were joined by loppy bunny ears from a headband.
"Oh, Thedia!" The harpy gasped, her voice tinged with surprise. "My apologies. If they are your guests, please do not let me keep our VIP waiting."
"I didn't expect to see you again like this." Kanae looked Thedia up and down, committing to memory the sexy view of the body-tight bunny suit on her already bodacious form.
Thedia smiled, then turned around to wave her tail that was sticking out just above the bunnysuit's cotton ball tail.
"Sorry about the deflection. My lady doesn't want it known that she is in Lograin as it may cause some unwanted trouble. The owner of the Red Harpy is a good friend of hers and has provided this place as a respite for her stay. Allow me to show you to her," she said.
After turning in their weapons to the front desk, Kanae and Edina followed Thedia to the very back of the establishment. There were black wooden doors spaced-out evenly along the wall, numbered between one to five. The feline opened door number five, then stepped aside to let them in first.
A modest showroom lit warmly by candlelight awaited within. On the far wall was a small stage with red curtains from the ceiling to the ground. A short walkway extended out from the stage to the center of the room, with a single metal pole where a red harpy was dancing seductively on.
A row of seats was lined in front of the dancer. Only two of the five seats were occupied. Kanae knew exactly who one of them was, seeing as her velvet coat and tricorn hat hung on a standing coat rack.
Renya Rown poked her head over the seat and flashed a wide grin.
"Oh, my dearest succubus! I've been longing to see you again! You sure took your sweet time before coming to see me. I'm almost hurt." The dark elf captain leaped from her seat, grabbed Kanae by the waist and braced her from behind with the other arm, and exchanged a deep kiss.
"Mmmrphh?!"
An invading tongue wormed its way into Kanae's mouth, but she was eager to receive it. They made out, swallowing each other's saliva until Renya was satisfied.
"That happy to see me, huh?" Kanae panted.
"Ahem." Edina cleared her throat, glaring at their host.
"The little squirreling, hello! I haven't forgotten about you. Don't worry, my flintlocks and scimitar were also deposited at the front. We're all disarmed here, or so I hope!" Renya erupted with contagious laughter, then guided them to the two empty seats on the left of her.
Over to Renya's right sat a finely-dressed lupine beastman slumped in his seat, seemingly deep in thought. He wore an azure silk tunic over his dark gray fur, with jewel-encrusted buttons that was triggering Edina's klepto complex. An opalescent ring was worn on one finger, which tapped worriedly on the seat's armrest. His face was somehow familiar, like Kanae had seen him from somewhere.
"Are we interrupting something?" Kanae asked, a little on edge since Renya had just greeted her as a succubus with this stranger in the room.
"You are never too much trouble to interrupt me." Renya shook her head. "Mallory here is just a little worked up. Aren't you, Mal? Mal! We have guests, my friend!"
"Huh? Oh, my sincerest apologies! My name is Mallory Clayton, at your service." The wolfman jumped to his feet and performed an elegant bow.
"We're business associates," the pirate captain added.
"I'm sorry, Renya. My mind is a mess right now. I don't have time to play a stupid gambling game. I have an election to worry about!" Mallory exclaimed.
"Wait a damn minute. You're the guy running against Bishop Rudo!" Edina blurted out.
Kanae had a feeling she had seen him from somewhere before. Then the other candidate running against Rudo was this man, and by the sound of it, things weren't going his way.
"Yes, I am. I hope to count on both of your votes in the coming weeks. Unfortunately, it may all be for naught. That Bishop Rudo… I've underestimated him…" Mallory snarled quietly.
"Is the bishop really that much of a challenge? I heard he's been going around shutting down big brothels. I can't imagine that's winning him popularity points," Kanae said.
Renya scoffed, and used a fiery finger to ignite a cigar to smoke.
"The problem is, Rudo uses their closure as leverage to show his base how good of a job he's doing. God-fearing fanatics, all of them. But beyond that, I'm beginning to suspect he has a lot more help than the incumbent mayor. No one is able to enforce the closures without muscle. Which, it seems, my dear Mal has run into."
"My businesses and employees are harassed every day. Some have quit working for me out of fear of retaliation from those thugs. I tried to pay them off to no avail. They must be getting a larger cut from someone else," he said.
It didn't sound any different from back home. Politics would always be a vicious fight, and the working people were always the ones to suffer. In the case of Lograin, Bishop Rudo was ruining Kanae's chances of experiencing as many brothels as possible.
Kanae noticed Renya staring. She pulled the cigar from her mouth which curved into a scheming smirk.
"You can help us win this election," Renya said, pointing the cigar at her.
"Wait, me?!" Kanae gulped.
"I've tried going to the guards, the hall, and church… even my less than savory contacts… What are two adventurers going to do?" Mallory asked, throwing his hands up in despair.
"You see, my dear Mal, beneath this human veneer is a succubus. That's right. Kanae is a succubus, one whom I have developed a rather intimate rapport with. With her help, and the help of her capable companions, we may be able to turn the tides of the election in your favor." Renya leaned closer to Kanae and brushed the back of a nail against her cheek and lip, sending shivers down her spine. "How would you like to help influence an election for us and earn the undying gratitude of a Rown?"



OceanofPDF.com


Chapter 15

Influence an election? This went far beyond keeping a low profile. It would only make things worse than what happened in Orturic.
Kanae was about to protest until Mallory gaped in terror, backing up into the wall farthest from them.
"A s-s-succubus?! Renya, I knew you were eccentric, but do you have any idea the trouble we can get into? Forget losing the election. If the succubus doesn't mind control us, then the city guards will ensure our heads roll! I… I have to get out of here!" Mallory clamored for the door, but the bunny suit-dressed Thedia moved to block his way.
"You're overexaggerating, Mal!" Renya picked up a bottle of wine from the table in front of her to refill Mallory's empty glass. "Take a couple of gulps to clear your head so we can finish discussing how to put you in the mayor's seat."
"There's a fine line between a risky plan and an insane one, and this is clearly—"
"Sit down," she ordered more strongly, causing Edina and Kanae to shudder.
The shift in Renya's tone straightened Mallory up, making him appear much taller when he wasn't hunched over. He took one look at Thedia who wasn't budging, cleared his throat, and quietly returned to his seat. Though he didn't touch the glass of wine that had been filled to the brim.
"If you two wish to leave, I won't show you the same browbeating I just gave Mal over here, but it would really mean a lot to me if you considered it." Renya grinned at Kanae as if the earlier intimidation was meant to impress.
"I'm beginning to understand why Bardell hated every time your name was brought up," Edina said, her back pressed deep enough in the seat to sink in.
"Hah! Hearsay and exaggeration, I'm sure! I understand the squirreling used to run with the Outriders. That's not something I need to be mindful of, is it?" she asked, wine glass to her lips and eyes glued to the dancing harpy in front of them.
"N-Not anymore! Cut ties with them after Kanae saved me, so no need to worry about me… aha… ha…" The squirreling clammed up and began to sweat bullets.
When Kanae glanced over her seat, Thedia was no longer at the door. Instead, she stood off to the side to quietly listen in.
Maybe Renya was being true to her words that she and Edina were allowed to leave. Helping Renya, on the other hand…
"How come you need my help? Don't you have an entire crew of loyal subordinates at your disposal? Why trust us who might not even get whatever job you need done?" Kanae asked.
"For the simple reason that none of them are a succubus. You can do what none of us can. More importantly, no one can know I'm here. You and your companions have no connection with which those who seek my downfall can trace back to me. If I or any of my crew are seen moving about Lograin, it would spell trouble for our… political endeavors," Renya said, picking her words cautiously.
Kanae had no bone to throw into this fight. However, making friends with someone high in office and staying on Renya's good side would only continue to benefit them.
"What do you think, Edina?"
"Personally? I'd take the deal if Miss Pirate here sweetens the pot. So far, she's offered nothing to the table," Edina said.
"Oh, well what would you like?" Renya asked, crossing one leg over the other and flashing an eager-to-please smile.
Kanae and Edina traded glances.
"Anything?" they asked.
"Within reason and if it is in my power to do so, of course." Renya nodded.
"What if I say Bardell's head on a gold platter?" Edina asked with no hint of sarcasm in her voice.
The dark elf howled. "Ha! If I could, I'd do it in a heartbeat! Unfortunately, that is no longer within my power. Even if it was, it wouldn't be in my best financial and survival interests to do so."
Renya actively did business with Bardell and his Outriders after all. Not to mention, with him becoming a Knight of Colors, attacking him would be suicide.
"Fine." Edina sighed. "I'll think of something else. What about you, Kanae?"
What would be in Renya's powers to do, and what did she want right now? Several things came to mind.
"There's… a village of goblins some ways off of Bisk and the Imperial Span. Is it possible for you to send some people to keep an eye on two goblins named Mitty and Teana?" Kanae asked.
"I have eyes and arms to spare, yes. Who are these goblins to you?" Renya questioned back.
"Teana is my daughter… I had sex with a goblin and gave birth to her," she answered, turning bright red.
Renya went bug-eyed and erupted into laughter. She threw a look to Thedia for an explanation, who nodded to confirm it.
"We encountered Outriders who were enslaving goblins. After freeing them, Kanae became particularly friendly with a male goblin named Mitty. They copulated and produced a rare female goblin succubus infant. She is an adorable and precious little thing, I must say," Thedia remarked fondly of Teana.
"A daughter! Ahaha! Very well. Sounds like circumstances have separated you two. I'm a sucker for strange familial bonds. I shall send Thedia and five of my best to ensure their safety. Anything else?" Renya asked, wiping a tear from her eyes after laughing so much.
"I want to make use of your shipping company legitimately. I started a business in Orturic, but I'm the only one who can produce merchandise and don't really have a way to transport goods across cities. Even better if you have another abandoned store I can use here— that's not on the verge of collapsing and infested with rats," Kanae quickly added.
"Ah! I'm actually aware of your entrepreneurial undertaking. My crew is rather taken by your goods, particularly the ones shaped as the busty elf in your party— which I noticed isn't with you?"
"Arenade is a little… We have some things to work out…"
Thankfully, Renya didn't press any further. She agreed to Kanae's stipulations in exchange for help to steer the election in Mallory's favor. Although granting them another store wasn't possible— she didn't own any in Lograin, which was hard to believe— she was able to offer her shipping services at a nominal fee, but those business negotiations needed another meeting.
Now, all Kanae needed to do was find a supplier of slime corpses to mold. Adventurers collected materials from dead monsters all the time. Maybe she could solicit the adventurer's hall. There was no rule that adventurers couldn't put up quests themselves.
"Thedia, my dear! Will you be so kind as to find suitable members to guard Kanae's goblin child and goblin lover?" Renya asked the maid.
"I'll see it done, Lady Renya." Thedia bowed, then exited the room.
Kanae sighed, hoping that Teana was doing alright. This whole mess and awkwardness with Arenade started with her being irresponsible to begin with.
"Right then." Renya left her seat to sit on the stage to face them. "With that matter settled, let's move on to how you may help us. It has grown increasingly obvious that Bishop Rudo isn't just receiving help from the other churches and the incumbent mayor. He most likely has an unknown benefactor. I need you to first uncover who this person or group may be."
"Unknown benefactor, huh? Kinda like what you are to Mallory?" Kanae asked, casting a curious look to the still scared beastman.
"Precisely. Uncover their identity. Work that succubus magic to persuade them away from helping Rudo," she said.
It sounded easy enough. If Kanae remembered correctly, Bishop Rudo worshiped the Supreme One. He could be running one of the churches in the city.
"Alright, leave it to me. We just come back here to report to you after, right?" Kanae asked.
"That's right, but you can come back anytime you want. It doesn't have to be business-related." Renya winked.
"Wait, before we leave…" Edina reluctantly began. "I know what I want now. You helped Bardell move stuff in the past, which means you should also know the location of the Outriders headquarters, don't you? I want to know its location."
Surprised, Renya flashed a smirk. She returned to her seat to lean back on and clasped her hands together, falling into thought.
"I may know, and I may not know. How about a little wager for this information? From what I heard, you came here with the intention to gamble, did you not?" Renya asked the squirreling.
"I'll have you know that if a luck stat existed, mine would be triple S-tier. Name your game," Edina said.
The pirate captain gestured to the show in front of them.
"This isn't a strip show. The owners of the Red Harpy designed one of my favorite games. This is how it works: A harpy will have hidden on one of her breasts a card symbol. You simply hazard a guess. It is a game of absolute pure chance. One player chooses a card to imprint on the harpy, and the other makes the guess. Your payout depends on how specific you guess correctly. You gain twice your chips for correctly determining which breast the symbol is on: left or right. Four times the payout for the correct breast and color: red or black. And finally, eight times the payout for the correct side, color, and symbol: heart, diamond, club, or spade. Guess any of the combinations incorrectly and lose the equivalent value you would have gained if guessed correctly."
The red harpy, who had been dancing this entire time, waved to them with a smile. Her hair swayed as she moved lithely up and down the pole, coiling her legs, and making acrobatic movements of the erotic nature. She had clearly done this many times before, and the show was enhanced by being airborne.
In a way, these were the best odds Edina could ask for. Choosing to bet on left or right was a 50-50, but the probability became exponentially stacked when guessing color and symbol on top of that.
Edina suddenly put forth five platinum poker chips on the table.
"Huh? When did you withdraw those chips?" Kanae asked.
"Did it when you weren't looking earlier. I got quick hands, ya know?" Edina rubbed her nose.
"A wager of 100,000, is it? Very well. I like playing high stakes!" Renya snapped her fingers.
"Wait— 100,000?!" Kanae gasped so hard she choked.
Each platinum chip was worth 20,000. If Edina lost the bet, then they would be down 200,000.
On the stage, the harpy shuffled a deck of cards, then leaned down to fan them out face-down for Renya to choose. She plucked one from the stack which immediately vanished into a string of blue magic tendrils that sank into the harpy's body.
"I have chosen a card. Now it is your turn to make a guess," Renya said, brimming with eagerness to see the outcome.
"Edina, you're just going to choose a side, right? Please, tell me you're only going to choose left or right," Kanae begged.
"What kind of pansy talk is that? We're rolling high stakes here, so obviously I have to choose black diamond on the right titty!" Edina confidently declared, pointing to the harpy woman's chest.
Kanae went slack-jawed. If Edina lost this bet, they would be down 800,000 gold.
However, Renya started giggling which didn't sound like a good sign for them.
"The guess has been cast. Now let it be revealed!" Renya gestured to the stage.
The harpy climbed onto the pole and balanced herself with just her legs wrapped around it, then leaned her body forward towards them. The pair of breasts, held back by a tight bunny suit, looked close to bursting. She hooked her thumbs underneath the suit and peeled it off. Her breasts spilled out, and there came the moment of truth.
Imprinted like a tattoo on the right mound of fat just above the nipple was… a black diamond.
Kanae sank into her seat, overcome with relief but sick to her stomach. Edina had guessed correctly. The celebrating squirreling jumped from her seat, whooping and cheering.
"That's what I'm talking about!" Edina shouted.
"Whew. I'm shivering, that was so intense. As a Rown, it is my duty to hold my end of the bargain. I believe this belongs to you." Renya placed down a stack of platinum chips totaling 800,000 gold, then walked over to Edina's side of the seat to whisper into her ear, presumably the location of the Outrider's headquarters.
Whatever Edina heard, the hardened look on her face was more interested in the information than her winnings.
Renya sprung to her feet, feeling lighter than before. "This concludes our meeting! It goes without saying, you didn't hear it from me. Enjoy the rest of your evening with your newfound wealth. I expect, when next we meet, that you will have learned something about Rudo. Come now, Mal. Thank our dear guests. We're all in a working relationship now whether you like it or not!"
Mal heaved a sigh.
"I… look forward to a fruitful partnership…"
Edina walked with a spring in her step on the way back to the hall. Their coffers became 800,000 gold richer than before the evening started. However, that money could have just as easily been a net loss.
"I still can't believe you did that. What if you had guessed wrong?" Kanae asked.
"My motto is keep betting until you win. Besides, no sense in mulling over what didn't happen, right? Instead, think about how we can go on a spending spree tomorrow!" Edina said, tugging on Kanae's arm.
"Spending spree sounds nice… if I wasn't lightheaded about what we agreed to help Renya with…"
The sound of laughing thugs drew their attention to a cloaked, homeless man under a street lamp. Outnumbering him four to one, they harassed him mercilessly. Other passersby walking down the road did an about face or made a wide berth around them. One of the ruffians, a human man with a scar down his right eye, sucker punched the guy and knocked him to the ground.
"Some people have nothing better to do." Edina growled.
"Maybe we should teach them a lesson. Hey! Where do you guys get off picking on someone who can't fight back?" Kanae called out to them.
The man who threw the punch craned his neck toward them. "Huh? Is this broad talking to me? Screw off, bitch. This lowlife here owes us money we so kindly lent to him."
"It's been weeks and he's still got nothing to show for." A bulkier elf in a leather vest reached for his sword.
"I told you to stop," Kanae ordered, charming the group of four.
They shuddered as a look of fear flashed across their faces. All they could move was their eyes, which flicked frantically about.
"H-How are you doing that?"
"What are you… a succubus?"
"I could be a succubus. I could also be a pissed off woman with a unique class. Either way, get lost or I'll walk you into some ogres," Kanae threatened.
They changed their tune real quick.
"Okay! W-We'll get out of your way!"
They ran for their lives as soon as Kanae released them.
"Damn. You're getting a lot better at this intimidation thing," Edina remarked, amused at how fast they were running.
"Kanae… Edina? Is that really you?" When the man looked up and peeled back the hood, they recoiled in surprise.
"Will?!" they exclaimed.
If someone said this was Will, the paladin from Orturic, Kanae would have thought they were lying. His face was smeared with dirt. The chainmail armor was replaced with a ripped up tunic and flea-ridden cloak. Even the sword was missing from his waist, left with an empty scabbard.
"Three hells, you look like shit. What happened?" Edina asked.
"It's a… long story, but I'm out of money and haven't been able to do quests in weeks. Those guys earlier… they loaned me money a while back, and… as you can see, that pitiful encounter was the result." Will slumped down against the lamp post and sighed.
Somewhere deep inside, Kanae wondered if this was her fault.
"Don't tell me. You went broke spending all your money at brothels?" Kanae asked.
"M-Maybe…" The paladin averted his gaze in shame.
Kanae pressed a hand to her face. This was definitely her fault.
"I feel kinda bad for him," Edina said. "The guy did help us a lot back in Orturic."
"You're right. It'd be wrong to leave him here. Come on, Will. We're staying at the adventurer's hall and have an extra room. Let's get you cleaned up, and you can tell us what happened," Kanae offered, extending a hand to him.
"R-Really? C-Can we… have sex again like old times?" he asked tearfully.
Kanae made a face. Seeing Will in a pathetic state like that was like looking at a spoiled and rotten meal left out in the sun for too long. It didn't trigger her succubus hunger at all.
"Let's get you cleaned up first before we get to the sex," she said.
They returned to the adventurer's hall together and were met with another surprise. Bishop Rudo was visiting the hall, preaching the gospel of the Supreme One and pitching his mayoral campaign promises to those who would listen in the lobby. He was accompanied by several robed priests, passing out fliers and pins. But among the priests was—
"Arenade?" Kanae and Edina gasped.
With a stack of her own fliers, Arenade came running up to them.
"Guys, I've finally found my calling again! No more shall I be swayed by mortal vices. What I really needed was to seek the Supreme One's forgiveness. Through his strength, I finally have it in me to give up booze and carnal pleasures. All thanks to Bishop Rudo who helped show me the way. Check it out. He really wants to help the city become a better place!" Arenade shoved a flier with Rudo's smug face on it, with a list of everything he intended to do upon taking office.
One of them being to erase brothels, casinos, bars, and literally everything that made Lograin fun.
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Chapter 16

Will's gaze snapped between Kanae and Arenade, lost to what had transpired with them while he was gone.
"Uhhh. This is awkward," Edina said.
"What is it? What's with you two?" Arenade asked.
Kanae ran through a hundred different scenarios on how to bring it up to Arenade. After all, the candidate that she was helping was the same one they were tasked to look into and work against.
But wait. Wasn't this a good thing? With Arenade as an insider to track Bishop Rudo's movements and dealings, they might find something out.
"Arenade, you're a genius!" Kanae crushed the  flier, grabbing Arenade's hand in both her own hands.
"I am? W-Well, of course!" The priest proudly lifted her head. "Took you long enough to notice. Getting on the church's good side—"
"No, what I'm trying to say is, we just came back from teaming up with Renya to help Mallory Clayton, the other candidate for mayor of Lograin. With you pretending to be in Rudo's services, that makes it easier for us to investigate him!" she explained.
As those words left her mouth, Arenade's demeanor clouded over with a shadow. Her smile of hope from renewed faith vanished instantly. The hand which extended to them a flier snapped back to her side.
"You're joking, right? You guys understand that there's no way in three hells some schmuck running casinos can possibly lead a city. Bishop Rudo wants to bring everyone, sinners and all, back to the embrace of the Supreme One. He wants to help people! You know this city's crawling with the poor and homeless. There are people worse off here than in Orturic!"
"Mallory can help Lograin, too. Renya is convinced that there's something shady going on with Bishop Rudo," Kanae said.
Arenade backed away from them, hurt and betrayal written all over her face. When Kanae saw that, it was like getting struck by lightning.
"Who do we have here, Sister Arenade? Friends of yours who are perhaps also devotees of the Supreme One, eager to wake up to a better Lograin?"
Walking up from behind Arenade was Bishop Rudo. The light-skinned elf had slicked-back blonde hair draping down his shoulders. He was dressed in white robes with golden trim, embroidered with a single eye on his chest. The crooked smile on his face was deliberate and not warm like Pontiff Rudolff from the Church of Many.
Receiving no answer from Arenade, the bishop turned to them and bowed slightly.
"Ho, brave adventurers! I hope I can count on your vote in the coming weeks. Together, we shall remove the cysts from our beautiful city and pave over them with a grand cathedral befitting the Supreme One. I can hear the church bells already, the murmur of parishioners filling the pews—"
Grrr...
Everyone turned to Will.
"Sorry, Bishop! That's my stomach… I haven't eaten all week," Will said as he rubbed his starved belly.
"Ugh…" Bishop Rudo grimaced, pulling out a handkerchief to shield his nose. "I think we have campaigned here long enough. It is time to move on. There are others who seek the Supreme One's guidance, and we must be there to lend our hand. Come brothers and sisters, let us be off!"
The entourage of priests who were handing out fliers followed him to the door, and Arenade headed out with him. When Kanae chased after her, she turned around with a hand raised.
"Don't try to stop me, Kanae. It's obvious that we're too different to stick together. Setting my sights on defeating Charron was obviously too ambitious. If I'm stuck in this world, fine. I should at least try and do some good this time around," Arenade said.
"But what about us? What about our party?" Kanae asked, taking a step closer to her. She heard the footsteps of Edina and Will coming up from behind, both anxious to hear her answer.
"I…" Arenade clutched the side of her arm and cast her gaze to the floor. "Maybe it's about time I leave. You found your paladin boyfriend again, so there's your holy power. Don't worry, your secret will stay safe with me."
As Arenade turned to leave, Kanae was suddenly very afraid that she might never see her again. That if Arenade walked out that door, the Arenade she knew wouldn't be the same ever again.
So Kanae snatched her hand.
"Wait! I don't want you to go after all. If you don't stay… I'll…"
"If you're going to do what I think you're going to do, then hurry and make that choice. I already made mine." Arenade gave Kanae that chance, but she couldn't bring herself to do it. Without so much as a goodbye or look back, Arenade wrenched away a second time and exited the adventurer's hall.
A second later, she was replaced by an adventurer coming through the door. The man looked Kanae awkwardly up and down, then shuffled to the side to get past.
"You didn't want to charm her?" Edina asked, ears drooping from seeing Arenade leave.
"I wanted Arenade staying to be her choice…"
"Uhm… Maybe this isn't the best time to ask, but can I have something to eat?" Will asked as his stomach rumbled again
Kanae and Edina sighed at the meager replacement.
With the day drawing to a close, Kanae lost both of her appetites. Arenade's absence left a hole in her heart. It didn't help that in Arenade's place, they had a debt-ridden, sex-addicted, low-level paladin in the group, who was currently scarfing down his first hot meal in weeks.
"Thank you two so much… I would have wound up dead if you hadn't come when you did," Will said after finishing his third bowl of soup.
"Alright, bozo. We got the gist of what happened to you, but how'd a pally with everything going for him screw up bad enough to lose all his equipment and gold?" Edina asked.
Will stole a glance at Kanae, but shame welled up and so he stared down at the empty bowls instead.
"I was actually doing fine for the first month here… doing fetch quests and gathering materials for local businesses, making gold, and then spending that gold at brothels. I ran down the savings in my coffers and started living from bounty to bounty. Things took a turn when I partied with a group to slay giant slimes. We were having trouble, but luckily a second party saw us struggling and dropped in to help. However… they asked for an unreasonable compensation: the entire reward bounty from the quest. They were much higher level than us, so we couldn't refuse. After we turned in the quest, we were asked to meet them elsewhere in town. That was a mistake, because they mugged us for our gold."
"What?!" Kanae and Edina cried.
"You reported to the adventurer's hall, right?" Kanae shot to her feet, both hands planted to the table.
"I did… but the thieves' names and sigils never came up in the hall's registrar. The receptionists were kind and patient with me, going as far as contacting the city guards for help. Unfortunately, they came to the conclusion that those thugs must be rogue crowned. There was nothing the city nor the hall could do about it other than to warn others about future incidents," he explained.
"Rogue crowned? Crowned as in someone blessed with a class, right?" Kanae asked.
"Yep." Edina nodded. "Sure most people with sigils are incentivized to register with adventurer halls. But it doesn't change that there are people born with a sigil and want nothing to do with it. So they go off to do their own thing. Then there are the dirtbags out there like the ones that robbed Will."
The paladin continued. "Things would have been fine, but I got desperate. Seeing my former party members in destitution made me want to help them. I pawned off my armor to pay for some of their expenses. I only need my sword after all. However, they soon left me, too. Then I pawned my sword, and I fell into debt while unable to complete any quests… which led me to my pathetic state."
"Wait a damn sec— don't gloss over the most important part. How'd you get into debt? And with who?" the squirreling pressed him.
From Will's squirming, this was a touchy and sore subject. Clearly ashamed of himself, he sighed and relented to confess to them of his sin.
"I met someone on the streets who was willing to front me gold as a loan. All I needed to do was keep track of who comes in and out of this casino… some color harpy?" Will scratched his head, searching his memory.
Kanae and Edina traded knowing glances.
"The Red Harpy," Kanae said.
"That's it! I wasn't a very good spy because a couple of bouncers realized what I was doing and sent me running. By that time, I'd already spent the gold, so those guys you saw earlier have been hounding me for weeks."
"You thinking what I'm thinking?" Edina whispered.
"Yeah… They were probably looking for someone important, like Renya and Mallory," Kanae quietly said.
Damn. If Kanae had known sooner, she would have questioned those thugs. They were probably long gone now.
Well, there was nothing those miscreants could do now.
"Come on. There's an armorer down the east wing," Kanae said, urging the others up.
"What are we going down there for?" Will asked.
"If you're sticking with us for a while, then you're going to need some gear. The last thing I want is for you to look like a bum that's following us around. I had enough of that when starting out with Arenade…"
After paying the bill, they headed to the east wing of the adventurer's hall. It was like a narrow street bazaar with stores lining the length of the strip. They weren't stores one could walk into, but small shops only large enough for merchants to display their goods or craftsmen conducting their trade.
"What can I do fer ya?" the armorer asked as they walked up to his shop. He leaned forward with his thick arms on the counter, then wrinkled his nose at Will.
"We're trying to fit this guy." Edina thumbed at the third member. "Don't worry, there's a half-decent paladin under all that filth and pathetic exterior."
Will moped off to the side from Edina's insult.
They paid a few hundred gold for a full suit of scaled leather brigandine. The tunic extended all the way down to Will's knees and was also fitted with light gambeson underneath. The armorer also had a cheap steel shortsword and iron buckler that was sold to him earlier in the day, so they purchased it at a slightly higher price. Wearing it all, Will was able to regain some semblance of a respectable adventurer.
Since the paladin would be joining them for the time being, Kanae and Edina welcomed him to their room. The warm bath was the last straw for him. He broke out into tears, apologizing for his pathetic state and promising to do better. Eventually, he wore himself out thanking them and fell asleep in his bedroom.
Kanae retired to her room and couldn't stop thinking about Arenade. Surrounded by the dark reminded her of home. Alone with nothing but her own thoughts. She missed Arenade. Missed her touch, the warmth of her body, and the companionship that came with just… being with someone. If this was really the end between them—
The door suddenly creaked open and Edina poked her head in.
"Edina?"
"Buddy, I can hear you sniffling from the other room," Edina said, stepping in and shutting the door behind her.
"I-I didn't realize." Kanae brushed a hand to her eyes and realized she had been tearing up. Even the pillow had grown moist.
To her surprise, the squirreling crawled into bed.
"I'm sad she's gone, too. We can honestly find better party members, but she knows when to come in clutch." Edina smirked.
"Yeah…" Kanae sighed, then became incredibly conscious of having Edina in her bed. "Are you… going to stay here?"
"I know you've been holding back with me for a while now, and I gotta say… I get a little jealous whenever you and Arenade hook up. You need to get your rocks off, don't you?" she asked.
Only now did Kanae notice, as her eyes adjusted to the dark, Edina was stark naked. The bedsheet was all that outlined her bare body. Kanae's heart started beating faster as both eyes traveled down the squirreling's petite form. Edina's breasts might be small, modest mounds, but her nipples were hard and enticingly perky.
"Are you sure?" Kanae asked, scooting close enough to Edina to feel her warmth and moist breath. She saw that Edina was slightly red in the face, lips quivering, but not out of fear or hesitation.
It was excitement.
"We're down an Arenade and gotta make up for it with a low level paladin. I saw how much stronger Arenade got with your Bond skill. To be honest… I wanna see how strong my summons get with Bond, too. If I gotta get fucked by a succubus, I say it's better than being forced on by Bardell's crew," Edina said.
Kanae was beginning to lose her sense of reasoning, tempted by Edina's lesser seen sultry side.
As she swallowed hard and leaned in to try and taste the squirreling's lips, a finger came between them. Edina sat up and pushed Kanae onto her back, then climbed up to straddle her waist from the top. The bedsheet fell away from the petite body, revealing a much more slender and smaller form than Kanae's human-like visage. The large, fluffy tail curled up behind her. Even more inviting was the pink slit between her legs, glistening wet under the dim glow cast in by the moonlight.
"You got a dick now, don't you? Come on, succubus. Show me whatcha got." Edina grinned.
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Spurred by Edina's goading and Kanae's own urges, she activated the Futanari skill. They watched as a penis grew just above her clitoris into a throbbing rod of meat. The squirreling's eyes widened, pupils dilating to take in more of the sight before her. Where she sat on top of Kanae, the soaking entrance of her sheath was just inches away.
It felt like ages since Kanae had used her penis at all. Ever since becoming a girl, she had forgotten all about it. Until recently.
"Wowie… It really is a bonafide cock." Edina reached forward, paused, then lightly flicked the tip.
A sharp pain rushed through Kanae's body, causing her to twitch with pleasure.
"Really? The first thing you do when you see my dick is to flick it?" Kanae sighed.
"I've just never been with a girl with a dick before!"
Kanae raised a brow.
"Does that mean you've been with plenty of girls without a dick?" she asked.
The question caught Edina off-guard, but she quickly recovered and flashed a teasing smile. She scooted closer over Kanae's waist, humping her slit against the length of the shaft. Kanae threw her head back, feeling how wet and warm it was, like being wrapped in a towel soaked in hot water.
"That make you jealous? Unlike Arenade, I'm no stranger to having fun. Besides, beastman races are among the horniest people. We go into heat almost every week. I was screwing long before I hitched up with the Outriders. And squirrelings, you know… we can get pretty wild."
Edina gyrated her hips more frantically on Kanae's dick to the point she was writhing in bed. Gazing up at the horny squirreling, she saw in her glittering eyes the pent-up desires she had also been building until now.
It wasn't helping that it had been ages since Kanae masturbated with a penis. Hell, by all accounts she had come to this world as a virgin. The Kanae of Japan never once had sex as a boy.
Now, tonight in bed, a cute girl was offering herself on a silver platter.
"Edina… I want to put it in already…" Kanae pleaded, the aching member pulsing with a desire for release.
Edina laid down flat on Kanae, their bare bodies now rubbing against each other. She felt the squirreling's perky nipples scraping her heavier mounds. Cool fingers squeezed the shaft of Kanae's penis and sent her into ecstasy.
That feeling suddenly disappeared, and Edina was nowhere to be seen. The squirreling had traveled down and nestled between Kanae's thighs.
"You're always going around sucking and fucking, but have you ever wondered how it felt to get yours sucked?" Edina gripped the base of Kanae's dick and guided it into her other entrance.
"Aahhh!" Kanae's eyes rolled to the back of her head.
Hot… It was so hot in her mouth. The feeling was strange. She lost strength in her legs, but somehow managed to squirm and kick.
This was a blowjob? The same kind that she had been giving to other men? The pleasure made her weak.
Glancing down, Kanae locked eyes with Edina, who was going to town on her dick. Thin lips, wrapped tightly on the tip, head bobbing up and down, all the while making no effort to stay quiet. The sucking and slurping noises she made was as much music to her ears as when she made others moan.
Kanae smothered a pillow over her face to scream into and shuddered uncontrollably.
"What's wrong, Kanae? Squirreling got your dick? Haha! I can't believe I'm the one making a succubus go crazy… Do you like it when I do this?" Edina sandwiched the member between her tongue and cheek. The smooth inner linings of her mouth carried Kanae to the moon with pleasure.
However, the real assault came when Edina rubbed a finger against her outer cheek where the glans was on the other side.
"Edina, I'm… going to— ah!"
Kanae couldn't take it. A surge of pressure raced past her legs and out her dick in the form of an orgasm. Edina squeaked with surprise as Kanae jerked violently, pumping her seed into the squirreling's warm nest. The waves of pleasure didn't subside. It continued with each spurt until she was spent.
When Edina pulled away, her cheeks were slightly inflated from all the cum she let out. At least until the squirreling swallowed it all in a single gulp and licked her lips.
"Geez. Talk about backed-up. That was thicker than jelly, I'll tell ya," Edina said, wiping her chin.
Kanae grabbed Edina by her small shoulders and threw her onto the bed, eliciting a pitchy squeak as she loomed over her.
"Edina… I want to do it… I want to stick it in," Kanae said, still high from her climax.
Edina's demeanor became tinged with hesitation. "W-Wait a minute… If your baby batter's going into me, you might get me pregnant!"
That's right, Kanae gasped.
The skill description even detailed that there was a 1% chance of impregnation. Although the probability was low, Kanae was already reluctant about producing another baby right now.
"You're right… I'm sorry— ah!"
Edina pulled Kanae by the horns down until the tips of their noses brushed against each other. A tiny smudge of cum stained the side of her left cheekbone.
"You're going to give up like that? Come on, I was just messing with ya. I can pick up a potion at the atelier tomorrow. So stick it in already!" Edina urged her.
"O-Okay…"
With great inexperience, Kanae tried to stick it in and succeeded in only poking at Edina's stomach.
"Really…?" Edina stared in disbelief.
Sulking, Kanae lamented that even after having sex with so many men, it didn't make her any more of an expert trying to have sex like a man.
Kanae jolted when Edina grabbed her dick and guided it in herself. Maybe it was due to her being small, but the squirreling was incredibly tight. The fleshy walls gripped Kanae with a vise, pulsing to the beat of her heart. Edina was so scorching hot that she thought her dick would melt.
"Mmh… Damn, okay… Feels different with a succubus," Edina squeaked, then reached up to hold her face. "Hey… kiss me like you do with Arenade…"
Kanae seized the invitation and planted her lips on the squirreling. She savored her spit and the lingering cum in her mouth.
Finally, she thought. Now she had graduated from virginity as both a girl and a boy.
They sucked on each other's tongues and lips as Kanae bucked into Edina, slowly at first. Every fold and bump massaged her like deft hands kneading sore muscles. Edina's pussy lubricated Kanae's dick to the point it slid in and out effortlessly.
"Three hells… Fuck, Kanae… Your dick is amazing! Fuck me and make me forget all about those hobrats, the Outriders… I just want you now!" Edina moaned aloud until they sealed each other's lips with a kiss, and in doing so, the squirreling returned the gesture by locking both legs over Kanae's waist.
That same pressure began to build again, but she wanted to make Edina climax first. As they gazed into each other's eyes, Kanae cast Turn Horny between breaks in their kisses.
Edina arched her back, moaning between their lips as she climaxed. Her quivering pussy milked Kanae to the edge, and she climaxed soon after, letting an incredible load into the squirreling.
[Congratulations! You are now level 51!]
[You may now Bond with Edina Hackett.]
"You bitch… using your skills… isn't fair…" Edina mumbled between pants.
"It's not enough… I want to feel more of your body," Kanae said.
"Hey, wait… you're going to drain me to— ahh!"
Kanae turned the squirreling onto her side to fuck her sideways. Holding her leg and the fluffy tail over one shoulder, Kanae drilled into Edina against her protests. The pleas to stop ceased and quickly turned into moans for more.
"Keep making me feel good! More Kanae… make me into your sex slave, too!" Edina cried deliriously.
Those words lit an inferno in Kanae that couldn't be put out anymore.
"You asked for it— Bond!"
The spell connected them together in heart, mind, and soul. In addition to empowering Edina, it also rendered her sex-crazed. With the squirreling on top, the two held hands and entwined their fingers as she rode Kanae in the cowgirl position.
"Edina… I'm going to cum inside you again!" Kanae warned.
"Then let it all out, you bimbo suc— Fuck, I'm cumming again!" Edina bit down on her lips as she quivered from another orgasm.
Exhausted and unable to stay conscious anymore, Edina passed out on top of Kanae, her head sandwiched between both breasts while still twitching. She hugged the small of Edina's back and rubbed her face into the furry ears.
"Edina?" Kanae quietly called out, patting her on the cheek.
Edina didn't stir. She was out cold. Kanae wanted to continue doing more. After discovering how great sex was with a penis, she didn't want to end just yet.
Maybe she could just find a brothel…
Kanae got up and laid Edina down on the bed on her front, then gulped hard when she saw her butt sticking up.
"On second thought, maybe I should save money tonight…"
In the morning, Kanae carried Edina on her back downstairs when Will caught up to them in the east wing in front of a potion shop.
"Kanae, Edina. I can't thank you two enough. I slept like a log last night! And… hm? What happened to you two?" Will asked.
"This bitch blew out my back last night!" Edina growled, pounding a fist into Kanae's head.
"Ow, ow, ow! I'm sorry! I couldn't help myself!" Kanae cried.
The alchemist returned to the counter with an anti-fertility potion for Edina.
"You better watch out, Will. Never know if Kanae might want to try something new with you— mmph?!"
Kanae stuck the potion into Edina's mouth to keep her from finishing that sentence.
"Something new?" Will raised a brow.
"Nothing!" Kanae answered in Edina's place. "S-Say, I was thinking we visit the Cathedral of One this morning. You're a follower of the Supreme One, right?"
"I am, yes. But are you sure? As a… you know, isn't that dangerous for you?" The paladin lowered his voice, glancing side to side in case someone heard.
"I didn't have any trouble at the Church of Many." She shrugged.
"Wait, why are we going to church when we got quests to do?" Edina asked.
"Did you forget what we promised Renya last night? I also want to check on Arenade. I'm sure Bishop Rudo has her fooled. There's just something super fishy about him," Kanae added, biting down on her nail.
Will, who was understandably missing context, scratched his chin and frowned.
"I don't know what you two have against Bishop Rudo. From what I've seen and heard, he is a decent elven man who wants to help the people. That being said, it is only right that I endeavor to repay your kindness. As a paladin and devout follower of the Supreme One, I might be able to pursue an audience with the Head Priest at the cathedral."
As they exited the adventurer's hall, Edina had regained enough movement in her legs to walk on her own.
"Kanae, Kanae! Use your Bond skill on me. I want to see how strong my skeletons are," Edina said, tugging incessantly on Kanae's cloak.
"What? I'm not going to bond with you in broad daylight! More importantly, we need to get it out of your head not to summon undeads in the middle of the city. People are going to get angry at us again," Kanae scolded.
"Hey, if people are scared shitless of some rattling bones, then that's on them for being chickenshits. I'm on my way to being the greatest necromancer in the world and nothing's going to stop me!" she exclaimed into the sky.
A mother, who was walking with her child, quickened their pace to make a wide berth around them.
Kanae and Will put a hand to their faces.
If Kanae wasn't outed as a succubus first in Lograin, then Edina was going to get them jailed for causing public disturbances with undeads roaming about.
The Cathedral of One sat across the plaza from the Church of Many as though in contention with each other. A statue of the Supreme One, similar but much larger than the statue in Orturic, was situated in front of the building, with stairs on each side curving up along the base that led to the entrance.
They were surprised, however, to find the cathedral doors shut. Only an old human custodian was around, sweeping the steps of the holy grounds.
"That's odd," Will remarked with confusion. "The churches of Lograin rarely close."
Kanae hollered to the man. "Excuse me! I don't suppose you know why the cathedral is closed?"
He glanced over his shoulders, snorted in their direction, and returned to sweeping.
"Alright… doing it the succubus way then. Charm!" Kanae compelled the man to stop what he was doing and walk over to them.
"Yes? How can I serve ya?" he asked.
"We were thinking about heading to the cathedral, but as you can see, it's closed. Any idea why?" Kanae questioned him.
"Beats me. I only get paid a few coins a day to keep the dust from settlin'. You right though, that it rarely closes. Head Priest Morgan came out earlier this morning, dropped a handful of coins into my hands, and shut the doors. S'all I know."
Kanae shooed him back to work, and they stared at the tall, wooden and bronze doors that obstructed their entry.
"Well, what now?" Kanae sighed.
"I got an idea. Bone Brute!" Edina summoned the giant undead monstrosity, startling the old cleaner away in panic.
"Wait, wait, wait!" Will put himself between the bone brute and doors. "You're not seriously going to lay siege to the Cathedral of One, are you?!"
"Edina, put the summon away!" Kanae cried, throwing a look down the steps to the many clergymen gawking at them and whispering worriedly.
"I was only going to knock! Fine…" The disappointed necromancer heaved a sigh and de-summoned the bone brute.
The wicket, a smaller door built into the gate, creaked open. Poking his head out was a balding old man in priestly robes, scared shitless and clutching onto an effigy of the Supreme One.
"Uhh… The Cathedral of One is not seeing visitors today… So, please don't assault the gates to the Supreme One's holy grounds."
"Father Morgan!" Will raced up to the door. "It's me, William! I'm terribly sorry for my companion's lack of decorum. We only wanted to speak with you."
The priest adjusted the glasses on his face. "Young Will? Oh, goodness. I'm so glad to see you are doing better! I was so worried when you last came in rags. Unfortunately, even for you I cannot open the doors to. We're going through some renovations and it would be dangerous to allow parishioners in at this time. I hope you understand—"
Kanae wedged a foot into the door before Father Morgan could close it, then placed a charm on him to open wide for them.
"Did… Did you just charm the Head Priest of the Cathedral of One?!" Will choked.
"It's not like the spell hurts him, and besides, don't you think he was acting a little suspicious? What renovations? We can't hear a thing coming from the other side," Kanae said.
"Well, better than me knocking the doors down." Edina waltzed in ahead of them.
As Kanae and Will followed her in, they walked right into Edina and Father Morgan's backs when the two had stopped moving. Glancing past their shoulders, they saw a group of people, maybe twenty in total, playing cards on the ground, lounging around the pews, and others in the middle of carrying crates across the main chamber.
Bandits? Thugs?
Kanae had no idea, at least not until Edina muttered aloud the name, "Outriders!"
One of them turned their way from the outburst and stumbled out of his seat.
"We got visitors!" he warned the others.
All at once, they drew their weapons.
"This doesn't look like renovations to me!" Will exclaimed, drawing his own sword.
"How about now, Kanae? Can we use Bond now?" Edina asked excitedly.
"For the love of… I'm sorry, Supreme One. But we're going to have to trample your cathedral a little bit." Kanae begged for forgiveness from the statue looming over them.
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When Kanae extended a hand towards the Outriders to charm them, a human mage was faster on the draw with his wand.
"Dispel!"
The spell came feedbacking to Kanae's mind, dazing her like someone had thrown an anvil at her head.
"Ow…" Kanae groaned.
So much for using charm. They were prepared to fight her.
The same mage began incanting a spell under his breath.
Fine. If there was no sense in hiding being a succubus…
Kanae quickly tapped Edina on the shoulder, creating a bond between them and feeling the surge of emotions they uniquely shared. The skill drew strength from their memories all the way back to the cave when Kanae first arrived in this world, to being pushed away from an arrow's line of fire, and to the encounter with Poison Fang.
Edina shuddered, clutching the staff to her chest and squeezing her legs together from a mounting pleasure.
"Whatever you two are planning to do, it has to be now!" Will warned, drawing his own sword.
From the mage's staff came forth a jet of flames that threatened to burn them into charcoal.
"Arise, Bone Brute!"
A massive creature rose from the depths of a portal that opened up in the ground before them. Using its body as a shield, the creature protected the four of them from the torrent. Kanae flinched from the licking flames that slipped past the ribcage, but once the spell had ceased, both sides were in shock at what stood between them.
The giant monster made of bones was now in a full suit of armor, wielding a double-sided greataxe in one hand and tower shield in the other. Talk about an upgrade.
"Are… Are you sure this is a good idea?" Will asked, taking a step back from the bone brute.
"I may have underestimated how much my Bond empowered her." Kanae gulped.
"That's what I'm talking about, baby!" Edina whooped from the shoulder of her behemoth. "Queen of the Undead, coming through!"
The necromancer ordered the bone brute forward, cleaving away at the helpless Outriders who had fallen into disarray. Their spells and weapons bounced off the armor. They were thrown around like balls being batted out of the ballpark.
Father Morgan clutched his head and gaped in horror as the undead demolished pews, cracked the polished stone floor, and chopped down pillars to get to its enemies.
"Oh, no! Fighting in the Supreme One's cathedral is sacrilegious! Cease! Cease, I beg of you!" the priestly man cried, but Edina was deaf to his pleas as she cackled menacingly atop her summoned monster.
"Kanae, you have to tell her to stop! She's going to destroy the cathedral at this rate!" Will yelled.
"Alright, Edina! You have them beat. That's enough!" Kanae shouted, but she wasn't listening.
"What now, Bardell? Your Outriders are nothing compared to me! Cower before Edina, the greatest necromancer to ever live!"
"I said, stop!" she boomed.
Edina tensed up, threw Kanae an apologetic look, and then ordered her bone brute to put a pause to the rampage. The skeletal beast had cast the shield aside and was holding one of the Outriders. It tossed him aside to obediently return to Kanae by Edina's order.
"S-Sorry… I got a little drunk on power," Edina said.
"A little?" Kanae frowned, surveying the destruction Edina had wrought.
Every member of the Outriders was soundly defeated. Many were buried in a pile of debris, groaning in pain. One was even hanging unconscious on the statue of the Supreme One's outstretched arm.
Kanae and Edina's victory came at the cost of half the pews being destroyed and several pillars on the verge of collapsing
The cathedral was in need of renovations now. Father Morgan had a rude awakening ahead of him once he was released from the charm spell.
One thing Kanae had learned, however, was that bonding with Edina had made her summons significantly stronger. They might come into good use later.
"How will I face Father Morgan after this?" Will despaired as he gazed up at the Supreme One's statue.
"Before that, he has some explaining to do. Like why was he sheltering Outriders in the cathedral?" Kanae reminded the paladin.
"I can't imagine. I've known Father Morgan to be a kind man, who has never engaged in such illicit activities," he said, then turned to the priest in question.
Father Morgan pursed his lips and looked away. Kanae was able to feel the priest's shame through the charm.
"While he's under your control, maybe he can fork over some answers. Well, Father? Why you shacking up with the Outriders?" Edina asked the enthralled man.
"I'm not! It's the truth! These thugs barged in one day, threatening to kill me and my clerics if I made a peep about them being here. I had no other choice… Bishop Rudo entrusted his chiefly duties and the wellbeing of the clerics to me so that he could run for mayor. Oh… he won't be happy about the state of the cathedral," Father Morgan sulked.
There were no lies in his answer. He couldn't lie anyway. But there must be a reason why the Outriders decided to occupy the cathedral.
Will sighed, almost as if ashamed of himself.
"I had no idea Father Morgan was going through such a thing. It must have happened within the past week because I visited not too long ago."
"The guy can't lie, right?" Edina asked. "Then he's probably said all he knows. Maybe try working some succubus interrogation on these assholes."
The assholes being the Outriders. Unfortunately, they were all too knocked out to be of any use.
"Will, can you heal them?" Kanae asked.
"I can, but my healing spells merely restore wounds. It doesn't bring someone back to consciousness," he explained.
Maybe the Outriders being passed out was a blessing in disguise.
"Wait here," Kanae said. "I have another idea."
After informing Renya at the Red Harpy of what went down, she was a little too eager about lending a hand. Her crew rolled by to load the Outriders onto two wagons. Unbeknownst to the public, a pile of criminals was being transported from one end of Lograin to the other, covered only by a leather tarp.
Kanae and Edina found themselves back at the casino, but with Will tagging along this time around.
"I, uh… do not feel comfortable entering an establishment of ill-repute," Will said from the sidewalk.
"You saying that now after blowing your gold and load on prostitutes, but gambling's where you draw the line?" Edina asked.
"Okay, hey… I-I am endeavoring to reform back to my righteous ways!"
A few prostitutes who were soliciting outside a nearby brothel took notice and came their way. One pretty cream-colored elf sidled up next to Will, hooking an elbow onto his arm.
"Why hello, cutie. Interested in committing a few sins tonight?" she asked.
"I'll take my chances inside the casino!" Will hastily snapped away from the prostitute.
When they entered, the blue harpy at the front named Klee recognized Kanae and Edina immediately.
"Hello again! Ms. Rown is waiting for you in the back. Same room as last time," Klee whispered.
Kanae and Will were about to walk ahead until Edina pressed her face to the glass window.
"I'd like to exchange gold for gambling chips!" Edina exclaimed.
"No, you're not!" Kanae said, dragging the squirreling away by the shoulders.
"Awww, come on! Money is earned to be spent and gambled!"
Restraining Edina in one hand, Kanae was about to knock on the door with the other until she heard the sound of struggling within. She traded uneasy looks with her companions, who swallowed hard with hesitation.
"It's open! Come right in!" Renya called from the other side before her knuckles reached the door.
Kanae opened the door to find Renya massaging the shoulders of a lone Outriders member, who was bound to a chair on the stage. The muscular human man, shirtless and only wearing trousers, was almost too comically large for the small wooden seat. His face was bruised up, obvious signs of having been acquainted with Renya's fists judging by her bloodied knuckles.
Will exhaled deeply. "W-What have you gotten me into?"
"Welcome, old friends and new!" Renya threw her arms toward them. "Take a seat. Enjoy the show. Can I offer some refreshments? Maybe we can play another round of Red Harpy and have the squirreling bankrupt me?"
"Meh. Kanae won't let me," Edina said, taking front row seats to the beating.
The pirate lord pulled out a handkerchief to wipe her knuckles clean and descended the stage from some steps off to the side.
"By the way, Kanae. Thedia and a few of my most trusted have set off for Bisk. You have my word as a Rown that your family will be safe," Renya assured her.
Kanae felt a weight leave her shoulders.
"You don't know how much that means to me, Renya. Thank you."
When things calmed down in Lograin, they might be able to bring Teana here.
"I thought you were trying to stay on Bardell's neutral side? Can't imagine beating up one of his men is good business practice," Kanae said, walking up to the edge of the stage.
"Like gambling, navigating who your friends and enemies are is about as dangerous as being out at sea. You will never know when that gentle wave in the distance becomes large enough to topple your ship. It's all in the luck of the draw, casting the die, and calling bluffs. I asked for your help in finding clues about Bishop Rudo, and you found me Outriders taking residence in one of his churches."
"That's to mean the tide's turning, right?" Edina asked.
"Winner winner dragon dinner!" Renya flashed a smile and playfully fired finger guns in Edina's direction, clicking her tongue as she did so. She turned those fingers to her captive next, which was bristling with magical energy this time. "But I need to be sure. Am I being played? Or am I overthinking things? Which is why I need Kanae to help draw the answers out."
"I ain't saying shit," the beaten man said, spitting on the floor
"We'll see about that." Kanae flew onto the stage and landed gingerly in front of him.
If Bardell and the Outriders had any association with Bishop Rudo, then they all had Arenade fooled. Kanae had no interest in letting anyone mess with her. However, when she tried to charm the captive, the spell didn't take effect. Kanae went behind to check his bound wrists and sure enough there was a sigil.
"Damn. Too high level for me, huh? Maybe I'll just help myself then."
Kanae stripped naked and heard the sound of wine cascading into glasses. She glanced over her shoulder to see Renya getting comfortable, pouring wine for herself and Edina while Will went red up to his ears.
Licking her lips, Kanae pulled off the Outrider's pants to have her way with him, but she was disappointed to come face to face with a flaccid penis.
The Outrider grinned. "Heh. What now, succubus? Can't work your mojo, can you? That's too bad! I have erectile dysfunction! Ahahaha!"
"That's not something to be happy about!" Kanae retorted.
Frustration welled up in her chest. It was insulting that this man wasn't getting hard. Kanae was quite proud of her seductive body, but this turned out to be a big hit to her pride instead. She pointed a finger at the penis and cast Turn Horny, but nothing happened. Still limp like a dead snake.
"Alright, fine… Time to try a little heavy-handed tactic. Will, I'm going to need you to heal him so we can keep going until he breaks."
"Now you're involving me in your torture schemes?! Oh, Supreme One… please, forgive me…" Will grumbled.
Kanae uncoiled her whip, allowing the dragon-scaled tip to clatter on the floor at the Outrider's feet. The man gulped hard.
"Do your worst, succubus." He growled.
Brandishing the whip, Kanae cracked it hard against the Outrider's chest and left a gash wound. He howled in agony, but as quickly as the whip bit into his skin, Will's magic closed the wound right up.
However…
Crack! Crack! Crack!
With each snap of the whip, the man's penis throbbed harder until it became fully erect.
"Ahh! Yeowch! It… It hurts! But somehow… it… O-Oh… a little more to the right please— ow!"
"Now you're getting hard?!" Kanae exclaimed.
"Please keep going! It's working! I didn't even know this was possible, but I'm getting hard again… I can go back to the brothels at this rate! The other lads won't laugh at me!"
"Tell us what you Outriders were doing at the Cathedral of One, or it's back to being a soggy noodle!"
Conflict raged in the man's heart and mind, but mostly his dick. He looked down and gasped that it was beginning to go soft again.
"K… Korvo! Korvo told us to!"
Reina and Edina leaned forward in their seats.
That bastard Korvo was here?
"Why? And is Korvo in Lograin?" Kanae asked, cracking the whip on his thigh and making his penis stand again.
"Aahh— Y-Yes! But he didn't tell us why… only that we take over the cathedral and wait for orders!"
Kanae cracked the whip again.
"Where is Korvo hiding?"
"Korvo didn't say… He knew you were coming… He knew what you were capable of… so Korvo's being careful about who he lets in on the plans!"
Disappointed, Kanae didn't finish him. The thug flashed a sad, puppy-dog look.
"Please! The other guys make fun of me all the time for this! Not even healers or doctors can fix it… You're all I got. I'm begging ya. I'm so close!"
"One more question: are Bardell and Korvo the ones backing Bishop Rudo's election campaign?" Kanae asked.
"I-I don't know, but before I got here, Korvo mentioned something about Bardell coming to Lograin after being knighted. That's all I know, really—"
Good enough.
Kanae flourished the whip over her head and brought it down hard on the Outrider, then one more time—
Crack!
"Thank you— aahhhhhhhhhhh!" He trembled enough to make the chair rattle, then projectile ejaculated so hard that his load hit the ceiling and passed right out.
[Congratulations! You are now level 52!]
"Wait… Why did I level up from that?!" Kanae groaned.
"Fuck me in the crow's nest of my ship. You got more answers out of him in five minutes than I did beating him up for an hour. Well done!" Renya applauded.
One among them didn't share the same excitement. Edina was shaking in her seat, clutching herself and quivering as she breathed.
"Bardell… is coming to Lograin?"
"Why would he? For what?" Kanae asked.
"The Knights of Colors hold their ceremonies at their headquarters in Radevic," Renya began in deep thought and refilled her glass of wine. "It should end within a few weeks. Though now that I put some thought into this, it is odd that the timing with the election is so close. Quite the coincidence…."
Which meant Bishop Rudo and Bardell might really be in cahoots. But why?
Renya paced to the front of the room to fetch her tricorn hat, twirling it on one finger.
"Change of plans. The Outriders run the largest casino Lograin has to offer called Jewel. We may find some answers there. If we're lucky— Korvo. How would you three like to partake in the city's darker vices? On my coin, of course."
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Chapter 19

"Where's Will? Is he still asleep?" Kanae asked.
Edina glanced over her shoulders to the bedroom which Will currently occupied, then shrugged and returned to her coffee.
"Dunno. I knocked earlier to wake him up, but he didn't say anything. I kinda assumed he was still snoozing," Edina said.
"Will?" Kanae rapped her knuckles on the door and listened in. "We're heading out. Are you not coming with?"
"I'm not going! The Supreme One is clearly testing my faith, and I must resist temptation in order to find my way back to his light!" Will shouted back.
Kanae and Edina sighed.
"First Arenade, now Will. You have a way with giving someone a holy-life crisis," Edina remarked snidely.
"It's not my fault I'm a succubus! I haven't even had sex with Will since we saw each other again," Kanae retorted.
Edina pushed past Kanae to jiggle the doorknob.
"You were testing your faith since Orturic, banging Kanae like a lovestruck boy. Who cares? You're living under our charity, too, so get out of there already! This house of worship ain't free!"
When the door opened, a half-dressed Will showed up on the other side with bags under his eyes.
"I agreed to join you again to tackle quests and monsters, not dive into the dark depths of Lograin's criminal underground!" Will complained.
They had accepted Renya's request and agreed to find out just what the hell the Outriders were up to. Kanae had no reason to decline, especially since it might lead back to Bishop Rudo. However, Will didn't feel the same way.
Last night, Kanae offered to fuck his troubles away, but the paladin resisted. None of them wanted to risk losing another member like what happened with Arenade, so she decided against charming him. Now it was down to good old fashioned charisma.
"You probably don't see it yet, but you're going to be doing the Supreme One a solid," Kanae said, going behind Will to push him out of the room.
"By visiting more brothels and gambling establishments?" He squinted suspiciously.
"Think about it. Yesterday, we just found out Outriders were occupying the largest cathedral in Lograin dedicated to the Supreme One. That doesn't just happen without Bishop Rudo knowing. If he's working with the Outriders, there's no way he's in this for the Supreme One or the city's best interests, right?"
Will's eyes lit up. "If you put it that way… you're right. Bishop Rudo is sullying the Supreme One by invoking his name while working with criminals in the shadows. Very well. I shall continue to assist you!"
After reaffirming Will's resolve, the three headed downstairs for breakfast. Renya's operation to infiltrate an Outriders' establishment wasn't going to happen for another few days. She needed to get things in order by putting some people in place, all the while making sure that her presence in Lograin wouldn't get leaked to the public.
That left Kanae and her party some free time.
As they descended the stairs, Sellica hollered to Kanae from the central reception area.
"Good morning! All of the slime quests you put up have been completed," Sellica said.
"They have?" Kanae recoiled with surprise from the news. She had only put them up a day ago.
"Yep! That makes ten crates of dead slimes with their cores intact. We have them in our warehouse behind the main building. Would you like to put in more requests?" she asked.
"Wait. That was twenty quest notices to slay low level monsters. You're telling me people actually took my quests?"
"Well, not people in the sense that there were many parties, but one party did take most of them…"
The centaur woman cast an inconspicuous look towards the west wing. Kanae followed her eyes to the tavern area, where Talis sat at a table and was stealing glances their way. They locked eyes, and the vanguard flashed a gleaming smile. He was with his usual entourage of female elves, all three of whom were staring daggers at Kanae.
Talis, huh?
"Sure," Kanae said. "Can you put another two grand to slime extermination quests? I'd also like access to the crates of slimes."
"Of course. I will get right to putting up more slime extermination quests. Here is the key to your storage room in the warehouse. I'm not sure what you want all those slimes for, but thank you for using our services nonetheless!" Sellica smiled, sliding an iron key across the counter for Kanae to take.
"What exactly are you using slimes for?" Will leaned in to ask.
"For Sexy Slime Goods. We run a sex toy business in Orturic," Edina casually answered. "But Kanae's the only one who can make 'em. So we gotta collect slime for her to craft."
"Sex toys?!" Will and Sellica— since the centaur woman was close enough to hear— exclaimed at the same time.
Their exclamation drew the attention of some people nearby.
Kanae cleared her throat loudly and glared at Edina for the lack of subtlety.
"Oop. Sorry," Edina whispered.
"Could it be that you're the owners of Sexy Slime Goods in Orturic?" Sellica asked, blushing up and anxiously tapping her front hooves.
"Yes… we are." Kanae sighed, then raised a brow at her. "You know it?"
"I do! Dating life is difficult for a woman of my size and stature. A friend introduced me to your store, and so I purchased a product for myself. The minotaur-shaped one suits me quite nicely." She pressed both hands to her red cheeks.
Well, Ichi. It looked like he was rather popular with centaur women.
The experiment with setting up quests turned out to be a resounding success. They would serve as a constant supply of slimes as long as a reward bounty was provided. All she needed to do now was shape and mold them into sex toys, then negotiate a cut with Renya to transport the goods to Orturic.
It would be nice to open a store in Lograin, but if Rudo had his way in becoming mayor, then Sexy Slime Goods could kiss this expansion venture goodbye.
After thanking Sellica, the party headed into the tavern area to grab some grub. The remaining table open this early in the morning when most adventurers were awake was the one next to Talis.
"So, I heard you were the one that took on the bulk of my slime extermination quests," Kanae said, taking a seat and striking a conversation with the other group.
Talis brushed his bangs aside and flashed another beaming smile.
"I noticed your name on the quest notices. Who am I to turn a blind eye to a damsel in need? I thought you must hold a grudge against slime monsters. Of course, I was more than happy to alleviate your nuisances," he said.
"You didn't have to take them all on, but I appreciate the help," Kanae thanked him.
One of the elven ladies raised her nose to the ceiling much like Areande often did.
"Hmph. It was a lot of trouble fighting all that slime, you know? You should express your gratitude to Lord Talis more sincerely."
Lord? Was Talis an important person?
"Clara, there's no need. This is to be expected of adventurers such as ourselves! To help those in need," Talis declared in true stoic fashion. "And I hope it convinces you of how capable we are."
Will cleared his throat. "As you can see, we're a party of three and you're a party of four. There's no need to crowd ourselves with more, especially once we have regained our prie— eeest?!"
Kanae slipped her tail into Will's pants to wrap around his ball sack.
"The temporary member of the party shouldn't be going around deciding who should and shouldn't join."
"Will's got a point though," Edina chimed in with a mouthful of food. "Seven's a lot of people to split the reward bounties with. Sharing isn't in my name."
"Perhaps I may change your mind. My party and I have found a Rift," Talis said.
Edina choked on her next spoonful and quickly chased it down with water.
"You know what? Partying up doesn't sound so bad! Count us in!"
"So sharing is in your name?" Kanae fired back.
"Rifts are god-made uhh… like, uh… whaddyacallit— trials to test adventurers! It's cool because completing it generates loot from your desires. We gotta go! We got to go." Edina breathed heavily and clenched the collar of Kanae's cloak with both hands.
"Edina… your greed is showing…"
But strong loot from their own desires? Like enchanted items from the Necro Lord's tomb? Kanae did end up losing the Robes of Far Sight during the demon invasion and gave Teana the bracelet for good luck. Their party was lacking in the magic equipment department, so it might be good to gear up to speed for their current level.
A group of seven tackling what they called a Rift had to be better odds than four underleveled chumps in a Necro Lord's tomb.
"Alright, we accept," Kanae said.
"Great!" Talis smiled, and even his groupies seemed relieved to have them join in the endeavor. "We'll meet back here tonight. I cannot wait to fight alongside the heroes of Orturic!"
Since the expedition into the Rift took place later at night, that gave Kanae ample amount of time to craft sex toys out of the slimes. By the afternoon, her hands were sore and aching, but the slimes were now ready to be used as they were meant to.
"Whew. Before we meet up with Talis, I'm going over to Renya's to negotiate a deal to ship all these," Kanae said.
"You, uh… You two go on ahead." Will inched towards the door. "I'm not comfortable going over there, and I better check on Father Morgan after the other day's incident."
They went their separate ways for now and promised to meet back up once they had finished their tasks. Kanae and Edina returned to the Red Harpy for the third time, but this time they weren't led to the private strip show room. Instead, the two were led upstairs to a bedchamber.
"Oh? I believe we weren't due to meet yet," Renya said from the desk, keeping her eyes fixed on the paperwork.
"I came to complete our legitimate business negotiations. My merchandise is ready to be shipped," Kanae explained.
The pirate lord put her pencil down and gave them her full attention. Her hands came together just underneath her chin as the Rown businesswoman emerged in full force.
"Rown Shipping's standard cut is by the merchandise's total intended sale value. How you price it afterwards is none of our concern, just don't lie about how low you sell your merch. 10% for the vehicles and mounts used in the transportation and 5% for the labor. You may add an additional 5% to cover insurance in the event of mishaps or the shipment being stolen mid-way, but I can assure you your goods are in safe hands. This comes to a total of—"
"20% OF OUR SALE VALUE?!" Kanae and Edina exclaimed.
No wonder the Rown Company grew as large as they did. Those were predatory prices. After subtracting the costs of the bounty to acquire slimes to begin with and paying the employees back in Orturic, that would come out to meager change.
"Hey, come on… 10% for the wagons is a little much?" Edina attempted her squirrely hands at negotiation.
"Rown's beasts of burdens and wagons are cream of the crop. We run day or night, storm or snow— guaranteed satisfaction." Renya grinned.
"Okay, we'll go with insurance. Can we maybe… drop the 20% down to 10%? I'm going to be a return customer. You know I'm good for it!" Kanae insisted.
Renya thought for a moment, then got out of her chair to take a seat at the foot of the bed, one leg crossed over the other. With one hand, she began to pop open the top buttons of her blouse.
"You're lucky it's hard to resist a succubus, but I won't be so easily convinced. How about we conduct some friendly business negotiations?" Renya asked.
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Chapter 20

How did this happen? Kanae wondered.
"Faster… Faster… Come on, faster! I thought you were a succubus, not some virgin boy!" Renya groaned.
Kanae hung her head as her penis went flaccid. Disappointment flashed across Renya's face. It hurt her pride as a succubus more than she expected.
What's going on? Performance anxiety? This wasn't the first time they were intimate. In fact, Kanae had been wanting to have sex with Renya for a while now. She should be raging hard on top of her, with the newly-gained dick buried into her hot snatch.
"When you told me you could grow a penis, I was over the moon ecstatic. How are we supposed to conduct this deal if you aren't on your A-game?" Renya asked.
"Kanae, what's happening?" Edina asked from a seat across the room. "That's 20% of our profits we're gonna lose with each shipment if you can't go through with this!"
Kanae threw her hands in the air.
"Well excuse me! I can't help how weird this is. Who makes business decisions through sex? I thought we were going to sit down and have a long talk or something. Not to mention… I-I'm still worried about Arenade—"
Renya grabbed Kanae by the face, lithe fingers squeezing her lip together like a fish.
"What kind of lay are you to mention another woman's name while balls deep inside me?"
Kanae sighed.
When she had come in earlier, she was expecting to have a discussion, conclude said discussion, and then go their separate ways. Imagine her surprise when Renya began to undress, and Edina readily outed her Futanari skill to better persuade the businesswoman.
"Well, what now?" Edina asked. "Your limp dick is gonna lose us some profits."
That damn squirreling is in dire need of a dicking later.
"Hmm— Wait. Why am I doing this alone? You're one of the co-founders of Sexy Slime Goods. Get over here and help me," Kanae urged.
Edina looked blankly in their direction.
"Me?"
"You won't hear a no from me. I rather fancy small and adorable ones like yourself," Renya said.
Kanae placed a charm on the squirreling, seizing control of her body.
"You can't be serious!" Edina complained.
"Strip naked and come here," Kanae ordered.
Edina put one foot over the other, shedding her clothing with each step until she was butt naked at the bedside. A rush of blood filled Kanae's dick again as she laid eyes on her bare body.
"Why hello, threesome." Renya licked her lips as Edina sat on her head and faced Kanae. The large, fuzzy tail straightened up when the dark elf began to lick her.
"Holy hells… she's almost as good as you…" Edina mumbled, eyes rolling back.
Kanae entwined their fingers together. The squirreling leaned forward, arching her back as Renya's cunnilingus rendered her speechless with ecstasy.
Spurned by how hot it was, Kanae thrusted faster and harder like Renya wanted. The elf and squirreling's moans grew increasingly louder.
"Kanae," Edina whispered her name sweetly. "I'm going to… This bitch's tongue is really messing me up— aahh… mmph!"
Kanae leaned in to kiss her, shoving a parched tongue down her throat. Edina gladly gave in to sate that thirst, her own tongue squirming around like a scared kitten that sought comfort from another.
Soon, Kanae was ready to burst. Renya must have felt it, too. She locked both legs behind Kanae's waist to trap her in place, then hooked both arms around Edina's thighs. The dark elven woman's pussy quivered so much that it milked Kanae to an orgasm.
The three of them climaxed at the same time. Kanae pumped loads into Renya until she tired out and fell backwards onto the bed.
Edina followed soon after Renya released her, letting the squirreling fall on top. While catching their breaths, they glanced up to Renya, who was licking her fingers and parting the folds of her pussy with the other hand. Frothing cum spilled out onto the bed.
"This was fun, but I don't think either of you were prepared to face me. I did rather enjoy it, so what say we go down to 15%?" Renya offered.
Kanae and Edina looked each other in the eyes. The offer was still too high.
"Ten," they said together.
"I'm trying to run a business here, and you two are trying to run me out of business!" Renya fired back.
The two came to a silent agreement not to let Renya have her way. They tackled her onto her back. Kanae shoved her cum-lathered dick into her mouth, and it was Edina's turn to dine on the elf's pussy.
Renya, with defiance in her eyes, adjusted her head to deepthroat Kanae's dick. Two grasping hands reached up to pull and tug Kanae's nipples in an attempt to regain the upper hand. And it was working. Kanae jolted, brought to the edge of climax from the assault.
However…
"I'm the succubus here… Turn Horny! Bond!"
The spell caused Renya to quiver uncontrollably.
"Eep!" Edina squeaked from behind.
"What happened?" Kanae asked.
"You're stupid skill made her squirt!" she complained with a face drenched in cream.
Renya tapped Kanae on the thigh. She pulled her dick out to let Renya speak.
"Are you ready to go down to 10%?" Kanae asked.
"No…" Renya said, coughing up cum and gasping for air. "15%... firm…"
The confidence Kanae had as a succubus was beginning to fade. If she couldn't make Renya to fold through sex, then maybe she wasn't cut out to be one.
"No dice, Kanae. Don't give in! We're firm on 10%!" Edina exclaimed.
Renya sighed. "Not budging, hmm? You're not the only one with spells— Discombobulate."
A wave of nausea assailed Kanae. She was lying on the bed now, with Renya on top and bouncing on her dick. Edina's pink slit was right above her face, tempting her to taste the feast before her.
"Wait, Kanae! We're on the same side— aahhh!" Edina shuddered and tried to get off the bed, but Kanae hooked both arms around her thighs like Renya had done to trap her.
"I can't help it… You look so cute that I just wanted another taste," Kanae said.
"This… isn't going anywhere… We can always… go to another transportation service…" the squirreling muttered between sharp gasps.
"Oh? Can you trust that they won't be attacked? Or make it to their destination without running into trouble?" Renya grinned, slowing down to gyrate her hips.
"Three hells… stop eating me out for one second, Kanae! You… You still got some slimes in your bag? Let's show her some of our goods," Edina said, summoning a skeleton to bring the satchel closer to bed.
Kanae pulled a green slime corpse out. She shaped it in front of Renya's eyes, molding nubs and warts all along the shaft, including elastic spikes and ridges, until it looked like an otherworldly penis.
"What in the names of the Many did you see to come up with something like this?" Renya uttered, her voice trembling with both curiosity and hesitation.
Together they shoved Renya onto her back, and Kanae compelled Edina to lay down on top of the elf in the missionary position.
"Er… Wait a sec. Why did you put me in this position, too?" Edina asked.
"You're about to find out." Kanae winked, handing the newly-shaped dildo off to her tail to hold.
Kanae dragged Renya by the ankles to the edge of the bed, pulling Edina along with her. Having two delicious women in the palm of her hand, Kanae was unable to control herself. She plunged her dick into Edina's tight hole, drawing a high-pitched squeak from her. Wet and lubricated from being eaten out twice, she welcomed her all the way down to the base.
She then guided the monstrous dildo into Renya using her tail, but there was resistance. It wasn't going to fit so easily, but she couldn't so much as resist or close her legs since Kanae was between them. Renya's eyes snapped wide open as she put force into shoving the monstrous cock in.
The dark elf sucked in a deep breath and wrapped her arms behind Edina's small back.
"Three hells… You're going to break me!" Renya moaned.
"Who said you can hold me, you crazy cunt— Nngh… Kanae, you too! Stop thrusting so hard… aahhh!" Edina squealed louder with each thrust.
Both women, their erratic moans growing more frenzied by the second, emboldened Kanae to go harder. The room became hot from their panting breaths, and the heat only served to arouse them more.
"Well? What do you say, Renya?" Kanae asked as she sped up her tail's thrusting.
"What do… I say… I'm… fucking cumming harder than I thought possible!" Renya cried.
"Me, too… Gods, Kanae… just fill me up already!" Edina added to the chorus of moans.
They climaxed together, and Kanae released an even greater load into Edina than the other night. Jaws clenched shut and hands pinching tightly to the sheets at her sides, Renya threw her head back in ecstasy.
As the three collapsed onto the bed together and the dildo slipped out of Renya's cunt, a sudden knock at the door interrupted the afterglow of their orgasms.
"My lady, Renya. Are you in there?" a woman's voice asked.
"Door's open," Renya said.
"Wait!" Kanae quickly dove under the sheets to hide her succubus form as the door swung open. She transformed back to human form underneath, then poked her head out.
It was the harpy Klee at the door.
"Can it wait?" Renya asked, annoyed at being interrupted. "Can't you see I'm in the middle of a threesome?"
"I'm very sorry, but your brother is insistent about speaking with you," Klee warned, shifting uncomfortably from one foot to the other.
Renya flinched like she had been shocked by a magic spell. She pushed Edina off and hopped out of bed to start getting dressed.
"Tell my dear brother I am wrapping up a business deal and will be down momentarily."
The harpy bowed and shut the door on her way out.
"I'm guessing we're continuing this later?" Kanae asked.
"No, my dear succubus. You have convinced me. 10% and I keep this toy." Renya picked up the giant dildo and smiled affectionately at it.
"Deal!"
They spat into their own hands and shook on it.
Paying essentially half of the original fee was going to save a lot of money. They should be able to keep the store running and keep the workers paid. The extra earnings would then go into opening another store here in Lograin.
Renya kept her coat and hat hung up by the door, dressing only in her black leather pants and white blouse. She made sure the sleeve was low enough to cover the sigil on her right wrist, but pulled out cloth wrappings to ensure it remained hidden.
"I don't suppose we're close enough for you to show me your character sheet? Business partners should be transparent, right?" Kanae asked.
Renya's lips curved into a sneer, like one she had learned to give to someone who has underestimated her.
"Well, I suppose it can't hurt." Renya unwound the wrappings, pulled her sleeve back, and brushed a hand over the sigil.
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Kanae and Edina went slack-jawed.
"Level 107?!" they exclaimed at the same time.
"Remember that whenever you think of reneging on our partnership." Renya winked, then left the room after firing a finger gun and blowing a kiss to them.
Kanae knew Renya was high, but she didn't expect her to be that high. That was a level greater than even Estaline, but who knew if the drakeling had herself grown stronger since they last met.
Well, now that that was done with, all that was left to do was to meet up with Talis and his crew for the Rift.
But…
"Uhm… Sorry about that," Kanae said, only now taking notice of the disheveled Edina.
"I'm gonna need another anti-fertility potion thanks to you." Edina groaned.
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Chapter 21

As soon as Kanae and Edina concluded their 'business dealings' with Renya, they hurried over to the meeting place just beyond the western gates of Lograin. At this time of the late afternoon as the sun was beginning to set, the Carnal District would be bustling. But after a series of underhanded tactics by Bishop Rudo, many of the brothels and clubs were closed. The difference was night and day compared to when they first arrived.
"Damn, it's deader than a graveyard! Where is everyone?" Edina asked as they passed by an outdoor tavern.
Only an empty potion bottle rolled by as if to answer her question.
"Look!"
Kanae pointed to an upscale brothel in which Arenade was standing at the bottom of the steps. Alongside her were half a dozen other priests of the One. They waited patiently as Bishop Rudo argued with someone inside the building.
The elven demigoddess seemed neither happy nor sad, but there was an air of indifference to her posture, one hand to her hips and foot tapping impatiently on the cobblestone. She glanced their way and immediately brightened up, but just as quickly wiped the look away and replaced it with a neutral one.
"Arenade!" Kanae greeted as she normally would.
"You guys… I'm kind of in the middle of working?" Arenade whispered to them, then turned to her fellow clergy who were staring daggers at her. "Excuse me for a second! Just little lost lambs in need of guidance!"
Arenade pulled them off to the side under an awning of a general goods store.
"You're really going hard on the whole finding god thing," Edina said.
"I'm doing something useful, being of service to the Supreme One and a force of good for the citizens of Lograin. If you two would expunge the sins from your heart, you would see the same way!" Arenade huffed.
"Eugh… Drown me in sin before I turn into you." The squirreling shuddered.
They folded their arms and turned the other cheek at the same time. In doing so, Arenade faced Kanae directly.
"Are you going to patronize me, too?" Arenade asked.
"No, I'm not… Honestly, I'm just… glad to see you're doing well." Kanae smiled, causing Arenade to clear her throat and fiddle with her golden locks.
"I'm… The feeling's mutual," she said.
Come on. Say it, Kanae. Invite her to the damn Rift.
Arenade was right there, but the words were caught in his throat.
"Arenade, uhm… Would you…"
"By the flames of the three hells!" Edina groaned out loud. "We're hitting up a Rift. You wanna tag along? Could use your help— Not me though. I can do without you."
"A Rift? No kidding?" Arenade gasped.
"Sister Arenade!" One of her fellow priests hollered from afar.
"Quit dawdling with these sinners. We're leaving," Bishop Rudo ordered.
The owner of the brothel spat in the bishop's direction as he stormed away, and a couple of prostitutes came out to flash the priests in retaliation.
Unlike last time, Arenade had a hard time parting ways. She squeezed her eyes shut and sighed.
"I'm sorry, guys. I told you before I left the adventuring thing behind. You go on ahead, those riches are yours," Arenade said, turning to leave.
"Wait!" Kanae grabbed her hand. "We discovered there were Outriders stowing away in the cathedral of One. We interrogated one and… it might prove a connection between them and Bishop Rudo."
The priest frowned.
"You're still on about that, huh? I've been with Bishop Rudo the whole time. There's no way he's roped up in whatever you're thinking."
"But it's the truth!" Edina exclaimed.
Arenade brushed Kanae's hand away. She shedded the enchanted Multi-Spell Satin Gloves and extended them to her.
"Here, I'm sure you two can make better use of it than me."
"No." Kanae sighed, reaching out to close Arenade's fingers back onto the gloves. "At least keep that to remember us by."
When Kanae let go, their arms pulled taut as Arenade held her hands a little while longer. For the briefest of seconds, Kanae hoped that she would come back to them. Unfortunately, Arenade let go and hurried after the others.
Edina patted her hard on the back.
"We just need to find solid proof and Arenade'll come back around. Until then, let's get some loot, yeah?"
"You're right," Kanae nodded.
By the time the party of seven reached the Rift, night had fallen and dire beasts awakened to prowl the forests for unsuspecting prey. Talis led the way with his elven entourage. One of them raised her staff to create a barrier around them as they trekked through, which had a repelling effect on any monster that tried to attack.
"That Talis?"
"About damn time!"
A couple of guards waved to them from a campsite surrounded by spiked wooden palisades. Kanae immediately recognized them by their armor as guards from Lograin.
"Hold up. We're going in with more?" Edina asked.
"Hah. You can't pay us to dive into those suicide portals," a guard seated on a crate next to the campfire said.
"Suicide portals?" Kanae gulped.
"Since Rifts spawn at random, they are most often found by patrolling city guards or other adventurers. I paid these kind gentlemen handsomely to watch over it for us," Talis explained.
"And watch you go in is all we'll do. Good luck in there. Hope we don't have to report you dead to the hall." Another guard grunted.
Three guards led them up to a tree, which had a glowing white portal opened in front of the base of the trunk. The light cast by it was so bright that Kanae had to shield her eyes walking up to it.
"Before we go in," Will began as he adjusted the buckler on his left arm, "I think it's best if everyone introduces themselves?"
"Agreed. Particularly the elves whose names we still don't even know," Kanae said, throwing a look their way.
The one who cast a barrier for them groaned like it was a burden.
Kanae squinted at each of them. For whatever reason she couldn't figure out, they kept giving her a dirty look. Like she was intruding on their date with Talis.
"Come now, ladies. We should be working together with our new allies!" Talis encouraged them.
The three changed their tune in an instant.
"As expected of Talis! Always thinking of the good of the group! This is why you're our leader. I'm Jannie. Sage. Level 56. My talents are in group support with spell buffs."
The first to speak up wore her blonde hair long and straight, draping down her back. She was dressed in forest green robes bound with a leather corset.
"Clara. I'm an Elementalist. Same level as Jannie. You three better stay in line and follow Talis' orders. If you try anything, I'll be the first to throw a fireball up your asses."
This one introduced herself without even looking them in the eyes. She flicked her shoulder-length, but wild silver hair in contempt and scoffed. Clara didn't have a staff like the other two. Her most defining characteristic was a ring on the index finger of each hand. One beset with a sapphire jewel and the other with ruby. They seemed to glisten with magic. The sleeveless, dark navy robe Clara wore revealed a toned midriff, and the skirt was split into four ways going down her legs.
"Now, now, Clara. We're supposed to get along with them!" Talis patted Clara on the head, drawing a deep red blush and made her catty demeanor falter.
The third one, the shortest of the trio and possibly just shy of beating Edina in height, needed a little push from the others. Two thick brunette braids which fell over the front of her chest swayed from the tiniest of movement. She clutched a crystal-tipped wand with two delicate hands. Her mode of dress was much less intricate compared to the other two, wearing a woolen cloak over her leather tunic and pants.
"M-My name is Shatiel. Level 49 Spellbreaker," she mumbled so inaudibly that Talis had to jump in.
"Shatiel is shy around strangers, but I hope you three will treat her as well as your own. She excels in countering enemy spells and is the reason why we've come so far as a group," Talis said.
Will extended a hand towards Shatiel.
"It's nice to meet you—"
Jannie put her staff between them and Clara clenched her fist with the ruby ring at him.
"I just wanted to say hello…" Will mumbled, slowly backing away.
Their group's class make-up was pretty solid, if not a little bloated in numbers. The only problem was the lack of cohesion…
"Why does it feel like those broads got a thumb stuck up their asses?" Edina whispered.
"Let's just try to get along…" Kanae sucked in a deep breath to steel herself.
"I'll lead the way," Talis declared, clenching the hilt of his sword.
Taking a deep breath of his own, Talis walked forward fearlessly. He passed right through the portal and vanished. The elven ladies followed after him in haste.
Kanae and Will stood at the edge of the portal, both frightened of their first foray into a Rift.
"Loot's waiting! Get in there already!" Edina tackled them from behind.
The three of them fell through the portal, smacking face first into the hard ground on the other side with Edina on their backs.
"Damn it, Edina… You're too excited when it comes to loot," Kanae complained as she rubbed her stinging cheek.
The shadow of a hand fell across her face.
"Are you alright?" Talis asked, pulling Kanae to her feet.
"Yeah…" Kanae answered, casting a sidelong glance away from the trio of burning glares behind the human vanguard.
In doing so, Kanae was breathtaken by the sight before her. A gust of wind scattered leaves past their feet and shaking loose ones off the branches above them. They were standing on the edge of a stone bridge, blocked by golden gates, leading to a series of winding stairs and walkways built onto an ungodly gargantuan tree. Behind them was a steep drop shrouded by drifting clouds
"Where… are we?" Kanae gasped.
"This is a Rift, and riches and powerful enchanted items await us at the end of it," Talis said, grinning up at the tree.
"Brave champions," a voice echoed, ringing with familiarity in Kanae's ears. "Uh… Brave… champions… One moment…"
The seven of them stood there awkwardly as the sound of papers being ruffled, wooden cabinets opening and slamming shut, and a whole lot of stumbling filled the space.
"Oh, god…" Kanae muttered, realizing full well it was Goddess Threcia speaking to them.
"Ah, here we are! Ahem. Brave champions! Welcome, one and all, to a trial unlike anything you have faced before. Take heart! Boons have been prepared for those triumphant, but be warned: for the great prizes that await, an equal measure of danger awaits. Navigate your way through the Lepidtree and seek the three trial chambers, complete them to gain access to the crown chamber to claim your reward. Go with the Supreme One's grace, for he is watching!"
The golden gates opened inwards to allow them through.
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"Sorry about those three," Talis said, slowing down to Kanae's pace as they trekked through the tree's walkways. "They can be a bit abrasive, but once you get to know them, they'll start warming up to you."
"I think there's only one person they want to warm up to…" Kanae mumbled.
"You think so? Who might that be? Perhaps the squirreling… or your paladin companion?" he wondered to himself.
What's wrong with this guy? Was he really just dense to their interest in him?
Jannie, Clara, and Shatiel didn't seem to be at odds with each other when it came to Talis. In fact, what was wrong with them? If they liked him enough to show such burning jealousy, how have they not confessed to him yet?
"Talis, come here! I bought some sweet buns from a bakery earlier. Let's share some together!" Jannie hollered to him from the front of the group.
"Oh, perfect timing. I'm starving!" Talis hurried to join them, where the elven ladies took turns ripping pieces off their buns to feed him.
Something about their closeness bothered Kanae. It seemed like such a waste not to be more intimate.
"Kanae, do you really think this Rift will have something for us at the end of it?" Will asked as he came up from behind.
"Everyone sounds pretty confident that it will. Why?" Kanae questioned back.
"It's just that… some of the gods can be fickle, and the one just now sounded a lot like Threcia. Maybe not the most meddlesome, but definitely up there," he said.
Like the god who turned Takumi, Manabe, and Ichi into races other than regular humans in this world. It was looking like the Supreme One's office was just a ragtag group of misfit gods with their own issues.
As they entered a set of descending stairs that coiled along the tree trunk, a golden gate appeared behind them and closed off the way back.
"Guess that means we're going the right way?" Edina asked.
A gigantic metal ball manifested at the top of the stairs and began rolling down.
"That definitely means we're going the right way— Run!" Kanae shouted.
The party ran for their lives with the metal ball chasing close behind.
"Isn't there something we can do?!" Will screamed.
What could they do? Kanae considered flying, but she wouldn't be able to hold any more than two people.
"Maybe I can stop it!" Talis stopped, turned around, and created on his left arm a magical shield.
The ball, however, also glowed with magic and spikes protruded out all over it.
Talis suddenly forgot how to be brave.
"Okay, maybe not…"
They turned to run again, but Will tripped and stumbled forward, slamming into the others and causing everyone to roll down the stairs in a ball of their own. The party fell into a pile of themselves at the bottom of the stairs, stopping at a wide plaza. Glancing back, the ball of death continued until another golden gate appeared to stop it in its place.
Everyone breathed a collective sigh of relief.
"Wait, where's Edina?" Kanae asked aloud, her panic growing as she counted their numbers one less than before. "Edina!"
"I'm over here!" Edina waved from a high branch above them.
The squirreling landed gingerly on her feet. She didn't have so much as a scratch on her. Kanae grabbed her shoulders, still shaking from thinking she got pancaked by the metal ball.
"Don't scare me like that. Geez." Kanae sighed.
"I'm a squirreling, remember? Trees are my element!" Edina beamed.
"If we're all accounted for, look ahead. There's another set of stairs going up across the chamber, but the doors are locked." Clara pointed.
Shatiel cast a bolt of magic at the gate, but nothing happened.
"I can't dispel it," the elven girl added.
"Everyone spread out. Maybe there's a lever or something," Talis suggested, putting everyone into search mode.
Kanae walked up to the other gate. It was only tall enough that they couldn't climb or jump it. The vertical rods made it difficult to grab hold of them.
Maybe…
Earlier, Edina was on a branch above this area.
Kanae took flight. Thankfully, she was able to do so without showing her wings. She was just about to crest over the gate when a powerful divine shock fried her into a crispy bat.
"Ow…"
"Kanae!" Edina and Will came running, and the paladin immediately started healing.
"What happened?" Talis asked.
"I tried to fly over it, but I guess we're really stuck here," Kanae said.
"Wait a minute." Clara tightened her gaze on them. "Since when can a human fly?"
Kanae, Edina, and Will twitched. The two turned to her like deers in headlights.
"I, uh… Well, my class—"
"Well, lookie here! You made it without getting flattened!" Goddess Threcia's voice boomed.
Everyone freaked out when the metal ball passed through the gates like a ghost, but it didn't roll at them like before. Instead, it stayed perfectly still.
"Your first trial is a test of knowledge. Start getting those brain juices flowing, because you're going to need it. Here is your question: currently, how many demigods are there?" Threcia asked.
"Oh, that's easy. Seven," Talis answered with unwavering confidence.
"Buubuu! Incorrect!"
"What?!" Everyone gasped.
"But there's only seven! Even at the Church of Many, there are seven statues of them!" Talis insisted.
"Buubuu! Buubuu! Incorrect!"
"Arenade… your coworker is a real piece of work…" Kanae muttered.
The giant metal ball melted before their eyes, then reshaped into a golem. It charged right at them and swung a massive arm.
Talis conjured his magic shield again, stopping the swing and skidding several feet away from the impact.
"Edina!" Kanae shouted.
"I'm ready!" Edina threw a thumb up first, then raised her staff above her head. "Arise, Bone Brute!"
At the same time, Kanae bonded with the necromancer and together they created the same knight-like bone monster summoned at the church.
Clara ran behind the metal golem and spewed a stream of flames from her ring, causing it to burn brightly from the heat like an ingot right out of the forge. Made brittle by the fires, Edina's empowered bone brute punched a hole through the golem and created cracks all over it. Kanae unfurled her dragonscale whip to finish it off with a deafening crack to the head, shattering it completely.
The metal golem, broken into many pieces, melted and formed into a pool.
"Oh, nice job! But be careful with your next answer— continue to make wrong guesses and the golem becomes even stronger,"
Threcia warned.
"Now wait a minute!" Talis exclaimed. "There are only—"
All three of Talis' elven companions slapped a hand over his mouth.
"What could the answer be? In my religious studies, The Many only had that number of demigods." Will fell into thought, tapping his chin.
"What do you think, Edina?" Kanae asked, but the squirreling had fallen too deep into heat to think of anything else. With her legs squeezed together and both hands between her thighs, she looked ready to throw herself down to be taken advantage of.
So Kanae had to avert her gaze before actually giving into temptation.
If only Arenade was here. Maybe she would—
"Hold on…" Kanae muttered. "The question prefaced with 'currently', and because Arenade isn't a demigoddess anymore…"
"Did you think of something?" Will asked.
"It's six! There's currently six demigods!" she answered.
"You idiot! There's no way that's the right answer!" Clara protested, turning Kanae around by the shoulders. "Are you trying to get us killed?"
"Correct! Good job! There are currently only six demigods," Threcia said.
"Six… Is there a missing demigod?" Jannie repeated in confusion.
While they were going through an existential crisis, the other side of the gates swung open.
"Well, whatever the case… It seems we're allowed to pass," Talis said.
As the group took a step forward, columns of blinding light beamed down on them.
Kanae slowly opened her eyes and found them dangling in midair.
"Oh, no, no no! This is too high!" Clara whined.
"I-I don't want to be here anymore!" Shatiel cried.
They had become individually trapped inside birdcages arranged in a circle, hanging by vines attached to a branch above. Below them was a fall straight down to nowhere.
"What's going on?" Talis shouted.
"This is your second trial. Truth or Dare! Play four rounds successfully, and you all win! I saw this game in another world played by teenagers. Oh, youth. How I've missed you," Threcia hummed merrily to herself.
Kanae pursed her lips, unimpressed by Threcia's choice of trials so far.
An ethereal bottle appeared in the middle of the group and began to spin. It landed squarely on Edina.
"Truth or dare?" Threcia asked.
"Uh… dare?" Edina said.
"Brave squirreling! I dare you to… strip naked for the rest of the trial!"
"What? That's it?" The squirreling didn't hesitate to take off her clothes.
While the others averted their gazes out of respect, Kanae watched the strip show intently as a feast for her eyes. As soon as Edina was down to nothing but her birthday suit, she threw her arms out.
"Happy? Was this supposed to be hard?" Edina asked.
"Hrmmph… It's more fun when you have shame…" Disappointed, Threcia sighed heavily.
"What's next—" Before Edina could ask, she vanished.
"Edina!" they cried at the now empty cage.
"Relax! I've sent her back safely onto solid ground. Time for the next one!"
The bottle began to spin again and landed on Will this time.
When asked, he said, "I think I would like to keep my equipment on… so, truth."
"Why did you join up with Kanae again?" Threcia asked.
Kanae and Will locked eyes.
"I… er… It's… It's because I want to have sex with her again…" Will answered.
"I mean, I knew that as much." Kanae shrugged.
Will opened his mouth to preserve his dignity, but he vanished before uttering a word.
Jannie and Clara glared disdainfully at Kanae.
"Slut," they muttered at the same time.
"Too bad for you, calling me names only gets me excited," Kanae fired back.
Immediately, the bottle started spinning again and landed on Shatiel.
"Uhm… Truth!" Shatiel declared.
"Huu-huu~ Is it true that you are in love with Talis?" Threcia asked.
Shatiel turned bright red, and so did Jannie and Clara. Judging by their reactions, they already knew this truth about each other. The odd one out of their party, however…
"Shatiel, is that really true?" Talis asked her.
This was her chance. Kanae silently cheered the girl on even though it had nothing to do with herself.
"N-No, it's not true!" Shatiel exclaimed.
The floor of Shatiel's birdcage gave way, and she fell through.
Everyone screamed in horror as she slipped out of the cage.
Kanae threw her whip, barely catching Shatiel by the wrist. She almost lost her own footing from the elf swinging like a pendulum underneath. Thank god Shatiel was light. If it was any of the other two elves, or Talis with all his armor for that matter, she might not have been able to hold them.
"I-I don't want to die!" Shatiel cried.
"Hang on…" Kanae told her, reeling just enough of the whip to wrap around the metal bars.
"Oh, that's not fair. But I will allow it. The game continues!" Threcia declared, spinning the bottle again.
It landed directly between Jannie and Clara.
"A two for one, is it? This should be fun! Truth or dare?" she asked.
The two elves traded glances, took one look at their hanging companion and at Talis, and then answered at the same time, "Dare!"
"I dare you two to… flash your god-given badonkers!"
Jannie and Clara's jaws dropped.
"You have to do it! I'll even look away, so please!" Talis faced away and shut his eyes.
"Nu-uh. That's boring," Threcia said.
Talis tensed up and turned around, keeping his eyes peeled at his two elven party members.
"Do it, damn it!" Kanae shouted. "I only have one whip!"
"You pervert. You just want to see us topless, don't you?" Jannie accused her.
"We've heard about how much of a playgirl and womanizer you are!" Clara added sassily.
"Well… I won't deny any of it, but… your lives are literally hanging by a thread here!" she retorted.
It didn't look like they were budging. There was something about their prudishness while Talis was around that got the better of their survival instincts.
Kanae had no other choice. Both of them should only be a few levels higher, and although the charm skill was a stat value lower without the bracelet, she should still be able to physically compel them to do it.
Quietly, Kanae whispered the charm spell in their direction. They shuddered like a chilly breeze had blown in and were none the wiser about what happened.
"Take your tops off already!" Kanae ordered.
"What the… I…" Jannie started moving to undress first since her will was weaker.
Their mental fortitude was strong, but as a succubus, so was Kanae.
"Why am I… Is this Threcia's doing?" Clara asked, also falling prey to the spell.
Don't out me now, Threcia… Kanae quietly prayed, only to receive mischievous laughter in the distance.
Eventually, both elves— bright red from shame— loosened their clothes enough to lower it beneath their breasts. Their nice, shapely mounds were even more of a delight to see, unrestrained by the outfits that hid them. It occurred to Kanae how lucky she had been that Arenade wore a priestly robe that was somewhat revealing, but neither of them compared to how endowed she was.
"Well done!" Threcia exclaimed, then spirited the two away as the two were about to complain. "Now, one more game."
Since Shatiel failed, they only had three successes. It was up to Talis or Kanae now, and as fate would have it, the bottle landed on the latter.
"Truth," Kanae said.
"Answer truthfully: what is your greatest regret?" Threcia asked.
Greatest regret? Kanae wasn't sure where to begin. However, her heart weighed heavily and sank into her stomach every time she thought back to Teana. That was where things started going down hill and was why Arenade left the party. They could have all been together, like a happy family. Except she betrayed their trust. She did exactly what Arenade fought fiercely against.
"My greatest regret… is leaving my daughter Teana behind…" Kanae answered with deep remorse, but saying it out loud lifted a small burden from her shoulders.
"You have a daughter?" Talis asked.
"And if you had a choice to do it over again, would you do things differently?" Threcia pressed further.
"I would," she answered, more confident than ever. "Even if it puts me in danger."
All of them were bathed in light and transported back to the plaza. Edina was still naked, and Jannie and Clara were blushing hard from having flashed their busts.
"Are you okay?" Kanae asked, unwinding the whip from Shatiel's wrist which had become red and tender.
The elf nodded tearfully.
"Thank you," she whispered.
At least everyone was safe, and the way was open now. The group continued up the stairs, hoping that another giant metal ball wouldn't fall on them again. But…
Kanae couldn't stop throwing glances at Edina.
"Are you really staying naked?" Kanae asked.
"Well, I don't have my clothes anymore. They just disappeared when I got dumped on my butt back there. Hopefully I get 'em back when we're done," Edina said, using her large fluffy tail to cover her most important bits.
The party ascended the steps until they reached a large half-circle balcony. There were no more stairs going up, and the only path was a set of ornate doors embedded into the tree trunk that were shut tight.
"Might as well try opening it first," Edina said, approaching the door with her knightly bone brute.
"Champions, you have come far where many have surprisingly failed. I'm telling you, there are a lot of dumb and dishonest people that failed before. Color me impressed! Your prizes lay behind this door, however…"
Swirling flames erupted from the ground and sent Edina crashing into Kanae's arms.
A tall draconic woman, with similar features to Estaline, stepped out of the fires. Unlike the drakeling, she didn't have red scales. She had a somewhat crimson tint to her skin, a much thicker and longer tail, and fiery hair that came alive. Although she didn't have horns, something like finned ears extended out the side of her head.
"Is… Is that who I think it is…?" Talis asked, faltering as he took a step back.
"Threcia!" Kanae gasped.
"For the third and final trial, you have to defeat me! Er, well… an avatar of me because fighting the real me wouldn't be fair. Careful though. Even in this form, my flames burn hot!" Demigoddess Threcia grinned, not hesitating to unleash a breath of fire at them right from the get-go.
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Talis conjured a giant magic shield to protect the entire group from Threcia's flame breath. It was so hot, hotter than Estaline or Wilstein's flames, that Kanae was sweating up a puddle. After all, Threcia was a salamander, a race whose essence was more fiery than drakelings. The same race, whose stone Wilstein had used to channel his magic from.
"How do we fight a damn demigod?" Edina cried, her bare body also glistening with sweat.
"I can't… hold on much longer…" Talis warned.
Everyone dove away as the shield shattered. The licking flames blew just over their heads and singed the tips of their hair.
"Grant Fire Resistance!" Jannie incanted.
Kanae glanced at her own body that glowed with a thin layer of red light. The fires became slightly bearable.
"Bond me up, baby!" Edina shouted from the ground.
Worth a try.
"Bond!" Kanae formed a connection with Edina, stimulating her wetter than the heat could make her sweat.
The necromancer leaped to her feet.
"Arise, Bone Brute!"
The raging behemoth of a skeletal monstrosity charged head-first at Threcia. It threw a heavy fist at her, but she ducked low and returned an uppercut that knocked the head clean off. Edina's bone brute staggered backwards and fell over the railing.
"What?!" Kanae and Edina gaped.
Threcia raced circles around them, slinging fireballs that they couldn't avoid. Shatiel, using her wand, dispelled each and every spell thrown at them. It was only thanks to her that they hadn't lost yet.
"Come on, you guys can fight better than that!" Threcia whooped.
The warrior demigoddess stopped chucking spells and jumped into the center of the group, scattering everyone in all directions with a tornado of fire.
Kanae landed hard on her side and crashed into the railing with Edina. She quickly patted out the cinders on Edina's tail, then realized the squirreling had been knocked unconscious.
"Kanae, Edina!" Will hurried up to them, hovering both hands to Edina's chest to heal her injuries.
"We're going to lose at this rate," Kanae said, panting between breaths.
Across the plaza, Threcia slammed her massive tail into Shatiel and Talis, knocking both of them out cold. The other two, Jannie and Clara, faced Threcia to protect their fallen companions.
We've fought our way out from worse, right? Like in the Necro Lord's tomb," Will reminded her.
"But even with Jannie's fire resistance magic, we're still getting burned. I can't fight normally either! If only we had Arenade's ring of fire protection— wait," she muttered to herself.
"Did you come up with an idea?" he asked.
"A stupid one. Stay here and protect Edina. I'm going in!"
Kanae stripped naked. Her clothes would only get burned, and she needed to activate Exhibitionist Spellcasting. Bare for the world to see now and feeling the oppressive heat emanating from Threcia's body, Kanae checked her character sheet to find that the INT stat had increased in value from A to S as the passive skill triggered.
Jannie and Clara blushed red as soon as she caught up to them.
"What are you thinking, fool?" Clara shouted.
"Now's not the time to be a pervert!" Jannie cried.
Threcia erupted into laughter.
"Pfft— ahaha! Nice, nice! I think I know what you're trying to do. Unfortunately, as a demigoddess, I have no such mortal desires. You cannot tempt me," Threcia bellowed, clutching her stomach as she laughed.
"Jannie! Can you buff me with stronger fire resistance?" Kanae asked.
"I-I can, but it's only for one person, and I have to drop the group's blanket fire resistance to do it. The rest of us will die of heatstroke!" Jannie explained.
"Please, trust me to beat this," she insisted.
The two elves, seeing no other choice, nodded.
"Whatever you have planned, it better work— Greater Fire Protection!" Jannie cast the spell directly into Kanae.
Everything suddenly felt fine, as though it wasn't hot at all. However, the others fell to their knees from the sweltering heat, no longer protected by the fire resistance buff.
Casting aside her hesitation, Kanae charged forward and bodied Threcia, who was too distracted from laughing to notice her coming. She pinned the demigoddess against the shut doors. However, being so close and holding her like this even Jannie's buff couldn't allay the scalding heat. It was like lying on a bed of hot coals or a stove turned on high.
When the demigoddess tried to push Kanae off, bolts of ice froze her hands above her head and feet to the ground. It was Clara's last ditch effort to help before passing out from the heat.
"Okay, I'll bite. What's the plan now?" Threcia asked, unfazed from being stuck. "The ice will melt soon, ya know?"
"Maybe I won't need long." Kanae activated Futanari, growing her dick out and throbbing between their bellies.
"I already told you, I—"
Kanae found Threcia's pussy and plunged her dick inside. The demigoddess' eyes went wide, throwing her head back and drawing a sharp gasp.
"Oh, god… My dick might literally melt off…" Kanae mumbled.
It was beyond hot. It burned so much that she wasn't sure the fire protection was working, but boy did being inside Threcia feel good.
"Ahh… You… what do you think… you're doing, you crazy succubus?" Threcia stammered, apprehension showing in a crack between her brave demeanor.
"Don't think of anything else… just stay there and take it— Turn Horny!" Kanae repeatedly cast while looking Threcia dead in the eyes.
Although connected intimately, it wasn't all pleasure. Kanae winced from the surface of her skin, bubbling and sizzling like bacon on a griddle. The Drain skill was working overtime, keeping her alive and healed. The wounds recovered the moment they appeared. As long as she continued having sex with Threcia, the burns were manageable.
Kanae resisted climaxing early, too.
Their hips clapped louder and harder. Any sweat they produced immediately steamed away.
"I… ascended as a warrior! I won't be so easily defeated!" Threcia exclaimed, breaking her hands loose from their icy prison.
"Turn Hor—" Kanae choked in fear as two clawed hands clamped her head, then Threcia kissed her. "Mmph?!"
In doing so, Threcia prevented her from uttering any more of the spell. Terrified that she was going to breathe fire down her throat, Kanae squeezed her eyes shut and prepared to die. A long, slithering tongue entered her mouth instead, burning her worse than any spicy food she had ever eaten.
Threcia shuddered. Her pussy quivered so much, the vibrations massaged Kanae to inevitable climax. They separated from each other, with Kanae falling backwards and Threcia slumping to the ground once the ice on her feet melted.
[Congratulations! You are now level 57!]
"Did I… win?" Kanae asked aloud.
The trembling demigoddess vanished in a burst of flames, and the doors began to open, groaning as they grinded against the floor.
One by one, the others came to consciousness, clutching their heads.
"How did you defeat her?" Jannie asked as the first to awaken.
"Just a little ingenuity," Kanae cleared her throat, turning off the Futanari skill before they saw and putting her clothes back on.
"Ugh… Feels like I had the worst hangover of my life…" Edina croaked. She reached into her satchel for water to drink, then splashed the rest on Will's face to coax him back to consciousness.
Threcia's heat caused them to sweat buckets to the point of dehydration, but a little headache was a small price to pay.
"Hmph. Maybe you're not so bad after all," Clara huffed in Kanae's direction.
"Bringing you was the right call. Well done." Talis nodded approvingly.
Well done was probably what Kanae would call her dick right now. Thankfully, the third and final trial was over.
The party spent a few moments recovering before ascending the final steps. At the very top, they came to a quaint room with an overhang of vines and leaves weaving through wooden beams. There wasn't any furniture except for a single chest at the center of the room.
"Congratulations, champions! What a climaxing— I mean, climactic final trial that was! There lies your prize. Claim it. Continue to do the Supreme One proud. Go with his grace. Perhaps we shall meet again in another Rift," Threcia said.
"Loot time!" Edina exclaimed, having already dressed back up since the trials were over.
"Wait." Talis put a hand up. "Perhaps we should let Kanae open it and have the first pick? After all, she did clear the final trial."
Everyone was in agreement. Even the reluctant elves acquiesced.
Kanae accepted graciously. She knelt down in front of the chest, with the others breathing down her neck and just as eager to see what was inside. When she reached out, the chest snapped open and sprung to life.
"Wha—?!"
The chest knocked Kanae to the ground, licking her whole body wet with a large, red tongue.
"Mimic! It's a mimic!" Edina shouted.
"Get it off me!" Kanae cried.
A distant, echoing laughter rang in Kanae's ears. Threcia. That trickster of a demigoddess…
Will and Talis bashed the mimic off Kanae with their shields. It flew across the room, smashing into the far wall and falling to the ground limp. The jingle of coin attracted their eyes to the now-dead mimic, where a trove of gold and equipment lay inside the mouth.
Edina grabbed two handfuls of gold and threw them into the air, letting it all rain down on them in a shower of coins.
The haul, at least according to Edina's keen eye for money, came out to be 100,000 gold, as well as Ring of Spell Warding, Forest Nymph's Regrowth Staff, Lionhead Buckler, Vampiric Dagger, Frostguard Greaves, Wand of Spell Potency, and…
"Chalice of Endless Booze!" Edina lifted the prize in exasperation, then stuffed it into her satchel. "Dibs."
"So much for letting me get the first pick." Kanae rolled her eyes, not that she wanted to become an alcoholic so young anyway.
Every piece of loot sounded really cool to use, but only one stuck out. The Regrowth Staff. The wooden rod had flower buds all along the shaft and a larger pink flower in full bloom at the very top. It reminded Kanae of Arenade, and thinking of their missing party member weighed down her heart. If only she was here.
[Forest Nymph's Regrowth Staff: Attuning to this weapon will imbue the user with dryadic powers, temporarily transforming them into a dryad until the attunement ends. Empowers all healing and nature-based spells.]
Well, well. Transforming into a dryad? This might be useful.
They split the gold seven ways. Will ended up with the Lionhead Buckler, and everyone was happy with their new enchanted equipment.
Especially Edina.
"Oooohh! This is the best thing in the world!" Edina exclaimed, magically filling up the chalice with more alcohol to chug down. Since it expended mana to make it happen, she was growing more exhausted and shit-faced drunk with each refill.
At least they wouldn't need to pay to get drinks anymore.
The party of seven celebrated with a feast upon returning to the adventurer's hall. They spared no expenses, using the gold from the chest to pay for their extravagant dinner.
"Cheers." Talis raised a stein in Kanae's name. "May this be the beginning of a fruitful friendship for years to come!"
Clara and Jannie begrudgingly raised their own cups to toast. Shatiel, with a cup of her own between two small hands, offered a soft smile.
"Cheers." Kanae smiled.
As the others returned to their foods and drinks, Kanae returned her attention to the new staff. Just how was this supposed to work? Attune? What did that mean? She tilted the staff left and right, forward and back, and inspected every flower with confusion.
"Not sure how it works? I expected nothing less from an inexperienced spellcaster," Jannie teased from across the table.
"Alright, if you're so experienced, how am I supposed to attune to it?" Kanae asked.
"Incant a harmless spell on it. Special enchanted items that require attuning must harmonize with you, and the best way to do that is through a spell," she explained.
Kanae quietly cast Turn Horny on the staff. Every single flower blossomed at once. Her skin was dyed a leafy green and vines emerged from her back that seized hold of her new friends, and the drunk Edina, lifting them into the air. Talis and Will, including other adventurers in the hall, stared with their mouths agape, soon falling victim to the living vines.
"Hey, let us down!" Clara cried.
"I-I don't know how to!" Kanae shouted back, but she sprouted more in panic that bound the other in the tavern.



OceanofPDF.com


Chapter 24

Tonight was the night that Kanae, Edina, and Will would try to infiltrate Jewel, the Outriders-owned casino, in an attempt to find dirt on Bishop Rudo. They had returned to the Red Harpy to meet up with Renya, who had prepared disguises for them. While having their clothes fitted and make-up done by a group of attractive harpies, Kanae was unable to properly appreciate their beauty from how anxious she was.
"Can you guys not look so nervous?" Edina asked. "It's going to put a damper on my luck when I start high rolling."
"How aren't you a nervous wreck? We're walking straight into enemy territory, you know? The same Outriders that you used to be a part of!" Kanae exclaimed.
"It's precisely because they're Outriders that I'm so ready for this! I get a chance to clean house on their own turf. I'm too busy thinking of how to spend all their money after I win to be nervous," she said, grinning and drooling out of eagerness.
If only Kanae had an ounce of that confidence. Although, the one who needed it the most…
Will's teeth wouldn't stop chattering. He was dressed in a blue coat with gold trim and floral embroidery. His neatly-combed blonde hair and soft features made him look like a young noble.
He began to pray aloud. "Supreme One, forgive me. Grant me strength, for tonight I will sin again, but I do so in your name. Worry not! I shall not give into temptation for the sake of sating my carnal desires. This is for a greater cause, to purge the wickedness from your church!"
"Supreme One has no bone to throw into this fight, pally-boy!" Renya slapped Will hard on the back, launching him a foot into the air. When her piercing eyes snapped to Kanae, she nibbled on her lower lip and purred. "Now you are a sight. If we weren't short on time, I would throw you onto the bed right now."
Kanae shrunk underneath Renya's compliments and blushed redder than a tomato. In the tall, standing mirror, a beautiful human woman stared back at her. Instead of the usual ponytail, her hair was let down and done into curls. She was wearing a shoulderless red and gold dress, revealing a bare back all the way down to an inch above the crease where the buttcheeks parted. If that wasn't revealing enough, the thigh splits in the outfit left nothing to the imagination, and would show everything if even a small breeze blew the wrong way.
This, however, wasn't just someone else. This was herself. It was Kanae Toyomi.
"Nh… Could you have given me something that wouldn't accidentally flash someone?" Kanae asked.
"And miss the chance to dress you up like a high-end prostitute?" Renya cackled.
"You dressed me like a prostitute?!" She groaned.
Meanwhile, Edina was less scantily-clad. She wore an emerald dress and had her tail dyed in a lighter color. That way the Outriders wouldn't recognize her. Fake but convincing gold jewelry chains were attached to the back of her dress, running down the length of the tail. The entire outfit could fool anyone at a glance that she came from affluence.
Renya clapped her hands twice and ordered the harpies out of the room.
"Alright, it's almost time to get the show on the road. You three will be heading to Jewel, an upscale casino and part-time brothel run by the Outriders. They have an underground den where VIPs and high rollers are brought. There, assuming Korvo is around, shall be where you find that slippery elven bastard. Your task is to attract the attention of the floor managers by winning and betting high, so they bring you downstairs where they play high stakes. I mean throwing castles around high stakes."
"Leave that to me!" Edina beamed.
"Guh… Or if we're unlucky, that's where we end up losing our entire savings…" Kanae clutched her stomach, feeling the nausea rising.
They departed for Jewel by carriage and reached an entire block taken up by a single building with a wide front courtyard, surrounded by an iron-wrought fence. People dressed in fine clothing idled about outside, hanging around fountains and benches wreathed by landscaped trees and bushes.
"Right then, off you three go. I'll be here with the carriage, awaiting your return with a charmed Korvo in tow. May lady luck watch over you." Renya tipped the tricorn hat.
Edina was first to leap out of the carriage, raring to throw their small fortune away. As soon as Kanae stepped out, she immediately became the center of attention. She felt hundreds of gazes, many with lewd intentions that molested her body.
The nervousness that tormented Kanae earlier had thankfully vanished, replaced by an overwhelming arousal that lit up her groin.
Look at me more, Kanae pleaded quietly. Being dressed so sparsely reminded her of that short exhibitionist streaking stint in Orturic. She was almost ready to let drop the dress and fuck the first person brave enough to ask.
On the way up to Jewel, they passed by many armed guards who didn't look the part of the city watch. No doubt they were Outriders.
"I didn't know the Outriders were this rich," Kanae whispered.
"They aren't," Edina said, keeping her eyes peeled. "This is probably one of their most successful legal ventures, but I doubt it succeeded without some blood money. Money that I'm about to take. Hehe…"
The trio climbed up the steps and entered a massive gambling hall, much larger than the Red Harpy. Glass and crystal chandeliers hung from the ceiling, marble statues and fountains were a common sight, and work girls waltzed around in skimpier clothing than Kanae to hand out wine glasses from their trays.
There must be thousands of people here, counting those on the upper floors.
"Okay, where do we start?" Kanae asked, taking a deep breath to steel herself.
Before anyone could make a decision, a pair of women who were likely Jewel courtesans sidled up to either side of Will.
"Why hello there. I haven't seen your face before," a loppy-eared babe said as she hooked an arm around Will's elbow.
"A visiting nobleman? You must tell us all about yourself!" an elf exclaimed, taking his other arm.
"No, wait— I, uh… help! My faith is in jeopardy again!" Will cried as both of them dragged him away into the crowds.
"May the Supreme One be with you." Kanae prayed out loud.
Now to look for a table to gamble at.
"Okay, Edina. Where should we—"
Edina was gone.
The damn squirreling was standing right next to her just a second ago, watching Will get taken away. Now she was nowhere to be seen.
It wasn't until a series of sharp gasps did Kanae find her at a roulette table.
"All in for 00! Let's go, baby!" Edina shoved all her chips into the double zero block.
"WHAT ARE YOU DOING?!" Kanae cried.
"What? I'm going high stakes. Just sit back and watch me win it all," she said with the confidence of gamblers who usually end up losing it all.
The roulette wheel, like many of the gambling games, was a game of chance. A ball was spun on the wheel until it landed on a colored number. The player had the choice of picking a color, number, rows, columns, blocks, or a single number to place their bets on, with varying levels of payout depending on the probability.
However, most players would spread their chips across multiple choices to cover their bases instead of going all in, thus maximizing win probability and minimizing loss.
What Edina just did was throw all her chips into one number, and in a wheel with 37 slots, she had an unfathomably high chance of losing everything.
Even the people who had crowded the table to see what she was doing, gaped in absolute horror. Others laughed.
"Always the beginners who think they can take it all," one man chided.
"It's definitely going to the house. She's about to go broke," another added.
"Ma'am, you understand that all our games have anti-magic enchantments to prevent tampering. Don't try to do anything rash or you will be thrown out," the dealer warned, gesturing to the guards behind him.
"I know what I'm doing. Quit stalling and spin that bad boy already," Edina taunted them.
Kanae gulped as the ball was thrown into the roulette wheel and spun. Everyone held their breaths. The ball began to slow down, and Kanae was feeling sick to her stomach again. Edina had 100,000 gold worth of chips on that one slot.
Then it happened. The metal ball clattered wildly across the slots and finally…
Landed on 00. Everyone at the table went crazy.
"H-How…?" The dealer braced both hands on the table, staring at where the ball had landed.
"Pay up." Edina grinned, hand extended to the dealer.
37 to 1 on 100,000 gold. The payout was 3,700,000.
Kanae's eyes started spinning. She watched as the dealer reluctantly slid three black card tiles and seven red chips across the table.
Not wanting to be outdone, Kanae decided to play poker and joined a table of two. She was familiar with this game of bluffs and chance. However, she had an advantage that the human gentlemen at the table didn't— being a succubus.
"Well, well. What a brave woman to join," the younger of the two men said.
"Miss, you don't need to gamble. How about I pay you to come back with me tonight instead?" the other, much older gentleman asked.
They were cocky, that was for sure. They also each had a woman behind them, likely their escorts for the evening.
"I think I like the idea of spending your money on a prostitute later instead." Kanae winked, buying into the pot with two chips worth 5,000 gold.
Once the hands were dealt, Kanae glanced down at her two cards. Her eyes went wide. Edina wasn't the only one blessed with luck tonight. Two fives. This was a good start. If the dealer drew another five, that gave her a three of a kind.
"Heh." The young poker player smirked and shook his head.
Damn. Kanae accidentally let her fortune show on her face. The other two players were going to fold now, knowing that she might have a good hand. She couldn't let that happen.
So…
When the dealer cast his gaze to the young man, Kanae charmed the player before he could fold.
"Raise," he said, tossing in 50,000 and blinking in confusion. "Eh? Why did I…"
"What are you doing? Are you trying to call her bluff!" his woman whispered.
"I-I just thought it was a good idea!" he stammered
The older of the two threw them a suspicious look, obviously expecting a fold from him. He also tried to back out, but Kanae charmed him, too. All of them continued to raise until the pot was 350,000 between three players and the dealer.
It came time to finally reveal the cards, and the value of Kanae's hand was larger than the other two. They put their heads into their palms, groaning over their loss.
"Why did I keep raising?!"
"I don't know what came over me…"
"Well, looks like the new girl wins the pot," the dealer declared.
Kanae compelled the two at the table to leave, and continued to play and charm new players buying in until her total winnings totaled 2,350,000. Eventually, the dealer closed the table and his guards shooed everyone away. Kanae being the only exception.
"It seems you had quite the luck on your winning streak. We at Jewel would like to extend an invitation for you to join us downstairs. Interested?" the dealer asked.
Bingo.
"If it means I get to play against better players, then sure." Kanae smiled.
While following the dealer, Kanae scanned the floor for Edina and Will. Neither of them were anywhere to be seen.
"If it's your companions you're searching for, they have already been invited downstairs," the dealer said.
"They have?" Kanae raised a brow.
Wait. How did he know they were together? Did he see them come in as a group?
"Where are they really?" Kanae asked, charming the dealer and causing him to tense up.
"Downstairs… Korvo has them tied up, and I'm bringing you to them to be ambushed," he confessed.
"Of course, it was never going to be this easy…"
But now was no time to let nerves take over. Her party had been captured. It was up to her to get them out of this.
Kanae allowed herself to be led down a brightly-lit corridor and into a modest gambling den. The furniture and tables, however, were all pushed to the side. Instead of players, Edina and Will sat bound, gagged, and tied to chairs. Surrounding them were a large number of guards, who parted way to reveal Korvo behind a desk.
"Mmmm! Mmmm!" Edina wiggled until the cloth gag slipped from her mouth. "These bastards took my money— mmrph?!"
One guard fixed the gag to silence her.
"You three are very meddlesome. Did you really think you can waltz into Outriders territory and not be caught? Your disguises are hardly secretive. I'm honestly insulted!" Korvo slammed his hands onto the desk.
"I don't know what you're talking about. We're just here to play at your casino. That's it," Kanae playfully lied.
"Oh, no. No, no, no. As if I can believe that. Why are you really here and who sent you?" he asked.
Korvo was too sharp for his own good, and Kanae was running out of ideas. Now might be a good time to charm the room. As she tightened her gaze at the thugs, several whose robes screamed spellcasters prepared spells in their hands.
Not good. If they have Dispel like the mage from the church then—
A sudden knock startled everyone in the room. Clearly no one, especially not Korvo, was expecting company.
"Mr. Korvo, there's an elven woman who would like to speak to you. Says it's about business," a man on the other side said.
"Tell them to come back later. I'm busy!" Korvo yelled back.
"Uhm… I don't think she's going to take no for an—"
Bang!
A beastman crashed through the door. Kanae sidestepped just in time to avoid getting bodied. They stared at the unconscious beastman who laid face down on the ground with a round, magic burn on his back, then glanced up to find Renya at the door, blowing the smoke from the barrel of her flintlock.
"Renya!" Kanae choked on her spit.
Renya grinned. Seven dark elven clones manifested, each standing next to and pointing their guns at Korvo's goons.
"Don't move a muscle! I've got trigger fingers, and I'm not afraid to twitch harder than a virgin's first climax!" Renya warned.
"Renya Rown?! W-What are you doing here?" Korvo jumped from his seat, but the real Renya pushed him down by the shoulders from behind.
From Renya's free hand emerged a bluish magic dagger that she deftly twirled in his face.
"I just told you, Korvo: I'm here to do business."
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Chapter 25

With Renya coming to the rescue, Kanae and her party were spared whatever fate Korvo had in store for them. Like in a game of poker, the dark elf Spellblade revealed her hand at last and proved a much greater threat than anyone gave her credit for.
Thank god we're on the same side, Kanae thought with a sigh.
Korvo was made to stand beside Renya, who had commandeered his seat, feet kicked up onto the table next to where both flintlocks rested. Rummaging through the desk drawers yielded her a cigar. She puffed a few times and blew the fumes in her captive's direction, smiling when the trembling elf started coughing.
"Renya, are you sure it's okay for you to be here? I thought you wanted to stay hidden?" Kanae asked.
"Oh, my dear succubus friend. Not every business decision is made with the primary party's best interests in mind." Renya winked, tugging a heartstring in her chest and drawing a deep blush.
"So, Renya… you've been smitten by this succubus? Bardell and I knew you were crazy, just not this crazy to make an alliance with demons of all things. It's not too late, you know? The Outriders will look the other way if you turn on the succubus. We can continue conducting trade like we've always done. Make you richer beyond your imagination now that the boss is a Knight of Colors," Korvo said, bargaining in his usual tone.
Although he was putting up a brave front, the shaky voice and forehead glistening with sweat gave him away.
Maybe it was because Kanae had met Renya under very different circumstances, but it was beginning to feel like she should be afraid of someone like her. Though after getting to know her, that was almost impossible.
Since Renya was ignoring Korvo, Edina seized this chance to walk right up and knee the Outrider executive in the groin. The cheapshot knocked the wind out of his lungs, and he doubled over, squealing in pain.
"Hello… Edina… It's a pleasure… to see you again…" Korvo squeaked.
Kanae pulled Edina away from Korvo, kicking and thrashing.
"Lemme at him!" Edina growled. "This bastard is just as bad as Bardell! If he bites the dust today, no one will miss him!"
"We need to question him! You can have at him later, but right now we need him conscious enough to talk," Kanae said.
Edina stopped struggling, and when she let her go, the squirreling settled down only a little. Her face was showing otherwise.
Renya smiled, deeply content with how things turned out.
"You heard 'em, Korvy. Start talking or—"
Korvo snatched Renya's flintlocks from the desk on his way up, pointing one gun directly at her head and the other at Kanae and her party.
"Move another inch and your heads pop like a cherries!"
"Well, maybe letting Korvo eat a few more shots to the balls would have been a good idea." Renya sighed, seemingly unconcerned.
Damn it. They let their eyes off Korvo for one moment and things went to shit. A hundred scenarios flashed through Kanae's mind on how to salvage the situation. What could be done? Charm? She was a stronger succubus now than back in the forest, but if it didn't work, then Renya would be seriously hurt. Worse, her party was also in danger.
"Now here is how things will go down. I'm going to walk out with Renya, and you little doves will do nothing about it. Bardell will want to hear what happened here," Korvo said, ordering Renya to her feet.
Disarming him of the guns was the best bet, and the only thing with enough reach was the whip. As Kanae gradually inched a hand towards the whip at her waist, Korvo's eyes snapped to her.
"I said don't move!" he yelled.
"Shit—"
Korvo squeezed the trigger. Everyone winced to the sound of—
Nothing.
He continued to pull both triggers to no success. The flintlocks wouldn't fire.
Renya buckled over in laughter and unburdened the flintlocks from Korvo's hands, who just let it happen in petrified disbelief. His fingers didn't so much as resist as they were taken away.
"There aren't any bullets in here. Not unless I make them like I do my weapons." She pressed the flintlock to his forehead and conjured a bluish magic dagger in her left hand. "Now, start talking."
Sniveling and without any more tricks up his sleeves, Korvo confessed while staring down the barrel of the gun.
"B-Bardell… He ordered us to run muscles for Bishop Rudo and help him win the election… in exchange for sole proprietorship of the Carnal District…"
In the days that followed, Bishop Rudo began to lose support. With Korvo out of the picture— Kanae dared not ask Renya what she did with him— the leaderless Outriders in Lograin became an uncoordinated bunch of thugs. Rudo no longer had help from them to suppress growing support for Mallory, the opposition to his mayoral candidacy, into silence.
Then, one early afternoon, Bishop Rudo was campaigning in the city in a desperate attempt to quell rumors of his dealings with the criminal syndicate.
"The rumors are preposterous!" Bishop Rudo exclaimed to a massive crowd in the square gathered to confront him. "There is no proof. It is all slander by those who would see this great city fall to debauchery and sin!"
Losing contact with Korvo and the support of the Outriders had clearly upset him. Even the priests, and there were fewer of them now, were nervous just being by his side.
Edina folded her arms. "Hmph. Look at him squirm. Anyone who shacks up with the Outriders deserves what's coming to them."
"What about Renya and Arenade?" Kanae teased.
"R-Renya's a scary ass bitch and Arenade just needs some sense knocked back to her. To be honest, I've been missing the cowtits elf. Just a little," she said.
If there was anything to be said of Arenade, it was that passionate faith of hers. Despite the accusations laid at Rudo's feet, she stayed by his side, hopeful of the changes he promised to the city.
As Kanae gazed into the dark and rat-infested alleyways, her heart wrenched for the impoverished who had made it their home. Not to mention the rundown and decrepit shacks in the outskirts of the city, where the poor languished under the shadow of cathedral steeples. Kanae was sure Arenade saw them, too, and only wanted to do what she believed was best.
Bishop Rudo suddenly threw his hands to the air as if speaking to the gods.
"Listen, all ye that would! Return this evening, and I shall prove to you my faith! You will want to see what I have to show you. For even the Supreme One has acknowledged my devotion!" he exclaimed.
Leaving the crowds with that cryptic saying, the bishop flourished his robes as he turned to leave with his entourage following close behind. As they were leaving, Arenade cast what looked like a shameful gaze Kanae's way.
"You'd think Arenade would drop that sucker and come back to us already," Edina chided.
Kanae trusted Arenade. She wanted to keep trusting her.
"I was hoping Renya would force Korvo to confess in front of Arenade and Rudo, but she had other plans for him. Come on, she's expecting us at the Red Harpy again," Kanae said.
Will wouldn't be joining them today. Kanae and Edina went alone to the Red Harpy, which was temporarily closed to the public. The only ones inside were Renya and Mallory.
They were seated at a table, playing blackjack while a bunny suit-dressed Klee was dealing for them.
"Oooh! Deal me in, chief!" Edina joined in immediately.
"I already heard what happened in the square. Big talk coming from Rudo despite everything going upside down for him," Renya said.
"Should we be worried about what he mentioned?" Kanae asked, recalling the 'proof' that was brought up.
The elf shook her head. "Just more rambling from a desperate man on the verge of losing. It does behoove us, however, to stay vigilant. This election will come down to the wire. We still have much to do."
More to do? It felt like Kanae was working since the moment she came to Lograin. The only time she got to rest and explore the city was the first night at the Hole in the Wall. Since Rudo couldn't bully places into closing anymore, it might be due for another visit. Maybe try out being a stablemare for the burden beasts' relief…
"I really appreciate what you have done," Mallory began, after glancing at his two faced down cards. "Should I become mayor, I will endeavor to find a way to grant you amnesty as a succubus. Though… it may be difficult to prove I'm not being charmed."
"I won't hold my breath for it, but thanks. By the way, what did you do with Korvo?" Kanae asked.
"Sent the squirrely bast—"
"Hey! That's offensive to me!" Edina glared.
"Sorry. That slippery bastard is on his way to Port Kandis to swab the poop decks of my ships. I've grown to like having my former enemies and associates work at my feet." Renya grinned.
Redmane, now Korvo. Hopefully Bardell was next.
She continued. "Setting that matter aside, I'd like to move forward with our next plans. The election is still going. We need to convince as many people as we can to vote for my dear Mal, and his weakest demographic are those in the religious ward."
"What do you want us to do about it? Go canvassing to god-fearers about how great sinning is?" Edina asked.
"That's exactly what I want you to do." A wicked smile flashed across Renya's face.
Kanae and Edina looked up at her, now even more lost than a rat trapped in a maze.
"Cry chastity all they want, the religious are all closeted hypersexuals. They partake in sin just as much as any of us. The only difference is that they would never openly admit so," Renya explained.
"But how are we supposed to gain their votes?" Kanae asked.
Renya flipped her cards to reveal an ace and queen. A perfect 21. Mallory and Edina tossed their cards, failing to match or even come close.
"Easy. You open a church. Seduce the lost sheep by shepherding them to your bosom. We will combat fanatical religious zeal with religion. What do you say, Sister Kanae? Imagine your own habit, a slutty vestment fit for a sinful nun." Renya grinned.
"Count me in." Kanae instantly agreed.
"Good! I will provide—"
Renya was interrupted by someone crashing through the front door. A badly injured Thedia stumbled forward to the ground, wincing and panting. Kanae's first thoughts went to Mitty and Teana, who she was supposed to be protecting.
Everyone rushed to her aid.
"You aren't due back for another month. What happened?" Renya asked, lifting her up.
"Forgive me… we were attacked," Thedia began, struggling to catch her breath. "I came as fast as I could to tell you… Teana has been kidnapped…"
"What? How?!" Kanae choked as she started to feel faint.
"Slowly now. Do you know where they have taken her?" Renya asked.
"In the direction of Lograin, but I lost track… of them on the road here. I'm so terribly sorry, Kanae…"
Teana's location should have been a secret. Who could have taken her, and why?
"Kanae, do you think Bishop Rudo…?" Edina was reluctant to finish her sentence.
Could the proof that Rudo was talking about… be Teana?
"We have to save her!" Kanae exclaimed, grinding her teeth together. "I think Bishop Rudo's the one who kidnapped Teana."
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As Kanae and Edina raced for the door, a clone of Renya appeared to block their way.
"Hold on." The Renya who spoke was still sitting at the poker table. "Have you any idea how it will look if you siege Rudo's cathedral guns blazing? Even should you succeed in rescuing your daughter, they already know she is a succubus."
"So what do you want me to do? Let them have her?" Kanae growled.
"Until we learn more, we have to move carefully. All I'm asking is that you wait—"
"Not happening. I left her before and look what happened? As far as the deal was concerned, you were supposed to keep Teana safe! Since you couldn't, consider our arrangement voided." Kanae pushed past the clone who didn't try to stop them.
Ashamed, the clone of Renya vanished.
Thedia, whose back was pressed to the wall to stay standing from her injuries, couldn't look Kanae in the eyes either.
"I'm sorry," Thedia whispered.
Without anything or anyone to block their way out anymore, Kanae stormed out of the Red Harpy.
"We sure they're keeping her at the cathedral?" Edina asked, hoofing it with her shorter legs to catch up.
"Has to be. Father Morgan could be in on it, and if not, at least knows where Bishop Rudo might be," Kanae said.
All this was happening because Kanae neglected Teana when she should have been protecting her this entire time. Arenade was right. She was a bad mother. What she did back at the goblin village was just an excuse to leave her behind.
Not anymore.
Mama's coming to save you.
The two reached the religious ward of Lograin at the height of when people were heading out to attend church. Adventurers, citizens, and clergy alike walked alongside each other, on the way to their respective place of worship.
Thankfully, knowing that it was Rudo who kidnapped Teana narrowed down the list of places they could be. Any of the churches or cathedrals that worshiped the Supreme One. The most likely place was the Cathedral of One, which Father Morgan presided over as the head priest.
Unfortunately, the Supreme One was the most prominent religion in this world, so…
"Hey, quit pushing! I'm walking here!" Edina was getting jostled around by people heading in the same direction.
One guy accidentally elbowed her in the nose.
"Alright… that's it. Summon Undead!"
"Edina, that's not a good—"
Five skeletons materialized and pointed their weapons at the poor human man. People around them freaked out and stampeded away in panic.
"Damn it, Edina. De-summon your undead!" Kanae grabbed Edina from behind and quietly charmed her.
Unable to resist but not without groaning out her displeasure, Edina obeyed. The undead disappeared, leaving behind a pouty squirreling. Kanae turned to apologize, but the terrified man took off running.
"Kanae, Edina?"
They spun around to find Will, descending the steps of the cathedral to meet them.
"Parishioners were rushing into the cathedral, exclaiming something about undeads attacking. I had a feeling it was you two." Will sighed with a smile.
With Will leading the way, they entered without looking suspicious and took a seat in a pew a few rows from the back. The cathedral was packed to the brim. Despite how many people there were, only respectful and quiet murmuring echoed across the main hall.
The damage done when they previously had a fight here appeared to have been repaired back to its original state.
Kanae's succubus soul suffered quietly. Not out of pain, but out of an innate aversion for the purity of it all. She shifted uncomfortably in the seat, scratching the tingling sensation on her skin from stifling holy magic that permeated the air.
"I'm surprised you two came to listen to Father Morgan's sermon. He preaches so passionately that I feel my very essence return to the Supreme One's embrace," Will said, at the edge of his seat and eyes fixed at the podium.
"Uh, yeah… Actually, Will…" Kanae whispered to him about why they had come.
The paladin's eyes widened with surprise.
"That's terrible! I-I wish I could help, but I haven't a clue where Bishop Rudo is. He's made himself scarce in public after rumors of his involvement with the Outriders started spreading. As for Arenade… I recalled seeing her in the abbey behind the cathedral this morning," he said.
Arenade had gotten close with Bishop Rudo. She might be their best bet at finding him. Or finding Teana. Kanae could only hope that she wasn't part of it. There was no way. She could never be okay with using children as tools for self-serving gains.
At least… Kanae hoped not.
"It's starting!" Will bounced fervently in his seat.
"No, Will— We don't have time for this. Bishop Rudo is planning something tonight!" Kanae exclaimed.
"We can ask Father Morgan about Bishop Rudo after he finishes his sermon. It would be too suspicious to interrupt him now," he said.
At the very front of the cathedral, Father Morgan emerged from a side entrance and walked up to the podium. He cleared his throat, and something— maybe magic— amplified the volume of his voice to echo loudly like speaking into a megaphone or intercom.
"It is good to see everyone again," Father Morgan began. "I know we are going through distressing times, which is important to remember that the Supreme One walks alongside each and every one of us. Hold your head high, for a new day shall dawn."
This was a normal enough sermon, but Kanae couldn't be bothered to wait any longer than needed.
As she got up to leave, the priest continued. "Now, join me in begging the lord who presides over all— OH, SUPREME ONE, SAVE US! YOUR HUMBLE SERVANTS OF THIS WORLD SEEKETH GUIDANCE THROUGH THESE TRYING TIMES! DEMONS INFEST YOUR PASTURES, CRIME HAS GROWN RAMPANT! GIVE US A SIGN, MY LORD! I BESEECH YOU"
Kanae and Edina sat there flabbergasted, their lips pursed and minds empty, as they were being screamed at with the force of a storm. To their right, Will was in tears and lost in the fervor of religious zeal. In fact, so was everyone else in here.
"I remembered why I stopped going to church," Edina said.
"Can you feel it?" Will asked.
"The spit on my face from Father Morgan yelling so much?" Kanae asked in return.
"The Supreme One! It's as though he is in this cathedral with us!"
They were certainly passionate. Maybe a little too passionate.
"I, uh… I got the urge to leak out some holy water. Edina, bathroom?" Kanae turned to her only other sane companion who nodded in agreement.
They crab walked down the pew to leave.
"Excuse me. Where are you two going?"
Kanae and Edina froze.
A pair of nuns in white and gold habits had stopped them near the entrance.
"Oh, we're just—"
Kanae slapped a hand over Edina's mouth.
"Is there a private room we can speak in?" Kanae asked, charming the nuns into her service.
"That's one way to deal with them," Edina said while being helped into one of the nuns' habits by her undeads.
The small office made for a nice hiding place, and Father Morgan's continued screamo prayers masked the sounds of ecstasy these ladies had made. Both nuns, a human and elf, were stripped naked, sitting on their knees, and panting at Kanae with lustful gazes.
"Can we have more, Mistress?"
"Please, make me cum again…"
"Maybe later if you come by the adventurer's hall. For now… Do you know where Bishop Rudo is?" Kanae asked.
Both of them traded glances.
"I'm afraid we haven't seen the bishop all day since this morning. If there is anywhere to check, it's the abbey," the brunette human woman said.
"How do we get there?"
"Go left along the wall. There will be an exit that leads into the courtyard. The abbey is where our dormitory is located," the other answered
After patting each of them on the head which they leaned into, Kanae compelled them to stay put and keep the door locked until nightfall. She and Edina returned to the main worship hall, where people were still deep in prayer.
This time, dressed in the habits, other clergy of the cathedral paid them little mind other than a greeting. The clothing was also surprisingly lightweight and comfy, like being enveloped in a cloud of wool.
Kanae started tugging around the chest area. It was a little suffocating.
"What's wrong?" Edina asked.
"It's kind of tight on my chest," she said.
Edina said no more and stared enviously at Kanae's chest.
They exited the cathedral and into the back courtyard. Even out here, Father Morgan's voice was still very loud and clear. The beautiful garden sported exotic flowers and plants, trees and bushes landscaped into the image of the Supreme One and holy symbols, and benches for some clergy to rest on.
"Maybe Renya was onto something. This place is in dire need of a different kind of religion." Kanae shuddered, unable to get the head priest's screaming out of her mind.
Always begging for the Supreme One or The Many for help. No wonder people were scared. Even without receiving an answer to their prayers, they somehow dive harder head-first into the concrete.
"What if I started a sex cult?" Kanae muttered to herself.
"Say what now?" Edina squinted.
"N-Nothing!"
The abbey was a T-shaped building across the courtyard. One of the nuns called it their dormitory. If Arenade was around, then she must be in there.
As they made their way across, Kanae stopped in front of an adjoining cabin buttressed up against the abbey. It looked like a toolshed, the dark oak wood worn by time and windows haphazardly boarded up from what might have been past break-ins.
"We're almost there. What's the hold up?" Edina asked.
"I-I don't know. Call it intuition, but I think… Teana's inside this shed," Kanae said.
The sliding door was held closed by a rusted iron padlock. They weren't getting in without a key. Or…
Edina summoned an undead minion, wielding a warhammer. One good hit shattered the lock from the door. They glanced over their shoulders to make sure no one saw, then opened the door with bated breath.
Sitting at the center of the room, trapped in a dog-sized cage—
"Mama!" Teana cried, her short and stubby arms sticking out between the metal bars.
"Teana…" Kanae choked up and ran inside to hold her little hands. "Teana! I'm so sorry for leaving you. I don't even deserve to be your mother."
The little goblin succubus cooed and pinched Kanae's cheeks with both hands.
"I still can't believe you popped this cute thing out of that slutty womb of yours," Edina teased.
"Let's get out of here before— ahh?!"
A powerful yank ripped Kanae out of the shed and crashed into the ground next to Edina, who had also been dragged out in the same way. Strong roots and vines held them in place.
Looking up, they saw Arenade standing over them.
"Let us go, you bimbo elf!" Edina growled.
"Arenade, what are you doing?" Kanae cried. "Teana's in there! Bishop Rudo kidnapped her!"
"I'm… sorry," Arenade quietly whispered.
"Oh, she knows," Bishop Rudo said, emerging from the abbey with his hands behind his back and smirking. "She is the one who told me about it after all. Good work, Sister Arenade. The Supreme One smiles upon you this day."



OceanofPDF.com


Chapter 27

What did Bishop Rudo just say?
Kanae laid there, unmoving and in utter disbelief that Arenade could do such a thing. Gazing up at who they thought was a good friend, she responded by looking the other way. Meanwhile, Rudo walked past them into the shed and returned a moment later, carrying Teana's cage.
The baby reached helplessly between the bars for Kanae.
"Arenade, you bitch! What gives?" Edina snarled at the priestess.
"Don't be angry at her," Bishop Rudo began, dangling Teana in front of them. "Sister Arenade is merely following the will of the lord. Succubi are a plague to this world. They embody all that is sinful and immoral. A single one of the lust demons can bring untold catastrophe to the kingdom."
Other clergy came forth to surround them, but they didn't look like the type to simply give sermons and prayers. Instead of religious vestments, they donned armor enchanted with latent magic, carried weapons like maces and talismans, and were all cautious in their approach with eyes fixed on Teana.
Curiously, Kanae realized none of them showed the same wariness towards herself. Did Arenade not tell them the truth about her race?
Kanae's train of thoughts were interrupted by being yanked to her feet. The vegetative bindings remained, but the warrior priests grabbed her and Edina by the arms.
"Bring them to my office," Rudo ordered. "Salvation may yet await them."
They were led into the abbey, a quiet building with the low murmurs of prayer and hymns. Long corridors with evenly spaced-out doors with people behind them, likely fulfilling their religious duties. The marble halls had carvings of the Supreme One etched into them like he was watching everywhere.
"Think we can bust out with our magic?" Edina whispered.
"They don't seem to know what I am, so let's play along for now. I'm not planning on leaving Teana again. I… I also want to still believe in Arenade," Kanae quietly responded.
"Either you're stupid or a lot more naive than I thought…" she mumbled, then received a hard shove that nearly sent her tumbling to the ground.
"Quit yapping and keep walking," a beastman warrior priest growled.
The group entered an office that seemed to double as a small worship room. Bishop Rudo placed Teana on a desk made of red wood and intricately carved with holy symbols, and towering behind him was another statue of the Supreme One. Large glass-stained windows framed either side of them, casting a menagerie of colors into the room that joined a low candle-lit interior. Paintings of the bishop with other men in exotic religious garb hung up on the walls.
Kanae took stock of the situation. Five warrior priests were in the room, standing guard behind them. Arenade stood to the right of Bishop Rudo by the desk. If a fight was to break out, and assuming Arenade was an enemy, that made seven that she and Edina had to fight through.
Without any idea how strong or, if any, whether the warrior priests were crowned, Kanae couldn't be sure her succubus powers would be of any help. All it would take was one mage with a dispel to put her out of commission.
"The Supreme One is a forgiving and merciful god. Be truthful in answering every one of my questions, and you may yet return to his good graces," Bishop Rudo said with a smile, and then put on a pair of reading glasses before continuing. "Why are two adventurers trying to rescue this succubus infant? I highly doubt you have been charmed."
"We weren't. We were the ones who learned that you were harboring a succubus, so we came to do our job to turn it into the adventurer's hall," Kanae bluffed.
Bishop Rudo scoffed.
"You cannot fool me. Sister Arenade had confessed that, in her short time in your party, you encountered a succubus in a goblin village. You grew fond of it, didn't you? Perhaps you are in league with the demon lord to plant a succubus there! In a village of vile goblins at that! What better way to nurture a succubus that would one day uproot the great city of Lograin!"
So Arenade really didn't tell the bishop everything. In fact, she purposefully omitted a lot of important details.
"No, we're not with the demon lord. But you're right about one thing— I am fond of her. Not it. She may be a succubus, but she's also a baby, who doesn't even know right from wrong yet. As far as we or the Supreme One is concerned, she's innocent!" Kanae exclaimed.
"Innocent. Ha!" The bishop's laughter was joined by others in the room except for Arenade. He tapped the cage hard, startling Teana within who pressed both hands to her ears.
"Mama!" Teana cried.
Kanae leaped from her seat.
"Stop that! The only demon here is you!"
The warrior priests drew their weapons and forced Kanae back into her seat. Rudo sat straight up, eyes swapping between Kanae and Teana.
"It cries for its mother. Interesting… Could it have imprinted on you?" Rudo asked.
Kanae hesitated. She felt the scrutinizing eyes of everyone in the room burning into her.
"Change of plans," the bishop began, folding both hands underneath his sharp chin. "An imprinted succubus. What a first. How would you like to join the order and raise the succubus to serve the Supreme One?"
"What?" Kanae grimaced.
"Wait, enslaving the succubus isn't part of the deal!" Arenade suddenly exclaimed.
He continued. "Think of the possibilities! With a loyal and trained succubus, we can bring the Church of Many back into the fold, cast out apostates of heretical denominations, and gain the upper hand on that bastard Bardell. Peh! What an uncouth man to think he can order a bishop around? Eugh… Forgive me. I'm getting a little ahead of myself. What do you say, mother of succubus? You can stay with the child under our arrangement."
A grimy hand waved away the warrior priests and extended across the table.
"No." Kanae slapped his hand away. "I'm not going to let Teana be your dog."
"That makes two of us. Anyone who wants to make a slave out of an innocent is the one who really deserves to be chained up!" Edina glared, her voice simmering with rage.
Kanae turned to Arenade. "Is this what you want? Because it certainly doesn't sound like it. Bishop Rudo was working with Outriders to bully people into voting for him or not voting at all. Now he wants to put a leash on a baby!"
"Enough! Put these two in chains and throw them into the dungeons. We shall flog them later. If the sinners won't cooperate, then we will do this by force," the bishop said.
The warrior priests moved in to apprehend them again. Two people seized Kanae from behind.
"Mama!" Teana cried again tearfully.
"Don't worry! Everything's going to be okay!" Kanae gritted her teeth.
If it's come to this, then—
"No!" Arenade boomed.
Thick roots shattered the stained-glass windows, creeping up the walls and ceiling. One coiled around the statue of the Supreme One and crushed it. Bishop Rudo panicked and ran from the desk, tripping over himself near the door.
"Sister Arenade, what are you doing?!"
"The Supreme One wants this, the Supreme One wants that…" Arenade walked in front of the broken statue and was bathed in sunlight pouring in from the now gaping holes in the wall behind her. "A mere mortal deigns to know the will of the Supreme One? Don't make me laugh. I've suffered your insolence by being at your beck and call, and oh, it gets my blood boiling just listening to you prattle! The only ones who know what the gods want are the gods themselves. Don't pretend like you do, knave!"
"W-W-Wait… the schools… the foster homes I promised to build when I become mayor… No child of Lograin will ever go hungry again! You would cast that all aside? For a demon?" Rudo snarled.
Kanae choked up as she met Arenade's gaze and heard her whisper, "Not just for any demon…"
Vines snatched up Rudo and the warrior priests, then chucked them out of the building. Kanae immediately went to unhook the latch on Teana's cage and pulled her into her arms.
"Aauu!" Teana butted horns with Kanae and giggled.
Arenade's demeanor relaxed as she faced them.
"What in the three hells? Couldn't you have done that sooner?" Edina groaned as she summoned a skeletal warrior to cut the bindings.
"I'm sorry…" Arenade clutched the side of her arm. "I don't know what I was thinking. If you're angry at me and don't want me anywhere near you again, I understand completely."
Kanae handed Teana to Edina, then took a few angry steps up to Arenade. She looked ready to accept punishment. The shame in her eyes told her everything. So… Kanae slapped Arenade hard across the cheek and then embraced her. She twitched in her arms and struggled for a second, then finally eased into it.
"More like I don't want you to leave us ever again," Kanae said.
"You… forgive me?" Arenade's voice quivered so much that she was shaking.
"You almost let Teana be taken away by some asshole bishop… but you didn't. We can work on forgiveness after I dish out some punishment." She winked.
While holding each other, the urge to reunite in more ways than one was great. Unable to control her desires any longer, Kanae grabbed Arenade by the face and pulled in for a—
"Get down here and answer for your crimes!" Bishop Rudo exclaimed from below.
They peeked out the hole to an army of warrior priests that had gathered at the foot of the abbey. The commotion attracted the attention of other clergy, who were whispering amongst themselves and casting glances their way.
"What do we do?" Edina asked. "At this rate, we can't stay in the city anymore."
And Edina was right. With one of the largest churches in the city knowing about Teana and their involvement with a succubus, they were going to be hunted down by guards and adventurers alike.
Leaving Lograin was the only way.
Kanae bit her lower lip. "Let's—"
"Not unless I have a say in this," Renya announced.
Back in the room, sitting on Rudo's chair and polishing the barrel of her flintlock with a piece of cloth was Renya Rown.
"Renya?!" they exclaimed.
A fight breaking out drew their attention back to the courtyard. People dressed as bandits were battling the warrior priests. It was chaos, with noncombatants fleeing and fires being set across the beautiful gardens. Those who could cast magic were desperately trying to put them out.
"What's going on?" Kanae turned around to ask Renya.
"I've come to reaffirm our deal. I need your word that you will ensure Mallory to the seat of Lograin's mayoral office," Renya said.
"Are you threatening us?" Edina asked, summoning a bone brute behind her that was poised to crush her.
"I assure you, I am not. We are short on time. What's your answer?" the pirate lord asked Kanae.
There was certainty in Renya's tone that Kanae hadn't heard before. It was by her oversight that Teana got kidnapped, and her slack posture showed some guilt to her part in that.
"You have my word," Kanae answered.
"Very well." Renya shut her eyes, sighed out her nose, and nodded. She threw the piece of cloth away and walked up to the hole in the windows "In the backyard behind the abbey, one of mine is waiting to bring you out safely. She will be dressed as a sister."
"What are you going to do?"
"A good businessman always keeps their end of the bargain— Ya~hoo!" She drew the second flintlock, jumped out, and started blasting.
Their jaws dropped, witnessing Renya blow warrior priests away with every shot. Bishop Rudo raced away in terror towards a massive group of guards pouring in to bring order.
"We gotta go!" Edina warned, snapping them back into action.
They navigated to the back entrance of the abbey. Kanae had Teana wrapped in a blanket to cover her succubus features. This way, she just looked like a bundled up baby. Through a door in the pantry left untended, they found a disguised Thedia at the edge of the wall of bushes behind a gazebo.
"This way," Thedia urged them, pulling branches aside to reveal a hidden path.
Thanks to Thedia, they circled around the cathedral under the cover of tall bushes and trees. It led them back into the city streets in front of the building, where parishioners had evacuated and crowded around. Everyone began to part ways as a group of people were being led out with hands behind their heads.
Surrounded by heavily armed guards were Renya and almost twenty members of her crew, shackled in chains.
"We must leave. It isn't safe here. You will want to lay low at the adventurer's hall for a few days," Thedia said.
"What's going to happen to Renya? Did she really attack the cathedral to save us?" Kanae asked.
The nun-dressed maid frowned. "Lady Renya intends to confess that she worked with Bishop Rudo to traffic a succubus into Lograin, and that a falling out led to her attacking the cathedral."
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The party returned to the adventurer's hall, still fearful of whether anyone was going to come after them. Bishop Rudo had seen their faces after all, and even if Renya framed herself, all he would have to do was mention their names to the city authority or come looking through the hall registrar.
"Is there anything we can do to help Renya?" Kanae asked, taking a seat on the couch and bouncing Teana on the edge of her knees.
"No," Thedia said flatly. "I'm sure Lady Renya has a plan. For now, you must focus on assisting Mallory."
"I'm sorry…" Arenade said for the tenth time after escaping.
The priest stood next to the front door, like she was deciding whether or not to leave for good after betraying them. It was a sad look that spoiled her beauty. Even Edina didn't want to chime in to tease her this time around.
Because of her, Teana was almost taken away.
The baby giggled as Kanae lifted her up, causing the small wings to flutter and stubby limbs to wriggle. It should have been this way from the start. She never should have left Teana. Arenade was at least right in that regard.
Kanae passed Teana to Thedia, then went over to Arenade to finally confront her. She couldn't look her in the eyes. She stepped into her personal space so there was nowhere else to look, stuck a knee between her legs, and leaned in enough that their bodies were rubbing right up against each other.
It had been so long since Kanae last tasted Arenade. Looking into one another's eyes, they knew they wanted each other.
"K-Kanae…?" Arenade stammered.
Pinching her chin between two fingers, Kanae kissed Arenade deeply and invaded her mouth with an unrelenting tongue.
"Mmmph!" Arenade started to struggle, hands and back pressed flat to the door.
When Kanae was satisfied at last, she pulled away and grinned at how red Arenade had become.
"If you thought you could escape a succubus' clutches, you have another thing coming." Kanae teased, then faced into the room. "We're going to hold our end of the bargain and help Mallory become mayor of Lograin. That bastard Rudo is only going to make life here boring and miserable if he becomes mayor anyway."
"Well, what the three hells are we gonna do? We don't got much time left, and there's gods knows how many people are in this city to rally. We're supposed to go knocking on their doors and tell 'em, 'vote for this schmuck instead of the other schmuck?'" Edina asked.
"Renya did say we only need to target a certain demographic of people. And we already have these, don't we?" She lifted the religious garb they had changed out of.
The gears were turning in their heads.
"Lady Renya made preparations before turning herself in. I will ensure they are all ready and return to fetch you in the morning." Thedia bowed and took her leave.
"Leave the little bugger to me!" Edina saluted, as did the three skeletal summons by her side.
"Auuu…" Teana clung to the pocket between the base of Edina's tail and back, using it like a cradle. She was on the verge of falling asleep, eyelids heavy and drooling down the side of her mouth.
Kanae knelt down to pat Teana on the head and smiled.
"You show that bitch, Arenade, who's boss so that she never betrays us again." Edina gave a thumbs up before disappearing into her bedroom.
With Teana gone to bed, Kanae now had free time to deal with another problem. She entered the bedroom to Arenade tied up by her wrists and ankles attached to each corner of the bedposts. The priest laid there squirming, blindfolded and stark naked, and breathing heavily.
"Y-You know, I'm getting second thoughts. Maybe a verbal apology is the best? With me on my knees! What do you think? We can save this whole thing for another day. I'm feeling very repentant tonight!" Arenade fired off a series of excuses to avoid her punishment.
Kanae climbed onto bed and kissed her clitoris, making Arenade arch her back as she squealed. Without giving her a chance to recover, she licked her in different ways to bring a new stimulation each time. Because Arenade was tied, she couldn't get away from the torture of ecstasy. She could only flail and thrash around, trying her best not to moan too loud.
"I'm sorry! I'm sorry— iiieee! You're going to make me climax. I'm going to— ahh!" Arenade drew a sharp breath and raised her hips, and in doing so, Kanae's tongue plunged into the wet cavern of her pussy.
Covered in sweat and gasping for breath, Arenade looked more delicious than ever. Her nipples were hard like diamonds, and each time she twitched from the pleasure, the bountiful mounds of fat shuddered like jello.
"It's time for your real punishment," Kanae said, toggling on the Futanari skill and pulling the blindfold off to reveal the erect dick to her.
The meal pole reflected in Arenade's teary and hesitant eyes.
"Wait, we're going with that?!" Arenade asked, her lips quivering with uncertainty.
"You have no idea how much I've fantasized about having sex with you like this. I know you want it, too." Kanae climbed up until her breasts dangled right over Arenade's.
"I…" She chewed on her lower lip, lost in her mind while searching for the right words. "I just… it's…"
"Arenade, are you a virgin?"
Arenade's cheeks ballooned up and turned her head to one side.
"Y-You were my first… in a lot of things," Arenade reluctantly confessed.
Did that mean…
"You passed on as a virgin?" Kanae stifled her laugh.
"Shut up! I never had time for… romance. Life was busy for a duchess, and I had a lot of… o-obligations!" Arenade pouted, pulling taut her bindings as she tensed up.
Duchess. Kanae repeated the word in her mind.
Duke Kroenig called Arenade Ehmvier a duchess. Then it was true. This was the Arenade who sacrificed all her wealth to the point of ruining her family's fortune.
"If you don't want to do it, then I won't force you." Kanae sat up in bed and went to undo the bindings.
"You… won't?" Arenade asked, her demeanor briefly flashing with disappointment. "Wait! I didn't say… not to. Just… b-be gentle…"
Kanae continued to untie Arenade until she was completely free, then shuffled up the bed to kiss her. Their lips connected and fingers intertwined tightly together. They wrapped their arms behind the other's back.
As Arenade laid there expectantly and with a demure expression, Kanae guided her member in. The hot and wet hole invited her in with ease. When Arenade winced, she stopped to give her time to recover.
"I'm okay… keep going," Arenade urged.
Kanae continued to push until they were fully connected, enveloped in a tight embrace, and gasping hot breaths into each other's faces. The muscles that held Kanae in a vise shuddered and threatened to bring her to an orgasm early.
"This is starting to feel less like a punishment now," Kanae said.
"That's because you're being too gentle." Arenade pouted.
"So, you do want me to be rougher?" She sealed her lips and took the invitation to start moving, gently at first, then picking up speed until they were pounding their hips together.
Arenade writhed from side to side, her eyes rolling to the back of her head. Eventually, she began bucking against the rhythm of Kanae's thrusts. Her hair became more and more disheveled as they fell deeper into lust.
"I'm feeling… full… is it supposed to be like this? Kanae… you're going to turn me into a fallen demigoddess at this rate!" Arenade cried, throwing both arms around her neck.
"How about a feeling you haven't felt in a long time?" Kanae asked with a smirk. "Bond!"
The two of them connected in more ways than one now, sharing each other's fiery and impassioned emotions kept unsated for so long. It set Kanae on fire. Arenade, on the other hand, succumbed to an inferno. She was getting wetter with each thrust. Her eyes glowed brightly with holy light.
Kanae felt a sudden yank as Arenade grabbed her by the horns.
"More, more! I want more of you!" Arenade pleaded hysterically.
"Okay, but you can't take it back— Turn Horny." Kanae cast the signature spell that sent Arenade over the moon with pleasure.
"I'm cumming… so hard! Uguu… aahhh!" Her entire body rocked with the force of an explosion such that the bed creaked loudly, and the headboard banged against the wall. That quivering traveled down to her pussy, where it massaged Kanae to climax, and she let loose a wave of cum deep into her.
When Kanae pulled out, ejaculate leaked from Arenade, too. She got up and pressed her dick into Arenade's open mouth. Arenade sucked obediently. Meanwhile, Kanae caressed the length of the elven priest's voluptuous body with the tip of her tail. The chin first, circling the nipples of her endowed breasts, and slowly down the tummy until it reached her pussy to play with.
A knock came to the door. The two nuns from the other day, the human and elf still under Kanae's charm, tiptoed into the room.
"Mistress… We came as you instructed," the human woman said.
"May we partake as well?" the elven one asked, thighs squeezed together in anticipation.
Perfect.
"Just in time." Kanae smiled. "Come here and help me teach this naughty priest a lesson."
By the time they were done, the sun was coming up and adventurers were clomping around with their boots downstairs. Kanae climbed out of bed and stretched her arms with a content smile on her face. The other two ladies were fast asleep and sprawled out in bed, leaving Arenade on the edge.
"Ugh… My hip is killing me…" Arenade groaned, face half-buried in the pillow.
"It's good to have you back, Arenade." Kanae knelt down next to the bed and kissed her on the lips.
Arenade blushed and buried her face fully into the pillow.
"Likewise…" she muttered.
"Oh, by the way, I wanted to give you this." Kanae fetched the Forest Nymph's Regrowth Staff for Arenade.
The high elven priest carefully picked it up with both hands, marveling at the enchanted make of the magic staff.
"This is… it's powerfully enchanted! You're really giving me something like this?" Arenade asked.
"Remember that Rift I tried to invite you to? We beat it. We each got an item, and I picked this thinking to give it to you as an apology. Edina got herself a Chalice of Endless Booze. If that sounds more to your liking, she might share if you beg," Kanae explained, dreading the amount of wine that might flow between the two.
Arenade shook her head, unable to hide her smile.
"I don't know what to say… I-I mean, such a gift is expected! For a demigoddess, this is of acceptable quality. It's only right that I receive a tribute after you so defiled my body to such an extent." Arenade huffed.
Kanae rolled her eyes, but she was glad to have Arenade's haughty self back.
As they were getting dressed, Teana bursted into the room with Edina following close behind.
"Mama!" Teana flew straight into Kanae's arms.
"You weren't bothering Edina too much, were you?" Kanae asked the infant, wagging a tail in her face which she caught and nibbled on.
"Nah, Teana was fine. I had to make a crib out of my minions. Don't think they appreciated it though," Edina said.
"What are we going to do with these two?" Arenade asked, thumbing over her shoulder to the two unconscious nuns.
Kanae still didn't even know their names.
"I'll keep them around as thralls for now. Maybe use them to help around the place, then send them back to Father Morgan later," Kanae said.
After wrapping Teana into a cocoon blanket, they set out to meet up with Thedia. She had given them an address before leaving last night. It led them to the religious ward of Lograin that was off the main streets and in a mostly empty, round plaza surrounding a worn statue whose features they couldn't make out anymore.
The cobblestone streets were in need of cleaning, marked with grime and matted in moss. Only the backs of wooden and brick buildings formed this neighborhood pocket, and the only one facing into it was a small church with a tower missing its bell.
"Oh, great. Don't tell me we have to spend our own money to fix up the place?" Arenade asked.
"I don't think so." Kanae pointed to a couple of wagons parked in front of the church, where a couple of laborers were moving things in and out of the building.
"Welcome to your new church!" Thedia exclaimed from the top of the steps.
They were led inside to a surprisingly tidy and modest house of worship. Ten pews to the left and right faced the front, where a podium sat on a slightly elevated platform. Along the right wall was an ornately-designed darkwood confessional containing spiders and insects rather than repentant parishioners.
"There is also an office in the back of the church, as well as a nursery for Teana to stay in while you hold service. And…" Thedia fished into her satchel to give each of them their new vestments. "Please change into these."
The trio dressed in the nursery and realized too late just how revealing the new religious garbs were.
"What in the Supreme One's hairy ass? I look like some prostitute… roleplaying for someone's sick priest fetish!" Arenade cried with disgust.
"This is a little too spicy even for me…" Edina said.
"I kind of like it." Kanae liked what she saw in the mirror.
The vestments were a retailored version of the Church of One's nun outfit, but with a lot less surface area. The white robe with gold trim still had the hooded cowl. It draped down the chest with a ribbon-like sliver on each side of the breasts, connecting again around the hips like a waist sash that revealed most of the legs and thighs, accompanied by separate white leggings.
"Hey… Why can't I just wear my own robes? It's the holiest thing I own! Moreso than this… this lingerie!" Arenade groaned.
"Nope. We're wearing this to attract as many people to our church as possible. So where do we start?" Kanae asked, eager to begin their new venture.
"Now, you start advertising yourselves and the church by recruiting lost sheep personally." Thedia smirked, herself also dressed in the same revealing 'robes'. "Before that, perhaps you would like the honors of giving a name to this new denomination?"
Kanae thought for a long while, and it wasn't until she saw herself in the mirror again to know exactly what to name it.
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Chapter 29

"Join the Eminence of Sin! We're recruiting new members to join our illustrious church!" Kanae shouted into the square.
A timid beastman shuffled through the crowds, face tinged red and gulping hard as he gazed up at Kanae in her slutty vestments. Like every other person that came through or passed by, he was probably hoping to get an upskirt or nip-slip from a wardrobe malfunction.
Kanae smiled and handed him a flier that showed the location and name of their new church.
"Maybe you'd like to come by and get a closer look." Kanae winked, casting a minor charm on him.
The spell was strong enough to work like a compelling suggestion, but weak enough that no one wouldn't notice.
"I-I will!" he promised, then scurried off while pressing the flier to his nose to sniff it.
There were a lot of pent-up folks in this city, but whether or not they actually dropped by was another thing. Which was why getting the word out there was important. The point was to only convince just enough to turn the tides of the election.
However, there was one big problem.
"Would you gentlemen like to hear about how much I sinned last night?" Kanae hollered to a passing group of clergymen.
One of them brandished a single-eyed cross of the Supreme One at Kanae like she was the devil. Another, who was holding a golden goblet, dipped his finger into the water to flick at her feet.
"The Supreme One protects us! Your bodacious form and… s-sweet voice cannot tempt us to sin, foul harlot! Begone!" he screamed, urging his fellow priests to hurry along.
Some people were harder to convince than others. Clergy from the other churches and denominations were out in force to steer people away from the Eminence of Sin, too.
It also wasn't helping that someone was being difficult.
Arenade sat behind the crate that Kanae was standing on top, hugging her knees and blushing up to her pointed ears. She already accidentally flashed someone and was now throwing a tantrum because of it.
"What happened to that promise about making things right?" Kanae asked, turning around and putting both hands on her waist.
"Easy for you to say… Unlike you, I'm a holy priest. The embodiment of purity and innocence! Now there are people out there plugging away at a sex toy of my lower body and waiting for me to accidentally flash them again! Ahhhhh! This isn't what I signed up for!" Arenade wailed.
"You're telling me!" Edina exclaimed, returning from advertising further down the street. "I'm just getting shooed away. One guy thought I was a kid! I showed him though."
Behind Edina, several skeletal summons were passing out fliers in her place and chasing down panicking passersby around.
"No, get away from me!"
"Undeads are crawling all over the place!"
Kanae slapped a hand to her face. This wasn't working.
"Hey! Prostitutes aren't permitted to solicit in the religious ward of Lograin!"
Two guards pushed through the crowds to confront them. They were both human, dressed in gambeson and armed with swords that their twitching hands were eager to draw at a moment's notice.
"Oh, we're not prostitutes. We belong to the Eminence of Sin," Kanae said, showing them a flier.
One man took it and tossed it over his shoulder.
"Doesn't matter. There are rules on this side of the city. Get lost, whores." He popped the sword an inch out of the sheath, but Kanae wouldn't be intimidated. She was about to charm them when Will showed up from behind the guards.
"Kanae? Is… Is that you?" Will's eyes had gone wide, staring at Kanae and her entourage's near naked mode of dress. "And why are you almost naked?"
"We're advertising the grand opening of our church, and these guards are keeping us from our holy mission. Can you help us out?" Kanae asked.
"Church? Holy mission… while wearing that? This is too much for me to take in at once…" Will mumbled, pressing a hand to his head.
A guard turned to Will. "Are you associated with these women? You better tell them to get moving before we take them in."
Something clicked in Will. His gaze flicked to Kanae, then at the guard who spoke to him.
"Sir guard, are you perhaps unaware that you're breaking the law by denying these ladies their right?" Will challenged, infuriating both guards to size up the paladin.
"Huh? What do you know about the law, kid?"
Will stood firm to face them, braver than when Kanae had found him on the streets being harassed by ruffians.
"You have just heard that they are recruiting members to their church, a right which I would like to remind you, is protected by Lograin dating back centuries. Denying them that right is harassment against a religious order, a crime punishable by death. Should I report this incident to Father Morgan, he may be forced to inform the Grand Eye in Radevic."
The guards went pale. Will's show of gallantry even got Arenade to pop her head out to see them put in their place.
"N-No, that will not be necessary! We were mistaken, isn't that right?" a guard asked his companion.
"Yeah! No harm done here. None at all," the other said, quickly leaving without so much as another word.
"Yeah! Get lost! Next time you come fuck with us, I'll turn you into my personal undead minions and serve as furniture!" Edina shouted to their backs.
"Hold on. How do you know the Grand Eye? That name isn't something you can just throw around." Arenade squinted at Will.
"Are they an important religious figure?" Kanae asked.
"The most important!" she exclaimed. "Grand Eye is a position that oversees all churches under the Supreme One. Three hells, they are the one who formed the Order of Colors and are probably second to the King of Radevic in political power."
They cast their gazes to Will for answers.
"Ah… Well, the truth is… My family has ties to the Grand Eye, and my older sister Analise Bellevue is being trained to assume the next mantle," Will explained.
The party returned to the new church and filled Will in on what they were doing.
"That's where we're at now. As you can see, we haven't had much luck. Maybe you have any ideas?" Kanae asked.
"While I question your intentions and mode of dress, one of the tenets of the Supreme One is to practice religious freedom. Perhaps the Eminence of Sin needs their own motto, tenets, and purpose. That is the best way to attract followers," Will suggested.
Motto, tenets, and purpose… What would the Eminence of Sin stand for?
"Help, help, help!" Arenade cried from the ceiling, being carried by Teana. "Tell your demon baby to put me down!"
Kanae jumped to her feet.
"Teana, bad girl! Let Arenade down!"
"Ahaha! What's the matter?" Edina asked. "You're a priest. You can just heal yourself if you take a bad fall!"
"Getting hurt is still painful! Let me down already!" she wailed.
"Auuu!" Teana let Arenade plummet, but Kanae flew up in time to catch the elven priest before she hit the ground and fetched her daughter right after.
As soon as Kanae let Arenade down, she ducked behind a pew and stared daggers at Teana.
"Your baby is the incarnation of the demon lord. I tried to play with her, and she just lifted me into the air for fun!" Arenade cried.
"Don't compare my daughter to the demon lord." Kanae stuck her tongue out, then bumped horns with Teana. "You didn't mean to scare her, did you? No, you didn't! You're just my sweet little baby who wouldn't hurt a fly."
"Hehe… ehehe!" Teana giggled, returning the gesture by rubbing their horns together.
"So… you and a goblin, huh?" Will asked.
"You should have seen her. Kanae went for round two fucking that goblin all night," Edina teased.
Kanae went bright red.
"It was just a spur of the moment! I'm not actually in love with him, but the sex was good, so…"
Someone knocked heavily against the front doors, followed by them creaking open and blowing in a gust of wind. Kanae quickly transformed back to human form and held Teana close to her chest to cover the succubus features.
It was a half-orc and elf that came in, both dressed in tattered leather vests, wielding a cutlass attached to a waist scabbard. Arenade and Will tensed up, hands on their own weapons.
"Sorry ta bother ya," the half-orc began. "We was at the adventurer's hall looking fer ya, but they says ya weren't there. Came here ta ask about delivering the next shipment of yer goods to Orturic."
The tension in the air vanished. They were from Renya's shipping company.
"Oh, I can go with you guys to sign off on—" Kanae trailed off and hatched another idea. "What if we don't send this batch?"
"Whaddya mean don't send? That's money we could be making," Edina complained.
"Think about it. Lograin, just like Orturic, doesn't have any places selling sex toys. There's a whole lot of people that want to be discreet like the priests, monks, and other clergy that aren't going to brothels out of shame or fear of being found out."
"Kanae… are you telling me you're going to offer sex toys in exchange for votes?" Will reluctantly asked.
"That's exactly what I intend to do." She flashed a toothy grin.
Over the next few days, they and Renya's crew, who wanted them to succeed as much as their boss did, worked together to acquire as much slime as possible by submitting slime extermination requests to the adventurer's hall. Naturally, most adventurers avoided doing such a quest for low pay and experience. Kanae had to spend tens of thousands of gold to persuade people otherwise.
It worked. Sellica was swamped with cargos of slime corpses, and Kanae worked all day shaping them at the church.
Arenade, Edina, and Thedia had fallen asleep on the pews with slimes in their hands and laps. Kanae stayed awake well into the night to continue molding them, even as her hands had grown numb. She glanced at the crates of sex toys packed in the worship hall and sighed. They could have made a lot of money selling these, but there was no better way to advertise something than with free gifts.
"Mmm… Mama?" Teana, who was sleeping next to Kanae on the pew, stirred awake and rubbed her tired eyes.
"What's the matter? Can't sleep?" Kanae smiled, scooping Teana into her arms.
The baby succubus pulled off the wristband and returned it to Kanae, then flew behind to hug her from the back. She laid her head in the pocket between Kanae's right shoulder and neck, quickly falling back to sleep.
"Mama…" Teana mumbled while half-asleep. "Don't leave Teana… Teana be good girl…"
Guilt plunged into Kanae's chest like a sharp knife. Her eyes fell to the beaded bracelet in her palm that Teana had just returned.
"That's right. Teana is a good girl. Mama won't leave you ever again," Kanae whispered, humming a lullaby to soothe her back to sleep.
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Chapter 30

The next day, the day that they were finally putting into action their plans to attract followers to the Eminence of Sin, they achieved more attention than any of them had bargained for. Crowds filled the plaza from the front of the church steps to the main streets of the religious ward. Adventurers and clergy alike bumped shoulder to shoulder, eager to snag their free sex toy before they ran out.
"I heard Sexy Slime Goods from Orturic is giving stuff away!"
"Are they really here? She's the Hero of Orturic, isn't she?"
"They opened a church! Wanna check it out?"
Kanae was overjoyed by the turnout. But even if they opened the doors, the small church wouldn't fit them all. At any rate, this was exactly the momentum they needed.
"Free sex toys from Sexy Slime Goods!" Kanae shouted, waving a pocket pussy in one hand and dildo in the other. "The Eminence of Sin is not evil like it sounds! We practice love and acceptance above all! Why surround yourself with scorn when you can bathe in carnal desires and lust? Why would the Supreme One and The Many make sex feel so good if it was so sinful? We're holding service every day in the evenings!"
Cheers erupted from the crowds, at least from the people who were not shy about it.
Renya's tri-dagger crew, Thedia, and the two nuns Kanae had previously charmed were handing out sex toys to grasping hands by the dozens.
"Oh… Why?" An old elven priest fell to his knees in front of Kanae with his hands in the air. "This is all so blasphemous! So why? Why does sinning feel so… good?"
Kanae knelt down and rested a hand on his shoulder.
"We aren't here to pass judgment on you. Find your answers in this instead. Sister Arenade?"
"Guh… Take this and… find love and acceptance through my… holy temple…" Arenade struggled with each word like it was killing her, picking up a sex toy of her upper chest to give the man.
"I see it!" He marveled at the slime copy of Arenade's bountiful boobs and teared up, then buried his face into the mounds. "Of course… Why didn't I see it sooner? The answers lie in the bosom of Demigoddess Arenade! Thank you for opening my eyes! Thank you!"
Arenade did the same, burying her face into both hands and groaning.
"It's official. I'm defiled forevermore."
"Hey, this place is great!" Edina exclaimed from the other side of the stairs, chucking pocket pussies into the crowds and delighting in seeing them fight over it. "People appreciate copies of my body here. Look at all these perverts! Ahaha!"
Judging by those prostrating themselves at Edina's feet, she was attracting all sorts of weirdos.
Kanae glanced up to the entrance of their church, where Thedia was holding Teana and watching from a safe distance. Hopefully soon, once Mallory became mayor of Lograin, things would become much easier for them here.
"Oh, shit. Trouble's coming! Get the big whacking dildo ready!" Edina warned.
The mass of people began to part as someone stormed across the plaza. It was Bishop Rudo and a group of robed priests. He was clenching a pocket pussy, lips curled to a scowl.
"What is the meaning of this… this heresy?! This affront to the Supreme One?" Bishop Rudo snarled, whose eyes flashed with recognition upon meeting Kanae's gaze. "It's you… you… filthy harlot!"
They froze up. There was no getting out of this. Bishop Rudo knew their faces, especially Arenade's after having worked together for some time.
"These infidels are the ones who attacked the Cathedral of One! Apprehend them now!" Bishop Rudo pointed an accusing finger, shouting for guards and adventurers to attack.
However, most everyone was too busy pushing and shoving to get the free sex toys being passed out than to pay him any mind. Those who were immediately around the bishop who heard gawked at him like he was crazy.
Kanae singled out a few civilians in the crowds, charming them to come to their defense.
"The hell are you talking about, old man? The perps have already been caught!"
"Yeah! You're just making shit up to cut in line!"
"Get outta here!"
The three who were compelled kicked off a domino effect, inciting more people to join in the heckling. Bishop Rudo and his fellow priests lost their advantage in public, and they knew it.
"Buzz off! You already got your freebie," a man said of the slime pocket pussy in the bishop's hand.
"N-No, this isn't…" Bishop Rudo chucked it away and glared at Kanae. "Where have you taken the succubus infant? I know you have her!"
"I have no idea what you're talking about. All I know about a succubus is the one you knowingly brought into the city to terrorize us good people with," Kanae said, feigning ignorance and ticking the bishop off even more.
"Kuh… I don't know what you're planning, but it won't work. When I become mayor of Lograin, I will root out your blasphemous church and throw you all in prison. Mark my words!"
Arenade came between them, the fury in her eyes forcing Rudo and his people to back away.
"You're no priest. You're just a desperate conman under the Outriders' payroll. Get out of here before I make you," Arenade threatened.
"Sister Arenade, your choice of company is just as suspect as mine. Pray we do not bring each other down," he growled.
"If it happens, I wonder who will fall harder?" She flashed a condescending smile at the bishop. Vastly outnumbered and with the public turning on him, Rudo hightailed it out of the plaza in a huff.
As soon as they were gone, Kanae spun Arenade around so that they were facing each other.
"Thanks, Arenade. That was so hot, I want to throw you down and fuck you right now," Kanae whispered.
"H-How about you thank me by not doing that?" Arenade blushed.
They ran out of sex toys to give away by the late afternoon. Bishop Rudo never came back to harass them. People began fizzling out of the plaza, and the few that stayed were waiting for the church doors to open at night.
Kanae had something to do before then.
The sun was quickly setting and magical lamp posts were switching on all across the streets, casting overlapping layers of light on the cobblestone. She raced down the thoroughfare to get to the city watch's barracks. Two guards were posted at the gate entrance.
"Hey, no dawdling. Get moving!" a bearded beastman shouted.
"Relax, mate. A civvy's allowed to visit if they want." The other walked up to Kanae and stuck his tongue out, revealing the tri-dagger symbol.
"I'm here to visit a prisoner. Renya Rown?" Kanae said.
"Visits last ten minutes as soon as you come through the gates. Follow me." He gestured onward.
Kanae entered to the lustful gazes of two dozen guards lounging around, who were playing cards, drinking, and doing anything but guarding. The inside man led her downstairs to the dungeons, a series of long corridors made of thick stone walls poorly spaced-out with cells that held one or two prisoners each.
At the very end of the corridor was a room, inside of which was a separate cell guarded by two spellcaster guards at a table adjacent to it. Renya's cell. The occupant looked to be living in anything but squalor. Her jail cell was a step down from the luxury of her ship or the Red Harpy, but it was furnished with a bed, a toilet, and a table which she was eating a gourmet meal upon.
"Ah, my dearest su— friend! I would offer you to join me for dinner, but the menu is rather limited." Renya wiped her mouth with a napkin and walked up to the bars.
"You're doing well, all things considered." I grinned. "Are you—"
Renya raised a finger to her lips. She threw a look to the guard who led me in as though to cue him.
"Alright, you lot. Warden bought us all ale. Why don't you two get something to fill your bellies, and I'll take watch from here?" he offered.
"Ale, eh? Don't have to tell me twice!"
"Don't get too close to that dark elf cunt. She's got a tongue sharper than her ears."
The two mages exited the room, and the guard nodded to Renya before stepping out.
"You have a plant inside the city watch? I bet you can escape if you really wanted to," Kanae said.
"That wouldn't be a good look for the daughter of Solasta Rown." Renya shrugged with a smile.
"I'm sorry, Renya… It's my fault that you're in here…"
"Is it?" She shook her head. "Last I recall we made a deal. This is me holding up my end of the bargain. I hope you are holding up your end."
Somehow, Kanae suspected it was more than just business this time. The fact of the matter was, Renya saved them and Teana. She had so little to gain, and so much to lose from that. Including her reputation.
"I am! Like you suggested, we opened a church. It's going great. But what about you? I hear they're going to send you to Radevic for trial?" Kanae asked.
"That's right. Worst that can happen to me is I'm executed, but that's nothing you need to worry about. Focus on getting Mallory into the seat of mayor," Renya reminded her.
"That's all I need to worry about? What about you! Execution is… what if I never see you—"
Renya reached past the bars and pulled Kanae in for a deep kiss.
"Somewhere along the way I mixed business and pleasure, but I don't regret it. Now get going. You have church service to lead, and I'd like to finish my dinner! Give your daughter a hug for me, will you? Teana was her name? She has your eyes, that cute little thing." Renya smirked.
"I'll find a way to free you, because you're not getting away from me that easily." Kanae stroked Renya's inner thigh with the tip of her tail.
They let each other go, and when Kanae opened the door, a giant minotaur man stood in the way. She stepped back to let the beastman through, whose magnificent horns scraped against the ceiling on the way in. His nose was adorned with a gold bull ring, a coat of brilliant light-brown fur accentuated the thick muscles all over him, and eyes that shone like two suns peered down at her.
Renya glowered, then forced herself to smile. "Ah! Well if it isn't my esteemed brother! Kanae, meet Liradell Rown. Eldest child of Solasta Rown and heir to the Rown Company—"
"Chairman of Rown Company," Liradell corrected her. "I'm here to tell you our father passed away three nights ago. I received the letter this morning."
Both of them fell silent, and Kanae wasn't sure when she should move or leave, or return to Renya to comfort her.
"I'm sorry for your loss," Kanae said, offering condolences to them both.
"Kanae, I'll see you soon," Renya said.
Kanae took that as her cue to leave. She glanced over her shoulder as the door closed. Renya slumped down in her seat and began sobbing.
On the way back to church, Kanae couldn't get Renya out of her mind. She had never looked so sad before. Maybe she should have stayed a little longer.
"Kanae!" Arenade raced down the steps of the church. "Three hells, where have you been? We needed you like half an hour ago!"
"Did something happen inside?" Kanae asked.
"I think it's better if you see it for yourself…"
They had trouble entering the church since it was packed tighter than a can of sardines. There were so many people that the pews were filled from one end to the other. People had to stand on the walkway, in the back, and along the side of the worship hall.
"Collecting tithe! Pay your tithe here!" Edina and her undead minions went around with satchels nearly stuffed full of gold, soliciting donations from the churchgoers. People were chucking coins into the bags by the handful.
"Has service already started?" someone asked from behind.
Kanae and Arenade turned around to more people coming into the plaza.
"Arenade… We're going to need a bigger church," Kanae said.
The parishioners within took notice of Kanae and Arenade at last.
"It's them! Make room!"
"Kanae, I'm your biggest fan!"
"Wow! Arenade looks just like Arenade of The Many!"
Now people within turned into a mosh pit just to get closer to them. It didn't help that many had brought the sex toys given away earlier today with them.
"This is starting to look more like an adult toys convention than a church." Kanae slapped a hand over her face, then jolted when someone rubbed her butt. And since there were so many people, she couldn't find the perpetrator.
"Oh, gods! Help me!" Arenade cried, sticking a hand towards her. "I think someone's trying to stick one of your dildos up my butt!"
Kanae seized Arenade's hand and dragged her to the front of the church, onto the elevated floor that put them just above other people's heads. They fell silent and calmed down at once, waiting for her to speak. Some were dressed in religious garb, and others were in adventuring gear like they had just come back from a quest.
"Uhh… Thank you for joining us tonight. How's everyone doing?" Kanae asked awkwardly.
A chaotic mix of answers assailed their ears. Now that she was up here, she wasn't too sure what to say. Her eyes wandered to the left wall, where Thedia was cradling Teana in her arms. She was wrapped in a blanket to cover her succubus features, and had both arms outstretched and waving.
"I'm sure a lot of you are here because you recognize me as that slut from Orturic, right? The Streaking Dragonslayer, the one who beat back a demon army, and Lady Dahlia? Then there are those who know me as the one who runs Sexy Slime Goods in Orturic. Many of you even brought the sex toys here. You might be wondering, why did an adventurer open a church? Why Eminence of Sin? The truth is, I don't know. At first, I wanted to help a friend. I wanted a place where we could accept people from all walks of life, from the less fortunate to the wealthy too."
When Kanae squeezed Arenade's hand, she squeezed back even tighter and smiled. Edina joined them on the stage and took her other hand. She gave a wink, rattling the satchel of gold. At the entrance of the church, Will and Father Morgan, and Talis and his elven groupies, were just now coming in.
Kanae continued. "But some would look at others as if they were on a pedestal and think lowly of others. Why? Because we wanted to lay with a busty woman or get dicked by a stud? Or roll dice in hopes of striking it big? Sin and piety go hand in hand. Bishop Rudo tried to silence us today, but all he did was show how out of touch he was about what the people of Lograin want. Here, at the Eminence of Sin, I— We shall guide you to a more promising future. Will you join us and be a part of that?"
The cheers erupted with greater fervor. Dildos and pocket pussies were tossed into the air. An intoxicating and thrilling sensation filled her to the brim from seeing people so eager to be their followers, setting fire to her body that needed quenching.
"Look at you." Arenade nudged Kanae in the ribs. "There's an orator in you after all. You know what this means, right?"
"Let's go back to the adventurer's hall and have sex right now. I want both of you at once," Kanae said, tightening her grasp on both of them.
"Eh?" they uttered together.
"W-Wait a minute, Kanae… th-that's not what I meant…" Arenade stammered as she gazed into her lustful eyes.
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Chapter 31

Kanae awakened in the afternoon feeling like she had won the lottery. Meanwhile Arenade and Edina, who were both lying naked and face-down on either side of her in bed, were as still as corpses like they were waiting to be carried out on stretchers.
"I'm ready to tackle a couple of quests today! Anyone else?" Kanae asked her bedridden companions.
"Nope," Edina groaned into the pillow. "Not after you blew out my back again…"
"Make that double… Can you call a healer for us? Also a masseuse and breakfast delivery," Arenade added.
"You are a healer." She rolled her eyes.
It wasn't looking like either of them were getting up after having been so thoroughly drained. Kanae walked over to Arenade's side of the bed and stroked her supple butt, causing her to shudder. Just the slightest pressure sunk all five fingers into the fat.
"Sure you don't want to get up? You're starting to put on weight. Not that I mind," Kanae teased.
Arenade pushed herself up by the elbows and gasped so hard, Kanae thought she swallowed her tongue.
"You take that back!"
Kanae seized the opportunity to pinch Arenade's chin and plant an ever so gentle kiss that made her blush like crazy, as well as deflated the pouty cheeks. She threw her face back into the pillow and stayed like that.
"You're… not mad?" Arenade asked.
The Teana whole incident seemed to still bother her.
"At the time? I was furious," Kanae answered truthfully. "But you came through in the end, and that's all that matters to me. I'm just happy to have you back. Teana forgives you, too."
When Arenade faced Kanae's way, her expression softened.
"H-Hmph. I suppose traveling with a succubus isn't so bad. One such as myself would not deign to betray her promises. You also better keep your end of the promise about helping orphans in Lograin!" Arenade loudly reminded her.
"I haven't forgotten. Starting with the 100,000 gold Edina owes me because she bet you wouldn't come crawling back." Kanae grinned.
"Kicking a squirrel while she's down? Go and claim the gold yourself." Edina flipped two birds at her.
After Kanae got dressed, she tried to spur her companions back on their feet once more.
"Last chance, you two want to come with or not?" Kanae asked.
Neither of them answered. Instead, they both pretended to be asleep by fake snoring.
"In that case, why don't you two have at it for a couple of rounds? Make up by making out and feast on the creampie I left inside you." Kanae cast a charm on them, compelling Arenade and Edina's bodies to move on their own.
"H-Hey, you can't be serious! With the ratwhore?!" Arenade cried.
"Oi! I'll get you back for this, Kanae! I don't even like this cowtit— mmph… chuu…"
Kanae left just as they became entangled in each other's arms and too tongue-tied to protest.
Downstairs, adventurers recognized Kanae immediately. Having been popular before arriving to Lograin anyway, after opening the doors of the Eminence of Sin and giving away Sexy Slime Goods sex toys, many were becoming more and more familiar with her. They initiated conversations, boasted about their latest quests and trophy kills, regarded her with smiles, and even invited her to sit at their tables.
Though Kanae was sure most of them just wanted to sleep with the 'Slut of Orturic'. Oh, well. Not all victories manifest the same way. These nicknames weren't so bad.
"Mama!"
Kanae froze on the way to the quest board and did an about-face. Thedia was carrying Teana into the adventurer's hall.
"What are you doing here? Are you crazy?" Kanae asked in a hushed and urgent tone.
"I'm terribly sorry, but I do not have control of my body at the moment," Thedia said.
Only now did Kanae notice Thedia's stiff movements, a sign that she was acting against her own will. There could only be one culprit. A tear rolled down her cheek, absurdly proud that Teana had it in her to charm others.
"Awww. You charmed Thedia because you wanted to see me?" Kanae picked up Teana and overpowered the charm with one of her own to free Thedia.
"The apple doesn't fall far from the tree." Thedia sighed with relief. "Again, my apologies. I will bring her back—"
"It's fine. I wanted to do some quests, but that can wait. I'll take Teana for today. I think we're due some bonding time. Isn't that right?" she asked her daughter.
Teana nodded fiercely and pumped her fist towards the door.
"Very well. I shall return to the church unless you would like me to accompany you two," Thedia offered.
"Hmm. How about you look after Arenade and Edina for me? They're upstairs in our room having a little spicy time," Kanae said.
Thedia bowed and headed upstairs.
Together with Teana, Kanae exited the adventurer's hall. The little girl's eyes were full of wonder and excitement. She giggled at every little thing from horse-drawn carriages clopping by to merchants hollering to potential customers.
"Okay, Teana. If we're outside, we have to be careful. No doing what you did to Thedia. Understand?" Kanae put on the 'parent voice' that her mother used to give her all the time as a kid.
"Okay…" Teana hung her head.
"Mama's actually really proud of you! You're growing up to be a big girl so fast, but we have to follow big girl rules now," she added.
Hearing the praise cheered Teana right up. The short, pointed ears she inherited from both parents became perky again.
"Horsie!" Teana waved to a black stallion tied to a hitching post.
"That's right, Teana! It is a horsie! Good girl!" Kanae cooed, kissing her chubby cheek.
There was a slight problem. Teana was a goblin. Although her wings and tail were well hidden underneath a woolen cloak, the horn nubs were still very visible. People were giving them a dirty look. Some who passed by either made a wide berth around or pinched their nose shut.
"Goblin fucker…"
"Where'd you pick that up? The trash?"
Those were among the few harsh words slung at them.
Thankfully, Teana was blissfully ignorant to it all. Kanae tried to ignore it for her sake.
"Kanae, hello!"
Talis stuck a hand out from a busy side avenue full of vendor stalls and perusing crowds. He was accompanied by Shatiel, the shy elven Spellbreaker of the trio.
"Talis, Shatiel? Not with the other two today?" Kanae glanced up and down the road, expecting the clingy girlfriend treatment.
"I could ask the same of your necromancer and paladin friends. But no, Jannie and Clara are taking the day off. It's just me and Shatiel today, but I see you are with a… is that a goblin?" Talis reluctantly asked.
He and Shatiel stared hard at Teana, who reached playfully toward them.
"This is my daughter, Teana. Teana, say hi to Talis and Shatiel. They're mama's friends."
"As in… adoptive daughter?" Shatiel asked now that Talis had fallen speechless.
"Teana's my real daughter! She's half-goblin and half-su— human." Kanae cleared her throat.
They stared even harder, as if trying to discern a lie, until Talis snapped out of it.
"Kanae, you poor thing!" Talis gasped and placed a consoling hand on her shoulder. "It must have been a terrible ordeal for you to face goblins, but you're a truly brave woman to bear the responsibility of raising this baby."
"Wait, I wasn't raped if that's what you're thinking! It was consensual. I had sex all night long with a goblin named Mitty. One thing led to another and I got pregnant," Kanae explained, fondly remembering her goblin lover's tender embrace.
Talis went pale and his lower jaw slackened.
"Aww. Teana's really cute— Waah!" Shatiel played peek-a-boo with Teana, who erupted into laughter every time.
They spoke a little while longer before going their separate ways, and Shatiel had to drag the despondent Talis away by the arm. Those two were probably the only ones in the immediate area who didn't care that Teana was a goblin.
"Mama… hungry," Teana said, slapping Kanae on the boobs.
"There's no way I have any more in them. Your teeth are growing out, too. How about we buy you some food? Do those skewers look tasty?" Kanae pointed to a vendor fanning meat skewers smoking over a fire.
Teana didn't answer. The drool slipping down the side of her mouth said everything. They headed over to the vendor which was manned by an elven man whose hair was pulled into a tight ponytail.
"Excuse me. How much for six skewers?" Kanae asked.
The elf's eyes lit up from seeing a customer, then narrowed at Teana in Kanae's arms.
"I ain't serving no goblin," he said.
"You're serving me," Kanae coldly corrected him. "You're really going to turn a customer away?"
The elf wasn't budging. He folded both arms across his chest.
"That's right. Take your goblin and get outta here. That little dung-licker's stinking up my stall. I got other customers to serve!"
"Uu…" Teana started tearing up.
"Oh? That's really kind of you to give us free skewers." Kanae glared at the elf, charming him under the cover of the awning.
"Yeah… no problem. Please come again!" The elf eagerly handed over six skewers of glistening meat.
They found a brick half-wall from a raised garden bed to sit on and eat at.
"Mama… is Teana stinky?" Teana asked seriously, lower lip quivering from the elven man's insult.
"What? No, you're not stinky! The elf was angry because he's the stinky one. You smell just fine, like fresh flowers." Kanae buried her face into Teana's hair and made a mess of it.
Kanae gave her daughter one skewer at a time and watched warmly. Teana's ears fluttered like the wings of a bird as she ate. It was hard to believe she was the one to make this cute little thing.
By the time Teana was done, her face was smeared with oil. Luckily, it was nothing a nearby fountain and handkerchief didn't solve. She wiped Teana's entire face down, and when she pulled the handkerchief away, the girl flashed back a toothy and beaming smile that reflected the radiance of the sun.
Across the fountain, Kanae caught sight of a group of priests in the Church of One robes and clicked her tongue. She had hoped in a city this big, the crowds would have provided enough cover to herself and Teana. If anyone working directly with Bishop Rudo or who had seen her face that day saw them now, it would spell trouble.
"Let's not stay out for too long, Teana. How about we go home and see Aunt Edina and Aunt Arenade? They should be up by now," Kanae said, kneeling down to fix the hood's cowl to cover more of Teana's face.
The goblin girl's ears sagged, and her eyes began to moisten.
"Teana wants to keep playing with Mama! Does Mama… not want to be with Teana?"
"No, Teana. That's not true at all!" Kanae tried to tell her.
"But Mama left Teana and Papa… Don't want to be alone again…" Teana mumbled, pressing her fingers together.
"I know, and I'm so sorry. I promised to never leave you alone again, remember? But right now, we don't have time to talk about this. We need to get home before someone sees us— er, that's not what I meant! I mean, it's getting late and there are bad people that come out at night!"
It didn't look like Teana fully understood what Kanae had meant, but she quieted down. She lifted her daughter into her arms and headed back to the adventurer's hall. Since the priests were coming down from where they had come, leaving through the opposite way and sticking to the alleys might be their best bet to steer clear.
Kanae entered the less traveled back roads behind houses that were mostly ridden in filth, sparsely populated by the homeless that didn't want to be seen by the rest of the city. They were about to reach the other end when an unsavory gang of thugs dragged a struggling man into the alley.
One of them, a tall beastman with a strong jawline and lupine features, took notice of Kanae. So did the rest of them, and the poor man seized the chance to run off.
"Wait a minute. I know you! You're that chick from that new church, eh? Look alive, boys. I wonder how much your church'll fork over to have you back safe and sound? And lookie what's in her arms. That goblin, huh?"
"Hide behind a crate," Kanae whispered, letting Teana down and turning a livid gaze to the thugs. "If you want a prayer session with me, then you better get on your knees."
The ruffians made the mistake of getting close and surrounding Kanae. Once the four of them were within range, she cast a charm that only succeeded in taking effect on three of them. The larger beastman wasn't affected, meaning he had to be higher in levels or more mentally resilient. Which was fine, since—
One of the goons kicked their leader's feet out from under him, and the other two followed up by piling over for a beatdown.
"Hey! What gives— stop! The three hells' wrong with you numbskulls!"
While they were fighting amongst themselves, Kanae backed away from the scuffle.
"Alright, Teana. Let's go!" Kanae peeked over the only crate that was behind her.
Teana wasn't there. Her heart dropped into the pit of her stomach.
"Teana!" She raced up and down the alleyway, but Teana was nowhere to be found.
Where? Why? Kanae didn't understand.
Maybe someone had snuck up from behind and took her? But she didn't sense anyone. Did that mean Teana ran off on her own?
With the fighting going on at one end, there was only one direction Teana could have gone. Kanae raced down the alley back to the market avenue and ran into a wall of people.
"Oh, no… Teana? Teana!" Kanae called out, only to receive odd looks from passersby.
The first place Kanae thought to check was the skewer vendor. Maybe Teana was hungry and wanted to eat. Once she got there, however, the elven vendor was in the middle of packing up to leave.
"You again? Looks like you took my advice and put the goblin away, but sorry. All outta skewers. Try again tomorrow," he said.
"Did you see her come through just now?" Kanae grabbed him by the apron strap and didn't hesitate to put him under a charm spell again to get answers.
"N-No, I haven't!"
Kanae clicked her tongue and let go, then retraced her steps to the fountain where they had talked before leaving. No signs of Teana here either. She slumped down and pressed both hands to her face. This city was too big to search on her own.
What was the best course of action here? Go back to the others and ask for help? Or maybe Renya's crew would be willing to lend a hand…
"Teana… Where did you go?" Kanae asked, on the verge of tears.
"Kanae?" Shatiel's voice drew her attention. The elf girl was carrying Teana, whose face was buried into her shoulder.
A wave of relief whisked Kanae back to her feet.
"Oh, thank goodness… Shatiel, I owe you my life!" Kanae exclaimed.
"Talis and I were about to leave when we saw her running down the street. Teana was crying her heart out," Shatiel said, lightly bouncing the girl in her arms. "Look, Teana. It's your mama!"
Whimpering, Teana reached for Kanae and held on tightly.
"Why did you run away?" Kanae asked.
"Teana… didn't want to bring Mama trouble anymore…" Teana rubbed a tear-stained face into her chest.
Kanae sighed.
"You don't bring me trouble. Ever since you were born, I only wanted to keep you safe. You bring nothing but happiness to me. I'm sorry I left you behind, it won't ever happen again. So promise me you won't leave mama behind either."
"Mm!" Teana nodded, shaking too much to say anything else.
This must be how motherhood feels like. A lot of work, but just as worth it.
"I really can't thank you enough, Shatiel. How did you find her anyway?" Kanae asked.
"Well… truth is Talis wanted to keep following you two after we first ran into you. So we ended up sticking around the bazaar a while longer. We were going to leave after seeing you leave, but then Teana came running down the street crying," Shatiel explained.
"H-Hey, you promised not to mention that! I was just worried, okay?" Talis exclaimed from afar.
After promising to repay Shatiel and Talis one day, Kanae returned to the adventurer's hall with Teana. She had stopped crying by the time they got back. Arenade, Edina, and Thedia were eating together in the tavern and waved a hand to grab their attention.
"Come here, you little munchkin!' Edina pulled Teana onto her lap and had a pair of skeletal summons rattle their rib cages to the little goblin's delight.
"What were you two up to all day?" Arenade asked, a mouthful of food muffling her words.
"Nothing much. Just a little mother-daughter date." Kanae smiled.
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Chapter 32

Attendance at the Church of the Eminence of Sin had skyrocketed to the point that they needed to hold service twice a day. Doing so alleviated the burden of most people coming all at once and packing the place full. It was beginning to look like they needed to move to a bigger church if their growth continued.
"Kanae, check it out!" Edina was dragging another fat satchel of gold, donated to them by this morning's parishioners. "It's gotta be another five big. If I'd known pocketing money from chumps was this easy, we should have opened a church a long time ago!"
Kanae thought it sounded very familiar to how some people operated religion in her original world. But she didn't want their church to be like that and didn't want to be a fraud who operated a scam.
"I trust that you'll put it into the church's coffers?" Kanae asked, raising a brow at the greedy squirreling.
"Aw, come on. I can't even keep a percentage of the cut?" Edina frowned.
"We have plenty enough to spend in our own coffers. This is for Arenade's sake, and you agreed to it, remember?" she reminded her.
"Oh, alright…" Edina raised a skeletal summon to carry the bag of gold and head for the adventurer's hall to turn into a separate coffer.
In the meantime…
Kanae glanced over her shoulders to the confessional, where a long line of eager parishioners were waiting after morning service had ended. Waiting for her.
"Sorry for the wait!" Kanae hurried to see to their needs.
Stepping into the claustrophobic closet that offered barely any wriggle room, Kanae shut the door and waited for the first person to enter the other side. A shuffling followed by the door being closed signaled to her that someone had entered. Between them was a wall, the top half of which was a perforated wooden slat and heavy silken curtain that blocked the other person, and the bottom half had a small hole that could be opened for… less than holy reasons.
"Tell me what troubles you," Kanae urged.
"Oh, High Priestess…" the voice of a troubled man began. "Lately, I've been growing jealous of my coworker."
"Your jealousy is normal. Oftentimes we want what others have. There's nothing wrong with that. Something tells me that there's more you haven't told me yet. It's okay to tell me. It's only us and the gods listening."
"Well, I… I have been coveting his wife…" he confessed.
Kanae swallowed the urge to sigh. These confessions were a dime a dozen, among other things.
"You see, she's this bombshell of a dark elf with the biggest tits I've ever seen! I've never seen a woman exude so much sexiness before. I keep thinking how lucky my coworker is to fondle those incredible mounds of milkers!"
"Or how comfortable it is to lay your head between them," Kanae added as she got caught up in the moment of listening to the man's description.
"Exactly! You know just how I feel! Whew. I finally got it off my chest. Whenever I try to confess this at the other churches, they call me a pervert and tell me to think about how wrong my sin is. I don't suppose you have any advice on what I can do, priestess?" he asked.
"I do, but before we go any further…"
Kanae opened the hole in the wall between them.
The man gulped hard. "Y-Yes, priestess!"
A few seconds of clothing shuffling later and a delicious penis emerged from the hole, standing fully erect and throbbing for release. Kanae swallowed hard with anticipation, too, gripping the shaft and slowly stroking it.
"Have you ever considered going to a brothel to express your desires? Maybe you can find an elf that looks similar to her," Kanae suggested.
"Ahh… I… I can't. The truth is… I'm also married. I don't want to betray—ooh— my wife by going to a brothel!" he exclaimed.
Kanae rolled her eyes. This guy was married and had the hots for another married woman.
They should just—
"What about swapping?" Kanae suggested.
"As in…"
"Swinging. Trading partners. You have sex with his wife, he gets to have sex with your wife. Everyone wins!"
"I don't know— ooh!"
Kanae wrapped her lips around the tip of the man's cock, churning the glans with her tongue. It took his breath away, but the more she sucked, the more his resistance whittled away.
"Shllrrp… shlrrp… You won't know… chuup… until you ask… shllrrp…"
"Ahh… oohh… You're right. Now that I think about it… he often checks out my wife, too… Thank you, priestess— aahhh!"
A load of hot cum spurted into Kanae's mouth, and she continued to suck him off until he went soft.
"Of course," Kanae said. "If they hesitate, maybe you should bring them to the Eminence of Sin. I'm sure I can change their minds. And don't forget— vote Mallory for mayor to make Lograin better for us all!"
"I will. Thank you so much for your guidance, priestess!" The man rushed out of the confessional with a spring in his step.
Turning a confessional into a fuck closet was Kanae's best idea yet. Since their church embodied the aspect of sin and encouraged active sexual lifestyles, no one questioned it. Now Kanae was able to feed to her heart's content and gain experience if a high level adventurer came in. They were none the wiser.
She wiped the cum from her chin and said, "Next!"
Someone entered the confessional and immediately started undressing.
"Priestess, my only confession is that I want to have sex with you so much. I can't stop thinking about you!" A much larger cock, the size and shape of which must belong to a beastman squeezed through the hole, and the cutout pinched the pulsating piece of meat which caused it to swell.
"Is that so? Then please allow this slutty priestess to take care of your wanton desires," Kanae said as she pressed the tip against her hole.
After servicing dozens of people, Kanae opened a small slat on the door to look out the confessional. The line was empty. She was about to leave until another person entered the other closet. Taking care of one more couldn't hurt.
"What troubles you?" Kanae asked, settling back into her seat.
"Bardell wants you to know: if Bishop Rudo loses, then the Outriders will be coming for you."
A chill raced up Kanae's spine. She exited her booth and threw open the door to the other, but no one was inside. It was empty. A quick look at the few people left around the church didn't strike Kanae as particularly suspicious.
Bardell and Bishop Rudo were getting desperate. But now wasn't the time to hesitate. Kanae refused to bow to threats.
"We have the gold. Maybe we should hire adventurers to guard the church," Kanae muttered.
"E-Excuse me?" A red-headed human woman in rags hobbled down the walkway between the pews, walking on a makeshift crutch and dragging her right foot.
By her gaunt cheeks, it looked like she hadn't eaten in days or weeks at worst. Kanae could tell beneath the dirt and grime, unkempt bangs matted on her forehead, and flea-ridden tattered clothes that she was pretty if given the chance to clean up.
"Are you alright?" Kanae asked, coming to her aid and helping her into the pew.
"I don't suppose… you have any food to spare, ma'am? I checked the Church of Many and Church of One, but… they ran out by the time I got there," she said weakly.
Kanae felt a pang of guilt, because they didn't have any food to offer. Starting a soup kitchen didn't sound like such a bad idea though, kind of like what she saw the priests at the Church of Many did.
"What's going on over here?" Arenade asked from behind.
"This woman is starving," Kanae answered. "Broken leg, too, from the looks of it."
"That so? Scoot."
Arenade bumped Kanae by the hips and knelt down in front of the helpless woman. She hovered both hands, glowing with magic, over the twisted ankle to cast a healing spell on it.
The woman gasped.
"Y-You healed me? But I don't have any tithe to offer!" she exclaimed, seemingly ashamed and embarrassed.
"You're fine now, and we don't need your gold. Maybe you can catch some early breakfast at one of the churches with that healed," Arenade said.
"Take this, too." Kanae pressed a small pouch of gold into the woman's hands. "Get yourself cleaned up and get some food, too."
"Thank you… Thank you so much…" she wept so much that tears and snot dripped down her rags.
The woman left the crutch behind on her way out.
"That was generous of you," Arenade teased. "But I can tell you from experience, giving people gold doesn't do anything for them. They will go right back to where they started. At the bottom."
Coming from Arenade, Kanae was sure there was some truth to that. Even so…
"I couldn't just leave her like that," Kanae said.
"Yeah. Back then… neither could I," she added remorsefully.
Kanae picked up the crutch that was fashioned out of two planks of wood wrapped together by fraying rope. It must have been uncomfortable to hell and back to use something like this. With a leg like that, it was no surprise she couldn't make it to the other churches' soup kitchens.
"I figured in a world with so much magic someone would have healed her a long time ago," Kanae wondered aloud.
"You heard her, didn't you? A lot of churches charge a small tithe for healing. Potions cost money, and adventurers can get stingy about their magic. For someone like her, spending one gold coin can mean starving tomorrow or next week," Arenade explained. "You can imagine, kids suffering like her…"
Kanae grabbed Arenade by the hand and pressed a palm to her cheek so that they were facing each other. There was so much she wanted to tell her. So much she wanted to do to ease the guilt that Arenade had built from two lifetimes.
"Let's start a soup kitchen tomorrow like the other churches. Go around helping those in need, too."
"I'd like that." Arenade smiled softly, her haughty demeanor faltering at Kanae's touch.
"Sins and vices will always lead people astray, and this foul place of worship will fall all the same." Bishop Rudo strutted into the church alone and came no further than a few steps past the doors.
The two of them separated and tensed up.
"Oh, put those scowls away. I'm not here to quarrel."
"Then what are you here for?" Arenade growled.
"To offer you a fair warning. Pack your bags and leave the city while you still have the chance. When I have become mayor, this Eminence of Depravity will be the first place I come after. Your efforts will prove futile. The next time we see each other, you shall be cellmates with Renya Rown," he said, then turned his back to them on his way out.
"You sent someone to threaten me earlier, didn't you? I'll have you know we're prepared, and we're not going to fold just because you're a sore loser!" Kanae shouted.
"Hmph. I've no clue what you're on about. Regardless, this farce of yours ends in two days. I look forward to lording over you as the new Mayor of Lograin." The bishop grinned.
When he left, Thedia emerged from the nursery with Teana in her arms. The maid shot Kanae a worried look.
The day came at last for the final tally of the votes. Masses of people flooded the streets in the direction of the mayor's manor to hear the result of who would be their next leader. Wine and beer flowed just as much since many were convinced it would be their last drink should Rudo win. People cracked open caskets in the streets, with some lying underneath the nozzle as golden nectar waterboarded them to drunkenness.
Kanae, Edina, and Arenade were getting ready to leave the church to go hear the new. Nervousness nipped at their necks. All their efforts led to this.
"Mama! Teana wants to come with!" Teana exclaimed, wriggling in Thedia's grasp.
"Mama won't be gone long." Kanae kissed her on the forehead. "Be a good girl and stay here, okay?"
"I eagerly await the news upon your return, and I'm sure Renya can't wait a second longer either." Thedia smiled.
"Let's hope all our hard work doesn't go to waste." She sighed out weeks of stress that had been mounting to this day.
On their way out, a red-headed lady stopped them at the chamber floor.
"Sorry, toots. The church is closed today," Edina said.
"Don't you remember me? I came in the other day!" the woman exclaimed, staring at Kanae and Arenade in particular.
"You're… the girl with the bad leg?" Kanae asked in recognition.
"Yes! I'm so sorry— my name is Lilith," she introduced herself.
The woman named Lilith looked like a completely different person. Her curly red locks draped over a green tunic and skirt. She actually cleaned herself up. The cheeks were still gaunt and eyes sunken, but her energy was proof that she had at least eaten recently.
Now that Kanae took a good look at Lilith, she was incredibly attractive. A few weeks of eating well, and she would be on her way back to a healthy weight.
"Just yesterday, I was on the verge of surrendering to my poor fate. Coming to your church, the Eminence of Sin, I didn't expect to have my life saved. I want to give back. Will you allow me to serve you? As a maid, a fellow priest, anything! I'll do… anything," Lilith emphasized the last word rather strongly, her eyes showing more than simple devotion.
It was fervor.
"Anything is a dangerous word," Kanae whispered, cupping Lilith's cheeks in both hands and gazing into her eyes to test her resolve. "Are you sure?"
"I am… m-mistress…" Lilith breathed deeply.
"Good. Thedia will show you around and get you started. The rest of us will be back later after the election is over. I look forward to seeing you in our habit." She winked and ushered her off towards Thedia.
"Was that a good idea? I mean, we barely know her and all," Edina said as they left the church.
"Lilith sounds sweet. Besides, if we want the Eminence of Sin to grow, then we need more people to help work at the church."
What originally began as a plot concocted to help Mallory win the election was now becoming an entire beast on its own.
They hurried to the mayor's manor, where thousands of people had gathered in the courtyard outside of his estate. A line of guards kept the crowds at bay. Security looked extra tight.
"I can't see!" Edina complained, then summoned a skeleton to sit on its shoulders.
Standing at the balcony overlooking them was the current mayor, an older human man with a monocle over his right eye and handkerchief sticking too far out of his breast pocket. He was the spitting image of some noble faction's puppet. If Kanae remembered correctly, he was in support of Bishop Rudo. Hopefully, there wasn't any funny business going on when it came to counting votes.
Standing to the mayor's left was Mallory. To his right was Bishop Rudo. Both of them appeared assured of their own victory.
"Make way! Make way!"
A rider on horseback raced down the thoroughfare. He dismounted in front of the manor, where guards opened the doors to let him in. A minute later, he showed up at the balcony with the three men and handed over a sealed letter to the mayor.
Using a knife, the mayor popped open the wax seal and unrolled the letter. A dim magical glow emanated from the parchment. His un-monocled eye twitched as he quietly read the contents of the letter to himself.
"Your next mayor of our great city of Lograin, leading by a thin margin of a few hundred votes is…" He extended a hand to Mallory. "Mallory Clayton!"
Bishop Rudo's face went pale, and the arrogant grin that was once full of hubris flipped into a despairing frown. All at once, the courtyard erupted into cheers, heckling, and chaos.
Some outright broke into fist fights.
"We did it?!" Arenade cried in disbelief.
A massive weight lifted from Kanae's shoulders. It was almost too outrageous to believe.
"We did…" Kanae repeated. Unable to contain her happiness, she grabbed Arenade and plunged her tongue down the priestess' throat. Arenade didn't resist and instead reciprocated with a handsy embrace that was quickly getting spicy.
When their lips parted, they stared into each other's eyes that were awash with overwhelming affection and lust.
"Arenade," Kanae began with a deep breath, steeling herself to say the words that were raging like an inferno underneath. "I'm in love with you. When I saw you go with Bishop Rudo, I hated it so much. Even when you told him about Teana… I couldn't stay angry. I don't care what I am or what you are. All I know is that I want to make you happy, and I want you by my side always. The whole you being my sex slave thing? What do you say about being mine forever?"
Arenade gasped and choked up. The corners of her eyes welled up with tears.
"Kanae, I…"
The mood in the crowds shifted from celebratory to confusion.
"Is that smoke?"
"That's a fire!"
"Uhh, guys. I don't mean to interrupt your lovey-dovey time, but isn't that in the direction of our church?" Edina pointed to a stack of smoke billowing into the sky from the religious ward.
"A fire… the threat? Oh, no… Teana!" Kanae cried, shoving people out of the way to get out of the crowds. There were too many to budge. She couldn't bear it any longer and took flight into the skies, ignoring the many gasps from people below.
They didn't matter. Teana did.
But when Kanae crested over the buildings, she despaired at the inferno that engulfed their church.
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People gathered into the plaza with well-drawn buckets and magic to put out the fires, which were quickly spreading to the adjacent buildings. The blaze was too powerful, and anyone who got close was scared away by sputtering bursts of flames.
Kanae landed in the middle of a crowd, gawking at the fires only for their shock to fall on her. Teana, Thedia, nor Lilith were anywhere to be seen.
"Give me that!" Kanae ripped someone's cloak right off them and poured a bucket of water over herself, then rushed headfirst into the burning church.
Immediately through the doors, fallen ceiling beams were blocking the rest of the way inside. The oppressive heat from the fires licked at Kanae's skin and smoke burned her lungs. Flying over the smoldering rubble, she made way for the back rooms while avoiding falling debris.
This place would come down any second now.
In passing over the pews, Kanae caught sight of a particularly charred wall behind the podium. It was as though someone had lobbed a giant fireball. Someone did this on purpose.
Kanae reached the door to the nursery, but it wouldn't open. She slammed her shoulder against it repeatedly to no success.
"Teana, Thedia! Are you in there?" Kanae shouted, coughing out her lungs.
"Kanae, get out of there!" Arenade yelled from the entrance behind the burning debris. "The church is starting to cave in from above!"
"I'm not going to leave them!" she called back.
"Well we're not going to leave you either! Just hang in there. I'm coming!" The priestess burned her hands and robes trying to climb over the fiery pile.
Damn it. At this rate, they were all going to die.
"Coming through! Outta the way!" Edina boomed.
A loud crash followed, not from the church ceiling falling in, but from Edina's giant bone brute barreling through the debris with her on its shoulder. Coming in after them were Clara and Will.
"W-What are you two doing here?" Kanae called their names with a cough each.
"This makes us even for the Rift!" Clara exclaimed, casting a frigid breeze to put out the fires to clear a path through. "Hurry! There's too much fire to put out!"
Edina and Arenade got to Kanae first, and using the bone brute's strength, they broke open the door. Chairs and tables crashed to the opposite side of the wall, which looked to have been barricading them in.
Why would they barricade themselves?
"Look!" Arenade pointed to the floor where the three of them laid still.
"Teana!" Kanae scooped her daughter up.
"Ma… ma?" Teana meeked out and clutched onto her finger before falling unconscious.
Edina ordered the bone brute to carry Thedia and Lilith, and together they made a run for the exit. The second they crossed the threshold and back onto the streets, the entire church caved in on itself.
"Heal them!" Kanae cried, unwittingly charming both Arenade and Will even as they were moving to do so.
Their hands glowed with magic, hovering over the unconscious three and pouring as much magic as possible into trying to heal them.
"Kanae… There's no more injuries to heal…" Will winced.
"You've got to stop… We're running out of mana!" Arenade's hands began to tremble.
"Then why aren't they waking up?!" Kanae yelled.
Something hard tackled Kanae to the ground. It was Edina, looming over and staring into her eyes.
"I don't know, but running our friends dry isn't going to solve it either," Edina said.
Kanae clenched her jaw and released the charm. Both Arenade and Will gasped for breath as the tension left their bodies.
"They… should be fine," Will began sympathetically. "Healing magic restores wounds, but it doesn't bring them back to—"
"Consciousness. I remember. Sorry about that, and thanks for knocking me back to my senses, Edina." Kanae smiled.
"If you need a harder wake up call, I can always have my bone brute tackle you." Edina smirked and gave a hand to pull Kanae to her feet.
Kanae picked up Teana and braced her hand against her daughter's behind to hide the tail sticking out. There were crowds of people all around them, having been drawn in by the fire and tending to the other injured. It wasn't safe here, and they didn't need to stick around any longer.
"Let's go to the adventurer's hall," Kanae said.
After informing Sellica what happened, she was kind enough to allow the non-adventurers to stay until they regained consciousness. Kanae placed Thedia and Lilith together in one room, and Teana in her own room out of an abundance of caution.
They thanked Clara, who brushed off their gratitude to quickly return to Talis and the others. Will kindly stayed, offering to provide healing in case it was needed.
"A place like that doesn't catch fire easily. What happened?" Arenade asked.
"Just before the election results, I was inside a confessional when someone threatened us if Bishop Rudo lost. It wasn't an accident. Someone definitely attacked us," Kanae explained to their unsurprised reactions.
"Bardell," Edina uttered the name spitefully. "Sounds like he didn't appreciate not getting his way. If he's coming to town, then we gotta prepare. In a lot more ways than one, like finding more allies than Talis and his groupies."
They hadn't forgotten that Bardell was on his way to Lograin following the end of the election. Bishop Rudo was supposed to win, so who knows what he's planning to do once he gets here now. With Renya imprisoned, they had lost a powerful ally.
On the other hand, Mallory was mayor of Lograin City now. They had gained another powerful ally. Kanae wanted to go, but… she tossed a worried look in the direction of her room, inside of which Teana slept soundly.
"Looks like you got an idea," Edina said.
"Mallory owes us big time. I can talk to him. Or charm him if it comes to that." Kanae leaned back in her seat, hoping it didn't have to come to that.
"I say you go collect that reward. I'll stay here and play guard. No one's touching a hair on the munchkin while I'm here." The necromancer jumped out of her seat and summoned a horde of skeletons to show she meant business.
Will agreed. "I'll stay as well."
"In that case, I'm coming with you," Arenade said.
As the two of them left the adventurer's hall, Kanae couldn't help feeling suspicious. She shot glances at everyone on the way out, fearing that any one of them could be an Outrider lying in wait to strike.
The day was drawing to a close. Smoke from their now ruined church had subsided to a thin chimney, rising to the sky. It was as though the gods had taken an orange and purple brush across the horizon as the sun descended behind the mountains.
Arenade paused at the center of a bridge over a slow-moving canal.
"Arenade?" Kanae turned around to find her at the edge of the bridge, gazing at the canal which curved out of sight behind buildings.
"If it wasn't for me, Teana would still be safe in the goblin village. Because of me, that shit stain of a bishop brought her here, put her in danger, and she almost lost her life today." Arenade rested her hands on the iron railing and clenched hard.
Kanae joined Arenade by the edge. People and carriages passed behind them to get from one place to another, their lives unaffected by what happened today. A sign to how insignificant someone's problem might be to one person, but how momentous it could be for another. Like Arenade's guilt.
"Why did you tell him? What were you trying to gain?" Kanae asked.
Arenade sighed. "I'm not sure anymore. I thought it would ensure his victory in becoming mayor. He promised to only parade Teana around, showing that he can protect the city with his own two hands, then let her go. Clearly, he lied. Maybe I was hoping to get into the Supreme One's good graces again, but that's not what I wanted anymore… I mean, that old fart doesn't care about mortal squabbles. Only that the world is in order."
"Then what do you want?" she pressed her.
Kanae fixed her gaze on Arenade, who, when glancing her way, snapped away just as quickly. She could hide her face, but not the pointed ears which became bright red up to the tips.
"Whatever I want doesn't matter. I don't deserve it. Not in my previous life. Not when I was a demigoddess. Certainly not in this life…" Arenade answered in a shaky voice.
"What if it's what I want?" Kanae asked, reaching for her hand.
"Shouldn't you be angry at me?" She backed away before they touched. "Because of me, Teana almost… I want you to hate me!"
Kanae snatched Arenade by the hand and pinned her against the railing, staring her in the eyes before leaning in to kiss her. The priestess struggled but was powerless to fight back. When Kanae pulled away, Arenade was in tears.
"How can I hate the one who gave me this life? If it wasn't for you, I wouldn't have had Teana. I wouldn't have realized that being like this was what I wanted. I wouldn't have met you and Edina. You're the one who barged into my life, so now I'm going to use everything in my succubus arsenal to keep it. Whether or not you think you deserve it!" Kanae declared, sealing Arenade's lips with another kiss before she could protest.
This time, Arenade didn't resist. They embraced deeply, and neither wanted to let go. It didn't matter to them if people saw or if rumors began to spread, the two stayed attached at the hips, mouth, and tongue.
Arenade nearly swooned once their lips parted, then violently shook her head in order to recompose herself.
"I-I'm not an easy high elf to please! I'm high-maintenance. I demand riches and luxuries beyond mortal comprehension suitable to my divine status!"
"Oh? Those are bold demands to make of someone like me." Kanae grinned, hooking a finger underneath Arenade's chin to raise her gaze.
Arenade wriggled away, but only because Kanae allowed it. She walked in haste to the other end of the bridge.
"L-Let's get going. We shall have words with the new mayor of Lograin!"
Kanae sighed and gladly followed after her.
The two only got as far as the iron-wrought gates that surrounded the mayor's manor. Although the crowds had mostly cleared away, with few lingering around to sell goods to those lagging behind, Mallory was speaking with several important-looking men in fancy clothes at the steps to the manor.
When Mallory saw them, his demeanor wrinkled with worry.
"Kanae, Arenade!" Mallory walked briskly up to the gates that separated them. "I heard about the terrible accident that befell—"
"It wasn't an accident. That was Bardell and the Outriders' doing. I think he's getting back at me for Bishop Rudo's defeat," Kanae explained.
The new mayor's worry morphed into surprise and trepidation.
"We shall speak at the Red Harpy. Please wait for me there," Mallory whispered before returning to the group of nobility.
Kanae and Arenade waited at the Red Harpy, which was packed to the brim in celebration of Mallory's victory in becoming mayor of Lograin. People were gambling their fortunes away and drinking themselves under the table. After all, they would have lost the Carnal District had Bishop Rudo won.
While the two sipped on wine in the private room upstairs previously occupied by Renya, it was a lot lonelier and quieter than usual without the pirate lord here.
"You think Mallory will really help us?" Arenade asked.
"He has to. Why? You don't think so?" Kanae questioned in return.
"Not saying he's going to screw us, but I've seen plenty of people assume a position of power and turn their backs on others. Everyone is capable of that is all I'm saying," she warned.
They waited for another few minutes until Kanae thought to check downstairs. But as she got to her feet, the door swung open. Mallory entered, ripping off his tie and unbuttoning his suit. The beastman plopped down on a seat across from them.
"I'm going to need a drink, too." Mallory beckoned for the bottle of wine.
Arenade handed it over and said, "Well?"
"I think we may be in a pickle. You mentioned that Bardell is the one who set fire to your church?" he asked, chugging the glass down and pouring himself another.
They nodded.
"Well… I learned from a lesser duke who was in Radevic two weeks ago. Bardell has been knighted. He is officially a Knight of Color. That's not all. Bardell and another knight will be arriving in Lograin soon. They will be coming to assume the positions of Protectorate of Lograin," Mallory explained.
"Protectorate of Lograin? What's that mean?" Arenade asked.
The new mayor pursed his lips.
"The demons are on the move again. As a precaution, the Grand Eye of Radevic is sending Knights of Colors to every major city in pairs. Protectorates are a new position pushed forward by the previous mayor, and I can do nothing about it. Their job… is to root out demons lurking in the kingdom with extreme prejudice."
"Which means, as mayor, you have no choice but to help them?" Kanae growled.
"To the extent that I not hinder their investigations. As mayor, it also means I cannot so easily meet out in the open anymore. This will likely be our last meeting, but I have prepared someone to facilitate our continued friendship." Mallory shifted to facing the door.
As they followed his gaze, the door burst open. Renya strutted in with her captain's coat slung over her shoulder and smoking a fragrant cigar.
"Missed me?" Renya smirked.
"Renya?!" Kanae exclaimed in disbelief. "I thought you were still in jail?"
"I may have issued several pardons as my first order as Mayor of Lograin." Mallory dejectedly swirled the wine in his glass.
Renya took a seat next to Mallory, snatching his glass for herself.
"Hah! In doing so, dear Mal pissed off every religious order for releasing the sacrilegious elf who assaulted the Supreme One's cathedral."
Kanae still couldn't believe it even though Renya was right there.
"Wait… You banked it all on us? What if we had failed to get Mallory to become mayor?" Kanae asked.
"I put all my chips on you, made a calculated gamble, and struck gold." Renya shrugged like this was just another business decision.
Calculated.
Kanae rolled her eyes.
"I'm already exhausted in her presence…" Arenade groaned.
"That's enough chit-chat. We have a lot to do before that bastard Bardell arrives. Like repairing Mal's image with them holy folks. Starting with your… what was it called again? Ah! Eminence of Sin!" Renya clicked her tongue as though tasting the name.
"In case you aren't up to speed, our church burned down…" Kanae said.
That didn't seem to put a damper on Renya's mood, which in turn troubled Kanae because she proceeded to flash a scheming grin.
"Good thing you have me around again. Follow me," Renya said, hopping to her feet.
Mallory bid them goodbye and returned to his new residence at the Lograin mayor's manor.
Meanwhile, Renya called for a carriage to drive them back to the religious ward of the city. They passed the bystreet that led to the ruins of their church, heading to the much larger cathedrals and temples. Their carriage lurched to a stop, and the trio emerged to stand before a building that was much larger than their previous church, but it was still dwarfed by the likes of the Cathedral of One or Church of Many.
Marble pillars and a front courtyard framed a path to the dusty steps of the sanctuary.
"Welcome!" Smiling, Renya threw her arms towards the place of worship as though carrying the building upon her shoulders. "To your new cathedral, oh High Priestesses of the Eminence of Sin."
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Kanae and Renya toured the corridors of the new church while the latter's crew carried furniture, equipment, and belongings in as though moving houses. Rough-looking folks covered in tattoos, their sleeves ripped at the shoulders, and bandanas worn everywhere else but the heads, looked beyond out of place in this sanctuary of worship. They swept the halls and put vases in place to make it appear lived-in, like a real church in service.
"This place is amazing!" Arenade exclaimed, racing down the corridor to them and sidestepping to narrowly avoid running into someone. "There's even a bathhouse downstairs. Not as grand as Dreizel's, but once we get the pipes cleared and water running, we'll be able to bathe as much as we want. I'm going to get working on that!"
Without wasting another second, the former demigoddess took off in the direction back to the baths.
Renya pushed open the door into a dormitory of sorts, with recently furnished beds lining up and down the room like a barracks.
"Don't tell me you're expecting us to live here?" Kanae asked, gazing around the room.
"Not you, no. Running a place like this will require more hands than the few you have. Employ it at your leisure." Renya winked.
A few ideas and people came to mind. They would need more clergy. Nuns and disciples. People who would spread the teachings of the Eminence of Sin. They already had Lilith, who pledged to them before the fire.
Renya sat down on a bed at random, shedding her cloak and tricorn hat by the time her butt hit the cushions. There were slight bags under her eyes that hadn't been there before. A surprise, coming from the carefree pirate lord. At the same time, maybe it wasn't a surprise given what happened.
"I haven't gotten a chance to offer my condolences. I'm sorry about your father passing away," Kanae said.
"Oh, that? Pay my family matters no mind! You have plenty to worry about yourself. His passing is regrettable, but Rown shall endure." Renya's usual gusto was missing, but she was good at masking it behind that energetic demeanor.
"Even so, you've done a lot for me and my friends. If you ever need help or just someone to talk to, I'm here." She sat on the bed adjacent to Renya and faced her.
The dark elf dragged her tongue across her upper teeth and made a sharp sucking sound.
"Would you mind control my siblings to stand down and pass the seat of chairman to me?" Renya calmly asked.
"Yes," Kanae answered without hesitation. "We're business partners, and I'm a succubus after all."
One corner of Renya's lips curled into a smirk.
"You were my best gamble yet," Renya said.
"Did you want to conduct another business deal for this?" Kanae asked, rising from the bed and letting the illusion of her human form drop to reveal the succubus features.
Renya began unbuttoning her shirt.
"Prison has gotten me so pent-up with frustration. I'm not sure if I'm in my right mind to conduct negotiations."
"That's too bad for you. Because for me, it just means I have the upper hand." Kanae leaped at Renya and ripped her shirt off the rest of the way.
Renya grabbed the back of Kanae's head, nails digging into her scalp, to pull her in for a kiss. The two rolled around in whoever's poor bed this was going to be, tearing off the other's clothing to get themselves bare naked.
As the last pieces of fabric fell to the floor, Kanae plunged her tail into Renya's sopping wet pussy. The squishing sound it made going in told her the dark elf was waiting for it.
"Ahh!" Renya's hips jerked upwards, unwittingly forcing the tail deeper. "You're still maybe half my level, yet you act as if I'm the subordinate."
"How else I'm I going to show how strong I've gotten? If you take control of Rown Company, one of the biggest businesses in the world, then I want a piece of that pie." Kanae sat up and pinched Renya's nipples hard.
"Mmmm! Fuck me! A stake in Rown is out of the question— Think of something else!" she cried, arching her back from the pleasure.
All that capital would be just what Kanae and her party needed, but it didn't sound like Renya was eager to share.
Renya suddenly sat up and created out of magic a minotaur-shaped dildo the size of her arm. It started to move on its own, brandishing itself menacingly as though it were a weapon.
"Uhh… How are you doing that?" Kanae asked, immeasurably intrigued and turned on.
"Did you think swords and bullets are all I can create as a Spellblade?" Renya chuckled.
A hard shove from Renya knocked Kanae to her back. She watched as the magic minotaur dick laid itself on top of her body from navel to collar bones. The veins, thickness, and warmth as if blood flowed through it, Kanae felt it all. It snaked down between their hips, but the tip was poised to strike only one of them.
One powerful thrust knocked the wind out of Kanae's lungs, causing her to suck in a deep breath and clench the sheets to endure against how full it filled her.
"Mmh… Too bad for you, a minotaur dick isn't my first rodeo." Kanae sighed blissfully, savoring the enormous cock grinding in and out of her. "If I can't— aahh… get a cut, then what about… expanded access with your shipping to get my merchandise across the continent to other cities? Also 10%"
"And operate at a loss? No thanks!" Renya exclaimed.
"If you're going to be so difficult…"
Kanae attempted to Bond with Renya, but there was incredible resistance like hitting a brick wall. The elf raised both brows curiously, likely feeling the invading attempt into her mind. To Kanae's surprise, Renya let her in.
The two of them bonded, forming an emotional connection that was unlike anything Kanae felt before. So much lust and fire. Behind the inferno, buried underneath impassioned flames and cinders, she sensed a deep-seated hatred for a name.
Rown.
Kanae returned to her senses with a mouthful of Renya's tongue and the minotaur dick pounding more ferociously than before.
However, since Bond was active between them now, it gave Kanae an overwhelming advantage. While they swapped spit and explored each other's throats, Kanae gazed deeply into Renya's eyes.
"Turn… Horny…" Kanae uttered between breaks in their makeout session.
"Kuuh… By the three hells… what is this… spell? It's making me… cum repeatedly— aahhhh!" Coupled with Bond, Renya threw her head back in ecstasy and let loose a frenzied howl.
Kanae forcibly brought her to a climax, then continued riding the minotaur dick to reach an orgasm herself. Exhausted, she dropped onto the bed to lie down next to Renya.
"Fine… Very well… You shall have your merchandise transported as per your wish. I was going to… give it to you anyway." Renya grinned.
"If you just wanted to have sex, you could have just said so." Kanae rolled her eyes.
"About that skill you used on me. Not Turn Horny, but the one before it. What you felt inside me, I—"
Someone knocked at the door in panic.
Kanae transformed back to human form just as the door opened. One of Renya's crew members, a grizzly beast of a man, stumbled in. He shielded his eyes upon seeing them.
"You interrupted my favorite part of sex— pillow talk! This better be good." Renya growled.
"Sorry, Captain! There's, uh… a large gathering of people outside the church. Should we turn them away?" he asked.
The two of them quickly got dressed, Kanae in the skimpy clerical robe, and Renya in the same thing.
"You're wearing it, too?" Kanae asked, eyeing how well it suited the dark elf's toned and voluptuous figure.
"As opposed to wearing my very recognizable coat and hat? Can't have people knowing you're associated with the loon who raided the cathedral. Besides, my ass looks great in this," Renya said.
They met up with Arenade in the hall, whose hair was still moist from the bath.
"What's everyone riled up about?" Arenade asked, then regarded Renya with a lack of recognition. "And who's the broad?"
"The disguise works!" Renya smiled.
"It's Renya, and we're about to go find out. Why aren't you in uniform?" Kanae asked.
She clutched herself and shuddered. "Th-That slutty thing doesn't agree with my skin. Gives me rashes, you know? C-Come on… You're seriously going to make me wear that again…?"
Kanae placed a charm on Arenade to go and do just that. Once she got changed, they made their way to the antechamber and were already hearing the mumblings of a crowd outside. The three of them were stunned, emerging from the church to hundreds of dewy-eyed devotees at the bottom of the steps.
"It's the priestesses!"
"Thank the gods you're okay!"
"We heard what happened to the church!"
"We're here to support you!"
Their cries of faith touched Kanae. In more ways than one.
"Priestess!" a man hollered to her. "Remember me? I took your advice on swapping! Now we're going to a swinger's club to get my wife into group play!"
"Priestess, I listened to the squirreling nun to gamble at a casino and struck gold! My debts are finally paid off! Please let me donate the rest to your church!"
"I broke my three-year sobriety streak last night with wine and had the best time of my life!"
Kanae shot Arenade a glare from the last comment.
"Some people need catharsis drinking from the bottle, not bottling emotions in!" Arenade protested in defense of alcoholism.
"We need to have a nice long talk about you and wine. Until then…" Kanae walked to the edge of the topmost step to face the followers of the Eminence of Sin.
None of them expected this thing to grow so out of hand, but having seen so many people uplifted from just a different perspective, more free to pursue their desires, it was hard to leave it alone. Now it was Kanae's responsibility to nurture it, because casting it aside would be just as thoughtless as casting Teana aside.
"It makes me proud that so many people have come out in support of us. As you can see, the Eminence of Sin doesn't fall so easily. Like a phoenix, we've risen from the ashes of our old church to a greater one. Stronger, more resilient!" Kanae exclaimed to the bellowing cheers of her devotees.
She smiled, bathing in their roaring acclamation. This was power. To control people without even charming them, and as a succubus, Kanae wielded charisma as easily as seductive magic. Their adoration served as proof of that.
An impassioned mass could just as easily be used as a weapon. Then as a succubus and leader, it was only natural to turn that weapon toward her enemies.
Kanae continued. "The attack yesterday was carried out by a soulless organization. You may know them as the Outriders. That criminal syndicate has no place in Lograin. It's an open secret that not many people talk about, but they run the brothel and casino known as Jewel."
"Kanae," Renya muttered from behind. "I don't think that's a good idea—"
"Screw the Outriders!"
"I have a cousin whose daughter was kidnapped by those bastards!"
"We should burn that place down and give them a taste of their own medicine!"
The crowds became a mob of irrational frenzy in the span of seconds.
Incredible, Kanae thought. Words alone roused them into action. If left to their own devices, they might actually set fire to Jewel.
A gentle touch squeezed Kanae by the hand.
"I'm just as angry as you are, but if we resort to open violence… You're better than this," Arenade pleaded to her.
"You're right." Kanae sighed and squeezed her hand back. She returned to the audience. "But we can't give in to spurious hate, or we would become just like them. Without hurting anyone or anything, we just need to show them that we want nothing to do with Outriders! Take to the streets and demand the Outriders out of Lograin!"
At least two-thirds of the masses marched towards the Carnal District with glee and fervor. The remaining devotees either hung around to enter the church or dispersed.
"Now what are you planning to achieve by doing that?" Renya asked, appearing amused and impressed by what just happened.
"Jewel occupies a prime location in the Carnal District, and it's a really nice building. I want to kick them out and take it for myself," Kanae said.
"By the Supreme One's hairy ass, that's what you're trying to do?" Arenade's jaw dropped.
Renya's eyes snapped open. She took a few steps off to the side and cast a sidelong glance around the enormous plaza, home to some of the largest religious buildings in this city.
"You understand that by doing this, you will be declaring war on Bardell and the Outriders, and consequently the Order of the Knights of Color?"
"They threw the first stone back in Orturic, so this war has been a long time coming. If it's a war he wants, then I'm going to give it to him. Starting with his primary source of income in Lograin," Kanae said.
"Hah!" Renya erupted into laughter to the point of trembling. "I intended to leave before Bardell arrived, but this is shaping up to be much more exciting. Very well! I shall lay all my chips on you, my dear succubus."
Kanae returned to the adventurer's hall with Arenade. In the meantime, Renya had preparations to make, expecting a full blown fight to inevitably break out in Lograin.
When they got back to their room, Teana slammed into Kanae at the door.
"Mama's home!"
"Teana!" Kanae cried, picking up and holding her daughter tightly. "You're okay? Thank goodness!"
"Was a bitch and a half, keeping the munchkin from flying after you." Edina sighed, throwing herself flat onto the couch.
"They woke up a little while ago," Will said from a seat at the table, gesturing to the other conscious addition to the party.
Lilith, the red-headed woman, quickly stood up and bowed.
"Where's Thedia?" Kanae asked.
"To find Renya as soon as she woke up," Edina answered.
Damn. Kanae wanted to ask Thedia what happened back at the church. There was still Lilith she could question, but…
The skittish woman was throwing uneasy glances at Teana.
"Teana is exactly what you think she is— a succubus," Kanae confirmed. "If you want to enter into the service of the Eminence of Sin, then I should offer full disclosure."
When Kanae returned to succubus form, Lilith gasped so hard she must have swallowed her own tongue.
"S-Succubus…" Lilith uttered.
"That's right. Whether you believe me or not, I'm not with the demons. Just myself. All we want is to live peacefully. If this is too much for you to take in, then—"
"It isn't!" she exclaimed passionately. "You're everything I thought you were and more… Please, let me serve you dutifully, M-M-Mistress…"
"Before I accept you, I need to make sure about something. Are you associated with the Outriders? Why was the door to the nursery barricaded?" Kanae asked, charming the woman under her control.
Lilith tensed up. A small part of her mind that still belonged to her drew a smile as though in ecstasy over being charmed.
"I am… not with the Outriders. We barricaded the door because a group of thugs barged in and kicked the parishioners out. We had no idea they set fire outside until it was too late," Lilith explained.
Kanae broke the charm and returned Lilith's mind to her own.
"Sorry for doing that, Lilith. I can't be too careful, but at least I know we can trust you now. Since you're genuinely interested, head to the new church at the religious ward and wait for me in our uniform. You can start as soon as I initiate you." Kanae brought a hand underneath her chin to gently raise her gaze.
"As you wish… Mistress," Lilith said, breathing excitement into each word.
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Chapter 35

At long last, Kanae released the charm spell over the two nuns from the Cathedral of One. However, after possessing them for so long, it left some unexpected and lasting impressions on the two.
"Please, allow us to enter your service!"
"We'll devote our all to the Eminence of Sin from now on, High Priestess!"
Meidina was the name of the young elven woman, who wore her hair in a single thick blonde braid going down her back. She lacked the gold tint, high cheekbones, and porcelain skin to be a high elf, but that didn't make her any less pretty. Especially with those bright aquamarine eyes.
The other was Tabitha, a human, possibly in her early 30s. Dark brown hair draped freely down her shoulders, freckles blanketed cheek to cheek across the nose, and she bounced with as much vigor as her younger companion.
Kanae pursed her lips, feeling somewhat guilty that keeping them charmed for so long must have altered their minds. Granted, this lent to how powerful the skill was and opened up a lot of interesting opportunities.
Well, it was easy to tell by their fervor that they were serious even without having them charmed.
"Do you two have family in Lograin? Maybe you could go stay with them and think it over," Kanae suggested.
"My family lives in Radevic." Tabitha frowned. "It would be a great inconvenience to travel there, especially since I served as a nun for most of my life. I have little money to do as I wish…"
"My parents forced me into a monastic lifestyle, believing it would steer me away from alcoholism," Meidina said.
"Your story seems very familiar…" Kanae narrowed her eyes at the elf with judging intent.
There was no reforming any sinful lifestyle at the Eminence of Sin, but it didn't sound like either of them were interested in returning to their original service.
Kanae placed a hand on Meidina's cheek and reeled her in for a deep kiss. The elf turned into mush, sinking into her embrace. She didn't have the same enthusiasm as Arenade, but it was nothing a little training couldn't achieve.
When Meidina was on the verge of swooning, Kanae moved onto Tabitha. The human woman had more experience, reciprocating a matching lust with full body contact.
"I welcome you into the Eminence of Sin. Report to Lilith. She will get you two started on your duties. From henceforth, I expect your absolute devotion. Love me, and I shall love you back just as much," Kanae said, tenderly stroking their cheeks.
Meidina and Tabitha straightened up.
"Yes, High Priestess!"
In the afternoon, while Kanae tended to the parishioners, Teana came trotting down the walkway between the pews.
"Mama!"
"Oh, you're on your feet like I taught you!" Kanae picked Teana up, lifting the girl as high as she could stretch both arms. "Good girl~"
A flying goblin was the biggest giveaway to being a succubus. Having Teana stay grounded kept most of the suspicions at bay. Thankfully, succubi wings in this world were rather small. It was probably magic that kept them afloat and not the flapping. They could easily be hidden underneath the right clothing just like a tail. As for horns, people didn't seem to think them out of the ordinary for a goblin. Even then, a hood did just the trick.
Having Arenade and Edina, as well as fellow priests of the Eminence of Sin, around not reacting to it seemed to deter others from treating it like a big deal.
"Mama, present!" Teana pinched Kanae's cheek to get her attention.
"Present?" Kanae followed her daughter's pointing finger to a trio of magically charmed men, walking awkwardly up to them.
"We're here to serve you, Mistress."
They started undressing in the middle of the worship hall.
"NO, WAIT!" Kanae exclaimed.
The three men stopped, but some parishioners in the pews glanced up from her outburst.
"Uhh… S-Sorry, I'm not holding any confessions today. Please, come back another time," she quickly added, subtly overpowering Teana's charm to send them away.
Once they had gone, Kanae breathed a sigh of relief.
"Mama… doesn't like present?" Teana asked.
"N-No, that's not it! Mama's just…" Kanae lowered her voice. "Not hungry right now. I'm really happy though! You don't have to do that next time, okay?"
The goblin girl hung her head dejectedly.
God. Why was raising a baby so difficult? Kanae loved Teana to death, but the girl wasn't mature enough to understand how dangerous using her succubus powers in the open was.
"Whew. The children in Lograin are a lot worse off than I thought. We ran out of food at the soup kitchen fast," Arenade said on her way in.
"Perfect timing, Arenade. Can you look after Teana?" Kanae asked, passing her daughter over.
"What? Where in three hells are you going?" she asked as Teana immediately started playing bongos on her giant boobs.
"Milk!" Teana exclaimed.
"Stop that. There's no milk in there!"
"Grrr… Auntie, milk!" Teana looked Arenade in the eyes, causing her to tense up.
"Hey, your kid just put a charm on me." Arenade shot Kanae a glare. "Tell her to stop. I'm not lactating. I don't have milk to give!"
"I'm going to meet up with Edina in the city. I'll bring you back something nice as thanks!" Kanae bolted out quickly amidst Arenade's protests.
"You dumb slut, get back here and control your baby!"
Following the elections, Lograin had fallen into an odd lull of calm. Nothing had changed for most people. It was business as usual. The crowded streets had no shortage of traffic. Business in the Carnal District flourished again without Bishop Rudo screwing them over. He had apparently disappeared from the public eye. Whether he was holed up in the Cathedral of One or somewhere else, good riddance either way.
"Kanae!"
Edina waved excitedly from the front of a tailor shop. She wasn't dressed in her usual tunic and cloak anymore. Instead, the squirreling wore a black robe separated at the midriff and connected by straps, with stitchings of a ribcage on the chest and skulls along the bottom of the skirt. Wielded in her right hand was a smooth staff, topped by a tusked skull missing its lower jaw. Two crystals were embedded into the eye sockets, both glowing with powerful enchantments.
Everything about Edina looked the part of a necromancer now.
"How do I look?" Edina asked, her tail swaying back and forth from a cutout in the back.
"You look like an authentic necromancer now." Kanae nodded with approval.
"Oi, I've been an authentic necromancer! This robe empowers my undeads with stronger attacks and the staff with greater defense. Paired with your Bond, we're going to be unstoppable!" She cackled so loudly that they began to draw attention.
"That's great… but maybe tone down the 'evil' laugh. How much did all this cost anyway?"
Edina's laughter came to an abrupt stop with a twitch and a squeak.
"Edina…" Kanae folded her arms.
"You know what they say. Money is earned to be spent, right? Aha… haha…" Edina chuckled nervously, pressing her index fingers together.
Kanae grabbed Edina by the shoulders and forced the squirreling to face her.
"How much did you spend?" Kanae asked again, casting a minor charm spell.
"Kuh… Using your charm is unfair… The total cost… was 900 grand," Edina answered through a clenched jaw.
"A-Almost… a million…?"
"Enchanted gear goes for a lot… but hey! I helped earn a lot of that, remember? I just… wanna be prepared for when Bardell gets here." She sulked.
Kanae released the charm from Edina and felt her shoulders trembling. Even now as they had grown in levels and strength, made connections with people a commoner could only dream of, and earned gold that rivaled great adventurers, there was still uncertainty about whether they could hang onto it all.
"Bardell still scares you?" Kanae asked.
"Of course, he does… You gotta understand, no low is too low for that centaur bastard," she said.
"No, I know. He's the guy that went from crime boss to Knight of Color. Pulled the strings of a bishop to try and put him in the mayor's seat of Lograin. Worst of all, he hurt you. That's unforgivable to me."
"Heh…" Edina tugged on the hood to cover her embarrassment. "If someone had told me I would one day become best buds with a succubus, I'd think they were a nutjob. Now I can't think of anyone else I'd jump into the fire for."
And that fire had already been lit. Bardell wasn't going to hold back, so Edina was right. They shouldn't pull their punches either.
The two of them headed for the Carnal District to move forward with their plans.
There, surrounded by an angry mob spurned by Kanae's speech, shouting obscenities and blocking the way in, was the brothel and casino known as Jewel. Tough-looking bouncers armed more heavily than city guards were all that protected the building.
People parted ways to let Kanae and Edina through. At the top of the steps, the line of Jewel bouncers tightened in formation.
"Your managers are expecting me. I bet they're eager to get Jewel up and running again before Bardell arrives, and I'm the only one who can get these people off your backs. Your move." Kanae smirked.
The guards shifted uncomfortably from one foot to the other.
Edina tapped her new staff on the ground, each clack summoning a skeletal humanoid. Just like she had described, they emerged with sharp and pristine weapons, donned steel armor with spiked pauldrons, and were much taller than her previous summons.
"We can barge our way in if you wanna do it the hard way." Edina sneered.
They relented and opened the doors for them to go inside. The entire building was empty of any patrons save for one table where three gentlemen and a lady of varying races sat, waiting for them. Behind the seated four were a large group of Jewel's employees, ranging from dealers, prostitutes, and cooks.
A fat human man with many rings on his fingers tapped impatiently on the table.
"You have any idea who you're fucking with?" He growled. "When Bardell gets here. He's—"
"Going to take his anger out on you four first for not being able to take care of some religious nuts," Kanae finished the irate man's sentence, then waited to gauge each of their reactions.
The four were understandably nervous. Jewel made the Outriders a lot of money. A few days out of operation could ruin the place entirely.
The feline woman in a glittering red dress bared her fangs. "So, what is this? Scorched earth? Bardell will come after you, too. What then?"
"We're not here to talk about Bardell. I'm here to offer you an out. All you have to do is hand over Jewel's deed to me. I've prepared a million gold for you each to take and get out of the city while you can." Kanae slid enchanted banknotes across the table.
It was mostly donations from parishioners, including gold earned from quests and sales from Sexy Slime Goods.
Four pairs of eyes fell upon the large sum of gold and erupted into laughter.
"A meager million? Ha! I bet you don't even know how much Jewel makes in a week!" An elven man picked up his enchanted banknote and incinerated it with magical fire.
"You knife-eared prick!" Edina shot up from her seat, and Kanae had to usher her back down before things got violent.
"That's too bad." Kanae sighed. "That was your million, and it doesn't matter how much Jewel makes in a week because you won't be running it anymore."
"Say what you will. We're not budging. Our workers are employed by the Outriders. Even if you somehow take this place with your mob of fanatics, none of them will work for you."
"Well, why don't we ask them?" She gestured towards the group of Jewel employees as they began to switch sides.
In a matter of seconds, the whole staff fell in line behind Kanae and Edina.
"Fuck Jewel and fuck the Outriders!" an angry cook shouted.
"I was sold and forced to work here against my will!" A prostitute flipped them the bird.
Kanae stood up, braced her hands on the table, and leaned forward. "Looks like you should have treated and paid them better. Even if you somehow keep this place, they won't work for
you anymore. So I suggest you four take your— sorry, the three of you take your million and the idiot who burned his leaves empty-handed now before I make you leave."
All four clenched their fists over the table. It was enough for Kanae to note that none of them had sigils on their wrists.
"Screw it!" the fat one exclaimed, pounding the table. "If none of you will work, then you're all fired. We'll employ new workers before Bardell gets here. Guards—"
Well, no one could blame her for trying to resolve this the amicable way. Kanae muttered the charm spell under her breath, seizing control of the Jewel owner.
"On… On second thought… stand down," he said.
The other three looked at him with surprise.
"Oh? Did you have a change of heart?" Kanae asked.
"I had a change of heart," he repeated.
"I'm sure this is all too much for you to handle. Leave the deed to me, and I'll take care of Bardell."
"You're right… Bardell will kill us. I don't want Jewel." He pulled the rolled up deed from his dress suit and extended it to Kanae.
When his co-owners leaped to voice their objection, Kanae placed a charm on them, too. She grabbed the other end of the parchment, and a surge of magical energy disenchanted from the owner's hands. Magical energy from Kanae seeped into the parchment to fill the vacuum, rendering it into her possession.
"I'm glad we can come to an agreement. I don't want to shake your hands, so just take the money and get out of my sight," Kanae ordered.
They did exactly that, picking up what little belongings they had and corralling the confused guards to leave with them. As the doors shut, Kanae expelled an exhausted breath.
"The Many be damned. You sure put on a show." Edina lightly punched Kanae on the arm. "How come you gave them the money? Could have easily had them leave it behind, right?"
"Eventually the spell will snap. Better to leave someone comfortable than with nothing. Otherwise, someone with nothing to lose might come for payback." Kanae stretched her arms, then frowned at the ashes of one million on the table.
The squirreling chuckled. "Sounds to me like Renya's rubbing off on you."
"Excuse me, Proprietress?"
When both of them turned around, they were met with the many expectant employees of Jewel. Some were uneasy, likely because they weren't sure if they had traded one tyrant for another.
Kanae addressed them with a friendly demeanor. "I understand many of you were forcibly employed here. As the new owner of Jewel, I'm letting whoever wants to go free to do so. Those who wish to continue working here will be able to as free individuals. You'll be paid properly for your work. Bardell and the Outriders won't dare touch this place, because under the management of the Eminence of Sin, he would be attacking a religious organization and that's punishable by execution."
Half the group of employees didn't waste their chance to hightail it out of the building. The other half…
"In that case, Proprietress…" The prostitute that spoke up earlier stepped forward. "Shall we open the doors?"
Kanae patted Edina on the back.
"What do you say, co-owner?"
"Right after taking over one of Bardell's biggest establishments? Hell yeah. Open the doors! We're also gonna need a new name for our casino!" Edina declared.
As they opened Jewel for business, the mob that protested outside became customers once informed of the change in ownership. The place filled up right away, and since they had workers at the ready, Jewel's reopening went off without a hitch.
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Chapter 36

Days after swiping Jewel from the Outriders' control, Kanae received concerning news at her church.
"What do you mean more and more people want to join the Sisterhood? We don't have such a thing to begin with!" Kanae exclaimed.
"But, Mistress! We're quickly becoming one of the fastest growing religions, Mistress! It's important to offer people a chance to devote themselves more deeply to you," Lilith asserted feverishly.
That wasn't an exaggeration. Attendance continued to rise with record highs each week.
"If I may, Mistress." Meidina, the elf who abandoned the One to serve as a sister of the Eminence of Sin, cleared her throat before continuing. "The Sisterhood is something Lilith made up and peddled without your permission. She has been rather vociferous about how… ahem… intimate the benefits of becoming part of our church are."
"M-Meidina! You promised not to tell her!" Lilith pouted.
"Well, it's true!" She sighed, folding both arms across her chest. "You're like a lovestruck teenager whenever it comes to our High Priestess. Prospective parishioners will be asking about when service begins in the morning, and you somehow steer the conversation to how much she spoils you in bed."
Kanae glared. "Lilith. You're probably putting me at risk of being discovered as a succubus the most."
"Uu… My sincerest apologies, Mistress…" Caught red-handed, Lilith had no defense for herself other than to hang her head in shame.
Kanae leaned back and stared up at the worn statue of a god behind her seat. It loomed over them, as though judging their purpose here.
Leading a cult was hard.
"High Priestess?" Tabitha knocked twice, then poked her head into the study. "Mayor Mallory and some city guards are asking for you."
Mallory?
"I'll go meet with the mayor. Tabitha, Meidina? Punish Lilith for blabbing about me so much. Gently though." Kanae pressed her whip into Meidina's hands.
"As you wish, High Priestess!" Tabith and Meidina bowed.
"Thank you for this punishment, Mistress— ahh!"
The whipping began as soon as Kanae exited the study. She passed by parishioners in the main worship hall, lingering behind after the morning sermons held by Arenade ended. The former casino owner-turned mayor was at the entrance like Tabitha described, and he was accompanied by a group of guards.
"Mayor." Kanae smiled. "Welcome to the Church of the Eminence of Sin. How may I help you?"
Mallory tipped his hat. "Good morning, High Priestess. I've come to inform you that some denominations, of which I won't name, have found your religious practices unsightly. An anonymous tip did a bit of digging and found that you do not own the deed to this temple."
I had a feeling a problem like this would crop up sooner or later.
"I should also inform you," he continued with a wink, "Lograin's ordinance states that buildings left unoccupied for ten whole years will have their ownership of it repossessed. It just so happens that this building hit its ten years a few months ago."
The new mayor was throwing Kanae a bone, and she clenched it tightly in her jaws. She knew exactly what was needed.
"In that case, wait right here." Kanae returned to the study to find Lilith collapsed over the desk, ass red from being whipped and breathing heavily.
Tabitha and Meidina were fanning her head and rear respectively.
"Returned so soon, High Priestess? We've just completed Sister Lilith's punishment," Tabitha said.
"Just for a little… Now where did I put it?" Kanae rummaged through the desk until she found Duke Kroenig's deed, the reward for defending Orturic against the demons. She unrolled the parchment and prayed that this building fulfilled the conditions to be used here. Upon channeling some of her own magic into the enchanted deed, it glowed so intensely that the others couldn't help but stare. That magic seared into the parchment, inscribing sigils onto the surface, then drew a line at the very bottom.
Sign here.
Kanae picked up a quill pen on the desk, dipped it into the ink pot, and signed her full name onto it.
The ink immediately dried with a sizzle. Magic pulsed outwards from the enchanted deed, running up the walls and ceiling like someone brandished torchlight across their architecture. When the magic subsided, Kanae returned to Mallory with the deed in hand.
"Is this enough?" Kanae asked, showing the mayor her deed.
"You just used it," Mallory remarked with amusement while looking it over. He called over an elven guard, whose mode of dress was a robe and staff instead of scaled leather like the others. The spellcaster waved her staff over, causing the deed to glow briefly again.
"Worry not, ma'am. I've created a magical copy for office records. This temple now belongs to Kanae Toyomi, registered as the Church of the Eminence of Sin. Thank you for your cooperation." The elven mage bowed and fell back in line.
Mallory and Kanae exchanged words of thanks. As the guards descended down the steps, the new mayor extended a hand. Kanae was about to shake until she noticed the three points of a tri-dagger tattoo on his wrist, peeking out of the sleeve.
"So you were a member of her crew all along?" Kanae asked, expelling an exasperated sigh at how she underestimated that dark elf's cunning again.
"Lady Renya sends her regards and well wishes with a gift." The hand Mallory had extended swung out to the foot of the steps.
Half a dozen tired marsteeds had carted it here and was currently being levitated to the ground by a couple of mages. It was a giant statue in Kanae's human form dressed in the scanty vestments, the craftsmanship of which rivaled the sculptures in the main thoroughfare.
"What?" Kanae gaped, then blinked incredulously at some of the more exaggerated proportions. "Wait… Isn't my bust and butt a little too big? Don't tell me, Renya…?"
"May good fortune come to the Eminence of Sin and your continued partnership with Lady Renya. Goodbye for now, High Priestess." Mallory bowed and boarded a carriage to return to his manor.
Meidina, Tabitha, and Lilith clamored out of the church and marveled at the statue of their High Priestess.
"Mistress, it looks just like you!" Lilith exclaimed in heat.
"No, it doesn't!" Kanae retorted, then sighed into her hand.
"High Priestess, was that magic just earlier from you?" Meidina asked.
Kanae nodded. "I've legitimized the Church of the Eminence of Sin with an actual deed. On second thought, Sisters of Sin… I think I do want to recruit disciples into the order. Bring me all who wish to devote themselves fully to the Eminence of Sin. I leave it to your capable and discerning eyes, but I make the final decision."
"At once!" the three of them exclaimed together.
As night drew its dark curtains across the horizon, so did the doors to the Church of the Eminence of Sin. Kanae, who was cradling Teana, stood at the very front of the church before her own statue. She was flanked by Arenade and Edina, both of whom were laughing at the sculpture.
"Pfft… Hey, Kanae… your tits are looking a little small," Edina joked.
"Well, a little larger and you might even rival my greatness." Arenade puffed out her chest which was closer to the statue than Kanae's.
"Mama, more milk?" Teana asked, eyes trained on the larger pair looming over them.
"No, sweetie… There isn't any milk in those." Kanae sighed.
Lilith, Meidina, and Tabitha entered the main chamber from the dormitory corridors, leading in almost 50 men and women from all kinds of races. They were dressed in simple linen frocks, tied closed by loose belts.
"Welcome and congratulations," Kanae began, handing Teana to Lilith to carry away. "You're gathered here because I've become impressed with your devotion to the Eminence of Sin. Some of you have sacrificed your entire fortunes to us, shouted our names in your warcries, and even prayed to us with more fervor than the clergy of the Supreme One and The Many."
Several of them were understandably uneasy. One man in particular, a middling man with little going for him other than his youth.
Kanae walked up to him and reached into his robes. She stroked his chest, tracing a nail past the belt until it came undone. A modest penis sprung up to meet her lithe fingers. Pinching it between her thumb and index finger caused him to shiver.
"You have all proven yourselves to the Eminence of Sin, and so it's only right that I reward your faith." Kanae let go of the man as he got close and returned to the foot of the statue. With her back facing the adherents, she shedded her skimpy vestments and began undoing her Human Form skill.
Gasps erupted aplenty when Kanae's wings emerged, followed by the long tail which ended in the shape of a spade, and then finally the horns sprouting above her head.
"The High Priestess is a… s-succu… bus?" a female elf stammered.
Their hesitation and concern was palpable. Kanae was a demon after all. She didn't blame them. After going over it with Edina and Arenade, they came to an agreement that the most fervent like Lilith deserved to learn the truth. If it wasn't for them, the Eminence of Sin wouldn't be where it was today.
"I am." Kanae nodded, turning around to face them. "If any of you feel betrayed by me about that, I understand. You should know that I haven't charmed anyone. Whether you believe me or—"
"High Priestess, you're… everything I ever imagined and more!"
"If anything, please charm me!"
"No wonder I get an erection every time I see you!"
"I love you even more, High Priestess!"
"I see," Kanae sighed, raising a hand to prepare and charm them before they took off running. "I'm sorry it had to come to— Eh? Wait, what?"
Everyone was fawning over Kanae. In fact, they gazed so lasciviously that it was turning her on. A few of the more ardent followers stripped their robes and knelt before her.
"If it pleases the High Priestess, I offer myself to feed you!" The same elven woman, who was stunned upon the revelation, pleaded to Kanae with eyes glazed over with zeal.
"No, my devotion to High Priestess Kanae is greater. Allow me to feed you!" They began to bicker and grow violent with one another.
Someone threw a punch, and it devolved into a fight akin to a tavern brawl.
"Stop fighting! At this rate, we're going to fall apart as a church! Some help here?" Kanae looked to Arenade and Edina for a hand.
"I'm out of here." Arenade turned to leave.
"This was your idea," Edina said. "Besides, I think the casino's calling me. Someone's gotta manage all that dough we're making."
Before either could sneak off, Kanae placed a charm on them and ordered them back to her side.
"If you two don't help me, so help me Supreme One I will fuck both your asses," Kanae warned.
"Hold on, man… I ain't ready for that," Edina said through chattering teeth.
"Yeah, you can't just threaten someone with anal! That's pure evil!" Arenade cried.
"Mistress?" Lilith called from behind the statue with Teana.
Both Arenade and Edina breathed a sigh of relief, realizing that their anal virgnity had been saved.
"What's wrong?" Kanae left the raucous to join them by the statue.
"Forgive me, Mistress. I tried to put Teana to bed like you asked, but she has me charmed and won't stop slapping my breasts," Lilith explained.
"No milk!" Teana pouted and performed percussions on Lilith's breasts to show disappointment.
"It's a little late, but it couldn't hurt to check the market. Lilith, take care of our new disciples with Meidina and Tabitha. Arenade and Edina, your asses are saved but we're going out," Kanae said.
The four of them ventured into the city. Furor from the elections had died down. With Bishop Rudo gone and Father Morgan assuming the mantle to preside over the cathedral of one, citizens seemed to have all but forgotten about the succubus infant. Kanae remained vigilant, keeping Teana cloaked and wrapped in a sling on her back.
"Who's a cute little baby? You are! Yes, you are!" Edina cooed and made faces at the infant.
Arenade trailed behind, avoiding getting too close to Teana.
"You're not still afraid of Teana, are you?" Kanae asked.
"Me? Of an infant succubus? Please. I just don't want her thinking I have milk again— which I don't! So don't you dare think about trying a second time!" Arenade raised a finger up to Teana from afar. She responded with a giggle and reached for her hand.
A group of people suddenly raced past them.
"They're here! Come on!"
"Calm down. They only just arrived!"
Kanae traded looks with her party, who weren't at all sure what the commotion was about.
More questions than answers arose when they came to a massive gathering in the main thoroughfare. People were packed shoulder to shoulder. City guards stood in formation on both edges of the street to keep anyone from getting through.
"What's with the hold up?" Edina asked someone at random.
"The Knights of Colors! They've arrived in the city!" the man exclaimed.
Kanae, Arenade, and Edina gulped.
They were already here?
It was hard to see because of all the crowds. Kanae got on her toes and made out two tall individuals riding side by side into the city, flanked by numerous knights in bronze scale mail.
Wait…
As Kanae squinted to get a better look, only one of them was riding on a horse. The other one, his
lower body was that of a horse. He had a braided dark brown beard, with a fur coat over his body of the same color. A giant greataxe was slung over the side of his equine half. The centaur had a sneering grin on his face, soaking in the cheers and applause.
"Bardell." Edina growled, trembling where she stood.
Kanae shrunk instinctively to avoid being seen. What surprised her the most wasn't Bardell. She already knew he was coming in advance thanks to Mallory's intel. It was the person next to him. They couldn't mistake her for anyone else. The drakeling knight. The Knight of Silver, Estaline von Cleisseldor.
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