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Chapter 1

Living in the deep reaches of the Commonwealth of Sin were a race of fiercely territorial reptilian humanoids, surviving off the rich lake teeming with fish at the foot of the north-eastern mountain ranges. Locals who kept their distance from these people described them as more fish than man, with heads like a cross between catfish and toad. Their skin was smooth and slimy with mucus, bodily secretions that helped them glide effortlessly through the waters. Webbed hands served as paddles to cover vast distances in search of food. But more tantalizingly were their long and thick tongues rumored to stretch up to three meters to catch prey.
Kanae Toyomi found out the hard way. Instead of welcoming royalty with a feast, she became the feast. The second she arrived, these fish people bound her, stripped her naked, and painted her in tribal markings. Now…
"Ha! So much for being a queen!" Their plump chieftain, Gurudu, who sat on a throne of barnacles, bellowed jovially while eating roasted fish and watching Kanae gangbanged by the entire tribe.
They had tied Kanae to the burnt branch, likely used as a spit rod for larger catches of fish. One tribe member was showing her just how long his tongue could stretch into her pussy and another was face fucking her. Their bodies already emitted a fishy smell, but the scent from their dicks were a lot stronger and more suffocating.
"Take it, you human slut!" The fishman forced his dick deeper down Kanae's throat to unload a geyser of spunk. When he pulled out, she coughed up cum that spilled to a pool of it on the ground.
"No, wait… if you keep going, I'll—!" Kanae gritted her teeth as she neared climax. "Oh, forget it… Your tongue is stirring up my pussy so good! More, more! I want more of your slimy—"
Someone answered Kanae's pleas and plugged his dick into her mouth. She was getting close, but the one screwing her with his tongue suddenly stopped. To her disappointment, the feeling of his tongue vanished. However, in its place came a dick that plunged into her pussy. He slapped her ass with his webbed hands, causing her to tighten and clench harder.
"Mmmm! Mmm… Mmm… Pwuah… Please, more… Fill my womb with your cum!" Kanae cried as the next to rape her mouth replaced the previous one.
With the nearby bonfire's warm flames licking Kanae's body, and the cool of night caressing her bare skin, she climaxed from being spit roasted by the last two. They left her hanging on the rod, ejaculate dripping from every hole and rear cheeks red from being spanked.
"Let that be a lesson to keep your arrogance in check. In your next life. Tonight, we will offer your body to the Great Googaloo!" Gurudu declared.
"Googaloo!" everyone repeated the silly name together.
"Whew… Sorry. I think we've played enough," Kanae said, easily breaking free from the restraints made of reeds.
"How did you…?! Capture her!" the fishman chieftain shouted.
"Unfortunately for you, they don't obey you anymore. It took a whole afternoon, but the only one left who hasn't fallen under my control is you."
Kanae allowed the magic of Human Form to drop away, revealing to Chieftain Gurudu her true succubus form. Although she hadn't gone through another transformation since that first time, five years and many children later had tempered her body to a more shapely appearance. Her hips had widened from giving birth so often, breasts swelled up a few sizes larger to feed them, and grown a little taller to match Arenade's high elven height.
Altogether, it made Kanae much more intimidating as a demon. As a succubus, irresistibly decadent.
The tribe of over a hundred fishman who had fallen to her charm turned against their chieftain, brandishing fishing spears and hammers.
"I gave you a chance. Should have taken it." Kanae shrugged.
"Uh… Let's take a rain check— hup!" Gurudu hopped off his throne and waddled to the edge of the waters.
Kanae ordered the fishmen to chase after him, but the chieftain made it to a brass gong at the end of the creaky wooden pier.
"Great Googaloo, help me!" He picked up a mallet and smashed the gong.
The deafening and bellowing ring echoed across the lake, and even caused the bonfires to flicker. Four giant tentacles rose from the waters and slammed down on the shore, knocking away scores of fishman.
"Oh, god… Why is it always tentacles?" Kanae stepped back.
"Hahaha! Face the fury of the Great— oof?!" A tentacle snatched Gurudu up and flung him around in its grasp. "Wait, not me! Get the succubus! Great Googaloo, please!"
Another tentacle came crashing down towards Kanae, but Estaline jumped out from the darkness with her greatsword. A guillotine-like slash severed the tentacle. It fell to the ground, squirming and writhing for a few seconds before going still.
"Are you alright, Master?" Esta asked.
"I am. Nice timing, Esta!" Kanae smiled at her loyal knight.
An enormous squid creature rose out of the waters, screeching in anger. However, Esta wasn't the only backup around.
"Arise, bone brutes! Drag that thing onto shore and hack it up into calamari!" Edina shouted, summoning two savage skeletal monstrosities.
They charged Googaloo, grabbing a tentacle each and dragging the squid onto land.
"Arenade, it's time for your finisher!" Kanae yelled.
A bright light streaked across the blanket of night like a shooting star. It was Arenade, lit up by her Halo of Holy Radiance.
"It's my turn to shine! Holy Armament: Big Fucking Hammer!" Arenade conjured a massive golden gavel on the way down.
"Huh?" Kanae and Edina gaped.
"Wait, not the hammer!" Edina cupped both hands over her mouth and shouted. "Stick to the plan and use the bow, you dumb bi—"
The hammer crushed the squid monster's head. Esta shielded Kanae as guts and sashimi splattered all over the tribe, much of which landed on the party. The flailing tentacles went limp, and Gurudu fell flat on his ass at Kanae's feet.
"Aha… Is it too late to swear fealty?" Gurudu chuckled nervously, himself also covered in Googaloo's guts.
Kanae towered over Gurudu and folded her arms. "From now on, you serve the Commonwealth. You will open your village for trade, but I'll allow you enough autonomy to regulate your lake to prevent overfishing."
"As your will commands… my queen." Gurudu sulked.
After freeing the tribe of their charmed state, the party collected some tributes in the form of fresh fish, Googaloo parts, and something called fishman spawn.
"What… is this? Fish roe?" Kanae asked about the bags of tiny orange balls while journeying home on a carriage.
"It's their eggs," Edina said, popping them into her mouth by the handfuls.
"Their WHAT?!" She gasped.
"The fishmen, the Ku-tu, have a culture of eating their own eggs to control overpopulation," Esta explained as she roasted them with a breath of fire before eating.
"I-I'm going to be sick…"
"Oh, you don't want it?" Arenade snatched the bag from Kanae's hands. "More for me. This high elven body of mine has to stay divine for appearances’ sake, and these are great for my skin!"
They made a pit stop at Rudura Village, named after the rudura apes that terrorized them a few years back. Villagers greeted them as their carriage rolled into the avenue. Rudura wasn't built with blocks of neighborhoods in mind, it was a single, wide road with homes built to either side and hanging lanterns lighting the way. It reminded Kanae of Gion back in Japan.
Their true destination was at the very end.
"Welcome, Queen Kanae, High Priestesses Edina and Arenade, and Knight of Silver!" Jareth bowed from the entrance of the resort.
"We're only here to take a quick dip and switch out languisteeds. Is our usual bath available?" Kanae asked.
"Of course! We keep it in top shape for the very occasions you make surprise visits!"
Jareth whistled for stablehands to fetch the languisteeds and carriage, then guided the party inside the resort. The place had been built exactly to Kanae's specifications with the master illusionist Dreizel's help to craft blueprints from her mental images. Now, it was the spitting image of a hot spring resort like in the mountains of Hokkaido.
As soon as they reached their private baths, Edina didn't hesitate to nose-dive into the pools.
Kanae sank down to her chin in the steaming bath. A damp towel sat on her head, just between the horns. Soaking sore muscles in hot water after a spicy session was the best therapy she could ask for. She opened the character sheet to check if there were any levels gained during the gangbang.
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No change. That entire tribe of fishmen only gave a smidge of experience. Feed the Queen also barely gave a tenth of a level for every orgy now, but it was better than nothing.
Progress on achieving Deification had been slow, too. She only reached half the required followers, was still quite the levels away, and hadn't encountered another contender yet. Deification was starting to feel like a pipe dream.
Although…
 
	Religion:

	Eminence of Sin


	Ruler(s):

	High Priestess Kanae Toyomi
High Priestess Arenade Brightwind
High Priestess Edina Hackett


	Status:

	Major cult





The status of their religion had changed to that of 'major cult'.
"Say, has the Grand Eye gotten back to you yet?" Arenade asked, slipping into the waters next to her. "It's been a long time with no word. You don't think they've forgotten?"
Esta sat to Kanae's other side and answered in her stead, "The process is time consuming precisely because Master is a succubus. But I do agree. With Bardell, it took significantly less time than this. Even I began attending the academy after only six months of waiting."
Kanae sighed. "Well, I'm in no hurry. Even after five years, there's still so much to do. I feel like now was the only rest I'd gotten in months. The Commonwealth is too big and there's so many people that need help even adventurers can't keep up. Can't imagine how the country will be when I'm gone for two years."
The door creaked open. A slightly older Robin scampered in with stacks of fresh towels under both arms and plates of sliced melons in his hands.
"Hello, your majesty!" Robin bowed. "I'll leave these here on the table. Is there anything else?"
"No, that will be all. Thank you, Robin." Kanae smiled, waving back to him with her tail.
The boy bowed and scurried away.
Kanae emerged from the waters to munch down on the juicy melon. The people here were incredibly kind. In fact, most of the Commonwealth had grown to love her as their queen. She was going to miss being away from it all, especially when there was no way of knowing if Radevic would accept even half of her.
"Ready to head home?" Arenade asked from the waters.
"Yeah. I want to spend whatever time I have left with the kids before leaving," Kanae said.
The guards at the gate straightened their backs as the carriage entered Ehmvier City, capital of the Commonwealth of Sin and heart of the Eminence of Sin. Arenade rested her elbows against the window, gazing out as children raced along the carriage and waved at her.
Kanae's queendom only exploded in prosperity in the last year, and it was evidenced in the city's three most notable landmarks: the castle, cathedral, and adventurer's hall. Its growth was due in large part to adventurers lured in by new frontiers, in turn attracting land and real estate developers eager to cash in on a growing population.
Although Kanae was proud of their accomplishments, her greatest treasures weren't the city's walls or buildings. It was something much closer to her heart.
When they exited the carriage in front of the adventurer's hall, a teenage Teana flew out to meet them.
"Mama!" Teana beamed.
"I'm home, Teana!" Kanae opened her arms to receive her daughter in a tight hug and scraped their gold-banded horns together.
At six years old, that made Teana a teenager in goblin years. The biggest surprise, however, was that she continued to grow taller than every goblin in the city. Which was odd. There were other female goblins in Ehmvier, but no one else came close aside from her sisters. Though, Kanae suspected that might be due to Hobgoblin Ancestry inherited from Mitty.
"Oh, I have to tell you. Yesterday, Nelly and I took down a group of slimes together!" Teana exclaimed.
"Did you? That's my girl! I'm so proud of you!" Kanae gushed, spoiling her eldest daughter with pats on the head.
"Only because I did most of the work. Teana thought she could charm the slimes and got herself stuck in one," Nelly said, sighing as he emerged from the adventurer's hall.
"It was a team effort! I distracted them for you," she fired back.
"Nelly, come here," Arenade ordered him before her, then licked a handkerchief wet to wipe off a dirt stain from his leather tunic. "As my son, you have to make sure you look respectable. How will people think you can be a good leader if you can't even keep yourself tidy?"
"Yes, Mother. Sorry, Mother…" Nelly rolled his eyes.
"Heh. Momma's boy." Teana giggled under her breath.
He went red up to his ears. "You're one to talk!"
Kanae happily watched the two banter. Teana's quiver was empty, a sign that she had been putting her all into being an adventurer. Nelly, too. There were cuts on his leather cuirass that Arenade didn't grill him on, because they served as proof of his hard work. They were only crowned a year ago. Arenade conducted the ritual. Teana became a Headhunter, a wilderness offshoot of the Ranger class, and Nelly became a Scout. The two were inseparable, much to the latter's dismay. They butted heads often, but it was clear they cared a lot for each other.
Someday, Kanae might even see grandchildren.
"Mom? Is that Mom? Rev, look! Mom's back! Hi, Mom!"
"I can see that, Pan. I have eyes."
Two more teenage goblin succubi were just coming from the direction of the castle. The excitable one wore her black hair in many braids interwoven with wooden beads gathered to a single tail in the back. Pan had been crowned a Shaman, reflected in the wolf's head mantle she wore and gnarled darkwood staff she wielded. The other was Revah, crowned a Trapper, who often wrapped herself in the usual cloak and kept her face hidden behind the hood. All that could be made out of her were the horns poking through holes cut into the cowl, soft amber eyes, and some tufts of black hair.
Pan dropped her staff to tackle Kanae with a hug. The wings and tail of her third-born daughter with Mitty fluttered as they embraced.
Revah picked up her younger sister's staff and fidgeted in place.
When Kanae saw, she reeled her in for a group hug.
Even though Revah wouldn't admit it, her wings and tail also fluttered happily to be included. She even adjusted the pommels of her sheathed daggers out of the way to be closer. The two of them, though rivaling Teana in height, didn't share their eldest sister's green skin. Instead, Pan was red-skinned almost like a demon. Revah, on the other hand, was tan-skinned.
Kanae had also chalked this up to the Hobgoblin Ancestry racial trait inherited from their papa, Mitty. Hobgoblins apparently came in all sorts of colors. They viewed shades of red and brown as the prettiest, but green was much less so. Though that didn't stop the sisterly bonds between each other.
That left one more.
"I don't see Mikki anywhere?" Kanae searched behind the two for her youngest goblin daughter.
"Ahh… Mikki's holed up at home in the library again. I tried inviting her, but the bookworm doesn't wanna come out," Pan said.
"Studying," Revah quietly chimed in. "Mikki has been helping me research poisons derived from fungi since morning."
"Poisons? What for?"
"Paralysis. To capture prey and suitable mates." Revah eyed Nelly in particular, making him shudder and glance away.
"Psh. Those roundabout ways won't earn you any points, Rev. You gotta be up front. Like this." Pan sidled up to Nelly and grabbed his arm.
"Back off, I have first dibs!" Teana snarled, tugging Nelly by the other arm. "Anyway, the four of us are going to tackle some quests today, Mama. Wish us luck!"
"Stay safe and protect each other!" Kanae waved, then nodded to Esta to look after them. "Don't reveal yourself unless it's absolutely necessary."
"Of course, Master." Esta bowed and quietly followed after the young adventurers.
After Esta left, Kanae felt the eyes of someone from afar. She cast her gaze to their modest castle, the project that Arenade wanted uncompromisingly because 'royalty shouldn't live so close to the dirt'. The three-story structure which had a garden terrace in the back, a moon-viewing tower, and a grand bedchamber served as a home to Kanae, her concubines, and children.
A skeleton suddenly whispered something into Edina's ear that made her click her tongue.
"Looks like I'm heading out," Edina said.
"Something happen at Lograin?" Kanae asked.
"Couple of Outriders tried to set fire to Dead Man's Gamble. A skeleton from my Legion of the Dead caught 'em. Now I gotta go deal with it. If you guys drop by or need the help of the world's greatest necromancer again, give me a holler!" She spread her succubus wings and took off flying to Lograin.
Dead Man's Gamble was the former Outriders' casino, Jewel. Following Bardell's disgrace and criminal dealings, all of his estates went up for grabs. Of course, since they previously owned the deed to the Horns and Tail, it fell into their hands and Edina claimed it to become the sole proprietor. It seemed remnants of Bardell's crew still had a bone to pick with them after all that happened.
"I'm going to go pick up Kanade and Suvee from school." Arenade raised a finger to Kanae's face. "Don't you dare hit up a brothel again. If I catch even a whiff of that in our home, then it's the couch for you tonight!"
"Alright, alright!" Kanae sighed.
Left with little to do and barred from going to the sex slave quarters, Kanae flew home to the castle. Instead of taking the front gate, she perched onto the window of the library tower and startled someone.
Lying on her back with numerous books scattered around her was Kanae and Mitty's youngest goblin daughter, a frumpy and shut-in girl dressed in a brown pinafore named Mikki.
"H-Hi, Mom. I didn't know you were home," Mikki stammered.
Kanae entered to help her daughter up, then fixed the glasses on the girl's face.
"You know I was home. You were just watching us from up here, weren't you? If you're envious about adventuring with Nelly and your sisters, why not go with them?" Kanae asked.
"I can't… I'm only dead weight, and I don't want to trouble them with protecting me all the time. Especially when I'm not crowned." Mikki sighed, clutching the books tighter like they were her only friends.
Kanae unburdened Mikki of the books and placed them on a nearby table. Unlike the rest of her sisters, Mikki couldn't be crowned. The gods simply deemed her unfit. It didn't help that she saw herself as undesirable for her dullish green skin, sharper ears inherited from Kanae, and sported unruly orange hair. The latter of which was probably from Mitty, though she had no proof since he was bald.
Despite this, Mikki excelled in school and was praised endlessly for her keen intellect. There was a reason Revah had relied on Mikki regarding fungi. The others depended on her for countless reasons, too.
"Hmm. What you're saying is, you're willing to go with them if you can be helpful?" Kanae asked.
"Huh? Yes, but…"
"Fly with me," she said, ushering her daughter to the window.
"W-Where are we going?" Mikki asked.
"I'm friends with a lot of people. I know the best person that can bring the most out of your talents. She's a little eccentric, but… just trust your mom, okay?"
Together, they flew from the castle and landed in front of an apothecary. A signpost on the building was the image of a serpent's tail holding a potion. The two entered just as an explosion rocked the store and someone started hacking their lungs out.
Mikki tensed up.
"Augh… hauugghhh! Oh, gods… It's on my tongue! It's all over my tongue— haccckk… Ptooh!"
"S-Should we help them?" Mikki asked in panic.
"Don't worry, sweetie. She'll be fine," Kanae assured her.
"Customers? Hello— oh! It's you, Kanae!" Rosaline emerged from the counter, face covered in soot and pouring water over her tongue. "What brings you here?"
"This is Rosaline. The city's most infamous alchemist. More like what were you doing back there?" she asked the lamia.
"Concocting new potions using sulfur! Did you know, burning them produces toxic smoke? Toxic to humans but not to us non-humans, so be careful who you burn it next to. It tastes absolutely terrible, let me tell you!"
Mikki threw Rosaline an anxious look like she wanted to say something, but just couldn't bring herself to.
"Go on. Don't be afraid to say what's on your mind," Kanae urged.
"Uhm… Miss Rosaline, if you're working with sulfur, you really should add mucus from gerbil slugs. It stabilizes volatile compounds without altering or changing the products," Mikki explained.
"Gerbil slug mucus! Normally used to put out fires. Evaporates without a trace afterwards. Of course! Why didn't I think of that? Now if I…" Rosaline plucked a few things from the shelves and slithered into the back to continue her concoctions. "Mucus… sulfur… magic crystal… and… I've got it!"
She returned to them with a potion of bubbling yellow liquid within it.
"What is it…" Kanae reluctantly asked.
"It's a bomb. Perfect for clearing tunnels. Or fishing if you're desperate. Shall I demonstrate?" Rosaline prepared to chuck the vial.
Kanae shielded Mikki with her arms and wings. "No, that's not necessary!"
"Oh, alright." The eccentric alchemist went behind the counter to put the potion away. "So, what can I help you with?"
"I was wondering if you can give my daughter the means to become an alchemist who can fend for herself," she said.
"Can I really? As an alchemist?" Mikki gasped.
"Indeed, spawn of Kanae! Who am I to deny a budding scholar of alchemical pursuits? All you need to know about alchemy will be in these books. Study them well!" Rosaline fetched an alchemy belt with numerous pouches for potions and a stack of tomes and recipes.
Mikki's eyes lit up like the stars, shuffling through them all. Healing potions, mana potions, elixirs that augmented one's attributes, and more… If Mikki delved into alchemy, it would serve as the confidence boost she needed to stand alongside her sisters.
"I'll… I'll do my best, Miss Rosaline!" Mikki exclaimed with resolve.
On their way out, Mikki buried her nose into a tome right away. Her tail swung side to side while mulling over the texts. It warmed Kanae's heart, seeing her daughter passionate about something.
"Hey… Mom?" Mikki peeked over the top of the pages. "How did you even know… I'd be into alchemy? I don't remember ever mentioning it to you or Dad."
"Let's just call it a mother's intuition. This way, you can be helpful to your sisters out there. They can also help you collect ingredients," Kanae said.
"Hehe. I can't wait. Thanks, Mom. I love you!" The girl beamed.
"I love you, too." She smiled back.
The truth was Kanae put two and two together when Revah brought up that she went to Mikki about poisons. Medicine and alchemy were professions with overlapping lines. Just like when Poison Fang hurt Edina, and it took an obscure potion and ingredient to patch her up. Mikki could be the edge they need to become great adventurers together.
"Oh. Kanae, Mikki!" Arenade called out as they passed by the school. Holding her hands were Kanade and Suvee.
"Hi, Auntie!" Mikki ran ahead to show her half-sisters. "Kanade, Suvee, look. I'm going to be an alchemist!"
Both girls cocked their heads sideways, too young to understand the complexities of alchemy.
"Geh. You brought her to Rosaline?" Arenade shot Kanae a dirty look like she might as well have gone to a brothel.
"Nothing exploded, I swear!" Kanae lied through her teeth, then turned to her elven daughters. "How was school, you two?"
"Kanade charmed a group of boys. She made them run butt naked through the school," Suvee said.
"She what?!" Kanae and Arenade recoiled.
When they turned to Kanade, the high elven girl only nodded.
"Why?" Kanae asked.
"They were picking on her for being quiet," Suvee answered in her sister's place. "Oh, I beat them up afterwards."
"You WHAT?!" Kanae and Arenade exclaimed.
"The headmistress didn't say anything to me!" Arenade gasped.
"Well, who would want to confess that someone was bullying the queen's daughters?" Kanae sighed, then placed a hand atop each of their heads. "Suvee, I'm glad you're protecting Kanade, but you can't go around hurting people."
Suvee grumbled quietly. She was Kanae and Noah's daughter, heir to Highgreen. Her hair was snow white and worn in one big bun atop her head. After being born, Suvee lived in Highgreen for a time and developed a taste for wearing clothes from their culture of animal skins, colorful beads, and geometric shapes on the hems. She was the youngest and last child to be born but was somehow the fiercest when it came to protecting her sisters.
All of Kanae's daughters turned out to be succubi. It was supposed to be a rare occurrence, but the numbers certainly showed a 100% success rate of inheriting Succubus Ancestry. As such, they inherited basic succubus skills. Kanade abused it the most.
The half-high elf, half-succubus was more Arenade than Kanae. She carried herself with grace and arrogance, grew out her curly hair like Arenade, and even tied a red ribbon behind her head like Arenade. Though, unlike Arenade, Kanade didn't speak very often.
"That goes for you, too," Arenade kneeled down and scolded Kanade. "No hurting people. You're welcome to humiliate them. You're royalty. Don't forget that."
"You're encouraging this? What if she starts lording over them?" Kanae groaned, fearful that she would grow up prideful.
Upon hearing that, however, Kanade puffed out her chest.
"That's your influence." Kanae shot a glare at Arenade, but she seemed more proud of that than anything.
Unlike the goblin girls, Kanade and Suvee were the only daughters that looked their age. Kanade was five. Suvee was four. This was on purpose. Kanae gave birth to Mitty's children with Versatile Womb, consequently accelerating their initial mental and physical growths. Since it was Arenade who gave birth to Kanade, their high elven daughter would age normally. They didn't want her to grow up alone, so Noah and Kanae had Suvee without Versatile Womb.
The five of them headed home. Kanae and Arenade carried the alchemical tomes and equipment. Meanwhile, Mikki walked ahead, holding her little sisters' hands.
"We sure have become a big family. Feels like just yesterday I was swaddling all of them in my arms at once," Arenade said.
"We could have more," Kanae teased.
"Okay, let's not get ahead of ourselves!" She rolled her eyes and smiled. "But… I'm glad we're able to have a family together."
When they reached the entrance to their castle, a large group of guards were holding someone up. The lone rider, who was dressed in white robes embroidered with a cross and single eye, sat atop her languisteed. She turned to Kanae and grimaced. They recognized each other immediately. Saint Priest Delayn.
"The last time we came, there was a lot less succubi. You sure have been busy. I can feel myself falling to corruption just being here. When I get back, I'll have to flog myself a hundred— no, a thousand times at least in order to receive the Supreme One's forgiveness." Delayn shuddered.
"Three hells… the Supreme One doesn't care that much," Arenade muttered.
"If you're here, I guess that can only mean one thing?" Kanae asked, waving off the guards.
Delayn dismounted. Kanae's daughters hid behind her and Arenade's backs as the Saint Priest approached. She pulled out a scroll to read from.
"The Grand Eye summons you, Kanae Toyomi, and Estaline, the Knight of Silver, to Radevic. Your enrollment to the Knights' Academy in Aidenhall has been accepted, and you are to begin training to assume the mantle of Knight of Amethyst posthaste. See to your business in the Commonwealth. Your two years at the academy will begin soon."




Chapter 2

On the morning Kanae was to leave for Radevic, everyone gathered to say their farewells. Lilith buried her face into Kanae's chest and wept.
"There, there." Kanae patted the tearful succubus on the head. "Come on, Lilith. What are people going to think, seeing the First Sister and High Priestess of the Ehmvier Chapter crying in the middle of the street? I need you to be strong and protect my family, our country, and your fellow sisters while I'm gone."
"Mistress, I'm going to miss you so much! I won't let you down. We eagerly await your return!" Lilith declared and returned to the other Sisters of Sin's sides.
The one month Delayn had given her flew right by. Hell, it felt like the five years were even faster. Every day had been a bliss, exploring the farthest reaches of No Man's Land, living together with her many concubines, and raising the children she sired with them most of all.
"Alright, all of you. Come here." Kanae picked up Suvee and Kanade first, then her four goblin daughters, struggling to hold back tears, joined in one big group hug. She enveloped them with her larger pair of wings.
"Mama, I don't think we want you to go after all!" Teana choked up.
"I know, but I have to. Mama's going to train to become a holy knight. How ironic is that? In the meantime, Kanade and Suvee, make sure to behave at school. Revah, Pan, Mikki, the three of you have your own unique talents so make sure to rely on each other. And Teana, you're the oldest. Take care of everyone, okay?"
Teana nodded, lower lip quivering and fighting back tears. It took Kanade stroking the back of her head to let loose the floodgates.
"Geez. A long time ago, I thought I'd grow old alone and bored, doing the same thing over and over again. Now I have a family who cries for me when I'm about to leave. I love you all, so be good girls while I'm gone." Kanae kissed them on the heads and let go.
"I'm going to protect everyone, too." Suvee pumped her fists.
"Suvee. You're too small to protect anyone," Kanade teased.
"Am not!"
"I'll make you proud, Mama! By the time you get back, I'll have gotten Nelly to give you a grandchild!" Teana declared.
"Me, too!" Revah and Pan added.
"I never agreed to have children so early!" Nelly shouted from behind.
Mitty replaced them as they backed away. Kanae embraced her goblin lover, who blessed her with many children and would still in the future.
"I'm going to be helping Noah chart more territory in the Commonwealth while you're away. It gets pretty dangerous around Highgreen, so they need a Pathfinder," Mitty said.
"Then you better come back safely. Because this succubus isn't done making babies with you yet," Kanae whispered seductively into his ear.
As Mitty hobbled away, trying to hide his erection, Arenade took his place. Kanae and Arenade wrapped their arms tightly around each other.
"You made my dreams come true when I couldn't even achieve them during my past lifetime. I never got a chance to say this to anyone before. Not even back then. So you better listen carefully, you damn succubus. I-I… I lo…"
Kanae robbed Arenade's moment by kissing her tenderly on the lips. The high elf reciprocated and melted as their tongues lashed against the other.
"I don't think I've ever said it to anyone before either. Never had a relationship or close family worth saying it to." Kanae smiled, locking their fingers together on both hands. "I love you, too."
Arenade went bright red up to the tips of her pointed ears.
"H-Hmph. Don't get too full of yourself! Going steady is one thing, but you'll have to work for it to wed a divine being as myself… You should be grateful I said yes to your confession in the first place! I hope you know what that entails, because I'm not an easy high elf to please. You better return as a full-fledged Knight of Color, you hear?"
"Yeah, yeah. Don't miss me too much while I'm gone. Have fun ruling as monarch, Queen Regent Arenade!" Kanae grinned.
"Ugh. Don't remind me. I'm at least used to ruling a large plot of land. Just hurry back and take over. Being a sovereign is a fast track to wrinkles, you know? I can't have those!" she complained, throwing her hands in the air out of exasperation.
Ichi and another beastman coach steered the royal carriage up to the castle. It was pulled by six languisteeds, which should make for a swift journey. One of Ichi's many children, a draph and minotaur hybrid, was sitting on his shoulders. Both of them hopped off, leaving only the coachman behind.
"Six of the fastest languisteeds, at your service!" Ichi patted the largest stallion.
Esta opened the door to the royal carriage. Will was already inside, ready to journey with them to Radevic. Not that he wanted to at all.
"Don't ruin my country while I'm away!" Kanae waved one last time before climbing inside.
The spacious interior was like a miniature version of Arenade's bedchamber, furnished with lavish seats and cushions. Even Esta didn't take up much room, being the bulky drakeling she was with all that armor and greatsword. As their carriage rolled away, Kanae pulled down the window to watch her family shrinking in the distance. For her, the journey had only just begun.
First stop, Lograin. They needed to pick up Saint Priest Delayn, who refused hospitality at Ehmvier and instead stayed at the Cathedral of One in Lograin.
Kanae opened the carriage door while it was still moving.
"Master?" Esta rose worriedly from her seat.
"You guys pick up Delayn first, then come get me at Dead Man's Gamble. I'm going to drop by and say hi to Edina," Kanae said, taking flight towards the Carnal District.
It was a full house when Kanae entered. Every table was occupied by high-class gamblers. Among the dealers were skeletal humanoids dressed in tuxedos, working alongside their living counterparts.
"Oh, Queen Kanae! We weren't expecting you!" a lady bartender called out from behind the counter in the middle of mixing cocktails. "May I fix you something to drink?"
Being 24 now, Kanae had the pleasure of partaking in alcohol more openly. Though there weren't any laws dictating that one couldn't drink until a certain age like in her previous world, she elected to hold back from indulging. Getting blacked-out drunk as a succubus always turned out poorly…
"I'm fine, thanks. Is Edina around?" Kanae asked.
"Of course. The proprietress is upstairs in her suite," she said.
Kanae flew up to the third floor and took a secluded corridor deeper into the establishment. There weren't any more gamblers here. Just magic lanterns and red carpet leading to a set of ornate doors at the end.
When Kanae pushed the doors open, the scent of sex and sweat blew past her. Lying around the candlelit room were almost twenty men of all races, dicks hanging limp and no doubt drained to unconsciousness. On top of the large bed, Edina was riding a man already passed out.
"You're shaping up to be more of a succubus than I am," Kanae joked on her way in, careful not to step on someone.
"Yeah, right." Edina wiped the sweat from her forehead and kicked the man off her bed. "Against you, who has a body count in the high triple digits? Probably four? No way. Being a succubus is tough though. I'm horny every single day, and it doesn't help that I constantly need mana for my necromancy rituals!"
"Who are they anyway?"
Edina thumbed someone at random. "I think he was caught pulling cards out of his sleeve in poker. Those four over there are Outriders who tried to kidnap me. This one was just a cute regular I had my eyes on for a while. And… I don't remember the rest. Anyway, enough about me. If you're here, that means Knights of Colors time?"
"Yeah." Kanae sat down on the bed, and Edina cruised over to the cabinet to fetch the Chalice of Endless Booze.
"Which means I'm the last one to say goodbye to? I'm quite frankly honored, your great succubus majesty, the Demon Queen of the Commonwealth!" She smirked.
Kanae groaned aloud. It was the worst possible title to be stuck with.
The enchanted cup filled with fragrant wine. Edina drank half of it like water, then passed it to Kanae.
"If you're going to keep being weird about it, I can just skip visiting you next time. So, how's the affluent life?" Kanae sipped only a little before handing the chalice back.
"Actually, Kanae… There's something I gotta tell you. These past five years… They fucking sucked. All I do is watch the tables, fuck, sleep, shit. Do it again the next day. Don't get me wrong. Living it up here is great, but I'm a necromancer. The
greatest necromancer to ever live. I wanna get back to it, and you're gonna help me."
"I am?"
Without getting dressed, Edina hopped off the bed and landed squarely on someone's chest. She made her way to the desk, pulled an old tome out of the cupboard, and then beckoned Kanae over.
"Fucked an old alchemist geezer for this. A lot of the pages are worn, but this is what caught my attention." Edina flipped to a page of a weathered drawing, depicting a staff made mostly of skulls and the top looked like a small brazier on fire.
"Pillar of the Damned," Kanae read the name off the top of the page.
"Yep. Rumored to be a legendary weapon once wielded by a dynasty of liches. Their skulls are what makes the staff. Too bad it's been lost to time. However! Get a load of this. An old wizard named Marwin Fransk who studied the liches is still alive at Knights' Academy. The guy's an instructor. And since you're going to Radevic… you catching my drift?" she asked.
"You want me to find out if he has it or knows where it might be. Edina, if this staff is lost or hidden, then there's probably a good reason for it."
"Please! I'll do anything. Becoming the strongest necromancer in the world is my life's goal. If I attune to that staff, I'll be one step closer!"
While Edina had grown incredibly strong over the years, it didn't seem to be enough for her. During their foray subjugating the denizens of No Man's Land were her happiest moments. Now, not so much.
"Alright," Kanae relented. "I'll be on the lookout."
However, the more Kanae looked at the staff, the more unnerved she became even though it was just a drawing.
"Sweet! I'll be dropping by Radevic later. I'm so ready to get out of here and hang out with you again!" Edina exclaimed.
"Wait, you are?" Kanae asked.
The squirreling threw herself back onto bed to get comfortable. "I got unfinished business. Word on the street is Outriders are under new leadership. Not while this vengeful squirreling is around. Figured I might show up at their doorsteps. After all, I have Renya to thank for giving up their headquarters, and it happens to be pretty close to Radevic."
Kanae didn't want to let it show, but she was excited to have a couple of familiar faces around. At least it wouldn't be too lonely in Radevic.
After playing a couple of rounds of poker downstairs and losing several hundred thousand gold to Edina, the others arrived at last to save Kanae from bankrupting the Commonwealth's coffers.
The journey from Lograin to Radevic took half a week on the Imperial Span. Kanae was growing bored of looking out at the vast, unchanging forests. She glanced back inside the carriage. Delayn, the Saint Priest, sat the farthest away from Kanae. A stark contrast to Esta who wanted to be next to her all day every day. Then there was Will, whose 'stomach ache' worsened the closer they got to Radevic.
"Five years, and we're finally almost here. Maybe you can fill us in on why exactly it took so long, Delayn?" Kanae asked.
"Look, Succubus. I don't make the rules. I just enforce them and look after the safety of the Grand Eye and King. Most of the problems as to why it took so long wasn't internal. It actually came from the Empire of Ortesia," Delayn said.
"What's Ortesia have to do with anything?"
"You're a demon and don't know? Those stuck-up high elves think they're on the top of the world. You think we're zealots? They don't believe in pre-marital sex over there! Purity and innocence above all else. When they heard that a succubus would join the order, it almost started a war. Had that happened, we would have no choice but to side with them against you."
"Ehhh? Things almost got that bad for the Commonwealth?!"
Delayn nodded and expelled a sigh.
If Kanae remembered correctly, Zadris was from Ortesia. But she was a human. So Ortesia was ruled by arrogant high elves like Arenade?
"They thought you had compromised the Grand Eye and the order, Master." Esta chuckled to herself. "We narrowly skirted that war by reminding them who it was that repelled Lady Dahlia from Orturic, and again when she and Minestra Val'doun invaded No Man's Land."
"I will hand it to you, Succubus. None of Charron's lieutenants are pushovers by any means. Your ingenuity in repelling their invasion is worthy of praise, but not mine! Those are the Grand Eye's words," Delayn hastily added.
"Speaking of Orturic, you almost let that town fall without any help. What was that about?" Kanae challenged them.
Both Delayn and Esta fell silent. A pleasant surprise, because Kanae thought they would try to make excuses for what happened.
"They exposed our kingdom's weakness," the Saint Priest began. "We don't have enough Knights of Colors or a large enough standing army to deal with battles across the continent. While Lady Dahlia invaded Orturic, other cities were also attacked. The Grand Eye made the difficult decision of sending reinforcements to the more populated cities."
"It's also why you guys are risking letting me, a succubus, join the order. Because you need all the help you can get," Kanae concluded.
"Correct…" she answered bitterly.
Something still didn't make sense. The demons were mostly on this continent. In fact, the bulk of them were, including Demon Lord Charron and his lieutenants.
"If the demons are that big a threat, how come Ortesia doesn't send help?" Kanae asked.
Esta scoffed in a way that sounded petty and personal. "They think Radevic is a cesspool of filth and points to Lograin's renown for being the City of Sin and Piety as evidence."
"Yes. Those upturned noses are perfectly content staying on their continent. They won't bat an eye unless it starts looking bad," Delayn added.
Which explained why Ortesia mobilized at sea when the demons poked their heads into No Man's Land.
"We're here! Radevic ahead!" the coachman shouted.
Kanae hadn't noticed the bustle until she tuned into the soft music of stringed instruments playing outside. When she opened the window, she was at awe being surrounded by tall townhouses built of gray and ivory stones with banners hanging from arches and pillars. The streets were paved in smooth, patterned stones and lit up by magic lamp posts at every intersection. Many people walked along the wide avenue, dressed in dapper tunics and robes.
"Ah, Radevic." Delayn breathed affection and warmth into the city's name. "Home to over seven hundred thousand souls, the seat of Grand Eye Analise and King Turren, Knights' Academy, and the Basilica of Saint Rue. This city was built with the Imperial Span serving as the main thoroughfare in mind and Aidenhall its final destination. Almost a thousand years ago, those high elves in Ortesia abandoned Radevic. Just because demons were discovered north of No Man's Land, can you believe it? Their loss. Now this beautiful place is our home."
Talk about an overreaction. But seven hundred thousand people… This wasn't just a city. It was an entire country.
"Huu… Calm down, Will. Ana's your older sister. She's family. You got this," Will muttered, psyching himself from the corner of the carriage.
Not everyone was happy to be back, it seemed.
They exited the carriage at the beginning of an enormous courtyard of raised garden beds and beautifully-sculpted trees. A walk was ahead of them, leading to the centerpiece of Radevic. The palace, Aidenhall. A massive structure with many towers capped in orange domes and long corridors that functioned as a city of its own.
Guards eyed Kanae with tense stares. People dressed in scholarly robes, likely students and faculty, watched on and whispered under their breaths.
Kanae glanced over her shoulder. The rest of the city below stretched into the distance. Ehmvier paled in comparison.
"Queen Kanae Toyomi, we are honored to welcome you." The Grand Eye was standing at the top of the steps before the enormous gates of the palace. The drakeling Saint Priest, Vestrid, stood to her right and an old man in red robes to her left.
"Uhh. Nice place you have here? I don't suppose I'm going to meet the King of Radevic like some sort of royal protocol?" Kanae gulped.
She shook her head. "For his safety, you will not. At least for now. This is Aidenhall. All together, it also serves as the Knights' Academy, the Illuminant Repository, headquarters of the Knights of the Order of Colors, and your place of residence for the next two years. However, because you are a succubus, special accommodations have been made. This is Lord Marwin Fransk."
The elderly mage in red robes stepped forward and bowed. A powerful magical pulse emitted from him that brought Kanae to her knees.
"Master!" Esta helped Kanae up, who shivered uncontrollably from something like a feedback in her head.
Marwin Fransk? The one Edina was looking for?
"Marwin is a renowned wizard, teacher, and retired Saint Priest. You will reside with him in his tower. He shall be your mentor for the first six months," the Grand Eye explained.
"My mentor, huh… I'm guessing he's also my handler?" Kanae asked cautiously.
"Normally, Knights of Colors-in-training reside with lesser knights of the order in the dormitories to strengthen bonds. We don't want to risk that," she said.
Logical. Kanae would probably have had sex with them all by the end of the month. It might happen regardless. But was it really alright for them to have her shack up with a powerful wizard? Kanae might have to make draining fodder out of him, but that show of magical force earlier was incredibly strong…
"What about the rest of the city? Am I allowed to go out on my own?" Kanae asked.
The Grand Eye turned to Esta. "I find it hard to believe the Knight of Silver has sworn to you, but I trust her. You will seek permission from Marwin first and must be accompanied by Estaline von Cleisseldor if you are to wander the city. Is that understood?"
Kanae nodded, not minding at all that it was Esta who had to be with her.
"Good. Your training begins now. An aptitude test will be held at the end of the week. You must participate alongside fellow knights-to-be. Marwin will see to it that you are ready. Delayn, Silver, William, you three come with me."
The Grand Eye pivoted to leave. Delayn didn't hesitate to follow after her. Will and Esta, on the other hand, regarded Kanae with a nod for good luck before catching up to them.
"So, you're in charge of my training? What's first?" Kanae flew up the steps to present herself in front of the elder wizard.
"First, I want you to wear this." Marwin fished into a satchel slung over his shoulder and pulled out something that made Kanae's jaw drop. It was a black and white maid outfit. Not just any maid outfit. It looked like lingerie, and the skirt was so short that her entire legs would show. Most of her skin would be showing.
"What?! This has to be a test… Is this enchanted equipment or something? It's going to seal my succubus magic or provide you surveillance on where I am all day?"
"Oh, nothing of the sort. The truth is…" He lowered his voice to a whisper. "Succubi have been extinct for most of my life. I've always wanted to see a succubus dressed as a skimpy maid! So as your mentor for the time being, I want you to wear this while inside the tower!"
"Some powerful wizard! You're just a perverted old man all along!" Kanae exclaimed, slapping the lingerie maid outfit from his hands.
"AAHHH! The custom tailoring job costs nearly a hundred thousand gold!"




Chapter 3

Kanae had no other choice but to wear the ridiculously skimpy maid lingerie. At least Marwin allowed her the decency of changing in private at his tower.
All that covered her breasts were two black and white squares with frills on the edges. As if to tease her further, the outfit was accompanied by shoulder puffs, white lace leggings up to her thighs, a small apron, and an impossibly thin g-string. All together, it made Kanae look like some prostitute at a maid roleplay brothel in Lograin.
The outfit was so revealing, it managed to activate Exhibitionist Spellcasting.
"Are you happy now?" Kanae asked, trembling in embarrassment.
"Very happy!" Marwin looked her up and down lasciviously. "As you have already learned from the Grand Eye, I am Marwin Fransk. You may refer to me as Master for the time being. Since you're properly dressed, shall we show you around your new abode for the next six months?"
The tower was a dusty old place with creaky floorboards and mostly furnished with packed bookcases. If Marwin told her the bookcases were the walls, she would have believed him. His alchemy station was on the second floor. Exotic plants hung from nets on the ceiling and only here were the shelves not filled with books. They were stocked full of strange ingredients instead.
On the third floor was a surprisingly empty chamber. Runes etched into the ground formed a circle and four unlit braziers were spaced evenly around it. The fourth and fifth floors were a maze of books again. The sixth was split into two rooms: Marwin's private study and Kanae's room were across from each other. The seventh and final floor was his bedchamber.
Their tour ended with Kanae brought back to her bedroom, a cozy place with an adjoining bathroom. A circular window left cracked open offered a view of lower Aidenhall. The room was furnished with a desk with a small, empty bookcase.
"There you have it. You're free to explore the tower at will but remember— leaving requires my permission. Apologies if I can't provide you with accommodations that more befits a queen," Marwin said.
"Thanks. This is great and all, but am I seriously wearing this around the tower?" Kanae asked, tugging on the bra string that might come loose any second.
"Of course! At least within my tower. You're free to return to your usual mode of dress anywhere else. It will also only be for six months. After which, you will be assigned a new mentor at another tower. Your first lesson begins tomorrow. Sleep well, my new pupil!"
Another mentor. Would it be another pervy wizard? Marwin Fransk was a short, decrepit old man with more beard than face and a very round nose. Anywhere his skin did show were covered in sunspots. A light breeze could knock him off his feet. He looked more the part of someone's goofy grandpa than a powerful wizard.
As soon as Marwin shut the door, Kanae threw herself onto the bed. Cool silken sheets and pillows stuffed with wool were a step down from the extravagance Arenade spared for their castle. She turned over on her back and stared at the ceiling, wondering how the others were doing. Especially her daughters. It felt like only yesterday they were all the size of a football.
Sighing, Kanae blew out the candles and tried to get some sleep. Maybe it was the bed or new setting, but restlessness held her hostage. She rolled to one side, then to the other. Her mind began to wander instead.
Marwin Fransk. To think the one person Edina said to look into for the whereabouts of that necromantic staff ended up being her mentor.
Since Kanae couldn't get any rest, she figured it couldn't hurt to explore the tower. Marwin probably went to bed already. A guy that old must be at this hour. She cracked open the door to check outside. His study was left wide open.
"Master?" Kanae whispered just in case.
No one answered. Which meant he must be upstairs in his bedroom.
Kanae flew across so as to not set foot on the creaky floorboards, then opened the door to only a sliver of a gap. The study was a lot smaller than she expected. It was hexagonal in shape with a bookcase on each side except for the sixth which was the door she entered from. A crystalline ball hung from the ceiling, providing a gentle and warm light to the lounge chair underneath it. A box of tissues and what appeared to be a wiggling slime in a jar rested on a side table beside the seat.
"Maybe there's a book on the Pillar of the Damned somewhere…" Kanae wondered aloud.
She plucked one book out at random. The title read, Evolutionary Advantages of Multiple Sets of Breasts. Reading the title gave Kanae whiplash. She shoved it back into the shelf and pulled out another.
Humanoid Monsters with the Biggest Boobs.
"You've got to be kidding…"
Kanae went to the next bookcase.
Encyclopedia of Dire Beast Phalluses.
"Maybe… I'll keep this for when I have trouble sleeping," Kanae said, tucking the book under her arm.
Then the next bookcase.
"I'm starting to lose hope here… Melissa's Smut Tales: The Lusty Drakeling Maid. Isn't this just some stupid erotica? Private study, my tail." Kanae sighed.
"Don't knock The Lusty Drakeling
Maid until you try it," Marwin said from the doorway.
Kanae tensed up. The master wizard entered the room and thumbed along the shelves with his back turned to her, completely defenseless.
"You're surprisingly carefree, Master. Just how powerful are you to let your guard down around a succubus?" Kanae asked.
"I've no reason to be afraid," Marwin answered whimsically. "I was the one who helped drive them to extinction."
She gulped hard, then thought it had to be a bluff. "No way. You're only human. Esta told me that it happened a long time ago."
Marwin laughed quietly. He retrieved the smut novel from Kanae's hand and returned it to its spot, then took a seat on the only chair in the room.
"Well, I do have one foot in the grave. There is a reason the Grand Eye assigned me as your first mentor. I'm made to stop succubi," he said.
"Made?" Kanae repeated curiously.
"The culling happened four hundred years ago. However, retirement has given me much to contemplate. Bringing about the extinction of the succubus race was a mistake."
"So, you regret doing it."
"Quite so." Marwin nodded, folding his trembling hands together. "After all… After all… Look at you!"
"Eh?" Kanae blinked in confusion at the wizard's sudden explosive outburst.
Marwin lunged at Kanae, groping every part of her body. She tried to push him off, but he was always one step ahead. How was this guy so old and sprightly at the same time?
"These immaculate breasts! The golden ratio of long legs and thick thighs. What glorious incarnation of lust and sin! Oh, and Supreme One forgive me… The horns, wings, and tail are just perfection! How could I have been such a fool back then? If only I had been older and more mature at the time to realize what I was doing!"
"No, no, no. This line of thinking definitely feels more immature!" Kanae fired back.
This old wizard really is a perv!
"Couldn't sleep? Had to sneak into the study to peruse my treasure trove of erotica before bed? Or perhaps you were looking for something else?" Marwin asked, raising a bushy brow.
"W-Well, you know how it is… My succubus hunger is keeping me awake. I had to hold back from draining while traveling alongside Delayn. Although… old men might not be my favorite dish, how about you help me sate my hunger, Master?" Kanae pressed her sinful body up against him.
If Marwin was as powerful as he suggested, then there was a lot of experience to be earned from having sex with him.
"Oh, ho-ho!" Marwin fell into a lustful trance for a second, then swallowed the perverted side of himself. "I can help with your predicament. Follow me!"
They descended to the third floor where the strange circle was located. With a flick of his wrist, Marwin ignited the four braziers. The room warmed up immediately. He took his place in front of a wooden podium and thumbed the pages of an open book.
Kanae peeked over her master's shoulder. Each page had a different drawing depicting dire beasts and monsters of all kinds. Some she hadn't seen before.
"This summoning circle, my dear succubus knight-to-be, is among my most prized accomplishments. Behold!" Marwin weaved his hands in the air like conducting an orchestra.
Magical energies zapped the room like streaks of electricity. Cinders rose from the burning braziers to join a swirling tornado at the center of the summoning circle. All of it vanished at once, replaced by a muscular humanoid beast with light brown fur and horns. A minotaur. He scraped his hooves against the ground and charged.
Kanae leaped back, but the minotaur crashed into an invisible wall. A ripple of energy moved along the edge of the summoning circle, revealing a magical dome barrier.
"Is this for me? You shouldn't have~" Kanae said, biting her lower lip at the giant cock between the minotaur's legs.
"Not yet. Just one more spell— Domination!" Marwin snapped his fingers to drop the barrier.
The minotaur charged again, but Marwin disappeared before being gored.
"Uh… Master?" Kanae hesitantly backed away.
"I'm right here!" the minotaur said in a deep, rumbling voice. "It's me, Marwin Fransk! Domination put me into the body of this minotaur. Incredible, isn't it? No back or leg pain, but a whole lot of fur in weird places… What do you think?"
Marwin, in the minotaur's body, flexed his beefy arms to show off. Wings and tail fluttering with anticipation, Kanae drew closer and stroked his broad chest. The giant penis grew erect, squished between her thighs.
"I think I can get used to living here," Kanae said, breathing excitement into each word.
Thick hands lifted Kanae by her thighs and positioned her just above the bovine dick. Marwin was a tease. He refused to put it in. Instead, he rubbed the tip against her lower lips. It titillated Kanae whenever the hot rod of meat brushed her clit and brought so much pleasure.
"Master, I want your big minotaur cock in me already~" Kanae purred.
"A succubus begging me? It wouldn't be the first time, but it is my first time with a succubus. Very well, my pupil! Take the phallus of a minotaur you desire so much!" Marwin brought Kanae down on his dick like a cock sleeve.
It came so suddenly that Kanae briefly blanked out. Though her entire body trembled, nothing was shaking more than her legs. The minotaur's dick was so large, it filled her up and then some.
"So this… this is how it feels to have sex with a succubus? It's nothing I have ever experienced before… Yes… I truly understand now, Kanae! How wrong I was to have driven the succubus race to extinction— Ooohh!"
"What are you waiting for, Master? Use my succubus pussy… fuck away the frustration of your past mistakes! Ahh, crap… It's so big… It seriously feels like I'm being split open!" Kanae moaned as Marwin pumped harder to oblige her pleas.
Held aloft in this position, every thrust was a punch to Kanae's cervix. Almost like Marwin wanted to pry her open and impregnate her with this minotaur's seed.
Plap! Plap! Plap! Plap! Plap! Plap!
Their hips clapped so loudly, Kanae might as well be getting spanked. Her ass must be red by now. Although it wasn't her first time with a minotaur— she had plenty of experience with Ichi over the years— the naughtiness of having sex with her mentor made it all the more enjoyable.
Plap! Plap! Plap! Plap!
Kanae grabbed Marwin by the horns and bounced with more enthusiasm. In return, he embraced her with thick arms that could crush her spine. She humped against the fine fur on his chest, savoring the hunky body of rippling muscle.
"Open your mouth for me, pupil! Show me that beautiful mouth you've used to suck countless men with!" Marwin ordered.
"Yes, Master… Ahhh~" Kanae opened her mouth to receive the minotaur's thick tongue.
There was no lip contact with their kiss. Only tongue. Marwin licked Kanae like a beast, and she happily sucked on the hot meat as if it were a dick.
"It's coming! Take it… Take it all, my pupil!"
Soon, Marwin was ready to blow. The minotaur cock throbbed and swelled in size, pumping potent seed into Kanae. Boiling hot cum seared the walls of her pussy and womb.
"I'm cumming, too— aahhh!" Kanae howled loudly to match the intense climax.
Thick cum dripped down both of their thighs, forming a pool of semen beneath them.
"Whew… That was positively splendid!" Marwin exclaimed. "Truly, no brothel or prostitute can compete with a succubus. But by the Supreme One am I exhausted… How are you faring, pupil? Your hunger must be sated now."
"No… Not enough… Let's keep going in my room, Master. I want to fuck me all night long with this big cock of yours," Kanae whispered seductively into his ear.
Marwin swallowed the lump in his throat. He fastened Kanae to his dick and stampeded upstairs to her room.




Chapter 4

Kanae awakened the next morning to a weight on her chest. She lifted the sheets to find Marwin asleep, his head buried between her breasts and his hands groping them. Turning to the side caused her master to roll right off. He crashed to the ground and snorted.
"I'm up!" Marwin snapped awake, panicked at his naked self, and magically willed his robes to quickly dress him. She caught a quick glimpse at markings all over the wizened body that were more like etched runes than scars.
When Kanae checked her character sheet, she lamented not having grown a single level.
"Boo. How come you didn't have sex with me yourself?" Kanae asked, yawning as she sat up.
"With this centuries-old body? I lost the ability to get it up 200 years ago! Or was it 300? At any rate, sorry to disappoint but you won't be earning experience from me. You can't anyway. These runes protect me from succubus magic." Marwin tugged on his collar to show a rune beginning at the base of his neck.
"That's what you meant by 'made to'?"
"Indeed." The wizard smiled. "Your kind was extremely dangerous back then. It warranted extreme measures and took many failures. At any rate, I can summon almost anything for you to drain as sustenance. It's a win-win because I can have sex with you, too! If you have a special request, just let me know— within reason, of course."
Hearing 'special request', Kanae's wandering gaze fell to the Encyclopedia of Dire Beast Phalluses on her desk. She shook away the thought. She wasn't here to sample exotic dicks. She was here to become Knight of Amethyst.
Kanae hopped off the bed and reached for the maid outfit on the ground, but Marwin wagged a finger.
"Our first lesson begins outside. Wear your usual outfit and this above it." Marwin retrieved from the closet a sleeveless tabard.
The lightweight garment was white for the most part with gold trim. A symbol of the cross and single eye were embroidered on both the front and back. After putting it on, they flew out of the tower together.
Aidenhall was a fortress within a fortress. Behind the castle was a sheer cliff drop with violent waves crashing against it below. Marwin's tower was one of many that framed Aidenhall from above. Kanae and Marwin weren't the only ones in the sky. Others flew about, too, like harpies and spellcasters with the magic to do so. Most people, palace guards and initiate knights dressed in the same tabard, moved about the terraces and promenades on foot. A group of knights glanced up at Kanae, made a disapproving face, and went about their way.
Even after five years of being told a succubus would take residence here, many still took issue with that.
"Down here, pupil!" Marwin led Kanae down to an enormous terrace that was a flat grassy field surrounded by trees.
It must have taken a lot of magic to move this amount of dirt onto the palace. Spellcasters dotted the field, casting spells at each other under the guidance of an instructor.
"Master Marwin!"
A group of mages stopped their training to greet him.
"Is that the malicious succubus we've been hearing about? The one who is to become Knight of Amethyst?" one of them asked.
"Quite so! This is Kanae Toyomi. She's actually far from malicious, I assure you!" Marwin said in defense of her.
"Knowing you, Master Marwin, that succubus must be too scared to even consider betraying the order," another sneered.
Kanae tapped her chin thoughtfully. Would they react the same way knowing Marwin was actually another succubus simp like Duke Kroenig?
An instructor scolded their students back to training, and Marwin returned to Kanae apologetically.
"I don't understand. Is everyone here training to be Knights of Colors?" Kanae asked.
"Oh, goodness no." Marwin guffawed. "Many here are training to become regular knights and foot soldiers, different from the colored variety. Although you share their curriculum, your path is more nuanced. At the end of the day, we all serve the Grand Eye and King Turren, since they jointly rule Radevic as a theocracy and monarchy. Though if you ask me, the true ruler will always be whoever is the Grand Eye."
That was the impression Kanae got when meeting her. Not only was she a powerful, deified entity exalted by many worshippers of the One, but also the de-facto queen of Radevic.
"Before we begin, may I see your character sheet?" Marwin asked.
Kanae brushed the sigil on her wrist.
	Kanae Toyomi Lvl. 172


	Race:

	Demon

	STR

	D


	Subrace:

	Succubus

	DEX
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"My base INT attribute is A, but I have an enchanted bracelet that raises it a rank, then it can go up another when I'm naked because of Exhibitionist Spellcasting. My STR attribute also goes up one rank with Bestial Strength," Kanae explained.
The wizard scrutinized everything about it, including her spells and enchanted equipment that were on her.
"My, how exciting! You have quite the list of skills. However, they mean nothing if you cannot put them to proper use," Marwin said.
"Hey, I think I'd know how to use my own skills!" Kanae pouted.
"Is that so? Then where is your focusing element? How have you been casting Dispel this entire time?"
"I've been using residual magic from slimes shaped as dildos to throw at people. I-I mean, it's worked so far!" Kanae answered under her master's shaming gaze.
"You're telling me you have been hucking dead slimes like that? How barbaric! Goodness. You're a succubus. Have some dignity!" He sighed.
"You're one to talk about dignity…"
Marwin pressed his hands together. Parting them opened a small portal the size of his head. He reached in to pull out a short, gnarled stick. A wand. Embedded at the bottom of the handle was a glistening magic crystal. He snapped his fingers to shut the portal, then handed the wand over to Kanae.
"Succubi are cunning creatures," Marwin began, gesturing to Kanae to stay put and himself walking away to put distance between them. "I have fought one that wielded a sword in each hand and in her tail. Another that attached blades to the tips of her wings. Ah! There was also one who only fought stark naked. She was the most challenging—"
"Is there a point?" Kanae called out, then glanced behind herself as a mannequin made of earth emerged from the ground.
"What I'm trying to say is, you must use everything at your disposal when fighting. Being a Knight of Color is a daily problem solving activity. Pupil, this is your first lesson: I will be casting minor fireballs at you. The golem behind you is an innocent bystander. Do not move from that spot, and do not let me destroy that golem. Otherwise, no summoned monster sex tonight!" he exclaimed.
"Wait, but—"
A fiery blast left Marwin's hand.
"Dispel!" Kanae brandished the wand, successfully dispelling the fireball.
"Very good. Again!" Marwin fired three more.
Kanae waved the wand and dispelled two. The third came too close for comfort before she got another Dispel off. Its flames practically licked her nose.
"Again!" The wizard conjured a volley of five. "Remember what I said, pupil! Use everything!"
Everything? Like what other skills?
By the time Kanae dispelled two, the other three crossed the halfway point. She could dispel one more, but the last two would definitely hit her. Unless…
Kanae tossed the wand over her shoulder and caught it with her tail, then balled her two free hands into fists.
"Dispel! Titanic Blow!"
The third fireball vanished.
Kanae's fists connected with the remaining two fireballs, the sheer force of which drove them back to Marwin.
"Crap! Master, watch out!" Kanae warned.
Unfazed, Marwin drew a wand from inside his robe sleeve and dispelled the fireballs. Kanae breathed a sigh of relief. Applause drew her gaze to the clapping wizard.
"Quick thinking!" Marwin smiled. "Most initiates jumped out of the way by that point. Others have taken the blasts to protect the golem. But what then? They will have been severely injured, too much so to help themselves or protect any innocent bystander."
Kanae gazed down at her charred knuckles and smiled, too. Having a large list of skills didn't matter if she couldn't make the best use out of them.
For the entire afternoon, Marwin challenged Kanae with increasingly difficult lessons. Needless to say, she failed most of them. Kanae dropped flat on the ground by the end of it, gasping for air. Her master came into view from above and blocked the sun's blinding rays.
"Some of your lessons… are unfair." Kanae groaned.
"When fighting demons, expect that none of them will fight fair. I'm told you faced Lady Dahlia and Minestra Val'doun, yes? They may not seek honor or glory in battle, and there are others who will use every dirty trick in the book. They care only that their victory pleases Demon Lord Charron," Marwin explained, extending a hand to help her up.
As soon as Kanae climbed to her feet, three initiate knights approached from behind the wizard.
"Tch. I was wondering who our fourth would be. So, it's the succubus?"
Marwin turned with open arms to three young knights. "Perfect timing. The other initiates have arrived! And Runald, Kanae is training to become Amethyst. Until then, she is your fellow knight-in-training."
"Say what you will, but I will never recognize a succubus as a Knight of Color." Runald, the fine-haired elven boy, folded his arms and turned his nose to the sky.
An aura of arrogance about Runald reminded Kanae of Arenade and Rudo. Definitely high elf. He was accompanied by a dark elven girl and a spiky-haired, red-headed human boy.
"Come now, let's try to get along!" Marwin insisted. "The Knight of Amethyst-to-be is Kanae Toyomi. As you were already informed, she is queen of the Commonwealth of Sin, a new ally to Radevic. Kanae, these three are Runald, Joap, and Shireen. These three enlisted as soon as they turned eighteen. Supreme One, bless their stalwart souls."
"My name is Runald Aespir. My parents almost kept me from enlisting because you're here, Succubus. We may be working together, but don't expect me to like it. If you try anything funny, I will cut you down!" Runald warned.
Kanae sighed internally and considered corrupting him as much as possible.
Fortunately, the other two were much less combative.
"Hi-hi! Reen is fine. I just wanted to say… I think it's so cool that you're royalty!" Shireen beamed.
Cute. At a glance, Reen had a similar outgoing temperament to Teana and Pan.
"I dunno." Joap shrugged. "I think it's kinda cool to have a succubus on our team. We'll probably breeze through the aptitude test."
"By the way, what is the aptitude test?" Kanae asked.
"Pft. Training to be a Knight of Color and don't even know what tests are in store for you? Disgraceful." Runald scoffed.
Kanae glared. She vowed to really corrupt the ever-living innocence and purity in him black before the end of these two years.
"I'm glad you asked!" Marwin exclaimed as if waiting for this moment. "This first week's lessons may be your most important yet. The aptitude test is a culmination of your experience prior to enlisting and this week's training. It is no walk in the park. Your group will be sent into an artificially generated Rift, created and fine-tuned by a dungeon core. Succeed and you will continue your studies. Fail and be removed from Knights' Academy. For you, Kanae, that means your candidacy to become a member of the Knights of Colors."




Chapter 5

After another intense morning of training to prepare for the aptitude test, Kanae eagerly returned to the tower with her master to rest and unwind. Marwin had summoned and taken control of a roper, giving Kanae a nostalgic trip of ecstasy from her first encounter with one years back.
"Master, I'm cumming again— guuh… aaahhh!" Kanae's eyes rolled to the back of her head. She climaxed intensely to tentacles in her ass and pussy. More appendages had bound her wrists and ankles tightly. They squeezed her breasts and caressed her sensitive, post-coitus body with tenderness.
However, in spite of all this pleasure, it had been one-sided from the beginning. They were doing it in Marwin's bedchamber on the seventh floor, a spacious room with shelves that contained magical trinkets and baubles, a spinning astrolabe with multiple rotating spheres, and a multi-tiered desk he was more preoccupied with than the naked succubus in the room.
Marwin held multiple pieces of paper in each tentacle. In another, he scribbled furiously into a tome.
"It hurts my pride as a succubus if you're paying more attention to those papers than me." Kanae pouted, wrenching herself free from the tentacles to fly over to him.
As a roper, Marwin retracted two tentacles closer to his body and shrugged, then pressed them together like hands to make an apologetic gesture.
Since ropers had no forms of speech, Kanae had to make guesswork of what he meant. She glanced down at the papers on his desk but none of it made any sense. They were all runic sigils like the etchings on his human body and around the summoning circle.
The wizard suddenly separated from the roper and returned to his own human form.
"Alright, you. Go unsummon yourself." Marwin shooed the roper away.
As the monster passed by Kanae, a tentacle caressed her chin and raised its upper eyelid repeatedly in a flirtatious manner.
"Did that roper just… Never mind. What are you working on anyway?" Kanae asked.
"I'm sorry, my pupil. Tuning a dungeon core is important work that requires my full attention. Only I, Elizabeth Bedlam, and a few other instructors are capable of such work. And we need to make many. As much as I would like to partake in the pleasures of your body again, this takes precedence. A minor mistake might send some poor initiates into the deepest pits of the three hells!" Marwin explained as a matter of factly.
She gulped. "That… definitely doesn't sound like a good time."
"How about you take the rest of the afternoon off? I permit it! Just remember to be back by the evening for your night studies," he said.
It would be a good chance to check out the city. Kanae acquiesced and went to get changed before going in search of Esta. In order to leave Aidenhall, she needed her escort. Better start looking now before it got too late.
As soon as Kanae opened the door, however, Esta was already there and kneeling.
"I am at your beck and call, Master. How may I serve?" Esta asked.
Kanae flinched so hard, she leapt into the air in flight. "What the… How did you know I was going to go out?"
"A servant's intuition." The drakeling knight lifted her head and grinned. "I came as fast as my legs could carry. Did you wish to leave Aidenhall?"
"I do. Let's go somewhere nice to eat," she said.
Laid out on the table was a menagerie of gourmet food that made Kanae's mouth water more than a willing sex slave. Roasted quail, lamb chops, baked sweet potatoes, a hearty herbal stew, and more. Kanae sipped leisurely on the wine and sighed blissfully.
The feast had been made more appetizing because of the dirty glares other patrons were giving her. They had to dine alongside a demon of all things. Even so, Kanae insisted on partaking in the upscale life here in Radevic.
"Is there anything else, my lady?" a human waiter asked as sweat beaded on his face.
"No, thank you. This is more than enough," Kanae said.
"Master, I'd like to reiterate that eating out in public isn't safe. At least at the academy's cafeteria, no cook would dare try and poison you," Esta explained worriedly.
"I know you're concerned for my safety, but no one is going to try anything with the Knight of Silver around. They also know I'm in-training to become Knight of Amethyst." She gulped down the stew and shuddered with pleasure.
Coming out into the city was a prime opportunity to get a lay of how people lived. Suffice to say, Arenade would love it here. Edina… would also love it here but for very different reasons as Kanae noted how citizens openly flaunted their wealth.
People here wore jewelry over their clothings for all to see. The streets were clean and spotless. Not a sign of dirt on them. Although knights and students of the Academy were a common sight, they paled in comparison to the upturned noses and stifling arrogance of Radevic's upper class. They might as well be high elves. However, this was only true of the area immediately outside of Aidenhall. It was a different story the farther away from the palace they were.
"Don't let me eat alone, Esta. I bought all this food so we can eat together. Here!" Kanae scooped a helping of stew from the pot and offered it to the drakeling.
"You were thinking of me?" Esta asked, seemingly genuinely surprised by it.
"Of course, I was. Come to think of it, you always went hunting during your time at the Commonwealth. Do you just not want to eat with me?"
"It's not that! My mother always taught me to be self-reliant and self-sustaining. If things are simply handed to me, it breeds complacency—"
Kanae slid a bowl of stew into Esta's hand. Her nostrils flared as the scent wafted up.
"That only matters when you're alone. We're together right now, aren't we? Master, servant. Friends, colleagues. It's fine to rely on someone," Kanae insisted.
It was never meant to be profound, but it looked like those simple words moved Esta. She sighed and lifted a spoonful of stew to her mouth, then flashed a small smile as warm as the meal before them.
"Thank you, Master. It is indeed delicious. May I… have a quail?" Esta timidly asked.
"You don't even have to ask. Help yourself!" Kanae urged, pushing the plate toward her. "In the meantime, I want you to tell me about the trial. You went through one, too, right?"
The drakeling nodded while gnawing into the poultry, bone and all. "I have. I assume you wish to better prepare for it? I'm sure Master Marwin has already told you, it is an artificial Rift created to test you to your limits. Our mentors will tune it in a way that challenges
you and your companions' strengths and weaknesses. A powerful monster awaits at the very end and your objective is to defeat it."
"My weakness, huh? That means they will definitely make us fight something I can't just drain…"
"Obviously," someone who wasn't Esta said. Behind them, Runald was being led to an open table. "That means your succubus magic won't do us any good in there. Still, you better pull your weight. I don't want to flunk out of the academy because a demon sabotaged my chances. Oh, and if you're done eating, then please leave. I don't want your presence souring my lunch."
"Insolent—" Esta rose in Kanae's defense, but she waved her drakeling servant down.
As soon as Runald was seated, Kanae pulled a chair up to sit next to him.
"Hey! What do you think you're doing?" Runald tried to scoot away, but Kanae wrapped her tail around the leg of his chair to hold it still. She threw one arm around his shoulder and ran two fingers up his inner thigh with her free hand. He stiffened like a rock.
"I think we got off on the wrong foot. We're supposed to be a team. Wouldn't it be more fun if we got along more nicely and intimately?" Kanae whispered into his ear.
The initiate knight was shaking. He was scared.
"T-Try it… if you use your succubus magic on me, I'll tell the academy. They'll expel you right away," Runald stammered and blushed like a tomato.
"I don't need to use succubus magic to make you want to fuck me." Kanae licked the tip of his ear, causing the high elf to jump out of his seat and run for the door.
"It will never happen! Un… Unlike you sex demon whores, I cherish my virginity and intend to save it for someone I love!" he declared aloud.
The tension in the restaurant vanished, and patrons began laughing behind their hands and napkins. Realizing that he had made a fool of himself, Runald went beet red and ran off.
"Hahh… I want to fuck him so badly." Kanae panted in heat, squeezing her thighs shut and licking her fingers for Runald's lingering taste.
Something glistened on the seat where Runald was just sitting. A small vial. Pink in color. He must have dropped it when scrambling to leave. Kanae pocketed the potion, eager to use it as an excuse to talk to him again later.
For the rest of the afternoon, Kanae and Esta took a stroll through Brighton, an aesthetically scenic part of the upper city wards. The walkways sported overhangs, interwoven with vines hanging down and within reach. Raised garden beds were full of flowers in full bloom. Many stores complimented the streets with their own beautiful plants and signage to lure customers.
One store in particular caught Kanae's attention.
Rown Shipping.
"Hold on, Esta. I want to check that out," Kanae said.
They entered the building to find an elderly beastman woman, jotting something down in a ledger. Behind her, workers were loading boxed goods into larger crates and carting them somewhere out into the back.
"What are we doing here?" Esta asked.
"To meet an old friend," Kanae answered, then rang the bell on the counter to get the beastman's attention. "Excuse me. Do you know where I can find Renya? We're friends."
All at once, the workers in the back stopped working. A hundred pairs of eyes turned to Kanae and Esta. The woman at the counter raised a suspicious gaze to them, too.
"Lady Renya's friend, you say? Sure thing! Why don't you take a step into our office and wait there? I'll bring her in a jiffy," she suggested.
"I don't like where this is going," Esta whispered, hand preemptively moving to the greatsword on her back.
"Neither do I." Kanae leaned closer and quietly charmed the woman under her control. "Tell your workers everything is fine, and I'm just here to ask about an order."
She looked over her shoulders and bared her fangs. "False alarm, people! These two just wanted to know about a lost shipment, so get back to work. Rown doesn't pay you to gawk."
Just as quickly as they stopped, the gears started up again like nothing was out of the ordinary.
"Tell me why the mention of Renya had you and everyone staring daggers at us," Kanae demanded.
"Liradell's painted a target on Renya's back. A hundred million alive and ten if dead. Now the entire company and any bounty hunter worth their while is out looking for Renya. Her days are numbered. If you really are her friend, tell her to get the three hells outta here," the woman said.
Kanae and Esta exchanged uneasy glances.
"What is a shipping and transportation company doing that their executives want to kill each other?" Esta asked.
"Guess they don't tell you everything in that ditsy-pritsy order of yours, madam knight. Anyway, big man didn't say anything else. Didn't need to, so I don't know. Money is money and a lotta people want her dead." She drew a thumb across her own neck.
"By order, do you mean the Order of Colors?" The drakeling knight tensed up.
"Esta, we're starting to draw attention. We should go," Kanae urged.
When they returned to the streets, the sun was beginning to set. It had already fallen behind Radevic's cityscape, and only the orange glow of its passing remained. Better get back to the tower—
"Master, we're being followed," Esta warned quietly.
"What? How do you know?" Kanae asked, searching every corner and alley they passed.
It was getting dark and harder to see even with all the streetlights around.
"Don't look around. Follow me. No harm will come to you so long as I'm here." Esta grabbed Kanae by the hand and pulled her down a side street. Instead of running down it, they hid behind some crates and wooden planks leaning against the wall.
Someone on the other side turned into the street. As they passed by, Esta snatched the pursuer by the throat and pinned them to the wall.
"Why are you following us?" Esta snarled.
"Wait!" The hood fell back to reveal a scarred, dark elven man. "I recognized you from afar. The succubus, right? I'm with Renya, I swear! Look…"
He rolled out his tongue which was tattooed with the tri-dagger mark of Renya's crew.
"How do I know you haven't betrayed Renya for the bounty?" Kanae asked.
"We would never! Our loyalty is first and foremost to Captain Renya. I was staking out the place you two went into. I'm sure Renya would be glad to see you," he said.
Kanae nodded to Esta to let the man go, and she did so right away.
"Then you know where Renya is? What's going on in Rown, and why is there such a huge bounty on her?" Kanae asked.
"I do know. For now, please follow me and stay inconspicuous. Renya will explain everything when we get to her."
They followed the man to the lower wards of Radevic, much farther away from the palace and closer to the walls that guarded the city. Trash and dirt piled up against the buildings here. Rats scurried from trash heap to trash heap in search of food. Magic crystals within street lamps long depleted and ignored left this part of the city in mostly pitch darkness. Thankfully, Kanae and Esta's vision adjusted easily to the dark thanks to their race.
The dark elven man led them to a row of decrepit houses along a rank canal, collecting debris in the waters.
"Something's wrong," he said, pausing to squint at one of the lit houses further down.
A series of blasts rang out. Someone fell from the third story balcony, breaking the wooden guardrail and plunging into the canal. Another person poked their head out. A female dark elf. She turned their way and waved.
"Renya?" Kanae called out in surprise.
"Well, if it isn't my old friend! Hello— shit!" Renya fired back into the room, but the recoil caused her to lose her footing. She let go of her two flintlocks and caught the railings.
"Hold on, Captain! We're coming to get you—"
Powerful magic bindings held Kanae and the dark elven man in place. They fell flat to the ground. Esta whipped around with her greatsword drawn. Someone was casting magic from afar.
"Don't worry about me! Go help Renya!" Kanae exclaimed as Esta moved to help her up.
"May I refuse?" Esta asked, wincing from what appeared to be mental anguish. "If you order me to save her, I will. I just won't like it."
"Yes, I order you to save Renya!"
The drakeling sighed and rushed into the building. Meanwhile, Kanae scanned the backstreet for any signs of who casted this spell on them. Since both of her arms were bound tightly, she drew the magic wand from her waist using her tail, the same one Marwin had given her the other day, and cast Dispel to destroy the magical bindings.
Kanae flew up in search of the spellcaster, but they were already gone. The binding on the dark elven man had worn off. It looked like they bolted at the first sign of trouble. When she landed back down, Esta was just now returning with Renya in her arms.
"Oh, my knightly hero!" Renya exclaimed patronizingly. "You know, this reminds me of a book I've read. It's a spicy romance story between a dark elven woman and drakeling stud—"
Esta let Renya fall to the ground. The dark elven pirate lord picked herself up and brushed the dirt from her trousers. She wasn't dressed as flashy anymore. The coat and hat were gone. Instead, her white blouse and black pants were smeared with dirt.
"Looks like you found yourself in a lot of trouble," Kanae jokingly remarked.
"Quite right." Renya grinned. "We don't have much time. They know the location of this hideout now. Time to move onto the next one."
Renya and her crewman picked up an unconscious man from the ground. Together, they visited an old tavern she said could be trusted. The elven barkeep closed up and flipped the open sign to close on the front door. Some of the tables had papers underneath to make them level. The place smelled more of mold than alcohol. While everyone took a seat, Esta decided to remain standing behind Kanae out of caution. Though the real reason was probably because any one of these chairs would break under her weight.
"This place reeks of lawlessness." Esta glared across the table at their host.
"Oh, that's just me. Haven't showered in days, as you can see." Renya thanked the barkeep as he came by with a large stein of beer.
"What was all that about earlier? I also heard from a Rown Company store that there's a bounty on you," Kanae said.
Renya raised a finger, asking for a minute while she chugged down the entire drink. Streaks of alcoholic nectar dribbled down her chin. She expelled a heavy sigh after gulping it all down.
"You heard right. Those men you saw out there, and the one we just brought? They were Outriders," Renya said.
"What?" Kanae gasped. "Didn't they disband without Bardell around?"
She shook her head. "Afraid not. When Bardell was thrown into the slammer, the Outriders didn't simply disappear. Since their lucrative operations have scaled back, they've been debasing themselves as mercenaries. My dearest brother, Liradell Rown, has hired them, and he has a lot of money to spare. It may not be apparent on the surface, but the Rown Company is currently undergoing a civil war, and I'm enemy number one."
"I knew there was something suspicious in all of this. I refuse to let you rope my master into your schemes." Esta growled.
"Wait, Renya's a good friend who helped me a lot in the past. I owe her. You don't have to trust her. Just trust me, okay?" Kanae looked her knight in the eyes.
Esta swallowed her protests and backed down.
"Good puppy." Renya grinned, then turned around to whistle sharply.
The barkeep and two other members of Renya's crew dragged the tied-up human man up to the table. They threw him to the ground.
"Tell us what we want to know or get the boot, you washed up cutthroat!" Renya stomped on the head of the Outriders henchman.
"Kuh… Fuck you and your succubus whore, Renya! I ain't selling the Outriders out, so stomp on me all you want, I'm into that shit!" The henchman smirked.
"Well, I don't think violence is going to work on him," Kanae said.
"Joy. All the sane ones hightailed it five years ago and left behind degenerates. This is why I need you, Kanae. You promised to help me, didn't you?" the pirate lord asked, raising the pitch of her voice and fluttering her eyelids.
A promise was a promise.
Kanae kneeled down in front of the man and placed him under a charm. He eased up right away.
"You're up, Renya. It's your questions that need answering." Kanae returned to her seat.
"Let's see… Rown Company's been operating on thin margins for a few years now. Where is my brother getting all his money lately to hire so many mercs?" Renya asked.
The man shrugged. "Dunno. I'm just a grunt. But you're wrong if you think he's only hiring us to hunt you down. We're helping him move cargo to Port Kandis."
"Why there? Shipments don't go to Port Kandis unless it's to end up in Ortesia. What kind of cargo is it?" she pressed further.
"The kind that pays well enough for us not to ask questions. But one of my boys who's a runner said a crate fell during transport. Some kind of pink liquid was spilling out of it."
Pink liquid…
"Pink? You mean like this?" Kanae brought out the vial from earlier.
He gasped. "Where did you get that?"
"Runald. He's an initiate knight and on my team for the aptitude test. I picked it up after he accidentally dropped it, " she answered.
"Strange," Renya muttered. "I've heard nothing about Rown Company dipping into the alchemy business. Even so, why would a trainee have an illicit potion manufactured by them?"
That was all the man knew. Renya intended to look into it and sent a message to her crew out at sea to seize the potions. With nothing left to learn, Renya promised to meet them again once things cooled down.
Kanae and Esta returned to Aidenhall, mulling over what the potion was for. The only true way to find out was to drink it, but there was no telling what the effects were. It was too risky, so they decided against doing that.
"Thanks for coming out with me," Kanae said as they stopped in front of Marwin's tower. "Things got a little out of hand, but you're among the handful of people I trust with my life here."
"Your life is my life, Master. You have given me purpose and have shown me nothing but kindness. It is I who should be thanking you. Even if you go along with that fox's schemes, I shall give you my all regardless." Esta kneeled down.
After dismissing the knight, Kanae returned to the tower and made her way upstairs. She ruminated on whether or not to bring up the potion to Marwin. A master wizard would surely uncover—
"Pupil!" Marwin boomed from the top of the stairs.
Kanae froze.
"It's midnight!" he shouted. "You're hours late for your lessons. This is your Knight of Colors candidacy we're talking about. You cannot simply play hooky like juvenile school children."
"Sorry, Master! I-I completely forgot! I was out with Esta the whole time so… Can I… make it up to you with a boobjob you like so much?" Kanae asked.
Marwin gestured for Kanae to come upstairs. They stopped at the summoning room. An entire zoo of exotic monsters and beasts awaited them, separated behind magical barriers. One was an ent with a phallus-like growth on its trunk, leaking some kind of white nectar. Another was a flying red boar with a corkscrew penis. Contained in the barrier closest to Kanae was a giant worm. It launched itself against the barrier, showing off a cluster of wriggling and writhing dicks seemingly with minds of their own.
"We'll move tonight's lessons to tomorrow night then. As for your punishment, I'd like to study the extent of your succubus skill. The one named 'Versatile Womb'. Are you prepared, pupil?" Marwin asked.
"Yes… I am." Kanae gulped, thinking she should maybe play hooky more often.




Chapter 6

On the eve of the aptitude test, Kanae and her fellow initiates had one more training session together with Marwin Fransk.
A swarm of magically conjured birds soared past them. Kanae almost lost hold of Reen because of the gust left in their wake. Tightening her grip on the dark elven girl's hand, she flew faster in pursuit but was losing distance on them.
"I'm still not close enough!" Reen exclaimed with a knife pinched between her fingers.
"I got an idea… Heightened Haste!" Kanae closed the distance, cutting through the skies at breakneck speeds.
"Hoooolyyyyyy shiiiiiiiiiiiiiiiit! This is so cool!"
Kanae flew above the swarm and let go of Reen. She descended upon them and vanished from sight, then a fan of knives eviscerated the conjurations from within. The strength of a crowned Thief was in their subtlety. Had it been anyone else, those birds would have scattered and made for a harder time to catch.
Before Reen plunged too far, she emerged from invisibility and stuck a hand out. Kanae swooped in to catch her.
"We're the best!" Reen whooped and pumped a fist into the air.
"It's not over yet! As soon as we get down, you back up Joap, and I'll help Runald," Kanae instructed.
They landed near the other two. Joap, their crowned Mage of the party, was keeping an advancing army of conjured monsters at bay with a conal fire spell. Reen took off running to help, chucking daggers at monsters that were sneaking up behind him.
Meanwhile, Kanae caught up to Runald in the middle of dodging bone-shattering swings from the clubs of giant trolls. Crowned as a Swordsman, his high DEX and modest STR made him a perfect combatant against meaty opponents by always being on the move. However, since Runald favored using a single longsword and without a shield, that also made him incredibly vulnerable.
"I'm here to help!" Kanae shouted.
"What? I don't need your help. Just stay back!" Runald jumped away from being crushed by one troll, but he didn't see the other coming up from behind him.
Kanae furled her wings inward and shot forth like a bullet to snatch Runald up. The club came crashing down where he was just standing. She spread her wings again to escape.
"It looks like you do need my help." Kanae teased.
"Let go… Keep your grimy succubus paws off of me!" Runald's cries were muffled in her chest. He thrashed around like a wild animal.
"Stop flailing around or we'll—"
A third giant troll showed up ahead with its club poised to crush them. Kanae careened hard to the side and crashed to the ground. She cocooned Runald in her arms and wings to keep him from getting hurt as they rolled across the field. They came to a stop against the tree with him underneath her.
"What part of 'let go' don't you understand? Unhand me, succubus!" Runald pushed against her weight, but she wasn't budging.
"What's your problem? We're supposed to be a team!" Kanae fired back.
"Right now… My problem is that your oversized sacks are suffocating me!"
"Oh? Oversized, are they? I know you don't hate it, because I can feel you getting an erection. You act tough, but you're actually weak to me—"
Runald's eyes snapped open. He pointed behind Kanae, and when she followed his finger, the three giant trolls had them surrounded.
"Uh, oh…" Kanae and Runald muttered.
Their clubs came crashing down on the two, then a sharp whistle signaled the end of their final training session. Although they had surely been hit, the conjured monsters were only harmless illusions.
"What happened? I thought we had that!" Reen groaned, racing up to them with Joap by her side.
"Did we fail?" Joap whipped around to Marwin descending into the training field.
"I'm very impressed with you all individually," Marwin began with a sigh. "As a group, in fact, you all also excel. However, everything falls apart whenever Kanae and Runald have to work together. It's been like this all week! If you two do not get your act together, there might not be a future for you here at Knights' Academy. I have to convene with the other proctors for tomorrow. The rest of your day is free time within Aidenhall, but I strongly encourage you two to work out your differences. Soon!"
The master wizard flew off in a huff. Runald shoved Kanae off him, dusted his tabard, and walked away.
"Don't worry about it. I'm sure Runald will come around tomorrow when it matters," Joap said, watching his peer leave.
"How can you be sure?" Kanae asked.
"That guy was the most excited in our entire class." Reen grinned. "Always talks about how he wants to become a respectable knight. Most people our age become adventurers, you know? Not Runald. He's aiming to one day become Knight of Gold and be recognized by his family."
Of course, the high elves claimed the color gold for their race.
"Putting Runald aside, I expected more people to dislike me. You two seem completely fine with me around," Kanae said.
The two shrugged.
"Meh. Unlike high elves, we don't really get preached to about how bad demons are like Runald does. To us, they're just a country of other races with a conquering fetish. Besides, you're on our side, aren't you?" Joap asked.
"Oh, oh! I think it's hot that you're a succubus. Does that mean you're down to… get frisky?" Reen gulped.
Joap elbowed her in the arm. "Y-You can't just ask that from a teammate!"
"Why not?" Kanae said.
"W-Why… not?" both of them stammered.
"If either of you want to, you know where to find me. Not right now though. I'm going to try and get through to Runald for all our sake tomorrow."
As Kanae turned to leave, Joap and Reen started a match of rock, paper, scissors.
It wasn't hard to find Runald. Walking was so trivially slow compared to flying. He stormed through the graystone corridors of Aidenhall. This side of the academy connected to many classrooms, eventually leading to the Illuminant Repository, a massive library of scholarly texts and magical knowledge, and to the dormitories where initiates lived.
"Hi!" someone shouted from below. "Yes, you! The succubus!"
A group of female academy initiates were huddled together near a window.
"I'm in a hurry. Can I help you?" Kanae asked. She made the mistake of landing, because the squealing girls mobbed her in an instant. More joined by the second to get a look at her.
"Like, oh my god. She's really a succubus!"
"I heard you're royalty!"
"Is it true that you can magically charm people?"
"Can you charm this cute boy to like me?"
"Your hair is jet black and sooo pretty!'
"O-Oh… You think so?" Kanae blushed and reveled in the high school-like popularity she never had. "Er, wait. I don't have time for this! The last thing I need is to be distracted by a school setting trope!"
"Master, is that you?" Esta asked as she came around the corner.
"Perfect timing. Esta! I'm just trying to get out of here. Can you distract them with something? Anything!"
The drakeling knight rubbed her chin and thought for a moment.
"Initiates," Esta began. "The truth is, I am sworn and loyal to the succubus after my Loyalty Fixation triggered on her."
Immediately, the horde of students surrounded Esta to hear the story with open ears.
"Nice, Esta! I knew I could count on you!" Kanae whispered, then silently tiptoed by while they were distracted.
"It happened when we had sex," Esta continued.
Everyone erupted into excited shrieks, some swooning on the spot.
"Of all the…!" Kanae slapped a hand over her face and sighed.
"Ooooh, The Knight of Silver and the Demon Queen of the Commonwealth?"
"That's a romance story waiting to be written!"
Many of them prodded Esta for more details, but at least they were sufficiently distracted. Kanae slipped past them to catch up with Runald. He was just now opening the door to his room. She wedged a foot in when he tried to close it, then he glanced up at her in shock.
"Y-You?!" Runald stumbled back, and Kanae seized the opportunity to let herself in and shut the door.
"Runald, I'm—"
"Stay back!" He drew his sword and backed up as far as possible into the modest room. "So… You're finally making your move, huh? You're going to have your way with me and turn me into a sex slave thrall!"
"Don't tempt me. I might actually do it. Too bad for the both of us, I'm just here to ask you about this." Kanae pulled out the vial containing pink liquid.
Right away, Runald tried to snatch it out of Kanae's hand. She was quicker and taller. Simply raising it over her head kept it out of his reach.
"I thought I lost it somewhere… So you had it all along? Give it back! That's mine!" Runald exclaimed and jumped for it.
"Not until you tell me what it is," Kanae said.
The elven boy clammed up. That was fine. Kanae placed a minor charm on him. Unable to move, his eyes went wide with fear upon realizing what happened. She compelled him to drop the sword and sit down on the bed, then she sat next to him.
With one hand, Kanae stroked Runald's inner thigh. He trembled despite having no control over his body. A bulge was growing underneath the tabard that went over his crotch.
"We can play good succubus, bad succubus. Good succubus is willing to hear your answer. Bad succubus will fuck the answers out of you." Kanae leaned in to lick the length of his pointed ear.
Since Runald couldn't get up and leave this time, he had no choice but to take it. Soon, his breathing grew heavy and hoarse. The porcelain skin of his cheeks had taken a deep shade of red.
"You can just compel the answers out of me… Why don't you?" Runald asked.
"Because it's more fun this way," Kanae said, brushing a hand over his erection.
"F-Fine! I'll tell you! It's an elixir that gives resistance… to succubus magic," he answered finally.
Kanae was in disbelief, but Runald had no reason to lie in this situation.
The Rown Company and the Outriders were working together to sell these to Ortesia. Were they that afraid of one succubus? Although… there were a lot more in the Commonwealth now after Kanae birthed and granted several Sisterhoods to.
But why stock-up on something like this against a potential ally?
"Where did you buy this from? Who supplied it to you?" Kanae asked.
"If… If I tell you, they can't know it was from me…" Runald whispered.
"My lips are sealed. Do you want to kiss on it?" She teased.
"The second highest authority, the one who presides over the Basilica of Saint Rue within Aidenhall and former Knight of Gold, Archbishop Gretchen Redbaron gave it to me."
Second? Did that mean Gretchen Redbaron was the Grand Eye's right hand? For such a high religious authority to hand out these elixirs and in secret couldn't be a coincidence. Kanae had enough of these damn Outriders and religious nuts. There was one last thing to confirm.
"Thanks." Kanae hopped off the bed and placed the elixir into Runald's hand. "Drink it."
Runald did as ordered and drank the pink liquid. Control of his body became his own again, and he jumped to pick up the dropped sword. When Kanae tried casting Charm and Turn Horny, neither spell took hold. He kept the blade trained on her.
It did work. The elixir practically granted him immunity.
"Why did you do that? You could have kept me under your control," Runald said.
"I get it. I'm a demon, and you're a high elf. We're sworn enemies. But you're wrong if you think I'm here on some secret ploy to undermine Radevic or the Order of Colors. I came to become Knight of Amethyst to protect my family and country. You want the same, don't you? Joap and Reen are counting on us to work together. So, why don't we set aside our differences and get through the test tomorrow as a team?" Kanae smiled and offered Runald a hand.
Runald looked at Kanae's hand like it was from the demon lord himself. Instead of taking it, he sheathed his sword and folded both arms across his chest.
"You don't know anything about what I want. What happened here stays between us, got it? If we're done, please get out of my room before the other initiates get the wrong idea."
Kanae zeroed her hearing to the door. It sounded like people had gathered just outside. She blew a kiss to Runald and exited the room. A couple of initiates stumbled backwards on her way out.
"Hello, boys~" Kanae winked and waved with her tail.
The wall of people parted as Kanae left, and the masses flooded into Runald's room to interrogate him.
"Did you have sex with the succubus?"
"How was it?"
"You're so lucky, man! I want a succubus teammate!"
"Get out of my room!" Runald yelled.
When night had fallen, Kanae climbed off Marwin's chest after another lust-filled session in his bedchamber. The old wizard, who was currently possessing the body of a red worg, snored loudly as he slept. Although Marwin had the strength and stamina of the mature beast, his old soul still needed rest. Stress from making sure tomorrow went well had been exhausting him to the bones.
Kanae threw a blanket over herself and came as far as the door until another thought came to mind. It wasn't often that Marwin brought her to his bedchamber. This might be as good a chance as any. She tiptoed over to his multi-tiered desk. It was strewn with paper, an empty mug that smelled faintly of wine and coffee, and small trinkets set with magic crystals glistened under the moonlight.
Bookcases on either side of the desk were locked shut. An illusory padlock hovered in front of each one. Locked by magical enchantment, it seemed.
Kanae tiptoed to Marwin's pile of clothes on the ground and rummaged through them until she found his wand. She returned to the bookcases to cast Dispel.
Nothing.
"Hmm… How about now?" Kanae let slip the blanket so that she was fully naked. Exhibitionist Spellcasting activated and raised her INT from S to SS. She cast Dispel again. The illusory padlocks clicked open before vanishing.
Both doors creaked open slowly. Kanae threw a look back to the bed. Marwin was still asleep. Good. Now to see what secrets these bookcases held…
Edina was sure that Marwin Fransk had knowledge of the Pillar of the Damned. If his private study was full of smut and erotica, then the important stuff should be up here. Kanae searched every shelf before her hunch turned out to be correct.
My Encounters with Powerful Magical Items was the name of a dusty old tome bound by a black leather cover. Kanae flipped through the pages, hoping it had what she was looking for. The tome was written in first person like some sort of diary, detailing Marwin's experiences with magical items of high quality.
Phoenix Egg. An entity of fire that dies at night, leaves behind an egg, and hatches in the morning. I made omelets with it every day before dawn to keep it from coming back to life. The Grand Eye scolded me when she found out. Breakfast wasn't a safe and valid method of containment, she says. Bah! We threw it into the vault and sealed it with time magic to stop its rebirth.
Incubus Tail. A pitchfork in the shape of an incubus tail. It had the power to turn people into raving lunatics that desired sex. I was censured after poking some of the faculty with it and causing an orgy in the Illuminant Repository. The Grand Eye took it away. I don't know where it is anymore.
Horn of Glentir. Speaking into the horn amplifies the sound to cataclysmic levels of destruction. The Grand Eye didn't like that my fellow scholars and I brought it out to the countryside to blow mountains away 'for science'. We placed it into a container etched with a permanent silence spell, then threw it into the vault.
"Master… Why are you like this?" Kanae sighed. She almost gave up until the next page depicted a skull shaft with a brazier at the top. This was it.
Pillar of the Damned. The lich who wielded this accursed thing had the power to raise entire kingdoms of undead! It took almost twenty years, slogging through war after war to finally put an end to the mad necromancer's reign of terror. We wanted to throw it into the vault, but the weapon vanished into thin air after slaying its wielder. I caught a glimpse of the flavor text. The staff is no ordinary weapon. It will reveal itself to a worthy level 200 necromancer in the form of a convoluted ritual spell to summon it into existence. Thankfully, the necromancer must obtain something called 'Lich Lord's Skull' from a Rift to kick it off, which is a very rare helmet piece to come by. By the Supreme One's hairy ass, I hope the next necromancer to obtain it is a mentally sane and stable individual.
Kanae shut the tome and sucked in a deep breath through her nose. Edina was not a mentally sane or stable individual.
"Damn it, Edina. You're lucky we're friends, but I'm going to need to have a long talk with you before we commit to this." Kanae was about to return the tome to the shelf when she noticed a piece of paper marker sticking out from the pages.
Instead of putting it away, Kanae flipped the tome open to that page. She gasped. The drawing was simple and was mostly a silhouette, but it was clearly of a voluptuous woman with wings, horns, and a tail. A succubus.
Thistle, the Matron's Regalia. The succubus queens were wearing a piece of these. Goodness, they were quite the lookers. I believe it was meant to be a set, and the queens at the time split it up to each of them. This set of equipment consists of four pieces— Lust, a whip; Debauchery, the robes; Corruption, leggings and boots; and lastly Sin, the crown. Divining them doesn't reveal their magical effects, and they won't activate on anyone. They might be specific to only the succubus race. The first three have been vaulted. The crown is missing. I hope it IS missing and not sitting on the head of a succubus that went into hiding.
Addendum. By the gods! Succubi live! Thank the heavens, I can put my centuries-long guilt to rest. The newly anointed Grand Eye Analise has established the Knight of Amethyst for her. She doesn't appear to be a succubus from centuries ago. She is a young one and intends to join the ranks of the Order of the Knights of Colors. Perhaps I can convince the Grand Eye to provide our fledgling succubus knight the Matron's Regalia.
"So there was legendary equipment for me here, too. If they haven't given it to me yet, then maybe it's still in consideration." Kanae pictured herself in the full set that would really make her look like a queen. Actually… more cosplaying prostitute than a succubus queen.
The only thing missing was the crown.
Oh, well.
Kanae closed the book, placed it back where it was plucked from, and closed the doors. The magical padlocks appeared again as soon as they clicked shut.
Better get some sleep. Tomorrow was the aptitude test. It was time to prove that she had what it took to become Knight of Amethyst, and maybe, just maybe… prove to them that she deserved to wear the Matron's Regalia like the succubus queens of old.




Chapter 7

Hundreds of initiate knights gathered in orderly groups of four at the coliseum this morning, an arena with a flat field and towering statues facing inward from the edges. The stands were empty. The seated area was only made up of a half-circle, because the stadium was built at the back of Aidenhall and along the cliffside. Although there was usually a strong headwind, an invisible magical barrier had enclosed them in their own little world.
"Fuu~ I'm nervous. Holy crap, I'm nervous." Reen hadn't stopped tippy-tapping on her toes and shaking her arms.
"We're going to do fine! Just stick to what we did during training." Kanae placed a hand on Reen's shoulder and offered a reassuring squeeze.
"Without the whole you and Runald being incompatible like oil and slime, right?" she asked worriedly.
Hopefully.
This was an artificial Rift anyway, and Kanae was brimming with confidence from having successfully tackled several already. It shouldn't be too hard.
"Look at all of them," Runald muttered, eyes flicking to the groups around them. "I bet they came for the prestige and don't even care about serving as a proper knight. Like a certain succubus on our team."
Kanae heaved a sigh and ignored him.
"Are there usually a lot of knights?" she asked.
Joap shook his head. "Nah. Most trainees will fail and enroll again. For some people here, it's probably their third or fourth time, but for them it's a pride thing. Chances are, the ones who returned won't make it because Aidenhall's leadership already made up their minds the first time. Poor chumps. Not us though. We're getting through this in one go!"
That might be true for the three of them, but not so much for a Knight of Color.
The chattering stopped at once, and everyone became tense. Their eyes turned to an spectator's booth elevated from the rest of the stands. Delayn and Vestrid escorted the Grand Eye, Analise Bellevue, and her brother, Will to the balcony. When Kanae met his searching gaze, they waved to each other, and then he snapped his hand down before the Grand Eye noticed.
A very tall high elven woman joined them dressed in white and gold robes. She also wore a red and gold miter hat emblazoned with a single eye. Her ears sagged a little because of all the cuffs and jewelry pierced on them. Unlike Arenade's curly golden locks, this elf's hair was a shining platinum straight down to her rear.
"Who's the walking jewelry store?" Kanae whispered.
"Archbishop Gretchen Redbaron," Reen quietly answered. "She's conducted over thousands of crownings. Vied with Analise for Grand Eye a while ago."
When Kanae gazed back at them, she was met by Archbishop Gretchen's piercing silver eyes. That woman was the one who gave Runald the potion to resist succubus magic. Which meant the archbishop got them from Rown Company and the Outriders.
"Initiates!" Analise began in a commanding yet gentle voice. "For many of you, it must be an incredible honor to stand before us and profess your service to Radevic. I assure you, the honor is all ours to meet such bright and fervent knights-to-be. Archbishop Gretchen, King Turren— though he isn't present— and I bid you good luck. May the Supreme One watch over you all with his hopeful gaze."
The initiates erupted into applause and cheers.
"Aww, man. The Grand Eye is so much cooler than the last one," Reen said while also joining in the applause.
"If only people knew she was a brocon who took her brother's virginity." Kanae rolled her eyes.
"Eh?!" Reen and Joap snapped to Kanae with exasperated expressions.
"Dignity!" she added in panic. "Dignity to become a knight! Th-That's why he's an adventurer… yeah…"
Before either could prod Kanae for answers, a line of robed proctors emerged from the arena's four entryways. They were made up of clergy sisters, instructors, and faculty within Aidenhall. Every one of them was holding onto a smooth, mechanical orb that bristled with energy. They positioned themselves in front of each group of initiates.
Master Marwin stopped in front of Kanae and her group with an orb of his own.
"Behold, initiates! This is my orb. The orb which I have crafted and pondered over for a week now!" Marwin exclaimed, raising it high above his head for the sun's rays to reflect off the surface.
"You… pondered it?" Joap scratched the side of his head.
"Yes, Joap. I'm a wizard. We ponder orbs— Never mind! This is your aptitude test. From this orb will come a Rift. Your task is to retrieve at least three magic crystals. They will look like pine cones. When they have been collected, bring them together to teleport you to a monster. Defeat said monster, and you will have passed the trial. The time limit is 48 hours, at which point you will be spat out of the Rift whether you have defeated your quarry or not."
The wizard dropped the orb to the ground and took a large step back. He zapped it with magic, causing it to shatter. Fragmented pieces of the orb formed the edges of an oval-shaped portal. The same happened to the adjacent groups.
"Whew… I'm ready," Kanae told herself.
As she walked forward, Marwin grabbed her by the wrist.
"The dangers within are very real, but I believe in you. All of you."
Kanae nodded, and Marwin let her go. She looked at Reen and Joap, who returned gazes full of conviction. Runald was the only one not to regard her. Or any of them for that matter.
The four took a deep breath and walked into the portal— and emerged on the very top of a stone tower amidst gale winds.
"Whoa!" Reen exclaimed, shielding her eyes from the beaming sun above. "It feels so real! Look at— aah!"
Kanae snatched the eager dark elven girl by the scruff of her tabard. She had one foot dangling off the sharp drop. Thick clouds shrouded what laid below, if there was anything even down there. Before them were towers just like the one they were on, varying in different shapes, sizes, and height. They shared one thing in common. It was all interconnected by stone bridges and more were hidden behind the clouds.
Swarms of flying monsters soared through the skies, weaving between the towers. They weren't conjurations anymore, and—
"Uhh, guys. I think that swarm is coming right for us!" Joap warned. He cast a volley of fire spells, but the creatures dodged them easily.
Kanae searched the other towers. The only bridge on this one connected to a door on the side of another tower.
"We can fight them!" Runald drew his sword.
"Not when we're sitting ducks out here! This way!" Kanae pointed to the tower ahead.
They made a run for it across the bridge. The flying monsters were gaining on them. Large, sharp talons were poised to snatch and toss them off.
Kanae cast Heightened Haste, giving everyone a boost of speed. One monster barely swiped at Reen's back. They burst through the door and slammed it shut. Reen, Runald, and Kanae pressed their backs to keep it closed until Joap found a wooden plank to slide it locked.
"And this is why we're going to fail!" Runald stormed into the middle of the room and threw his hands in the air. "You fly, too! We should have fought them!"
"I'm supposed to catch you guys if you get thrown off, right? While fending off those monsters?" Kanae fired back.
"We got more important things to worry about, so can the old married couple stop bickering?" Reen asked.
"Don't call us an old married couple!" Kanae and Runald shouted in her face.
Joap squeezed in between and pushed them apart. "Everyone, stop! Escaping was the right choice. We don't know anything about this Rift, and we also don't have to needlessly expend resources fighting random monsters. Can we at least agree to work together until the end of the aptitude test?"
Both of them faced away from each other.
"Fine." Runald sighed. "Well, where do we get started? There must be a hundred towers out there. We're supposed to search them all for three pine cones in just two days' worth of time?"
"Guys, there's more to this tower!" Reen shouted from a staircase leading further down.
The stairs ran along the walls. Joap lit up torches as they passed them. Reen reached the bottom first, went wide-eyed in terror, and shoved the rest of them back.
"What is it now?" Runald asked.
Reen shushed him and put a finger up to her lips. She ushered them over to an archway opening that led into the bottom floor chamber. A giant blue slime with a top hat was mucking around the room. Behind it was a wooden treasure box. The party of four looked one another in the eyes and knew it had to contain a pine cone.
"That's a gentleman slime if I've ever seen one," Joap said.
"What's a gentleman slime?" Kanae asked.
"Slimes with high physical and magical resistance. The real part of the slime is the thing on its head that looks like a top hat."
Everyone looked at Joap weird.
"Okay, but why is it called a gentleman?" Kanae pressed him.
"Apparently they make noises that sound like they're politely saying 'g'day'. I don't know what to tell you. Ask the people who first discovered and named it."
"Gentleman slime or whatever, we need to kill that to get to the chest. Any ideas?" Reen asked.
"Simple. We go and kill it. Not chicken out like before." Runald showed himself to the gentleman slime with his sword drawn. "Quick Slash!"
The high elven boy performed a diagonal cut across the monster. Its gelatinous body absorbed the blow. A ripple, like dropping a rock into still water, spread across the surface of its body. The slime seemed unharmed.
Kanae and the other two sighed into their hands, exasperated that Runald blew their cover.
"G'day. G'day. G'day," the slime repeated as it slowly enveloped Runald's sword.
"Wow, you weren't kidding. It really does say g'day! Pwuahaha!" Reen lost it, clutching her sides in laughter.
Joap drew his staff and shrugged. "It only sounds like that. It's probably more like 'gludoo' or something."
"Help from the peanut gallery would be nice!" Runald yelled, trying in vain to pull his hands out from the slime body.
"Alright, you two. Don't get too drunk on the power like someone I know. Bond!" Kanae slapped her companions on the shoulders, empowering them with stronger attack and defense.
Joap and Reen shuddered like someone brushed a cold finger down their spine. Meanwhile, Kanae sensed their aspirations and eagerness to become Aidenhall knights.
Reen flung a dagger to the ceiling and severed the chandelier. It came crashing down, but the slime moved away just in time and dragged Runald with it.
"Titanic Blow!" Kanae flew behind it and sucker punched the monster.
The rippling force traveled across the slime body and knocked Runald out from it.
"Kanae, get out of the way— Prison of Ice!" Joap summoned a hail of icicles that plunged into the slime.
Unfortunately, the projectiles all missed the top hat. As the slime oozed past the pins of ice, Reen and Kanae converged for the final blow. Reen plunged two daggers into the top hat, and Kanae pierced through it with her tail.
The gentleman slime swelled up and exploded, showering them in gooey blue sludge.
"We did it!" Reen high-fived Kanae, then slipped into her arms. "Ahh… My legs are suddenly all shakey… am I supposed to feel good like this?"
"I'm feeling weird, too…" Joap said, clutching his chest and breathing heavily.
"What in the three hells was that? Don't tell me… the three of you…?" Runald hesitated to finish his sentence.
Reen and Joap went beet red.
"We did." Kanae nodded with a smile, stroking Reen's cheek with the back of her hand. "We made sure to do it before the test, that way I can cast Bond to make them stronger."
"You should do it, too! It's a crazy adrenaline rush, and… uh… well… the side effects aren't too bad." Reen squirmed with embarrassment.
Kanae tilted Reen's chin up and planted a tender kiss on her lips as a reward. The dark elven girl swooned, turning into mush like the slime that covered them.
"I can't believe you two! That's so gross! If you're going to… do it… I'm moving onto the next tower without you!" Runald stormed off.
"Okay, calm down." Kanae switched off Bond on Reen and Joap, rendering them no longer aching for sex.
"Hey, don't forget the chest!" Joap reminded everyone.
The tension dispelled the second Joap unlocked the chest. A magic crystal in the shape of a pine cone shined so brightly it hurt their eyes. There were also potions inside. A little pick-me-up, it seemed. They popped one each, and as the cool liquid slid down their parched throats, they felt their mana restoring and injuries vanishing.
"Two more to go," Kanae said, pocketing the crystal into a satchel. "It hasn't even been an hour. We're doing pretty good on time. I say we take a breather before moving on."
"I'm game! There's a cauldron here. We can collect some slime to make soup out of!" Reen exclaimed.
Kanae was the only one to stare at her funny, and the other two appeared used to this.
"Is that a thing you can do?" she asked.
"Yeah! It makes for good broth because it's already thick. Would be a waste to let all this spoil," Reen said, scooping a globule of slime off her head.
Kanae bit back the urge to tell them what she had used slimes for in the past. Best not to ruin their appetites.
"If we're taking a break, I'm taking mine upstairs. I feel yucky being around you guys after learning you had sex with the succubus." Runald picked up his sword to head up the tower.
"Oh, come on! We should stick together!" Joap shouted to his back.
The trio went around collecting pieces of wood from broken bookshelves and chairs in the chamber. They piled it together, ignited it with magical fire, and placed the cauldron on top of the flames. Reen gathered plenty of blue slime into the cauldron and foraged edible mushrooms growing out of the cracks in the tower.
"Gimme your staff, Joap." Reen extended a grasping hand toward him.
"You're not using my staff as a stirring rod," Joap said, but Reen continued to make the hand gesture until he gave it up.
"Hmm… It would be better if we had some meat, but…" Her gaze wandered to the window, beyond which a swarm of monsters were circling the tower from a distance.
They hatched an idea.
Thankfully, there was also a door on their floor. Kanae and Joap pushed it open while Reen stood at the doorway as bait.
"Are you sure this is a good idea? If we screw up, we're losing lunch and our lives," Kanae said.
"It'll be fine as long as Joap times it right!" Reen assured them.
"You're just telling me now that this dumb plan hinges on me?!" Joap cried.
A high-pitched screech made the hair on their neck stand. The swarm was coming this way. Reen planted both feet firmly to the ground, then—
"Now!" Reen shouted and jumped out of the way.
A flying pterodactyl-like monster flew in and kicked up a storm.
Joap threw up a wall of ice, and Kanae shut the door. The other flying monsters smashed into the barrier. Now they had another problem. The monster trapped inside with them dive-bombed for Reen, so Kanae tackled it out of the way. They crashed into a bookshelf, knocking the entire thing over and the books on top of them. Reen flung two daggers that plunged deep into the monster's chest, silencing it for good.
"See? Easy!" Reen beamed.
They worked together, skinning the beast and carving pieces of meat to toss into the bubbling cauldron. Not an hour later, their chef declared the concoction finished.
"This doesn't look appetizing at all, Reen… In fact, I feel sick looking at it," Joap said.
Mushrooms and blocks of stringy meat bobbed within the light blue soup. An eyeball floated to the top and stared right at them.
"I call it, Mystery Dungeon Soup! Try it, guys! Please? I worked really hard!" Reen pleaded with them.
Kanae used a ladle to scoop the contents into a wooden bowl. She held her breath, lifted the bowl to her lips, and gulped down a mouthful.
"Huh. It's not bad," Kanae said, taking another gulp to be sure.
"You're joking." Joap eyed her dubiously. The initiate breathed deeply and took a chance. He filled his own bowl, stared at the contents like looking into hell, and drank it.
Reen awaited his approval with bated breath.
"It is good…" He sighed.
"Yay!" Reen jumped for joy. "I'm so glad you guys like it!"
"How did you even come up with this?" Kanae asked.
"Hehe. I may be training to become a knight, but I'm also training to become a chef! I know knights of the order eat like trash when they travel out of Radevic. No one knows how to cook! My dream is to create a recipe book that all adventurers and soldiers can follow. Teach 'em to live off the land, too!"
Kanae thought back to when she adventured with Edina and Arenade. Complaints about food were plenty. Mostly from Arenade though. Speaking of a high elf…
"One of us should probably bring a bowl up to Runald. Otherwise, he'll come down and complain later," Kanae said.
"Wait!" Reen grabbed Kanae's hand and fidgeted anxiously. "Before that… since Runald's not here, do you think we can… maybe… since we didn't get to earlier?"
"Me, too! Just for a little bit?" Joap asked nervously, covering the obvious crotch bulge with his bowl.
"Awww, you two are so cute. Why not? Let your succubus big sister take care of your urges for you," she said.




Chapter 8

Something shuffling in the room stirred Kanae awake. It was a little draftier than before. She opened her eyes, thinking a monster had entered. Nothing was there, so she passed it off as her imagination. Reen and Joap were both naked, curled up and snuggled on either side of Kanae. They had fallen asleep in each other's arms after their threesome. Her adorable teammates were brimming with vigor. It served to give Kanae a much needed boost of energy, too.
If only Runald would just set aside his pride and join them.
Kanae got up and covered her teammates with their tabards. They slept soundly. This was a good chance to check up on Runald, so she got dressed, filled up a bowl of Reen's mystery soup, and picked up her satchel to head up—
Wait.
The satchel was lighter than usual. Kanae pulled open the cover. It was empty. The pine cone magic crystal was missing.
"Kanae…?" Reen sat up with her eyes still shut.
"The crystal is gone!" Kanae shouted.
"What?!" the dark elf exclaimed and started shaking Joap. "Wake up! Wake up, you dolt!"
The door of the chamber was wide open. Kanae ran to it and saw Runald racing across the bridge to the next tower. He glanced over his shoulder, saw her, and quickened his pace.
"It's Runald! I think he has it. I'm going after him!" Kanae spread her wings to take flight.
"Behind you!" Reen warned.
Flying monsters perched at the top of the tower unfurled their wings to fly, too. Half the swarm dove for Reen and Joap, and the other half for Kanae.
"Stay inside and meet up with me after you lose them!" Kanae shouted.
They nodded and shut the door before being swarmed.
The other half pursued Kanae. Up ahead, Runald entered the next tower and shut the door. Kanae got there half a second too late.
"Runald, open up! What are you trying to do with the crystal? Don't tell me you're going off alone!" Kanae yelled, pounding at the door.
The handle wouldn't turn. Kanae backed up and used Titanic Blow. Her fists impacted the door, but it didn't so much as budge.
"Ow…" She shook her hands and blew on her knuckles.
For some reason, the other half of the flying monster swarm gave up the chase. They were nowhere to be seen. Maybe the other two had done something to lure them away.
Kanae flew around the base of the tower and didn't find a bridge. Instead, there were two at the very top that forked into different directions. She soared up just as Runald emerged from a hatch.
"Stay back!" Runald scrambled to the edge and dangled the pine cone crystal over.
"What are you thinking? That's our ticket to knighthood. Your ticket, too!" Kanae argued.
"No, it isn't. I never had a ticket to knighthood, and it's all your fault!" he cried.
"Me? What did I do to you? Just because I exist as a succubus?"
"That's exactly it! My parents and the archbishop… they're counting on me to make sure you don't become Knight of Amethyst!"
Kanae recoiled from whiplash. They were going that far? Archbishop Gretchen didn't want her, a succubus, to succeed that badly? She clicked her tongue.
They needed that crystal to complete the trial. Kanae focused her succubus magic on Runald and quietly cast Charm. But nothing happened. The spell didn't connect.
"Hah! You tried to charm me just now, didn't you? I received more of those potions last night. Goes to show how much they want you to fail," Runald taunted.
"What about you? Do you want to fail? Because it certainly doesn't look like it from here. You had all the chances to throw it away since the moment you got your hands on it, but you didn't," Kanae said, taking a step forward.
"Shut up! Don't pretend to know what I want… Stay back, or I'll really do it!"
"Runald, I'm not going to apologize for being a succubus. But I am sorry that your own parents are jeopardizing your knighthood just to get to me. Family can really suck sometimes, but you're your own person. Don't you want to become Knight of Gold one day?"
The young initiate faltered.
"How did you… know that?" Runald asked.
"Reen told me. We might end up as colleagues again one day as fellow Knights of Colors. You don't have to like me, but don't ruin your and your friends' chances because of someone else's selfishness," Kanae tried reasoning with whatever chivalrous bone existed in his body.
Runald swallowed hard. He sucked in a quivering breath and stepped away from the edge. Kanae moved to meet him half-way until a red dragon snatched him up. The pine cone slipped from his hand and rolled off the tower.
"Kanae—!"
"No!" Kanae jumped off the edge when a shock of realization hit. She paused and glanced down. The crystal plunged farther away, consumed by the clouds. So was Runald, carried away in the dragon's talons as tears flicked off his cheeks.
Instead of descending to catch the pine cone, Kanae chased after the dragon. Runald was hacking away at the underbelly, but the blade wasn't strong enough to penetrate. Kanae flew close enough between the dragon's legs and clenched her fist.
"Nut checking isn't a skill but it might as well be— Titanic Blow!" Kanae buried her fist into the dragon's thick ballsack. The beast roared in pain and let Runald go. She swooped down to catch him before he plummeted too far, and now the pissed-off dragon was chasing after her for revenge.
Sharp teeth snapped at their ankles. Kanae singled out a tower with an open window and beelined for it. They barreled through, crash-landing in a corridor. The dragon crashed against the tower, too, and opened its jaws wide.
"Run!" Kanae shouted.
They dashed down the corridor as the dragon unleashed a breath of flames.
"In here!" Runald threw open a door and pulled Kanae in, just barely escaping the inferno.
Both of them laid flat on a carpet inside what looked like the master bedroom of a wizard's tower. Sweat ran down their faces.
"You left… the crystal… just to save me?" Runald panted.
"Why wouldn't I? We should stay here until it leaves. A dragon's too dangerous— nngh!" Kanae doubled over in pain. She reached behind herself and came back with a hand soaked in blood.
"You're hurt!" He helped Kanae up and brought her to a chair. "Damn it… I'm so sorry. This is my fault! I-I drank my healing potion from the other tower. Maybe there's another chest below? But if there's a monster…"
"There's another way… I can heal if I drain from you. My spells won't affect you, but drain is a passive racial skill that might do the trick," Kanae explained.
Runald backed away. His face contorted with frustration.
He relented. "Okay… I'll do it. It's the least I can do— mmrphh!"
Kanae didn't wait another word. She kissed him deeply, shoving her tongue into his inexperienced mouth. Stunned by the sudden act, Runald froze up and let her do as she pleased, so she slowly led him to the bed while they made out.
By the time they got there, Kanae had already ripped his pants off. She pushed Runald onto the bed, where he laid there on his back with a bashful and reserved demeanor. A stiff erection throbbed for release between his thighs.
"It… It's my first time, so… please be gentle." Runald gulped.
"I'll be gentle," Kanae said, letting slip her tabard and clothes to stand bare naked in front of him. "For the first round."




Chapter 9

Runald's pupils dilated to take in more of Kanae's bare body. As she crawled closer to him on all fours, he continued to back up until there was nowhere left to go on the bed. His cute penis was uncut. A pink tip barely peeked over the foreskin like a timid turtle. That didn't make it any less enticing. The rod of meat throbbed eagerly for release.
Kanae advanced until she was looming over Runald. Her hefty breasts dangled above his bare chest, mesmerizing his gaze. She reached down to grab the base of his dick, and Runald sucked in a sharp breath.
While gazing into each other's eyes and savoring the humidity of their panting breaths, Kanae slowly guided Runald's dick closer to her pussy until—
"Nnh…!" Runald shuddered and squeezed his eyes shut.
Hot spunk squirted in streaks onto Runald's stomach. Some clung to Kanae's thighs like slime.
"Awww, did you orgasm already?" Kanae cooed, tenderly stroking his cheek.
"I-I didn't mean to! I'm not used to this sort of thing… I wanted my first time to be with someone important, not… not… " Runald choked up. Tears pooled at the corners of his eyes and ran down his cheeks.
A switch had flipped on somewhere deep inside Kanae. She cupped Runald's face and greedily licked his tears. He tasted wonderful. Kanae lapped at him like a dog. A bitch in heat. Runald blushed so hard, his face was as red as a tomato.
"W-What are you doing, you crazy succubus? Stop!" he cried.
"That's it, Runald… cry if you want… squeal for me, too… I want to hear noises that you've never made before!" Kanae exclaimed deliriously. She lowered her hips until Runald's dick breached her pussy at last.The high elven knight-to-be, sheltered by strict religious upbringing and had thought of sex as a sin, struggled helplessly underneath her. He threw his head back as his thick member entered her cavern of pleasure.
"Wait… It's too much… and feels weird… I change my mind—"
Kanae silenced Runald with a deep kiss. Their tongues wrestled in his mouth, but it was no contest. His tongue was like a scared animal at the mercy of a much larger predator.
All the while Kanae pounded her hips ferociously. It wasn't the biggest dick, but it was immaculate. Like fucking Arenade for the first time all over again. High elves were the best kind of potion. Restorative even. Her wounds closed. Her mild dizziness from blood loss was gone. The pain was no more. However…
Runald neared climax again. Kanae felt the familiar twitching and throbbing of his dick. She coiled her tail around the base and entangled his family jewels to keep him from finishing. Pleading eyes searched Kanae for mercy.
"Tsk, tsk, tsk. Not yet. If you want to cum, tell me how much you like it," Kanae said.
"Please… let me… I-I like it… inside you… It feels so good that I'm… losing my mind! I want to climax inside you!" Runald cried.
Pleased by Runald's begging, Kanae loosened her tail's hold on his sack. The dam broke. Runald convulsed with earthquake-like seizures. A flood of cum gushed into Kanae's womb.
"Good boy~ Good boy~" Kanae purred into his ear and sent him into another bout of ecstasy.
"Is it… supposed to be this tiring… with a succubus?" Runald asked.
"You're feeling exhausted because I drained your stamina, health, and mana for myself. On the bright side, I'm healed. So, thank you for that." She kissed him on the forehead and smiled.
Runald reddened even more and faced away with a troubled expression.
"D-Don't you dare get the wrong idea! I only agreed to this to help heal you. Since you're fine now, get off of me!"
"Ahh… I think I sprained my ankle when we were running. How about a little more? Just enough so I can walk again," Kanae said, hugging Runald to the point of suffocating him between her breasts.
A loud thud drew their attention to the bedroom door. It came again much louder, like something was taking a running start to slam into it. Kanae and Runald leaped off the bed to grab their weapons, still naked and covered in sweat.
Runald was shaking until Kanae squeezed his hand to reassure him.
The door burst open. Joap and Reen fell through, tumbling flat into the ground.
"It was you guys all along?" Kanae could breathe again.
Reen rubbed the side of her head and chuckled. "Aha… The dragon scared off the other flying creatures, so we came looking for you two."
"Looks like they didn't need to be found," Joap jokingly remarked and pointed at the naked Runald.
"It's not what it looks like!" Runald dove to the ground for his pile of clothes. "Kanae was injured… and the only way to help heal her was…"
The other two looked at Kanae worriedly.
"I'm fine now! The dragon got a scratch off, but I'm not bleeding anymore. We should focus on more important things now, like getting those magic crystals." Kanae's harsh reminder hit Runald like throwing him into a brick wall.
"I dropped it off the tower… I'm sorry." Runald avoided looking his teammates in the eyes.
The cheery mood from the party reuniting vanished.
"What do you mean dropped?" Joap asked.
"It was the dragon," Kanae answered before Runald could confess. "We were going to investigate the next tower when it attacked us. But it's not over yet. Remember what Marwin said? At least three. I think that means there's more than just three crystals in this Rift."
"That's right… If that's true, then there should be a monster at the base of this tower, too! I'm going downstairs to check real quick!" Reen exclaimed, her beaming energy reigniting hope in the rest of them.
Without waiting for the others, Reen dashed out of the room and down the stairs.
"Hey, don't go on ahead! It's dangerous! We have to stick together or— arrghhh! That elf!" Joap pulled his hair as he chased after her.
Alone in the room again, Kanae and Runald began getting dressed before following them down.
"Why didn't you tell them the truth? We'd still have the crystal if I didn't run off with it," Runald said.
"What part of what I said wasn't true? Besides, the feud was between us, and we settled that in bed. Yeah, you got on my nerves at first, but I kind of caught on that something else was going on. We'll deal with that later. Right now, we need to work together to make up for lost time. So, are you willing to fight alongside a filthy succubus now?" Kanae asked with a hand stretched to him.
"I'm— ahh!"
Kanae reeled Runald in as soon as he took her hand. She leaned into his ear and whispered, "And when we get out of here, you can come fuck this filthy succubus anytime you want. Or maybe I can come to your dorm, and we can make noise all night long to keep your peers awake."
The high elf gulped hard and trembled in her grasp. Content in her victory over him, Kanae let go to head out and beckoned seductively with her tail for him to hurry. They caught up to the other two at the bottom of the steps, and Joap looked anything but excited.
"What's up with you guys?" Runald asked.
"Take a look for yourself." Joap dragged Runald and Kanae out into the open.
It was a suspiciously empty room. The only thing inside was the chest, similar to what the gentleman slime guarded in the other tower.
Reen threw her hands in the air. "I still don't know what the big deal is. There's no monster. That chest is as free as free can be!"
"It's clearly a trap," the three of them said at the same time.
"You guys are overthinking things! Clearly, the monster guarding this tower was the dragon. We escaped it. Which means, the pine cone in there is ours to claim. If you're too chicken, I'll go get it."
"Wait!"
The crowned Thief was too deft for them. She slipped away from their grasping hands and entered the chamber with brave foolishness.
"Reen is so dead." Joap groaned and shook his head.
They watched with bated breath as Reen got about half-way into the room and tensed up.
"Aaahhhh!" Reen let out a blood-curdling scream and keeled over.
"Are you okay?!" they cried.
"Ahhhhh—hahahaha! Fooled ya!" She doubled over in laughter, poking the air at them tauntingly. "See, there's nothing to worry about!"
"Seriously. Can I throw a fireball at her?" Joap asked.
"Hey, there's a tile that looks weirdly out of place. Anyone else see that?" Runald was kneeling by the entryway, inspecting a stone block slightly elevated compared to the rest.
"Reen, watch your feet. I think some tiles are booby-trapped!" Kanae warned.
"Yeah, right. I haven't stepped on anything—"
The tile beneath Reen's foot sank. A symbol glowed on the wall and fired a ball of electricity at her. Kanae snatched the wand from inside her satchel with her tail and flicked.
"Dispel!"
Not a moment too soon either. Reen shielded herself with both hands as the spell fizzled away harmlessly past her. Everyone breathed a sigh of relief.
"Maybe you should come back!" Joap suggested, leaning as far into the room as possible from the entryway. "If the traps are on the ground, Kanae can just fly to it instead!"
"But I'm almost there!" Reen protested.
Another tile gave way and all hell broke loose. Inscriptions on the walls fired spells in every direction. Reen hurdled over ice bolts, ducked from fireballs, and weaved past balls of electricity. Instead of coming back, Reen booked it deeper into the bullet hell.
"Shit! Shit! Shit! Shit!" Reen made a mad dash for the chest.
Meanwhile, Kanae threw as many Dispels as possible. But there were just too many spells.
"I'm running out of mana… Joap, Runald. Drop your pants!" Kanae ordered.
"What?!" Joap and Runald gaped.
"Just do what she says! My life is on the line!" Reen shouted.
"IT'S YOUR FAULT TO BEGIN WITH!" they fired back.
The two unbuckled their pants. Runald did so begrudgingly. As soon as the pants were off, Kanae spat in her hands to begin jerking them off.
"Cum for me! Dispel costs a lot of juice, and I'm running low!" Kanae pulled them closer to suck both at the same time.
"S-So… Runald… You finally did it with Kanae, too?" Joap picked now of all time to spark a conversation.
"Wipe that smirk off your face! This won't be a regular occurrence— aahh!"
"Less talking— Turn Horny!" She cast the spell on Joap and deepthroated Runald to make them climax faster.
They ejaculated gooey semen all over her face and chest, replenishing her with much-needed mana to continue casting. Kanae dispelled a clear path back to the entrance, but a high level spell of snaking flames was chasing Reen down.
"Make way, guys! Make way!" Reen barreled through the door and crashed into her companions. The four of them tumbled into the wall, and the flames closed in until a barrier of ice blocked the door.
"Runald, man… I think your elbow is on my balls…" Joap croaked painfully.
"That's not me… because I'm at the bottom of the pile." Runald groaned.
"Sorry." Kanae adjusted the position of her elbow. "That was probably me."
Their troublemaking Thief, who was on top of them all, fished into her satchel to pull out a crystal pine cone.
"See? Easy-peasy!" Reen forced a smile through her panting.
After a long rest in the upstairs bedroom, the party of four proceeded to the next towers to collect two more pine cones. The dragon was fortunately nowhere to be seen. Not that they needed to encounter a dragon, since the monsters in each tower were challenging enough.
"I'm not complaining or anything," Runald began, fuming with anger as he brushed off sticky and mild digestive secretions off his shoulders. "The next time we face a pitcher plant monster— and I hope not to ever again— the 'charge in and wing it' plan is banned. In fact, that plan is permanently banned for every single encounter we face going forward!"
Reen wrung out juices from her hair and shrugged. "The plan worked, didn't it? Besides, Kanae came in clutch with her Bestial Strength and Titanic Blow combo. Which, I gotta say, is crazy that she has because those aren't spells a succubus should have."
"We can't keep relying on Kanae just because she's higher level than us. I don't want to see her get hurt again… er… I mean, her getting hurt doesn't bother me one bit! It's our total firepower as a group—"
Kanae snuck up and embraced Runald from behind. "Hehe~ You're worried about me now? Maybe we should take our relationship to the next step?"
"As if a noble high elf such as I could ever be in a r-relationship with a s-s-succubus…"
"If you guys are done flirting, it's time for the moment of truth." Joap cracked open their fourth and hopefully final chest, revealing another set of potions and their ticket to completing the trial. They welcomed the blinding glimmer of the pine cone crystal.
Everyone drank the potions to restore themselves to a healthy state and their mana to capacity. Strangely, there was one extra elixir that contained a brownish liquid. It looked like chocolate.
"Joap, any idea?" Kanae asked, lifting the potion to his face.
"That's a Potion of Gigantism," Joap answered confidently. "Not sure what such a high quality potion is doing in here."
"Probably just another freebie. Last chest had a Potion of Firestarting that someone drank to start a campfire with even though we had fire spells." Runald shot a glare at Reen.
The culprit, who was in the middle of tiptoeing out of the room, froze up.
"My bad, okay? I don't cast spells! I wanted to see how it would feel!"
"Focus, everyone. We have all three pine cones. Do we want to go now or rest up?" Kanae asked, pocketing the potion for future use.
"Finish up. The point of the potions is so we don't need to rest anyway," Runald said.
Joap and Reen were in agreement. The two retrieved the pine cones from their satchels, and Runald brought out the third. They pushed them together until the magic crystals were touching. Threads of magic slipped out, stringing together a large portal to the final part of their trial.
"Marwin said it's going to be a monster," Kanae reminded them. "Probably tougher than the ones in the tower. Everyone on board with not using the 'charge in and wing it' plan?"
"Hey!" Reen pouted.
"Agreed," Runald and Joap said.
They entered at the same time and emerged onto the craggy surface of a rocky mountain. The sun beat down on them with an oppressive heat. Something crashed down, kicking up dust and causing an earthquake. Joap almost lost his footing until Kanae and Runald caught him by each arm.
"Guys!" Reen yelped. "I don't think we have any other choice but to use the 'charge in and wing it' plan!"
A gust of wind blew away the dust. Standing before them at almost fifteen feet in height was the red dragon from before. Brilliant crimson scales covered a body rippling with thick muscles. It unfurled its massive wingspan to cast a shadow over them and let loose a bellowing roar.
"What do we do?!" Reen screamed.
The red dragon reared its head back and breathed forth a torrent of flames.
"Run!" Kanae and the others dove behind a stone formation jutting out of the ground.
Compared to the other monsters, that thing wasn't going to be easy. Not to mention Joap, Reen, and Runald had never fought one before. Although this dragon was smaller than the one Kanae had faced in Orturic, Esta wasn't here to help cleave its head off.
It was up to the four of them and their own strengths.
"Bond, Heightened Haste." Kanae cast her two enhancing spell buffs that forcibly brought her companions a pang of pleasure.
The anti-succubus magic potion's effects must have worn off on Runald since Bond connected with him, too. The three looked desperately to her, who was the oldest and likely the strongest, on what to do.
"W-We're seriously going to fight that thing?" Joap trembled with fright, his back pressed hard to the rock which was all that separated them from the dragon.
"Marwin wouldn't design the trial we couldn't beat. If we work together, we can do this. I'll fly out first and you guys split around it. Maybe this might work, too." Kanae tapped the Collar of Domination on her neck.
They nodded.
Kanae inhaled deeply, then flew out of cover to face the draconic beast.
"Over here, you big lizard!" Kanae channeled magic into the Collar of Domination. The enchanted item vibrated in its attempt to seize control of the dragon's mind, but nothing happened. "Crap. I should have thought of a plan B!"
The dragon shot a ball of fire at Kanae. She ducked away. The blast missed but singed the tips of a few strands of hair.
Runald and Reen ran right from the rock, and Joap went left. They circled around. Joap fired bolts of arcane magic, and Reen chucked bladed projectiles at the dragon. Their spells and attacks hit.
It roared less in pain and more out of frustration. The dragon swung its thick tail at the elven pair. They jumped over with ease thanks to increased DEX. Runald swung his longsword down on the tail, but it got stuck in the scales and meaty muscle. The tail swung back again, this time knocking both him and Reen away.
"Guys, I'm coming!" Joap shouted.
Kanae intercepted and sweeped Joap off his feet as the dragon breathed fire toward him. She carried him to the other two, who were badly hurt.
"There's no way… A dragon is way too beefy of a monster for us to fight," Runald said and winced when he tried to stand.
"Mm… beefy… roasted dragon… meat…" Reen was seeing stars.
"You glutton, now isn't the time to think about food. We're the ones about to be roasted!" Joap exclaimed.
There had to be something they could do. Kanae reached into her satchel. Her hand brushed against the Potion of Gigantism. She hatched an idea right away.
"There is something I can do," Kanae said.
"Tell me you have a plan to beat that thing!" Joap pleaded.
"I do. I'm going to fuck it."
"You're going to do— what?!" They stared at Kanae with their mouths hanging open.
She popped the potion into her mouth and immediately began to grow in size. The others backed away. If their jaws could open any more, they would have hit the ground. Her tabard and tunic ripped as she outgrew them. The only things that increased in size with her were the enchanted equipment she wore.
Stark naked now and with the INT stat at SS thanks to Exhibitionist Spellcasting activating, Kanae turned to confront the dragon. Undeterred, it let loose a breath of fire.
Kanae unfurled her wings to protect the others. Fire seared her back, but it didn't hurt. She checked her skill sets, and a certain buff was flashing.
[Lion's Pride: As long as you're standing, gain increased durability against physical and magical attacks.]
"Huh. I guess a dragon's fire breath is considered magic— eek!" Kanae shivered and glared down at Joap who was hugging her right breast.
"Sorry, I couldn't resist the biggest pair I've ever seen in my life!" Joap laughed nervously to himself only to be dragged away by the other two.
"Kanae, behind you!" Runald warned.
Kanae spun around. A large claw swung for her throat. She blocked it with her arm and fell backwards with the dragon pinning her to the ground. They wrestled around in the arena, and despite matching it in size, she was losing.
"Bestial Strength!" Kanae uttered the skill taken from Sheeba, raising her STR stat from D to C. In a battle of raw strength, the dragon still had Kanae outmatched. However, she never intended to fight fair. A small edge was all she needed. Kanae looked the powerful draconic beast dead in the eyes and cast, "Turn Horny!"
Two massive, erect dicks sprung out from the underbelly of the dragon. Kanae seized its confusion and turned the tables on it, pushing it onto its back. She wrapped a tail around one dick to guide it to her ass, and grabbed the other with her hand to bring to her dripping cunt.
"Kanae's actually doing it? Gods, I wish I was the dragon!" Joap whooped.
The dragon stopped struggling. It, too, developed a desire to mate and became surprisingly subservient. The hooked meaty tips, leaking with precum that slickened the shafts, plunged into both her holes as she lowered her hips. When the dragon's dicks entered at last, Kanae let out a delightful sigh.
"Yessss! I've been fantasizing about this since Orturic… Being filled in both holes by a dragon… So hot, sooo good…" Kanae leaned back and her hands found purchase on the ankles of the dragon's hind legs. She used them as leverage to pound her hips. They penetrated deep, reaching places that shouldn't be possible.
Their wild mating triggered something in the dragon. It pushed Kanae off, then pinned her arms by the talons of its forelegs. Kanae thought the dragon had overcome its urges. In truth, it had only succumbed to them.
After all, the dragon had forced Kanae into the mating position all beasts were most familiar with— the bitch in heat with her face to the dirt and ass in the air, and the stud on top. She cried with pleasure as two cocks thrusted into her holes again.
Kanae felt the dragon's hot breath on her neck. She thought it would bite her. Instead, the dragon gathered a jaw full of hair and pulled.
"Aaahhhhh! So… good… Pull my hair more… pull it! Make me your breeding dragon bitch!" Kanae howled as the dragon's rough mating brought her to climax.
Both dicks fired thick semen into Kanae like they were geysers. The dragon was still ejaculating when it pulled out, drenching her ass and back in sticky white goo. Exhausted and drained of all its energy, the great beast collapsed to the ground out of breath.
On the other hand, though her knees trembled after being railed in both holes, Kanae climbed over the dragon in triumph.
[Congratulations! You are now level 173!]
"Okay… You guys can… finish it off now," Kanae panted.
The three combined a unified assault with their most powerful skills and spells. Too tired to fight back and seemingly under the belief that it had seeded Kanae with offsprings, the dragon accepted its end with a content look.
"What now? Did Marwin say how we're supposed to get out?" Joap asked, lying flat on the ground to rest.
"Dunno." Reen rubbed her hands together in front of the dragon and drew a carving knife out. "If we still have time, I've always wanted to try dragon meat though!"
"Reen… Kanae just had sex with that dragon and you want to eat it?" Runald raised a hand to his mouth and gagged.
Everyone panicked as a sudden earthquake rocked the mountain. In the distance, many towers toppled into the depths below. A portal opened beneath the feet of Kanae and her companions, swallowing them whole.
They emerged onto the same coliseum with the sun shining down on them. Only a third of the portals were still open, likely with initiate knights still struggling to complete their trial.
"My pupils! You have succeeded!" Marwin exclaimed, rushing up to them with a group of blushing proctors and healers. "And… you made use of the Potion of Gigantism. By the grace of the gods, size really does matter."
Kanae looked down at herself. She was still giant and naked.
"H-How long does this potion last?" Kanae stammered.
"Oh, don't be so quick to lose that massively attractive form just yet! You should be rejoicing. The four of you have passed the aptitude test. You're well on your way to becoming knights of Aidenhall, and you will be wearing this to show for it. You are hereby junior knights!" The wizard whistled to the proctors.
They presented fresh tabards to Kanae, Joap, Reen, and Runald with similar designs to their current one. The new one, however, was wreathed with golden laurels.
"Well… It's not like I can wear this now." Kanae sighed, holding the tabard pinched between two fingers since she couldn't wear it yet.
While Joap and Reen celebrated by putting their new ones on, Runald hesitated. Kanae followed his gaze to the arena stands, where Archbishop Gretchen was watching from above. She turned her nose up and left.
"What's the matter, pupil?" Master Marwin asked while staring lecherously at her enormous breasts. "Not in the mood for celebrations? Perhaps we can summon a large beast for me to take over. Have a little fun before the potion wears off?"
Kanae caught Runald's gaze. He nodded.
"Master, there's something Runald and I have to tell you. It's about the archbishop—"
The wizard snapped a finger up to his lips, signaling Kanae for silence. She clammed right up.
"There are many ears," Marwin whispered, casting a subtle glance toward the proctors behind him. He cleared his throat and put back on his usual jubilant voice. "Festivities and feasts are being held in the dining halls to celebrate those who have passed! Why don't you and the others clean yourselves up to partake? We can speak more about lessons later."
The tone in her master's last sentence sounded like a cautious warning. Kanae decided against pushing the matter for now.




Chapter 10

The brand new junior knights took Marwin's advice and joined the triumphant in Aidenhall's great hall. Food and drinks filled the tables from end to end. Where there were previously almost a thousand, their numbers had dwindled to a meager few hundred. The now junior knights drank themselves into a stupor while boasting about their trials. Regular knights and faculty joined, too, welcoming their juniors into the fold.
Kanae had since returned to her normal size and was enjoying the attention the most. As soon as she sat down at a table to eat, fellow peers crowded around to fawn over the future Knight of Amethyst.
"So, what did you and your team face at the end?" a handsome human knight asked.
"It was a dragon, but we didn't fight it normally. We came across a Potion of Gigantism earlier, and since it was a male dragon, I did what I do best. I drank the potion to get big and drained the dragon dry," Kanae explained.
"By drain… you mean…?"
Kanae flashed a salacious smile and let them come to the answer themselves.
"As a succubus, do you also… have sex with girls?" a junior lady knight asked.
Several women drew closer when she asked that.
"Of course, I do." Kanae embraced a harpy girl sitting to the right, who swooned from her touch. "I'll let you in on a little secret… I may be female, but I happen to have a skill that grants me a dick."
Everyone gasped. Kanae had thought the herd would thin out, but most of them seemed a lot more interested after hearing it.
"Is that so? I would love to see for myself," a sultry voice echoed from behind.
When Kanae turned around, a tall beauty greeted her and the junior knights with a deep drag from a long smoking pipe. Without taking her lips off it, she expelled the fumes out the side of her mouth.
"Run along, children. Madam Bedlam would like to acquaint herself with the succubus alone," the woman said.
"Sorry, Madam Bedlam!" A knight tried to scoot out of the way. He tripped over himself in his hurry to leave, but before he smacked the ground, the fumes around the robe-clad woman caught him as though he fell into a net. The smog righted him to his feet.
In seconds, the table was empty. Only Kanae and the woman named Bedlam remained, sitting on the same side of the table. Behind the sorceress' shoulders, Joap, Reen, and Runald were on their way over until they saw her. Runald was faster on the uptake, grabbing his companions by their collars and turning them the other way.
Stunned by the woman before her, Kanae cleared her throat before introducing herself.
"I'm—"
"Kanae Toyomi. Demon Queen of the Commonwealth of Sin, Conqueror of No Man's Land, High Priestess of the Eminence of Sin, Hero of Orturic, and soon to be Knight of Amethyst. My name is Elizabeth Bedlam. Students and colleagues call me Madam Bedlam. You, my decadent sinful fruit, may call me Eliza. It is a great pleasure to meet you." Eliza extended a hand to Kanae, and upon taking it, she lifted it up to her lips and kissed it.
The brief touch sent shivers up Kanae's spine.
Eliza was a tall woman of dark complexion. The raven-feathered robes wrapped around her bare shoulders. The split at her thighs revealed long, shapely legs squeezed by lace leggings and a garter belt. She also donned a witch hat with a buckle of potion vials around the brim. Paired with the long, curly and dark brown hair, it was hard for Kanae to see the woman's face other than the plump lips forming a smile.
"Since you mentioned 'students' that must mean you're an instructor at Aidenhall. But judging by my peers' reactions earlier, you're either a Saint Priest… or my future mentor," Kanae said.
The woman giggled. Her deep dimples showed when she did.
"You're astute. I can see why Marwin is so smitten by you. Yes, I am to be your next mentor after him. As a master of sorcery, alchemy, and magic enchanting, your time with me shall be more on the field and… hands on." Eliza leaned in and winked, her hair parting enough to give Kanae a glimpse of glowing golden eyes and golden claw-mark tattoos on her cheeks.
Matching Eliza's seductiveness was hard work, even for a succubus. She was a natural at being alluring. Kanae didn't want to be beat.
"I look forward to it, but who says we can't start now?" Kanae shifted closer and entwined their fingertips together on the table.
However, to Kanae's surprise, Eliza drew closer and tilted toward her ear.
"Archbishop Gretchen has many allies in Aidenhall," she whispered. "Do not bring her up to anyone other than me and your old coot of a mentor, and only do so within the confines of our towers. Take what's beneath my fingers if you understand."
There was something like a capsule between their fingers. Kanae retracted, pulling whatever it was back to her and hidden behind her stein. She quickly folded her fingers over it, then returned her gaze to the sorceress.
"I'm pleased to have met you, my future pupil. We will have to become more intimately acquainted another time." Eliza stood up, bowed, and vanished into a tornado of ravens that scattered away.
As soon as she was gone, Joap, Reen, and Runald rushed to the table.
"That was Madam Bedlam! Were you two flirting? Because it was so hot!" Joap exclaimed.
"Alright, calm down." Reen pushed Joap into a seat.
"It was nothing," Kanae said. "We were just getting to know each other as future pupil and mentor."
"As long as you're okay. Joap might have dirty thoughts, but to me it looked like Madam Bedlam was scolding you." Runald scoffed.
"Hehe. Runald's gotten really soft around you after you two did the deed," Reen teased, brandishing a spoonful of mash potatoes in Runald's face.
"As if! I'm not worried about the succubus. Not at all!" He hid his reddening face by stuffing himself full of food.
While everyone began to eat, Kanae glanced down at her hand. Elizabeth had given her a metallic cylinder with a tiny glowing crystal on each end. It was about the size of a pill. She slipped it into her pocket, hoping that no one saw.
"Eat up, guys! This food was made from the dragon that Kanae almost fucked to death earlier!" Reen squealed with delight as she jammed a cut of meat into her mouth.
Joap and Runald, however, gagged on their food.
Celebrations ended when the junior knights were too drunk to stay on their feet. Colleagues and peers helped their companions back to their rooms. Reen, who wasn't much of a drinker and didn't fall victim to all of the wine, walked drunk Joap back to his room. That left Runald to Kanae, who had to carry him on her back after being peer pressured into trying beer for the first time and couldn't stop.
The stone halls echoed with the footsteps of wandering nightowls. Kanae wasn't one of them. She cruised through the corridors in flight until reaching Runald's room and laid him into bed. The urge to crawl in with him was great.
"If only I didn't have more important things to do." Kanae sighed. As she turned to leave, her right arm pulled taut.
Runald was holding onto her hand tight while fast asleep.
Slowly, Kanae peeled his fingers away, tucked him in, and brushed a few strands of hair from his face. Just to tease him one last time for the night, she cast Turn Horny.
The spell's effect hit Runald immediately. A bulge rose between his legs. He let out a cute moan, then a little wet spot formed where his erection was.
Satisfied with her handiwork, Kanae returned to Marwin's tower. The old wizard was still awake in his bedchamber, scribbling away at an open tome.
"Ah, you're back! Did you enjoy the feast? Meet any dashing young men that will take my place?" Marwin asked as he left his desk, but the quill continued writing in his place.
"There's something more important to talk about than my sex life right now. Do you know what this is? Madam Elizabeth Bedlam slipped this to me." Kanae revealed the strange item the sorceress had inconspicuously given her. It was tiny, and the make was clearly magical.
"Oh, I recognize that. It's one of her teleportation pellets!" He took it from Kanae's hand, holding it between his index finger and thumb.
"Teleport to where—"
A crystal on one end of the pellet lit up, sucking the both of them through the vacuum of air. They splashed into a pool of steaming water that drenched them from head to toe. Kanae popped her head out and spat out a mouthful of water.
"Well, well. I didn't expect to see you two so soon. Would you two like a drink?" an amused voice asked not far from them.
Standing naked outside of the pool was Madam Bedlam, glass of wine in hand and still smoking from her pipe. Without any clothes, Kanae saw the woman in all her glory. She was a tall, buxom minx with gold floral tattoos all over her umbre-colored body.
Marwin resurfaced next to Kanae and fumed as much as the steaming water. "No, we don't want a drink! By the Supreme One's bushy brows, did you have to be bathing at this time?! It's the dead of the night!"
"You are the one who chose to activate the pellet when I was about to bathe, and I bathe whenever I want. I am glad, however, that you have decided to visit me sooner rather than later. Firstly, I'd like to apologize to our Amethyst-to-be for this roundabout method of meeting. This matter is very delicate," Eliza explained as she descended into the bath.
"Delicate because it involves Archbishop Gretchen Redbaron?" Kanae asked.
"Yes." Marwin nodded, pulling himself out and wringing the water from his beard. "Elizabeth and I believe Gretchen is attempting to stage a coup."
"Against the Grand Eye and King?!" Her jaw dropped.
Eliza stared into her glass as she swirled the wine. "Conceit knows no bounds for high elves. We suspect she covets the seat of Grand Eye. If our suspicions prove true, there is actually no chance Gretchen succeeds. Despite being archbishop, she is only one high elf. At best, she would split us down the middle, but the Saint Priests are all on Grand Eye Analise's side. The problem lies with the chaos that would ensue. Imagine if the demons take notice of a civil war and attack Radevic during our moment of weakness."
An attack on Radevic would mean the demons crawling through the Commonwealth. Everyone Kanae cared about back home would be in danger.
"Sorry to rain on your parade, but there might be a chance Gretchen succeeds. I think Rown Company and Ortesia are in on it," Kanae said.
Eliza stopped swirling her wine, and Marwin stared blankly at Kanae. Their moderate concern up until now was replaced by deep worry.
"I'll take that offer of wine now. Maybe the whole damn bottle," Marwin said.
"Explain yourself," Eliza demanded while commanding the water to deliver the wine bottle to them.
Kanae breathed deeply before continuing. "Runald Aespir received potions that resisted succubus magic from the archbishop. He was asked by his family to sabotage the aptitude test so that I'd fail to become Knight of Amethyst. The potions are currently being manufactured by Rown Company. They hired Outriders to ship them in bulk to Ortesia and some to people in Aidenhall discreetly."
Marwin shot a worried look at his colleague.
"This potion… is the liquid pink in color?" Eliza hesitantly asked.
"Yeah! Wait… you introduced yourself to me as a master in alchemy. Don't tell me you made it?" Kanae questioned in return.
"Indeed, I did. Regrettably so." She sighed heavily. "Years ago when we first learned of your existence, Archbishop Gretchen tasked me to concoct such a potion. I made only one for her, and then refused to make anymore when news arrived that you sought to join the order. I believed making more would jeopardize Radevic's alliance with you and your Commonwealth, but she saw it as a countermeasure. They must have learned how to make it on their own. This is my fault, and I'm terribly sorry…"
"If what Kanae says is true, then Gretchen must be acting on behalf of Ortesia. I can't believe those arrogant high elves would go this far because of one succubus." Marwin took a long swig of the wine and rubbed his forehead.
Not just a succubus. A family of succubus. A religion of succubus. The Commonwealth of Sin was essentially a country ruled by succubi. Ortesia probably didn't like that one bit.
"What can we do? Warn the Grand Eye and have the Saint Priests take care of it?" Kanae asked.
Eliza shook her head. "No. Gretchen will be moving her pieces carefully so long as we do the same. If the Grand Eye finds out and moves to apprehend Gretchen, then all three hells might break loose during a vie for power. Radevic mustn't fall into pandemonium. We need solid proof. Where is Runald? He may be our only link to her lucrative dealings with the Rown Company and the Outriders."
"Runald drank himself to sleep, so I brought him to his room."
"Alone?" Marwin asked.
Although bathed in hot water, a chill ran up each of their spines as they came to the same conclusion.
"He might be in danger… We have to find him!" Kanae exclaimed.
"We cannot," Eliza said. "If we are seen racing through Aidenhall at night together, we'll look more out of place than a minotaur selling sex toys. I will send you two back to your tower. From there, Kanae, you must hurry to find Runald and protect him."
The teleportation pellet fired out of the water and levitated between them. The crystal on the other end started glowing, and they were sucked into the portal. Kanae and Marwin spilled back into the bedroom of the wizard's tower, a wine bottle rolling past their eyes.
"Pupil, it's up to you." Marwin helped Kanae to her feet. He summoned a fiery wisp that flew circles around them, drying off their drenched clothes and bodies. "Runald is a loose thread that Gretchen will try to snip. Bring him out of Aidenhall and somewhere safe!"
"Okay!" Kanae flew from the tower in the direction of the dormitories. When she got to his room, the door was left ajar. Her blood went cold. Someone had gotten here first.
The room wasn't a mess, but his linen sheet was strewn on the ground like someone had dragged him and it off the bed. She placed a hand on the pillow. It was still a little warm. She picked up the bedsheet and sniffed the cum stain from earlier.
Kanae exited the room, inhaling the air like a dog. Semen had a distinct smell. The trail was faint. She wouldn't have detected the scent as a human, but as a succubus who had already tasted Runald's ejaculate…
Without wasting another second, Kanae followed the smell until it led her out of Aidenhall. She wandered into the promenade that led out of the palace and to the rest of the city. The smell went cold out here.
"Master? What are you doing out so late?" Esta asked, coming down the walkway towards Aidenhall.
"Esta! Did you see someone or a group of people pass by here?" Kanae asked.
"Mostly patrolling guards. Though I just crossed paths with a carriage. It seemed to be in a hurry," she said.
"That has to be it! Follow me. We're going after them!"
Loyalty Fixation kicked in, and like an obedient servant, Esta joined Kanae in the pursuit without question. They rushed past the outer palace gates in time to see the carriage making a sharp left.
"I'll fly up to keep an eye on them!" Kanae exclaimed.
"Go! I'll keep up!" Esta urged.
Kanae cast both Heightened Haste and Bond on Esta before ascending to the skies. The vast streets of Radevic were like a maze. It was only slightly less busy than during the day, but a speeding carriage pulled by two horses was easy to spot out. She beelined it for them and landed in front of the vehicle.
"Stop!" Kanae shouted. It took one look into the driver's eyes to know that wasn't happening. She leaped out of the way as it barreled through, then continued to fly after them.
If they weren't going to listen…
Kanae got right up next to the human coachman and cast Charm— but it didn't connect. She tried to charm the horses but nothing happened either. The driver smirked. He pulled out a crossbow and aimed it at her. She dodged the bolt and cursed under her breath.
They must have taken those potions.
The scenery had changed. They entered the lower wards of the city. Citizens dove out of the way as the carriage raced down the cobblestone. Kanae was beginning to have a hard time staying on them. Horses were much faster, and her wings could only carry her so far.
The backdoor of the carriage suddenly swung open. Kanae briefly saw Runald inside, tied up on the ground and gagged. A burly beastman came between them, his crossbow primed to loose a bolt into her.
Then the carriage swerved hard. The beastman tumbled out. His bolt fired past Kanae's face. The entire vehicle lurched and crashed into the side of an empty stand with its wheels still spinning.
Ahead, on the other side of the fallen carriage, Esta wiped the sweat from her brows and nodded. They hurried to the back and pulled Runald out from the pile of groaning bodies. There had to be like four other men in there.
"Thank god you're okay." Kanae sighed, ripping the gag and ropes off.
"W-What's going on? Why am I out here?" Runald asked fearfully.
"A junior knight? Who would dare kidnap an academy student?" Esta searched Kanae for answers, but the streets were beginning to fill with hoodlums.
The martial weapons in their hands, however, suggested they were anything but run-of-the-mill ruffians.
"I'll tell you later. We have to get out of here!" Kanae exclaimed.
The injured driver climbed out of the wreckage, clutching his head. "Get them! Get them now!"
They raced down a narrow alleyway with a horde of cutthroats at their backs. Esta knocked down crates and breathed fire to slow them down, but there were too many.
"Aren't there any guards here?!" Runald cried.
"For a city as large as Radevic? Stationing a guard at every street corner wouldn't be enough!" Esta spun around to let loose another breath of fire.
Their pursuers paused and dove under doorways to avoid the blast, then jumped out to chase them again when it subsided.
The trio rounded a tight corner at the end of the backstreet when a door kicked open. Thedia poked her head out.
"In here! Quickly!"
Kanae thanked their lucky stars and entered a janky, unlit room with her companions. Thedia closed the door as quietly as possible, then pressed a finger to her lips.
"Down this way! They couldn't have gone far!"
"It's our payday tonight!"
They stampeded past the dilapidated abode. Moonlight bleeding in from the boarded up windows flickered as many people passed right by until it finally went quiet. As soon as the coast was clear, Thedia lit up a candle.
It looked to be an old bar. Chairs were placed on top of tables with their legs facing up. Cobwebs draped down every corner of the room. A part of the front counter had collapsed from what must have been a fight in the past.
"I'm glad to see you, but how did you find us?" Kanae asked.
"My lady's cautiousness has paid off. We have reliable friends that keep an eye out for anything suspicious. A succubus flying through the city was one such incident." Thedia giggled.
"I don't like it." Esta growled at the feline beastman. "How can we trust you?"
Thedia opened the door behind the counter into a pantry to reveal a hatch. "By following me to Lady Renya and thus revealing her hideaway. She wouldn't want that for just anyone."
Left with little choice, they followed Thedia down to the underbelly of the city. The long, narrow passage smelled something fierce. Their only respite was the ashy smell from Thedia's candle.
"Those men just now… they were after my life," Runald mumbled.
"Yeah. If they made it into Aidenhall without arousing suspicions, then Archbishop Gretchen had something to do with it. You can't go back now. It's too dangerous," Kanae explained.
"Then my aspirations of becoming a knight… is over?" he asked somberly.
They stopped in front of a wooden and ironbound gate. Thedia knocked at an irregular rhythm. A moment later, a giant minotaur man opened the gate into a rowdy underground tavern.
The rank smell vanished immediately, replaced with the scent of alcohol and sweat. Their raucous chattering came to a stop, and every patron and bar wench went for their weapons.
Esta reached for her greatsword.
"Oi! What's a Knight o' Color doing 'ere?" a scarred man asked.
"Relax, relax! They're with me! No one touches a hair on them, you understand?" Renya hollered from a table in the back.
"Wit you? Why din't ya say so!" Another man who had too much to drink shoved a stein of beer into Runald's hands, splashing some of it on his tunic. "Friends of Renya, everybody!"
"Here, here!" The others lifted their cups.
As they squeezed past the patrons, someone pushed an empty cup into Kanae and Esta's hands. People parted with some of their beer. They clinked the cups together to splash some in. Others gladly poured a generous amount. By the time they reached Renya's table, both cups were full to the brim with an ugly mixture of beer, liquor, and wine. Kanae grimaced and plucked a strand of hair out of her drink.
"So, what's got you three skedaddling through Radevic?" Renya asked as she pushed plates and bowls of indistinguishable food toward them.
"It's Gretchen," Kanae said.
Esta gasped and her eyes went wide "The archbishop? What does she have to do with any of this?"
"Archbishop Gretchen Redbaron is the one in Aidenhall buying Rown Company's potions. Anti-succubus magic potions. Just earlier, my magic didn't work on any of those goons," she explained.
"Well, shit." Renya leaned back in her seat and clicked her tongue. "What about the kid?"
Runald was shaking. Being surrounded by unsavory thugs all night had that effect on people.
"Someone she was giving the potions to. I need you to shelter and protect him," Kanae said.
"You want me to stay here? No, I can't!" Runald cried.
"I can, but you do understand I have to move every other week to stay out of sight, yes?" Renya warned and reached for Kanae's drink after downing her own.
"That's exactly what makes him safer with you," she added.
The high elven boy squeezed Kanae's hand with both of his, making it hard for her to part from him.
"You're going to leave me with these uncouth… gangsters? We can just go back to Aidenhall and tell the Grand Eye everything. I'll confess to bring the archbishop to justice even if it brands me as an accomplice!" he pleaded.
"It's a lot more complicated than that. Until we figure something out, you're safer down here than up there. Trust me. You want to become a knight, don't you? Because it's not over yet," Kanae said, placing her free hand over his trembling grip.
Runald ultimately relented and let go. When Renya saw that, she whistled for Thedia.
"Fix him up in a nice room, and eh… bring some scented candles for the poor fella. We'll take care of you, kid." Renya nodded.
Thedia offered Runald a hand. He was unwilling to leave at first, but after looking Kanae in the eyes one more time, he followed the maid out another door behind the barman's counter.
Renya clasped her hands over the table. "Now, onto more important matters. Your discovery that it was a high-ranking Aidenhall official just so happens to clear a few things up. Normally, large cargo moving through the country are scrutinized and vetted. Takes a lot of time and slows down transportation. There is a way to bypass this. Cargo specially stamped by the Church of One or The Many may move freely without being checked. There are several churches outside of Radevic that might be providing such a lucrative service. I want you to check one of them."
"You want us to raid the Supreme One's holy grounds?" Esta rose from her seat in anger.
"I'd like you to… steer them back to the righteous path," she corrected herself with a smirk. "After all, what they are doing is illegal. Isn't it, Silver?"
The drakeling knight begrudgingly sat back down.
"This isn't something your crew can deal with?" Kanae asked.
"Too risky. However, I have smuggled someone into the city that could be of help. Are you done bankrupting these poor patrons yet?" Renya shouted to the other corner of the tavern.
"Read 'em and weep, baby. Royal Flush! I'll be taking all your gold and this glass of wine, thank you very much."
The familiar voice tickled Kanae's ears and lifted her spirits. She turned around to find the squirreling sweeping the table of all its gold into a bag while cackling to herself.
"You fucking cheat!" An irate player drew a knife when she went to collect his gold. He lashed out, but a skeletal humanoid picked him up by the neck and pinned him to the wall.
"Edina!" Kanae exhaled in disbelief and joy.
"Yo, Kanae!" Edina Hackett hoisted the satchel bursting of gold over her shoulder, snatched a glass of wine from someone lamenting their loss, and grinned. "The greatest necromancer in the world is in the house and ready to wreak some havoc!"




Chapter 11

Unsurprisingly, Renya gave Kanae the locations of three churches suspected of stamping Rown Company goods, then sent them away to figure things out on their own. She made it explicitly clear with those flintlocks that they were not to share that information with anyone else. Kanae and Esta returned to Aidenhall and would meet up with Edina at Radevic's adventurer hall tomorrow.
The following day, however…
"You did what?" Master Marwin gaped at Kanae after she recounted a heavily omitted version of the events.
"Runald's in the hands of someone I trust. If I ever need to find them, chances are they'll find me first," Kanae said.
"Right, but you… you flew over Radevic? We're fortunate it happened at night! Fine. I won't pry. The less people know, the better. But at least promise me that Runald will be safe."
"He is," she answered firmly.
The wizard sighed. A little bit of his soul might have escaped with him from how pale he had gotten. Color was slow to return to his face. After a few deep breaths to regain his composure, he gestured to the stairs. Both of them descended the tower until they reached the front door.
"No lessons today. Wouldn't want junior knights to recommence lessons while recovering from a hangover. Maybe speak with Joap and Shireen in the cafeteria. I'm sure they can use some cheering up," Marwin said.
Kanae nodded. She opened the door and jumped right off the bridge connecting Marwin's tower to the palace. Strong winds coursing through her hair and wings carried her gingerly down to the halls of Aidenhall, where she walked the rest of the way to the great hall.
Students stopped and stared wherever Kanae went. She had become something of a celebrity to the young knights, a curious enigma to the faculty, and a lion to be watched carefully by the clergy. For better or for worse, at least she wasn't being attacked on sight.
Joap and Reen sat across from each other at a table. They were the only ones not chatting up a storm like the others, who were all eager to begin the next stage in becoming full-fledged knights. When Kanae joined them, the two appeared especially sad. Reen absentmindedly stirred the stew in her bowl, and Joap had his head buried in both arms.
"Are you two… okay?" Kanae reluctantly asked.
They glanced up at her, then to each other.
"You didn't hear? Runald dropped out. We got the news this morning," Joap said.
"I don't get it. He was the most excited about knighthood. We fought together and everything. I thought fellow knights stuck together. So much that…" Reen pushed the bowl away and sighed.
Dropped out? Archbishop Gretchen's doing, no doubt. Neither of them knew the truth, and Kanae agonized over not being able to tell them without jeopardizing their safety and Runald's whereabouts.
"Having a friend suddenly disappear on you sucks," Kanae agreed and planted a hand on Reen. "I've had that happen a few times. Maybe he just needed some time for himself. Wherever Runald's gone off to, he probably wouldn't think it's very knightly of you two to mope over it."
"You know what? You're right. I'm gonna achieve knighthood and rub it in that quitter's face when I see him!" Reen brightened up and shoveled spoonfuls of food into her mouth.
"Reen… you're going to choke if you eat that fast," Joap warned.
"Loser's talk. You gonna eat that?" She pointed to his untouched tray.
Glad that they were feeling better, Kanae headed out to meet with Esta and Edina. However, Joap caught up by the time she emerged from the great hall exit.
"Reen's too much of a goof to see it, but you know something about Runald, don't you?" Joap asked.
"You're that worried about him?" Kanae scanned the surroundings, hoping that no one was eavesdropping.
"That high elf gets too full of himself sometimes, but Reen and I wouldn't be attending Knights' Academy without him. It's hard to be confident in yourself when there's so much talent around you. We almost dropped out during training lessons. Multiple times. At least until he insulted us to keep going and checking on us at our dorm. He's got an attitude problem for sure, but I know he means well. So, yeah… That's why I don't believe he dropped out."
Kanae bit back a smile. Runald was a tsundere through and through.
"Neither do I," she said. "Which is why I'm sure he'll come around. Until then, you better eat up before Reen does."
Joap spun around just as Reen snatched the bread from his tray.
"By the gods… Are you a dark elf or some gluttonous hellspawn?!" He raced back to fight over the food.
Kanae left the cafeteria glad that Joap and Reen were back to their lively selves. She met up with Esta at the Aidenhall gates, then headed to the adventurer hall together.
"Sorry for always having you walk around with me, Esta. This probably isn't how you saw yourself after becoming the Knight of Silver, huh?" Kanae asked as they strolled down through the busy streets of Radevic.
"On the contrary, by your side is right where I want to be." Esta smiled.
"I get that's what you prefer, but what do you usually do in your free time when I'm not around?"
"I wait for you," she said as a matter of factly.
"Right, but— wait, what? You mean to say you stand around and wait until I want to go somewhere?" Kanae eyed the drakeling knight dubiously.
"As a member of the Knights of Colors, our duties are many and varied. To name a few, Gold is serving as ambassador to Ortesia since she is a high elf. Copper, the dark elven branch, is infiltrating Artaggon, the demon domains— that's highly classified, so please mention to no one else that I told you this. Red, the harpy branch, is leading an expeditionary team to the unexplored southern reaches of this continent. All of our obligations are ultimately to the wellbeing of this country. By the way, after the dissolution of the Protectorates, my current duty as Silver has since been to guard you, monitor you, and serve as your sustenance."
The Grand Eye was probably already aware of Esta's Loyalty Fixation anyway. Having her assigned to a succubus caused the least amount of friction with—
Kanae paused to gestate on the drakeling knight's words.
"What was that last part?" Kanae asked to be sure.
"To serve as your sustenance? Indeed, the Grand Eye is well aware of our relationship and your needs as a succubus. That is why, Master, please do not hesitate to use me as your drain fodder and sexual battery!" Esta exclaimed aloud, drawing awkward looks their way.
"Shhh! I get it already! It's like talking to Lilith. God… I can feel the reputation of the Knights of Colors dying in real time…"
When they reached Radevic's adventurer hall, Kanae was disappointed to find a much less grandiose establishment than the one in Lograin. Even outside, her nose stung worse from the stench of alcohol than in Renya's underground tavern. One of the windows was broken. A man laid unconscious on the stone steps, covered in his own vomit.
Esta opened the door in time as two men locked in a fist fight rolled out and continued on the streets. Inside, adventurers were several cups deep into a drunken stupor. Receptionists lounged at their counters, waiting with chins perched on their palms.
"What… am I seeing?" Kanae asked.
"In Radevic, most of the problems in and around the city are resolved by Aidenhall and the Order of Colors. That leaves little for adventurers to do. It has led to some unexpected consequences." Esta sighed.
Kanae was about to ask the receptionists if Edina had checked in when something tapped her on the shoulder. A skeleton. The undead humanoid pointed to the stairs, urging them to follow it.
They followed the undead to the second floor, then all the way down the right hall to the last room. It knocked twice in quick succession, paused, knocked three times more, and rattled its ribcage.
When the door flung open, a heavily armored undead greeted them. Esta yanked Kanae back and drew her greatsword.
"Death knight! Stay behind me, Master!" Esta exclaimed.
"It's mine! Don't hurt it!" Edina shouted from between the large undead's legs.
The intimidating death knight oozed with black mists. Two glowing purple lights that were its eyes peered out from the helmet. It donned black armor like scales of a dragon and wielded a jagged claymore.
"The death knight makes me tense. Master, please permit to slay it," Esta requested.
"Whoa, whoa, whoa! Don't go slaying my death knight. It took me a whole year to create two! I'll de-summon, alright? Geez. Go on, back to the three hells with you." Edina patted her undead on the back.
If the undead could sulk, the broad shoulders of the death knight sank a little as it vanished into a portal, which also dissipated after a few seconds. Esta eased up and stowed her greatsword away.
"So, bone brute isn't your strongest summoned undead anymore?" Kanae asked on the way in and pulled up a chair in the small room.
"Child's play compared to death knights. These things are powerhouses because they take on the crown of the souls I put in them," Edina explained.
"Souls of the deceased," Esta chimed in, glaring at the necromancer.
Kanae leaped from her seat. "Well, no wonder Esta didn't like it! Isn't this morally wrong?"
"You wanna talk about morality as a succubus and high priestess of the fucks-a-lot cult? If it makes you happy, I've stopped at two! Vanguard and Swordsman. They keep me safe since I'm just a spellcaster. But hey, we've got more important things to worry about than the dead, don't we? Like the churches we're supposed to investigate?" she reminded them.
They set aside the death knight issue. Kanae pulled out a map detailing the location of three churches outside of Radevic.
"Renya narrowed down these places. All three are churches of small villages worshiping the Supreme One. It's possible all or none of them may be doing the stamping. Won't know for sure until we find out," Kanae explained.
Esta tapped on the farthest village of the three called Klineston. "I recognize one of them. Pastor Malthus was the priest at this church."
"Was?" Edina raised a brow.
"I've seen him serving a small chapel within Radevic as of late. Clergy do not normally downgrade in position," the knight said.
They agreed to find Pastor Malthus first. Kanae incinerated the map over a candle light as Renya instructed, and the three left the hall for the lower wards.
The chapel was modest. At best, it served a few dozen parishioners. The Eminence of Sin did better when it was starting out. A frail elven man dressed in priestly robes answered when they came knocking.
"Is that Estaline? Hello! And to your friends, hello! What brings you to this humble chapel?" Pastor Malthus asked.
"Forgive us for intruding, Father." Esta bowed and regarded him kindly. "Curiosity has been nipping at my tail. I've been meaning to inquire about why you left the church at Klineston."
"Klineston? It's been a year now. I've put it at the back of my mind. More peaceful with a smaller congregation, you see. At the time, I had received a letter from Archbishop Gretchen, telling me that the church was in need of repairs. I thought it odd. The place didn't look like it was falling apart, but who was I to question the archbishop? While the repairs continue, she has me overseeing this chapel," he explained.
They immediately smelled something fishy.
After thanking Pastor Malthus, the three headed for a stable to hire a couple of horses.
"I think we have our place. Should we check the other two since they're closer?" Esta asked.
"Better thorough than sorry." Kanae nodded.
They rode for the closest church located in a village called Lobury. Quaint place with farmsteads spread out over a stretch of land and with the small church at the center. Unfortunately, the first place was a bust. It had been abandoned and remained in disrepair. No signs of anyone, Rown, Outriders, or rats were around.
The second place was called Carmen, a close-knit village situated at the edge of a forest. Houses were bunched up together and children frolicked about. Instead of going right in, they decided to stake it out first just in case and hid in the forest
After a few hours, their patience was beginning to wane.
"I don't see any Rown wagons or carts around. Maybe this place is clean, too?" Kanae said to her companions.
"I got an idea. How about I send forth an army of undead to spook 'em?" Edina asked.
The other two stared at her in befuddlement.
"Why?" Esta folded her arms. "I am the Knight of Silver. Master is the prospective Knight of Amethyst. We can simply speak with them."
Edina wagged her finger. "Tsk, tsk, tsk. If there happens to be Rown or Outrider goons in there, then we could be walking right into their trap. We're already disadvantaged because our succubus magic has been gamboozled by their potions. By sending my undead, those bastards will pour out to defend their goods no matter what."
"But if no one comes out to fight, then you'll have terrified an innocent village," Kanae said.
With no better plan, they hesitantly agreed. Edina chanted under her breath, summoning shambling ghouls and skeletal humanoids to march toward the village. Her robes fluttered as magic poured from her staff and sank into the ground. She even brought back out the giant death knight, whose steps shook the very earth.
"On second thought, I think we should speak with them!" Esta shouted.
A fog of mists creeped across the forests alongside the marching undead.
Someone let out a blood curdling scream. "We're under attack!"
"Supreme One, save our souls!"
"We're all going to die!"
Carmen fell into chaos. Villagers ran for their lives. Others grabbed their children and headed into the church. A priest and two nuns poked their heads out of the church briefly. They returned inside and came back a second later with a smoking censer, a flanged mace, and a bowl of holy water.
"Stay back! We're not afraid of you!" the priest yelled.
The nun wet her fingers with holy water. She flicked droplets at the closest undead. It burst into golden flames and ran circles in panic until crumpling into a pile of bones. Since the rest of the undead hadn't been ordered to attack, they stood there dumbfounded as holy water and incense destroyed them one by one. They looked at each other, then to Edina for help.
"I think we just traumatized an entire village," Kanae said.
"Enough of this. Father Marceus, there's been a grave misunderstanding!" Esta emerged from their hiding place.
The clergy lit up as soon as they saw her coming.
"Knight of Silver! By the watchful eye of the Supreme One, your timing cannot be more serendipitous!" a nun cried.
When Kanae and Edina caught up, both nuns shrieked.
"A necromancer? Begone, foul undead! Sister Agwyn, Sister Mikaela, bring the holy water!" Father Marceus brandished his cross as two more nuns raced out of the church and splashed Edina with buckets of water.
Everyone stood there exasperated, Esta with a hand to her face, the clergy in mild confusion, and Edina dripping wet from head to toe.
Then one of the nuns panicked. "F-Father… the necromancer does not burn!"
"How do I say this… I, uhh… My bad?" Edina apologized.
They splashed her again.
"Quit it, you dumb sack of nuts! I don't burn because I'm not un—"
Splash!
They drenched her with a third bucket.
Kanae held Edina back as she struggled with feral wrath to claw at the clerics. Meanwhile, Esta spoke with them alone to clear up the misunderstandings. They became somewhat more understanding, but they only allowed the Knight of Silver into the church to investigate. The other two hung around outside, surrounded by undead.
"So, how's the knight life treating ya?" Edina asked.
"A little different from what I imagined. Honestly, I preferred it when it used to be me, you, and Arenade were going around collecting slimes to make sex toys out of. But I have to do this to protect the Commonwealth and my kids. It's not all bad. I got to see the greatest necromancer in the world again," Kanae teased.
"Oh, buzz off. I know I'm not the brightest bulb. Maybe if I'd been crowned with a knife in my hand instead, things would've been better. Whatever I can do, I just wanna prove that I'm worth more than the thousand gold my parents sold me off to Bardell for…"
Kanae looked sadly at her friend. Five years later Edina was still worked up about Bardell and the Outriders. They had to pop up again, too.
"Hey, about the Pillar of the Damned. I got info about it," Kanae said.
"Really?" Edina beamed like the sun.
Kanae explained that it was not an item that could be found. It had to be summoned into existence like an undead after reaching level 200. In order to do that, she also needed a requisite piece called the Lich Lord's Skull from a Rift.
"Ah, fuck my hybrid ass. I'm only 171 and Rifts are already hard to come by. It's a pipe dream after all, but hey. Thanks, buddy. You risked your neck to find me the detes. I'm just glad we're hanging out again." Edina flashed a toothy smile.
Maybe it was from the effects of being bonded multiple times, but Kanae sensed a pang of sadness behind her smile.
Esta finally came out of the church, looking not at all pleased.
"Did you find anything?" Kanae asked.
"No, Master. In fact, I've learned troubling news. A refugee from Klineston was inside. He told me the village burned down a week ago," Esta said.
They wasted no time and pushed the horses to go faster. Upon arriving at the village, the dire news proved true. The burned remains of cabins and barns were all that was left. Klineston's church had collapsed completely.
Edina pouted. "Guess this means I don't get to show off my death knight in a fight."
"Did the refugee say who or what set the village on fire?" Kanae asked and stepped past the doorframe which was the only thing left standing.
"Raiders that came in the night," Esta answered, sounding too convinced.
"Maybe Renya got bad info? Used to happen all the time with Outriders," Edina suggested.
Something in the rubble caught Kanae's attention. She started pulling debris away until she found a cracked-open chest wedged between two fallen roof beams. Shattered pieces of glass laid beneath.
"Esta, can you pull this out for me?" Kanae asked.
The drakeling knight easily wrenched it free. More shattered glass fell out of it, but others had been melted and fused to the interior wood. They were able to make out the stamp of a cross and singular eye on the lid of the chest.
"I think Renya's info was right. Either they knew we were coming or someone got to them first," Kanae said.




Chapter 12

Training had been tough. Over the next few weeks, Master Marwin pushed Kanae to her limits in many ways. Physically, academically, and even sexually. The last part, however, was only to satisfy their own pleasures. Though old, Marwin possessed the stamina and vigor of whatever creature he controlled.
Not all lessons were only between them. Today, Kanae stood alongside hundreds of fellow junior knights to spectate two peers duking it out in the arena. A feline beastman woman zipped about while a frustrated Joap wildly fired his spells. The blasts struck the ground and kicked up dirt, missing her by a fraction of a second every time.
"Come on… Stay still! Alright, show-off. Try and dodge this!" Joap summoned a giant fireball, the heat of which Kanae could feel from the edge of the arena. The destructive spell shot forth and rocked the earth. Some of the junior knights were knocked off their feet.
The beastman was nowhere to be seen. Joap celebrated by throwing his fist into the air only to have it grabbed and him thrown to the ground. She stood over him with a sharp claw to his throat.
"Mistra is the winner. Nice try, Joap. Back to the stands with you," Instructor Varman said.
Mistra retracted her claws and pulled Joap to his feet. The instructor was a pudgy dark elven man with white hair pulled to a ponytail. He muttered an incantation that bathed the two combatants in golden light to restore their health. Moping, Joap dragged his feet back to Kanae and Reen. The feline woman stayed and waited patiently in the arena.
"No need to be disappointed!" Varman began with a nod to this battle's loser. "The whole point of this lesson is to lay yourselves bare to your peers. You will all be serving as knights together. It is important to understand what others have to offer when you battle alongside one another. Now, who's next?"
No one moved a muscle. After all, Mistra had defeated the last five people ever since she was put into the arena. The lightning reflexes of a feline beastman crowned with the Scout class made for a very agile foe.
"Hey, hey. No need to be scared. I promise not to dance around this time." Mistra giggled as her tail flicked mischievously about.
"Kanae, why don't you come up? I'm sure everyone would like to see how a succubus fights," Varman said.
The crowds parted away to make a clear path through.
"Kick her ass and avenge me!" Joap cheered.
Kanae rolled her eyes as she made her way into the arena. She and Mistra stood ten meters across from each other. They waited on the instructor's call.
"I wonder if they'll consider me for Knight of Color when I beat you?" Mistra flashed a toothy grin as she bounced on her feet.
"And… begin!" Varman shouted.
Mistra didn't hesitate. She pounced with her claws out for the kill. Kanae sidestepped the first swipe. The feline was fast, but Talon and Sheeba were faster. Kanae dodged the second swipe and cast Sleep. Mistra teetered forward, and Kanae caught her before she fell.
While holding Mistra from behind, Kanae whispered Turn Horny. The beastman shuddered in her grasp and panted heavily.
"You can wake up now," Kanae said and dispelled Sleep.
"What happened?!" Mistra snapped awake, struggling to break free from her. "Why am I— aaahh!'
Turn Horny rendered Mistra trembling in a state of constant pleasure. Her struggles ceased. She melted in Kanae's arms.
"What's the matter? Where did all that confidence go?" Kanae asked while groping Mistra's breasts and slipping a tail into her trousers.
The feline woman was already soaking wet and made it easy for Kanae's tail to slide into her pussy.
"Nnh… N-Nyoo… I… hahh… My mind…. is going blank…" Mistra muttered.
"Are you sure you don't want to fight back? Everyone is going to see your orgasm face if you don't stop me." Kanae faced Mistra to the audience, who gulped at the spectacle they were shown. She pumped her tail faster and harder and pinched Mistra's perky nipples, bringing the cocky feline to climax.
"Uh… Well, why did I expect the fight to go down any other way?" Instructor Varman sighed.
Kanae pulled her tail out of Mistra's pussy and brought it up to her lips to lick the dripping nectar.
"You said everyone wanted to see how a succubus fights." Kanae shrugged.
"I suppose I did…" Varman grumbled, then whirled around to the junior knights. "So, who wishes to face—"
"Me!"
"Pick me! I want to fight her!"
"Screw off, you just wanna get handled by the succubus!"
"And you don't?"
Students bickered and yelled over each other to get a round in. Meanwhile, Kanae began taking her clothes off.
"Wait, what are you doing?!" Varman exclaimed.
Kanae stripped herself naked and kicked away her underwear. Exhibitionist Spellcasting activated, empowering her spells to an even greater degree. She turned towards the audience and gave them a full frontal, then she cast Turn Horny on everyone.
All of the junior knights doubled over, moaning and clutching their private parts.
"Kanae, what have you done?!" Varman cried in panic.
"You were going to have me fight each of them eventually, right? All I did was defeat everyone at the same time," Kanae said, relishing in the sweet sounds of people orgasming without even being touched.
Outwardly, it might have seemed to them that Kanae was being mischievous herself. The truth was she wanted to see if any more among the junior knights were drinking the anti-succubus magic potions. It didn't look to be the case. Runald was probably the only trainee that Archbishop Gretchen singled out.
Then who are the potions going out to if not the junior knights? she wondered.
Later, Kanae had academic and history lessons which she attended in private as part of the Order of Colors curriculum. These were honestly her favorite.
"The… The Order of the Knights of Colors was established in response to the growing threat of demons, who tried to recruit the other races during their conquest across Artaggon. At the time, the high elves' oppressive arrogance pushed many under their rule away from them and, fearing the demon's influence might succeed, appealed to humans, dark elves, beastmen, and more to bring them back into the fold. That is why there are branches to each race. They serve as the spear to the Grand Eye, to the Supreme One, and to Radevic— aahh!"
Instructor Crevatz ejaculated into Kanae's mouth. The bespectacled, slit-eyed human man slumped into his seat while Kanae licked him clean underneath his desk.
"Mmm… That was a big load. Did you miss me, Instructor?" Kanae cooed, stroking her instructor's inner thighs.
"P-Perhaps we shouldn't do this after all? Are you even paying attention to my lectures?" Crevatz asked.
"Of course, I am!" She pouted. "You're the one who keeps getting distracted when I'm sitting in front of you. That's why under your desk is the best seat I can take. Besides, you can't mean to tell me you don't like our student-teacher sexual relationship. It really turns you on, doesn't it?"
Crevatz's dick became erect again before her eyes.
"See? Was it so hard to be honest? Now, if I remember right, we still have another half hour before the lecture ends." Kanae teased her instructor by sucking on the tip of his cock.
Someone rapped their knuckles impatiently against the door. Instructor Crevatz panicked. He ushered Kanae out from under his desk and to a student's desk. On his way to the door, he skipped awkwardly while pulling his pants up and recomposing himself.
Meanwhile, Kanae jumped into a desk as the door swung open.
"Oh, Archbishop Gretchen? We're in the middle of a lesson. What brings you here?" Crevatz stammered.
Kanae met the archbishop's gaze and shuddered. Not out of fear or anxiousness, but because an intense magical holy aura nipped at her skin like an itch. If it wasn't for the ring the Grand Eye had given her years ago, she would probably be burning about now.
"Your lesson will have to continue later. I will speak with our prospective Knight of Amethyst-to-be," Gretchen Redbaron said, the firmness in her voice leaving no room to talk back.
"If… If you insist. In that case, Kanae, the lecture has concluded today. We will continue where we left off tomorrow," the instructor said.
Kanae followed Archbishop Gretchen out. She wrinkled her nose before continuing down the corridor. Neither spoke. An extremely awkward silence hung between them.
They entered Aidenhall's grand cathedral, the Basilica of Saint Rue, a worship hall that put the one in Lograin to shame. Tall, stained glass windows casted an array of colors into the hall. The ceiling was a beautiful, complex mural depicting high elves in holy vestments.
Kanae had learned in one of her history lessons that Saint Rue was a high elven man credited with Radevic's founding. It began as a modest chapel and grew over thousands of years to what it was now. The original chapel was believed to be underground in the basilica's mausoleum, containing the sanctified body of Saint Rue.
At the very front of the cathedral were seven pillars to each of The Many and presiding over them was the Supreme One's statue. Several knights were seated with their helmets off, hands pressed together and heads down in prayer.
"This way," Gretchen said, taking a right at the front and through a door into a long corridor.
What was she planning? A trap? Too bold. Eliza was confident she wouldn't do anything rash. Maybe Gretchen found out they were snooping around about Rown Company's potions.
Clergy steered clear of them. At first, Kanae thought it was because she was a succubus. But after studying their demeanors, it seemed to be Gretchen they avoided.
The archbishop opened the door at the end of the hall, to an extravagant, low-lit room with portrait paintings of high elves, intricately woven rugs, and two seats by the hearth.
"So… I don't suppose you wanted to be alone with a succubus for some action?" Kanae joked.
"How foul. Do not deign to assume one such as I would stain myself with the likes of you." Gretchen grimaced, taking one seat and gesturing for Kanae to take the other.
Archbishop Gretchen Redbaron, second to Grand Eye Analise Bellevue and probably just as influential. She had all of the usual characteristics of a high elf. High cheekbones, nose to the sky, and more arrogant than humanly possible. The only difference was her platinum hair.
She wore a white and gold robe that was more gold than white. A heavy sash and mantle draped over her shoulders. This time around, her hair was streaked with red highlights gathered tightly together into one thick fishtail braid that went down her back. All of the jewelry on her ears, however, were what drew Kanae's attention the most. It wasn't normal for clergy to wear that much. Was it all enchanted? Or maybe she just liked flaunting her wealth.
From the lessons, Kanae learned that the average high elf lived up to two centuries. Three at most. Gretchen exuded wisdom that came with age, but she appeared as young and beautiful as Arenade with that flawless complexion and glistening porcelain skin.
"The only reason your presence blemishes my beautiful cathedral is because there are several things to discuss. Firstly, you have a succubus in the city. A beastman named Edina Hackett. Explain why she showed up out of nowhere," Gretchen demanded.
"Edina is a free citizen and a known adventurer since way back in Orturic. Why? Are you telling me just because she's a succubus, she shouldn't be allowed here?" Kanae fired back with a question of her own.
The archbishop glared. "Your friend was a member of the Outriders, the same syndicate led by the disgraced Knight of Emerald, Bardell. It would be a shame if she were to serve time for her crimes by association."
They were testing each other, but Kanae refused to take the bait. Instead…
"It would be. Good thing she was instrumental in exposing Bardell's plot with the demons. I hope anyone associated with the Outriders faces justice. Be it in the past and present." Kanae strongly emphasized the last word.
One corner of Gretchen's lips curved up. She rose from her seat and walked to her desk, where she began rummaging for something.
"The queen-regent of the Commonwealth has petitioned to open a church of the Eminence of Sin in Radevic." Gretchen pulled out a letter, holding it so tightly that her fingers wrinkled it. "I should throw this into the fire. Radevic will burn before I see your wretched ilk latch their filthy claws in this city. You will write back to your whore queen to cease this folly request."
Arenade did? She must be worried. But this was a good move. Kanae had initially wanted to hold off until becoming Knight of Amethyst. Having an untouchable sanctuary in Radevic would make for a good foothold so far from the Commonwealth. Converting people to their religion would also add numbers to Deification. In a city of hundreds of thousands, she only needed a small fraction of them.
If Gretchen wanted to play politics, then so be it.
Kanae crossed one leg over the other and made herself comfortable. "Even you have to abide by the laws. What would people think if Archbishop Gretchen, a paragon of divine service to the Supreme One, defied the clause of religious freedom set forth by the Grand Eye? Wouldn't go well, I imagine. So go ahead. Throw it into the fire. Do it in front of the Queen of the Commonwealth of Sin and a High Priestess of the Eminence of Sin."
It struck a nerve. Gretchen's nostrils flared. She went behind her desk and brought out a rolled up, enchanted parchment.
"Very well. You will have your… house of ill respite." Gretchen returned to Kanae and extended to her the parchment. When she reached out to take it, both of them pulled it taut. The archbishop leaned in to utter a warning. "To dance with Ortesia is foolhardy. You best prepare yourself against an empire that has stood for thousands of years. Until then, you are dismissed. Let yourself out and begone from my sight, demon queen."
Tension on the parchment vanished, and Kanae slipped it into her pocket. She went for the door and glanced over her shoulder. Gretchen faced the fire. Their backs were to each other.
"You should know that I've developed a taste for high elves. If you call Arenade a 'whore queen' around me again, I'll make a whore out of you." Kanae left the door wide open on her way out.
It wasn't until she was completely out of the basilica could she breathe again. Kanae sucked in a deep breath, still shaking and tense from the encounter. She checked the enchanted parchment which was actually a copy of a deed.
Since there were no more lessons for the day, Kanae went to find Esta and headed out to the address. It turned out, of course, Archbishop Gretchen had given her the most rundown, decrepit building in the lowliest part of the city possible.
"You can hardly even hold service here," Esta remarked, putting her weight against the door to push it open. When it did open, a wave of dust blew out and sent them into a coughing fit.
"Well… Good thing I have money and an army of tireless workers," Kanae said.
"You do? Do you mean thralls?" The drakeling turned to her.
"Nope. Better."




Chapter 13

After calling Edina down and getting in touch with a few suppliers through Thedia's connections, repairs to the church were well under way.
"You know necromancers raise undead to fight, and not to be a glorified construction company, right?" Edina frowned.
"It's temporary! We're doing this for the Eminence of Sin. Nothing wrong with having them break a few bones to fix things up." Kanae's attempt to console her friend was met by an unamused, deadpan stare.
Both death knights stood guard while the lesser undead from Legion of the Dead carried in furniture, replaced broken walls and floorboards, and sweeped the chamber. The church was situated in one of the crummiest parts of Radevic. Rats and vermin infested the streets. The poor sat tucked away in alleys, forgotten by their own countrymen. Lamp posts were left unpowered and streets were wet with piss.
Archbishop Gretchen wanted the Eminence of Sin as far from Aidenhall as possible. Little did she know, the downtrodden were exactly the people Kanae wanted to convert. Kindness went a long way when the rest of the world left the poor to fend for themselves.
"Master, I've brought you something to eat." Esta returned with a basket of sweet-smelling bread glazed over with honey.
"What about me? I'm the one doing all the legwork here!" Edina complained.
Esta tossed a loaf to the squirreling, then picked one out for Kanae. It smelled amazing and probably tasted even better. However, as Kanae opened her mouth to take a bite, a common elf girl peeked out from a crack in the door of her shoddy house. Instead of eating it, she offered it to her but the girl hesitated to come out.
The undead everywhere were a scary sight after all. With Esta in tow, Kanae walked up to the house and stopped a few feet from the door.
"Come on. Don't be afraid. If you want something, you have to take it for yourself. It's really tasty!" Kanae ripped a piece off, tossed it into her mouth, and chewed delightfully.
When the door squeaked open, the elven girl wasn't the only one. She was holding her two younger brothers back. The oldest couldn't be more than ten years old. They stared at the bread with almost disbelieving eyes, but their noses knew it to be real.
Slowly, the girl came out and asked, "Is it really okay?"
"There's more for each of you." Kanae beckoned Esta over to show them the basket.
The other two burst out of the house. Unlike their older sister, they didn't hesitate to chomp into them. Tearing up as they did. When the girl finally emerged, Kanae placed the warm loaf into her grateful hands.
"Someone's extra charitable today." Edina nudged Kanae in the ribs.
"I expected nothing less of my master. Her kindness knows no bounds." Esta nodded.
People began to poke their heads out of their homes. Or maybe they were drawn by the smell.
"Arenade would appreciate it if we did some charity work. It's time we got to work on the Eminence of Sin's PR. For now, we've got our first followers here in Radevic." Kanae smiled, pulling out a handkerchief to wipe the dirt off the girl's cheeks.
The church of the Eminence of Sin in Radevic was up and running by the second day. People around these parts flocked over by the hundreds with open palms. Though most were all out to fill their bellies rather than to attend church, it would only be a matter of time. Kanae watched as her worshiper count increased in real time from her religion's spreading influence. Unfortunately, it had slowed down significantly over the past three years. The Supreme One and The Many were monumentally more widespread.
It probably didn't help that Kanae's religion didn't actually have a god but rather just an ideology.
"High Priestess, can I have seconds?" a human child asked, tugging on her hand with a bowl outstretched.
"Buzz off to the back of the line, kid! I still haven't gotten my share!" One irate man glowered at the child and grabbed him by the collar.
"Let the boy go," Kanae demanded, placing the man under her charm to do as ordered. "There's plenty to go around, so no need to get pissy."
After filling both their bowls, Kanae released the charm. The man left muttering under his breath, and the child flashed a toothless smile before going back to his friends.
"You're a lot nicer than me. I would've ordered my death knight to drag the asshat out empty-handed," Edina said while sitting back and having an undead hand out bread to the cautious parishioners instead.
"Everyone acts like an animal when they're starving. We're here to help people, not to remind them how shitty their life is. Besides, a high priestess shouldn't be turning away those in need." Kanae pridefully inflated her chest.
"Well put, pupil! The path of a colored knight is no different. It is a selfless one paved in difficult choices." Master Marwin nodded approvingly with an empty bowl in hand.
Kanae jerked in shock. She almost lost the ladle into the deep pot of porridge. The wizard telekinetically lifted the utensil out to pour himself a helping.
"Who's the old fart?" Edina asked.
"Th-This is my current mentor, Marwin Fransk…" Kanae hesitantly answered.
"Wait, what?!" The squirreling jumped and kicked the chair out from under her.
"Ah, you must be one of the transformed succubi!" Marwin exclaimed about Edina, his eyes glistening with scholarly and sexual curiosity. "A cross between beastman and succubus. Fascinating. You know what this calls for? A threesome! For science, of course!"
"Edina, man the soup kitchen. Master, come here…" Kanae snatched the bowl from Marwin's hands to give to someone else and pulled him away.
Although a few people shot them awkward glances, they were quick to turn their attention back to the food.
"Alright, what are you doing here? Out of Aidenhall, too?" Kanae asked.
"I didn't find my maid-dressed succubus first thing in the morning, so I came to find you myself! Did you forget about your lessons?" Marwin folded his arms, looking none too pleased.
"Guh… Sorry…"
"It's fine, pupil." He placed a reassuring hand on Kanae's head. "You were missing for good reason. What you're doing here makes you a picture perfect knight. You're in luck though. Your lesson for today involves joining an adventuring party and helping them to complete a quest. As you may have learned from Silver, it is normal for Knights of Colors to lend a hand where possible. Your travels and duties will bring you to many places, but there is no place with greater resources than an adventurer's hall."
Like the time Esta traveled with a party to slay the dragon sighted in Orturic.
"You just want me to join a random group and do a quest? I have a feeling there's more to this…"
"Very keen. As expected of my pupil! The truth is… Elizabeth has dug up the recipe to the anti-succubus magic potion she concocted long ago. It contains a rather peculiar ingredient called 'fairy moss' found in a cave within Faebog, a swampland south of Radevic," Marwin explained.
"That means there's a chance the Rown Company is there collecting it," Kanae said.
"Yes. Perhaps you may find out more. I want you to accompany two academic adventurers, Seif and Panner, who happen to be recruiting help to go that way. They won't know your true reason, but at least no one will suspect your intentions as anything other than a knight's training."
"Then I shall go with," Esta said, coming up from behind and revealing herself to have eavesdropped on the conversation.
"I know Loyalty Fixation makes leaving Kanae's side difficult, but remember that this is also part of her lessons to becoming Knight of Amethyst. Trust that your master can do this," the wizard implored.
"I'll be fine, Esta. Promise." Kanae nodded. "Until I get back, stay here and keep Edina from running amok with her undead."
The drakeling sulked. "As you command…"
Kanae headed straight to Radevic's adventurer hall with a vague description of what Seif and Panner looked like. Seif was a beastman kobold, a race with a canine head and body slightly larger than a goblin. Panner was human. Both were scholars from distant lands, having come to Radevic to expand their knowledge. They had apparently run into trouble finding help at the hall, and that was where Kanae came in.
When Kanae got there, both of them had their heads in their hands. Probably bemoaning the fact that the adventurers here were lazy good-for-nothings. They were dressed in scholarly robes, not fit at all for fighting or traveling. The only suitable 'adventurer' aspect about them were the out of place swords at their belts.
"Seif and Panner? I heard you two are looking for help heading to Faebog." Kanae made herself known, walking up to their table.
"I told you we don't have money to give… we only need a hand to— succubus? Succubus!" Panner cried, stumbling out of his seat and drawing his shortsword.
"Stay back!" The other one, the kobold, bared his fangs in a pathetic attempt to scare her. "I might not look like much, but kobolds pack a bite!"
"Why isn't anyone raising their arms?" the human asked his beastman companion. "There's a demon in the city!"
Kanae pushed the sword from her face. "Because most people in Radevic know me to be the future Knight of Amethyst of the Order of Colors. Do you want to get to Faebog or not?"
The two traded uneasy looks. After clearing up the misunderstanding, they ordered Kanae a drink and something to eat.
"Aidenhall could have sent a full-fledged knight instead of one in training, but I guess we're in no position to be picky," Panner said, pushing his glasses up and turning a derisive gaze to the other adventurers in the hall.
"You're not going to drain us when we're out there… are you?" Seif asked.
"Unless you want to." Kanae winked, causing both of them to swallow hard. "Look, I'm not risking my position by forcing myself on two random guys. I'm here to help because it's part of my training to become Knight of Amethyst. So, are you going to tell me what the run is for or not?"
They nodded to each other, seemingly accepting Kanae's help at last.
"We're investigating the disappearance of Faebog's fairies," Seif said.
"The fairies are missing?" Kanae gasped.
"Yes," Panner answered, then pulled out two vials containing dirt samples and blades of grass. One was growing well and the other was wilting. "Fairies play an important role in the environments they lived for ages in because the biome eventually becomes reliant on their magic. Faebog is one such place. These are samples taken months apart. You can probably guess which one is before and which is after. We want to go back to Faebog and find out why, but it is a dangerous place full of ridiculously high level monsters."
Kanae finished her beer and stood up. "Which is where I come in. In that case, leave fighting monsters to me. I'm ready to go if you guys are."
The trio hitched a ride on a wagon on its way out of Radevic that brought them somewhat close to Faebog. They had to walk the rest of the way. Thankfully, they had set off early and still had plenty of daylight to travel under. Seif and Panner carried heavy knapsacks that Kanae couldn't fathom what could be inside. She only needed a small satchel that contained the essentials.
While Seif was leading the way through the dense swamplands with his sense of smell, Kanae struck up a conversation with Panner.
"So, you two are academic adventurers. What's the difference between that and regular adventurers?" Kanae asked.
"We're not after gold or fame," Panner began. "Our expeditions and adventures are funded by our universities for the purpose of acquiring knowledge! To become an academic adventurer is the most esteemed career students of the mind could ask for."
"If it's knowledge you're seeking, there's a whole chunk of land waiting to be explored in the Commonwealth. We could probably use your talents of the non-killing kind up there," she said.
"Wait, 'we' as in… Are you—"
"Sh! There's something up ahead," Seif warned, beckoning them to stay low and to come closer.
They waded through ankle-deep waters to catch up and followed Seif's gaze to a giant, walking mushroom. It stood maybe ten feet tall, had no face, and the cap was red with white spots.
"Bog runner mushroom! Doesn't really run, but it's a living mushroom that moves around to spread its spores," Panner explained.
The mushroom monster they called a bog runner sprayed a mist of pollen from underneath its cap. A sheet of white mycelium grew just below the surface of the water, and smaller mushrooms of all kinds sprouted quickly. Seemingly satisfied by the growth, it moved on elsewhere.
When the coast was clear, they emerged from their hiding place.
"Are they supposed to grow that fast?" Kanae asked.
"I recognize some of these!" Seif exclaimed excitedly. "Morel, agaric, toadstool…"
Kanae maneuvered carefully so as to not step on any. One mushroom however, shuddered and stretched up from the ground. She jolted from the shock as it plunged into her private part.
Panner blushed. "By the way, that's a—"
"Wrenshroom, I know… I've encountered one before." Kanae wrenched it out of her hole and tossed it.
Psssshhh!
"Damn it!" Seif stumbled back, coughing uncontrollably and waving away a burst of pollen.
"What happened?" Panner asked as they rushed up to him.
"Got too close to a mushroom and it sprayed me with spores…"
Kanae fluttered her wings to blow it away. She shielded her nose to avoid catching a whiff, but Seif looked fine. It might not have been poisonous.
Just in case…
"Drink these." Kanae handed each of them an antidote. "I have a friend who's very particular about bringing antidotes after a bad experience."
They pressed forward after taking the antidotes until they reached a small, elevated glade. The area wasn't submerged in a thin layer of water like the rest of the swamp. Up ahead was a small cave.
"Stay here. I'm going to make sure it's safe first," Kanae said, but as soon as she took a step, she began to feel woozy. "Ugh… What's going on? Are you guys feeling this…?"
Seif and Panner were nowhere to be seen. They were just behind her a second ago. She was about to retrace her step when three alraunes appeared.
"Alraunes! Where did you take them?" she asked with both fists clenched.
Neither answered.
"Up here!" Panner shouted.
The two academics were trapped in the trees by a net of vines, each in the clutches of an alraune. Their pants were down. The plant monsters were jerking them off with what looked like a pitcher plant.
"They… ahh… aren't alraunes!" Seif corrected her in the midst of panting. "They're dryads! Unlike alraunes, dryads aren't really alive. They're about as alive as venus flytraps or cape sundew plants. The reason for their beautiful appearance is to lure unsuspecting people, like how a pitcher plant lures insects with a sweet scent!"
"And you didn't sniff them out or did you let yourselves be caught on purpose? Because it sure looks like you're enjoying yourselves up there!" Kanae folded her arms.
She made the mistake of shifting her weight. The sudden movement made the dryads pounce. If they weren't really alive, then—
"Titanic Blow!" Kanae punched a hole through one dryad. It crumpled to the ground as a pile of withering leaves and vines.
The other two caught Kanae by her arms and knocked her to the ground. She tried to charm them, but the spell failed. They didn't have minds to control after all.
Vines sprouted from the ground to bind Kanae's wrists and ankles to the earth. One of them kissed her, forcing her to drink the nectar secreting from its mouth. The other pushed her tabard up. A cluster of tendrils that was the dryad's tongue wriggled into Kanae's pussy. She threw her head back in pleasure as the many tendrils combined into a single, thick stalk to penetrate her.
Damn it, Kanae thought.
They were both monsters that drained the energy from other beings to survive. However, dryads weren't going to just let her go after sucking their fill.
Kanae's racing thoughts were interrupted when the dryad kissing her parted ways. It planted its knees to either side of her head, showing off a pretty green snatch.
"Oh, what the hell. I'm the succubus here. Bring it!" Kanae taunted.
The dryad sat on her face. Nectar gushed from its pussy, too. Kanae lapped it all up eagerly. Her own pleasure continued to build from being tongue-fucked by the other dryad. It stared at her with large beady and dead eyes that knew only to feed.
Everything flashed white. Kanae came so hard she squirted. The dryad was all too eager to absorb the spray for her own sustenance. This had to end soon, otherwise there was no telling what would happen to Seif and Panner.
If only Titanic Blow wasn't the only offensive attack or spell she had… Wait.
[Titanic Blow: Using your bare fists or a weapon that deals blunt physical force, crush a target with incredible strength.]
A weapon… that dealt blunt physical force.
Kanae switched on Futanari. Since the dryad was eating her pussy, the dick grew erect into the plant monster's mouth. It looked up in surprise with a mouthful of dick.
"Bestial Strength… Titanic Blow!" Kanae thrusted upwards and obliterated the dryad's head.
The one riding Kanae's face glanced back to find its companion defeated. The vines loosened enough for her to break free. She turned the tables on the last dryad, pinning it to the ground.
"How do you like this?" Kanae plunged her dick into the dryad and pulverized it from the waist up.
"Kanae, I… I'm going to… blow!" Seif cried, reminding her that the two idiots were still up there.
"Oooh… Wait, don't save us yet!" Panner exclaimed. "I'm almost—"
Kanae didn't give Panner a chance to finish. She flew up and destroyed the last two dryads. The vine net loosened, but she acted quickly to catch them as they fell. Panner's throbbing dick fired streaks of semen onto her chest on the way down.
"Sorry! I couldn't hold it in!" Panner rubbed the back of his head in embarrassment.
"Whew… That concludes our adventure. We can't thank you enough, Kanae! I'm so excited to pen that in when we get back," Seif said.
"Huh. Come again? Did you mean to say we're done?" Kanae asked.
Seif stiffened, and Panner nudged his friend hard in the back.
"Well, you know how it is! Faebog is dangerous, and there's no need to stay any longer than needed," Panner explained.
Kanae grabbed them by the scruff of their necks as they turned to leave. "You mean to tell me the whole point of coming out here… WAS TO HAVE DRYADS GET YOU OFF?!"
"We're actual academics, I swear!" Seif whimpered, ears drooping and tail twitching between his legs. "Just not the beakers and textbook kinds. We compile and study sexual physiology, behavior, and processes in monsters. There just… happened to be dryads out here. We, uh… We'd like to study a succubus, too!"
"Not in the mood anymore. What about the missing fairies?" Kanae asked, dropping them on their asses.
"The problem with the fairies is real! We also wanted to study them, but… as you can see. We haven't been able to find any despite being told Faebog was in abundance of them." Panner threw his arms out in disappointment.
Kanae sighed. She whipped around and headed for the cave to investigate it herself.
"Where are you going? We should stick together!" Seif urged as he and Panner caught up.
A fireball suddenly fired out of the cave. All three of them dove to the ground as it roared past their heads and exploded in the trees behind them.
"Don't come any closer, or I'll eat your fucking face!" a high-pitched voice squeaked at them.
"Who said that?" Kanae asked.
"I'm right here, you bat bitch! Maybe I oughta rip the brain outta your head along with all that earwax!"
A bright ball of light, that couldn't have been more than three-inches in height, flew out of the cave and into view. She wore a red and orange petal dress. A tulip blossom draped her head with a stem coming out the back like a ponytail.
"A fairy!" all three of them exclaimed.
"Oh, gods… an actual fairy… possibly the most aggressive and mischievous beings known to man." Seif shuddered.
"Cylia's the name, and I'm the toughest, baddest, biggest bitch in all of Faebog. If you think you're gonna take me, too, then you got another thing coming. Put 'em up. It's time to throw hands, you fairy-jarring meatbags!" Cylia raised her fists and threw a few punches to size them up.
"So the fairies really are missing! Did something happen to the others?" Kanae asked.
"All my brothers and sisters got canned. So, you ain't here to capture me? That's a relief. Guess I don't hafta grind you up into a paste to wear as lotion." The fairy made a shooing motion to something behind them.
Kanae, Seif, and Panner turned around slowly and came face to face with the open jaws of giant plant monstrosities. They retracted into the dirt to camouflage with the undergrowth, looking like innocent flowers and plants.
This fairy was a lot stronger than Kanae anticipated. Thankfully, there was a middleground to be reached.
"Cylia, I'm looking for the ones who captured your people. We can help each other, but I need you to come back to the city with me to answer a few questions," Kanae said.
"Tempting. I don't normally accept help from non-fae folk. Last time we trusted 'em, they put us in jars for fucks' sake! But… you seem like a swell gal. Fine. So long as I can eat the bastards, shit them out, and use them as fertilizer, you got yourself a deal, toots!" Cylia spat on her palm and extended her hand.
Kanae extended a finger for Cylia to grab and they shook on it.




Chapter 14

When Kanae returned to Radevic the next day, the city was in a much more raucous state than when she left it. A mass congregation of people gathered just outside the gates of Aidenhall, many of them shouting at the platoon of troubled guards whom they outnumbered nearly a hundred to one. Vestrid and Esta were down there alongside the palace guards, trying to quell them.
As soon as Kanae flew over them to get inside, the protestors' ire shifted to her instead.
"There she is! The succubus!"
"What are you knights waiting for? That's a demon!"
"You're probably all charmed, aren't you?"
They began throwing rotten fruits and vegetables. Kanae deftly avoided the rancid spoilages, but someone had other plans. Cylia poked her head out from underneath Kanae's mantle and flashed a mischievous smile. The rotten projectiles stopped in mid-air as though frozen in time, then launched back to the ones who threw them at ten times their original size.
"Cylia, no!" Kanae cried.
Foul apples the size of pumpkins and moldy cabbages the size of wheelbarrows exploded over them with putrid gunk.
"Oh, gods… It's in my mouth!"
"I'm gonna be sick— urk!"
A chunk of them ran away screaming and barfing, but there were many more who stuck around to air their grievances.
"Stay hidden and be quiet!" Kanae stuffed Cylia deep within her cleavage before landing next to the knights.
"Master, are you alright?" Esta shielded Kanae from a fruit thrown past the line of guards.
"I am, but what's going on?" Kanae asked.
"The protests cropped up overnight." Vestrid sighed. "I think the reason why is obvious. Doubtful that they can do anything about it, but you may want to hurry out of sight before they become even more rowdy. Oh, I almost forgot. They are currently in a meeting right now in the basilica and are expecting your attendance."
"They…?"
"I would accompany you, but the Grand Eye has stationed me here. However, I will disobey her if you order it," Esta said.
"Silver." Her Saint Priest counterpart folded both arms.
"It's okay. I'm sure it's nothing," Kanae assured her knight.
She headed to the Basilica of Saint Rue, the same one that Archbishop Gretchen had her go to before. There was a larger than usual presence of knights at the entrance, and they stiffened upon seeing her arrive. Probably in more ways than one. As soon as they opened the doors, Kanae was engulfed in a wave of holy energies nipping at every inch of her skin.
Inside, Grand Eye Analise was at the pulpit with Delayn and Will at her side. They were engaged in a heated discussion with Archbishop Gretchen, a mountain of a human man, and a blindfolded elven woman on one of the aisles. On the opposite side were Marwin and Eliza with an unlit pipe in her mouth.
"Amethyst," the Grand Eye spoke up and silenced both sides. "Come forth."
Kanae did as ordered under the many burning gazes. The most piercing gaze came from the blindfolded elf, whose long black hair and eyebrows shaved down to circles appeared almost oriental in descent. She must be a common elf.
"Why is the succubus hiding a fairy in her bosom?" she quietly asked.
The large human man erupted into a bellowing laughter until the elf's lack of a reaction quieted him.
"Wait, Dalu… you ain't kidding?" he asked, leaning down to her personal space.
The elven woman named Dalu elbowed him. "Why would I be joking in front of their graces, the Grand Eye and Archbishop, you stupid oaf? By the Supreme One, you're always like this, Vander. Please, show a little more decorum!"
If it wasn't for the strong magical aura emanating from both of them, Kanae would have mistaken them for a comedic duo or court jesters. Archbishop Gretchen popped a vein on her forehead, growing more agitated as the two bickered.
"Both of you, be quiet!" Gretchen ordered.
They did, and all eyes were back to Kanae.
"Rescuing the fairy was a quest. I-I was hoping to nurse her back to health before returning her to Faebog," Kanae explained to the Grand Eye.
"I see. Your training must be going well. Marwin tells me your potential as a Knight of Colors increases by the day. However, we have been in discussion about your recent escapades," Grand Eye said.
Kanae swallowed hard and searched her mind for what wrongs she committed.
"Need I remind you?" Gretchen began spitefully. "You were seen soaring through Radevic and wreaking havoc at night. Your necromancer friend terrorized an innocent village with an army of undead. Some people have reported their close ones being put under a charm spell.
Kanae gulped even harder and sulked. There was no way to explain herself out of it. The archbishop was out to get her in any way possible.
Eliza suddenly stepped forward. "Now, now. Certainly Kanae is at fault for those incidents, but no one has been hurt. In fact, ever since she arrived, petty crime has fallen. Thieves are afraid of robbing the wrong lady, it seems. The residents of Carmen told us the undead attack was a case of misunderstanding, and Silver was there to iron it out. I should also mention, the denizens of Radevic's lower wards have been happier as of late thanks to the Eminence of Sin and its High Priestesses' charity."
"Really? That's great!" Will exclaimed. "The people down there have long been left to fend for themselves. The church's humanitarian efforts to reach them were always so half-hearted."
The Grand Eye cleared her throat and pressed her fingers shyly together, a drastic change in demeanor compared to a second ago. "You know, William. Your big sister has been making great strides in illuminating the barbaric south with the Supreme One's bright eye. A little praise would be nice!"
"Ana, this is unbecoming of the Grand Eye!" he groaned.
Everyone heaved a quiet sigh.
Were they used to this?
"Grand Eye, I implore you— we should restrict Kanae Toyomi's permissible whereabouts to within the confines of Aidenhall. Otherwise, her presence around the city might incur a revolt. You've seen the citizens, haven't you?" Archbishop Gretchen asked.
Kanae realized what she was trying to do. "Restrict my movements? That's no different than keeping me caged!"
"Your Grace, that is simply an unreasonable request. It would… that's right! It would hinder Kanae's training as Knight of Amethyst!" Marwin said in her defense.
"Enough. I've decided." The Grand Eye came around to the front of the pulpit. "We cannot treat the queen of the Commonwealth as a prisoner. However, the city and its people have grown restless. It is understandable when there are two demons in the city. Amethyst will remain here and continue her training within Aidenhall's premises until she completes Marwin's mentorship. At which point, perhaps the tensions will have simmered down, and Kanae shall be allowed to roam freely again. A letter will be sent to Edina Hackett at the new church of the Eminence of Sin, informing her to behave or face being evicted from the city. That is the best I can offer."
Everyone left in separate directions. Gretchen gave Kanae a taunting smirk before disappearing down the hall with her company, and the Grand Eye went the other direction with Delayn and Will.
"I'm so sorry, my pupil. I wish there was more I could have said." Marwin frowned.
"It's fine," Kanae said, watching the human and elven woman following Gretchen leave. "Who were those two anyway?"
"Vander Zolta, Knight of Azure for the human race, and Dalu'luna Mello, unofficially the Knight of Ivory," Eliza explained, lighting up her pipe now that everyone was gone.
"Unofficially? As in, she's in training like I am?"
The sorceress shook her head. "Ivory is not a real branch for the common elves. Ortesia has historically rejected the notion that their tarnished-haired and fuller-cheeked cousins are a race of their own. It was hard enough to establish the dark elven's Copper, but that was mainly— again— arrogance on the high elves' part to dissociate from them. Ivory is more like Gretchen's informal little game to keep the common elves under her thumb."
Wow. The more Kanae learned about the high elves, the less she thought of them. Gretchen and Rudo, they really were just a bunch of pricks.
More importantly, being stuck in Aidenhall was the worst case scenario. The church should be fine, but Kanae couldn't reach Renya to investigate the Rown Company anymore. It was probably exactly what Gretchen wanted.
"Ugh. Why didn't we just tell the Grand Eye about Gretchen right then and there so we can get it over with?" Kanae asked.
"Tsk, tsk." Eliza threw an arm around Kanae's shoulders and led her outside of the cathedral. "Look around us. Do you know for sure who secretly supports the archbishop and who doesn't? Which knight possesses a vial of the potion we're trying to get to the bottom of? Or where the king might be, so that we can reach him first before those who would hold him hostage?"
Dozens of students and knights passed by them each second. Countless more were behind the doors of each study, dormitory, and chamber in Aidenhall. Eliza was right. If a fight were to just break out, Kanae wouldn't know who was on her side. Joap, Reen, and many innocent academy students would get caught up in it, unsure of who to help.
"I know it is frustrating, but we must only strike when the time is right." Eliza patted Kanae on the back and walked off.
Kanae and Marwin returned to the tower. From up there, she could still see the protestors outside of Aidenhall. That must have been Gretchen's doing, too. There was hardly a commotion until today.
After changing into the skimpy maid outfit, Kanae ascended to Marwin's room to report on the quest.
"So… fairies. As in the one Dalu mentioned earlier?" Marwin asked while eyeing Kanae's chest.
"Yeah— Oh. Oh, shit!" Kanae fished into her breasts and pulled out Cylia, who was caked in sweat and gasping for breath.
"You bitch! You almost suffocated me with those gigantic boobs! How would you feel if I turned them into boxing gloves and beat you with 'em?" Cylia shouted angrily as she kicked and thrashed.
"That's it!" Marwin's eyes lit up.
"What's it?" Kanae turned to him with a start.
"If I take control of a body as small as a fairy, I can enjoy your breasts to their fullest—"
"We've got more important things to do than stuffing you into my tits!" she retorted.
They put Cylia on the table with some tea and biscuits. Of course, they were way too big for her. However, the fairy made due and partook anyway. In fact, she was enjoying the significantly larger portions.
"Cylia, do you have any idea where your people were taken at all?" Kanae asked.
"Hells if I know. I came with you because you promised to help me find them, remember? Don't tell me I left Faebog for nothing." Cylia put her hands on her waist.
"There is a way to find your missing kin. Scrying. It's a powerful divination spell that searches into the unknown to make it known." Marwin retrieved a crystal ball from inside a desk. He set it on a cushion and urged the other two closer. A thick fog swirled within. Neither of them could see anything.
"I'm not seeing shit, you pile of bones. Where are my brothers and sisters?" the fairy asked impatiently.
"Hold on…" He pulled out a tome from one of the magically-locked bookcases that Kanae had broken into before. "Now, as I incant the spell, you must create a clear picture of what or who you wish to see in your mind. The clearer it is, the easier we can locate them."
As Marwin chanted quietly, Cylia wrinkled her face in deep thought.
The fog began to clear. Something shapely appeared in the crystal ball. Like a pair of…
Boobs.
Kanae glared at the fairy.
"Ain't me, chief. As if I want to see any more of your tits after being sandwiched like ham in 'em," Cylia said.
"Sorry, that was me!" Marwin apologized. "Scry must have chosen me since I was picturing Kanae's breasts too clearly again!"
"Focus— er, actually don't focus, you perverted old man!" Kanae shouted.
The image of Kanae's breasts vanished, and the crystal ball was obscured by fog again. Slowly, something else appeared. Vague at first until the silhouette of a male fairy formed. Details started filling in, like the color of his dress, his terrified demeanor… or was that a disgusted demeanor? It was hard to tell.
"That's Milo!" Cylia gasped.
"Okay, hold that thought. Literally! I should be able to hijack that fairy's vision to look around," Marwin said.
It gradually zoomed into Milo's eyes until a whole room reflected from them. Fairies were kept in glass jars on shelves. The room was lit up with torches. A beastman's furry hand reached for the jar adjacent to Milo, and the fairy inside it banged on the glass as they were brought over to a table. The jar was partially covered in a green substance, like it was smeared over the glass in splotches.
The beastman tapped the lid, causing a bright light to flash. The fairy fell unconscious, then he unscrewed the lid to start scraping the green stuff.
"Is that what I think it is? Fairy moss?" Kanae asked.
"They wanted our poop? What the fuck? Uweeh…" Cylia gagged loudly.
"Fairy moss… is your poop?"
"We don't eat, so we don't shit like you giant meatbags do. We breathe in mana-rich air for sustenance and breathe out mana-poor air as scat that turns into moss. You're breathing in my shit as we speak!" she cackled.
"I could have gone my entire life without needing that information." Kanae sighed.
After the beastman finished collecting fairy poop, he passed the substance scraped onto a piece of paper to another person, sealed the lid, placed the fairy back on the shelf, and reached for another one. It wasn't just him. He was among many doing the same. They had an entire assembly line of people working on it.
"Enough stalling. Where the fuck is this? I wanna free my brothers and sisters, and rip out the eyeballs of those bastards farming us," Cylia said.
"I'm trying… but I need silence in order to steer this damn thing." Marwin hushed her.
The crystal ball zoomed into an elven worker’s eyes. Whoever he was, it seemed like he finished working for the day and was on the way out. The elf rubbed his eyes, exited the room to ascend some stairs, and nodded to a few people on the way out.
"Ew… It's so gross! He touches his eyes and other people's hands with the poop!" Cylia cried.
"Please, stop saying poop," Kanae pleaded.
Everyone the elf passed by was dressed in well-to-do clothing. Not in tatters like Kanae expected of a grimy job. They wore leather work tunics. The rooms were neatly kept. Maybe a Rown workshop? Nothing was showing to denote what kind of building it was or who it belonged to. When the elf exited the building entirely, he looked up and down the tidy roads. His peripherals briefly showed Aidenhall, and the sun to the right side of the palace—
Kanae rushed to the window. From where she and the tower were located, the sun was setting directly behind Aidenhall.
"That's all I can do!" Marwin collapsed into his chair, and the crystal ball fogged up again. "Scrying takes a lot of magic. Whew. I hope you found something, because I'm out of mana for the day."
"I did! That building had to be somewhere in the southeastern part of the city. It's the only way the orientation of Aidenhall and the sun makes sense from that guy's perspective," Kanae explained.
"Good thinking, pupil! Every day, I grow more impressed by you!" The wizard petted her on the head.
It was embarrassing at first. Kanae blushed and fidgeted under her master's praise. At least until he started groping her boobs.
"Ahh… Just let me have this, pupil. I can feel my mana restoring already— ow, ow, ow!"
Kanae gripped Marwin's bony wrists tightly. "I wonder if you'd survive if I drained you while you're out of mana."
"If you two are gonna fuck, there's time for that later. We got an idea where my brothers and sisters are, so let's get 'em!" Cylia exclaimed.
Kanae and Marwin exchanged uneasy looks.
"It's not going to be that easy," Kanae said. "Even a small section of the city will take months to comb over. Even if we find them, it's going to take some manpower to hit that place."
"If you think I'm wasting another second letting my people stew in that poop farm, you got another thing coming!" Cylia growled.
"I promised that we'd find them, didn't I? There's a way to narrow our search down. Unfortunately, I'm stuck here. But I do have an idea. Cylia, I want you to meet up with some people. Can you do that?" Kanae asked.
Cylia clicked her tongue. "Alright, fine. They better not stuff me into their tits though! Who am I looking for?"




Chapter 15

A few days had gone by since Cylia left to make contact with Edina and Renya. Kanae hadn't heard back yet, and she was beginning to worry. It shouldn't have taken this long. She gave her their locations, and it wasn't as though fairies were dumb.
On the other hand… sending a fairy alone into a big city that was nothing like Faebog might not have been the best move.
Kanae sighed. She couldn't do anything now other than to hope Cylia found her way. Until then, she had to focus on her training and studies. Unfortunately, even that proved to be extremely tedious and boring.
The scholarly professor spoke so monotonously that half the class had fallen asleep ten minutes into the lecture. He was so old and rickety that he didn't even realize it. One student raised an illusion of herself sitting upright while the real body slept. Another was eating behind a propped-up textbook. Some things just didn't change between both worlds. If college back home was like this, then Kanae was glad she went straight to work after high school.
When she scanned the lecture hall looking for a chance to escape, she caught the gaze of a human male student to her side. He panicked. His eyes snapped back to the professor. By his robes and wooden staff leaning against the seat, he must be a spellcaster of some kind.
An idea hatched in Kanae's mind. She slid underneath the desk. The seats in the lecture hall were arranged in rows going up a steep incline, so the desks stretched from end to end with spacious legroom. Since they sat at the very back and top, no one should be any wiser.
The student finally noticed and gasped as Kanae got between his legs. She put a finger up to her lips and winked, then reached underneath his robes to stroke his thighs. He tried his hardest to keep a straight face so the professor and other students wouldn't notice.
Kanae lifted the student's robes past his thighs and tugged his pants down. An erect penis throbbed in her face. As soon as she wrapped her lips around it, he drew a sharp and hoarse breath. His light complexion took on a deep shade of red. The student slapped a hand over his mouth and twitched uncontrollably while she nursed greedily on his dick.
Meanwhile, the murmur of the professor's lecture continued. Unbeknownst to him and the rest of the class that a succubus was having a quick snack.
"Nngh…" The student squeezed his eyes shut. He ejaculated into Kanae's throat. She swallowed it all in a single gulp, then kissed the tip as thanks.
Kanae wiped her lips on the robes and climbed back into her seat.
"Set fire to the curtains for me," Kanae whispered, placing a minor charm on the student.
He tensed up for a moment as the spell seized hold of him. When it did, he picked up his staff and muttered quietly.
"Ignite."
Long curtains draped down the tall windows to the left side of the room, overlooking the city of Radevic. They burst into flames at the very bottom. No one noticed— or maybe the students didn't want to tell the professor, who was writing on the chalkboard— until the fires reached halfway up the curtains.
"Fire!" a student from across the room shouted.
The professor finally saw and panicked.
"My word— Students, out! Out of the room now! We'll continue the lecture on the thermodynamic differences between regular fire and magical fire next week!" he exclaimed while shuffling over to control the flames with a magical mist of water.
Everyone briskly made their way out of the lecture hall.
"See you next week." Kanae ended the charm spell and waved goodbye to the confused student with her tail as he came to.
Now that today's lessons were over with—
Kanae ran right into someone and staggered back, rubbing her nose. She looked up to find an unamused Marwin, arms folded and scolding her with a glare alone.
"You set fire to the curtains, didn't you?" Marwin asked.
"No…" Kanae answered and glanced off to the side.
"Oh, come now. I know all the tricks in the book. I used to be a student, too. I set a conjured fire elemental loose in the library, clogged the toilets with ice magic, rigged a door trap with living slime to smack a teacher in the kisser… And also, as the one who was instrumental in the succubi race's downfall, I know you too well. You charmed a student to burn the curtains just to get out of class," he said.
"I'm sor— Wait a minute. What I just did was nowhere near as bad as the examples you mentioned!" she fired back.
Marwin lifted a finger in Kanae's face.
"That's not important. Since your class has prematurely ended, why don't we take some supplemental lessons? Follow me, pupil. Elizabeth is currently holding a workshop on fighting unique monsters. We shall drop in," Marwin insisted. He flicked his wrist to summon an orb of water to help the professor inside put out the fire in the smoking room, then continued down the corridor.
They entered a giant indoor training hall. The ceiling was so high, Kanae could fly around comfortably. Clear glass windows above let light pour down on junior knights, currently engaged in combat against numerous monsters as a team or individually. One student had gotten himself caught by a serpent. It constricted around his body, threatening to crush him like a soda can in a bodybuilder's hand.
The sorceress Eliza incanted a spell, and the serpent vanished. She helped the student up, healed him with an encouraging pat on the back, and sent him to rest with a group of other weary students against the wall and away from the fighting.
"What is this? Those monsters aren't like the illusory ones you made. They look real," Kanae said.
"Because they are," Eliza said, flashing a smile as they entered. "The beasts you see are very real. Welcome to Heitland Hall, where we gather all kinds of creatures thanks to Marwin's summoning circle and stage them in fights against knights in training. Out in the world, you will never know what you might face. Perhaps you might travel to an unknown land or face a Rift containing an entity you freeze up against. Would you like to join us, Kanae?"
"Monsters… unique monsters… Sure!" she answered with gusto.
Eliza clapped her hands, sending ripples through Heitland Hall. One by one the monsters disappeared into thin air. The students dragged their feet into formation alongside Kanae in front of the sorceress for their next lesson. None of them looked all too happy to be here, so she was beginning to have second thoughts.
"As a knight," Eliza began heartily, "you will face all manner of beasties and adversities. You may even lose more often than not. What is important is that you persevere."
While Eliza gave a pep talk, the flat ground behind her sank. Stone grinded against stone, groaning as an olympic-sized pool without water opened up. Marwin walked over to the edge with both hands stretched out. Water poured from his hands, rising until just a foot from the top. He reached into his pocket and cast something like seeds into it.
"Here is today's final lesson: reach the other end of the pool by any means possible. Those who succeed shall earn a reward from yours truly," Eliza said.
The class of students mumbled amongst themselves.
"Swim to the other end? That's it?"
"Uhh, I dunno how to swim…"
"Pft. That's easy compared to what we were just doing!" A brave student sauntered up to the pool while taking off his tabard and pieces of his equipment. "If the rest of you are too scared, then I'll be taking that—"
A fleshy tentacle sprouted from the pool, snatched the student up, and flailed him wildly about as he screamed for help. A hundred more sprung out from the water and the pool became a sea of writhing appendages.
Everyone's jaws dropped.
Kanae spread her wings and lifted only a few feet off the air before an invisible force brought her crashing down.
"Tsk, tsk. No flying. Swim, students. Failure to complete this lesson will result in an even harsher training next week." Eliza grinned.
"So much for any means possible," Kanae grumbled to herself.
Spurred by the thought of a more miserable lesson, the entire class charged straight into the pool together. Many were caught right off the bat, lifted into the air and flung about like ragdolls. Few used magic and weapons to cut through the tentacles, but their battle was an uphill one.
"H-Help!" a female elven student cried. One tentacle lifted her up while others ripped away her clothing until she was bare naked. The same was happening to other students. Several men were raised helplessly as tentacles tore off their pants, revealed suction-like tips, and began sucking on their dicks.
"What kind of tentacles are these?!" Kanae exclaimed in shock.
"Mana-eaters," Marwin said. "Regular tentacle monsters would be too easy for you all. This subspecies has special linings in its skin that saps away at your mana. Get going, pupil. I can't wait to see those tentacles handle you… ehehehe…"
"This was your plan all along, you perverted old man!" she fired back.
A tentacle snatched Kanae by the ankle and flung her into the pool. The tentacles were like a forest. She resurfaced amid the moans of junior knights being molested. Several tentacles snaked towards her, and she couldn't swim fast enough away.
They reeled Kanae into the air. When she clenched her fist to punch them, two more snatched her wrists.
"Ahhh, damn it! This is what you want, isn't it? Come and get it!" Kanae shouted, peeling off her underwear with her tail to entice the tentacles.
It didn't hesitate. A tentacle plunged into her pussy. Another coiled around her neck and wormed its way into her mouth.
Plap! Plap! Plap! Plap!
Water splashed loudly as the tentacles fucked Kanae. Like with the dryads, she felt her mana being drained away. They had to fight like a game of tug of war. However, the closer the tentacles brought Kanae to orgasm, the less she was able to focus on keeping her stamina and mana.
"Mmph… mmphh!" Kanae panicked when other appendages, having sensed a more enticing prey, gathered around her. These ones opened their tips into a four-pronged mouth. They slithered under her soaked clothes and latched onto each breast.
The extraordinary pleasure caused Kanae to throw her head back. She came. She came hard. They were sucking so intensely, she couldn't stop climaxing. Whatever these things were must be stronger than the tentacle urchin in the Necro Lord's tomb.
Eventually, the tentacles stripped Kanae naked. Pieces of her clothing and tabard fell into the water below.
"Don't worry, pupil! I'll bring you a fresh tabard later!" Marwin called from a safe distance away as he watched with a spyglass alongside Eliza.
By any means possible, was what the sorceress said. If it was a show they wanted, then…
Kanae exerted her charm on nearby students who were caught by tentacles. They were significantly lower level, making them much easier to put under her spell. One of them, a lady mage who had been caught early on and rendered half-conscious, was already out of mana. The tentacles continued to sexually torment her anyway.
Thankfully, Kanae had just the spell and a deep pool of mana to make use of. She put her all into wrenching the tentacle out of her mouth.
"Restore… Mana!" Kanae cast to the mage.
A wealth of energy left Kanae's body. However, the mage snapped back to consciousness from the surge of mana returning to her.
"Tell me you have an ice spell… Freeze the water!" Kanae ordered.
The mage pointed her staff to the pool, freezing the surface over with a layer of ice. Like a penis in the cold, the tentacles around the frosted parts of the water shriveled up. Kanae ripped the weakened tentacle from her pussy and broke free from the others.
Four students whom she had charmed dropped onto the ice, too. A mage, a human with a sword, another human with a warhammer, and a beastman woman with two daggers. They headed for the other end of the pool while the mage continued freezing them a path to run on. The other three fought off the tentacles that tried to grab them, slicing, dicing, and pummeling their way through.
As they were about to reach the end, a wall of tentacles burst from the ice to block their way.
"Titanic Blow!" Kanae clenched her fist and drove it into the fleshy wall.
The impact knocked the tentacles away. Kanae crossed the pool at last, but her unlucky thralls had been captured.
"We have a winner!" Eliza applauded from afar. Doing so made the tentacles disappear. Students who were in the air crashed into the waters, and Marwin went around fishing them up.
"Alright… What's my reward?" Kanae panted.
"Of course. State your reward, so long as it is something within my power to grant," the sorceress said.
Something with Eliza's power? What would be…
Power. Her power.
"You." Kanae pointed directly at Eliza. "I want to have sex with you."
Marwin and the entire class gaped. The boys who had been sucked limp by the tentacles became erect again. Even Eliza was taken aback, her eyes going wide with surprise.
"Me?" Eliza asked coquettishly, pressing a hand to her well-endowed chest and brow raised with intrigue.
"Well? Is it within your power to do or not?" Kanae asked teasingly.
Eliza's gaze softened as she bit down on her lip.
"Very well. Shall we conduct your reward somewhere more… private?" She drew a teleportation pellet between her thumb and index finger.
"Wait! Let me come, too!" Marwin pleaded, but the pellet activated before he could reach them.




Chapter 16

The portal sucked Kanae and Eliza through, spitting them right out onto the bedchamber floor of the sorceress' tower. Kanae rose unsteadily to her feet, slightly nauseous from being teleported. She lifted her head to find Eliza almost stark naked, wearing nothing but a thin and transparent veil of a robe draping down her bodacious, golden-inked body.
"Last time you were here, it was with a lecherous wizard. I like to bathe before engaging in… physical activities. Would you care to join?" Eliza asked, extending to Kanae a hand adorned in bracelets and rings.
"I rather like the sound of that. Lead the way." Kanae smiled as she took her hand.
As it turned out, the bath took up the entire floor beneath the bedchamber. The bath was already filled with steaming water when Kanae and Eliza arrived. They entered together, disrobing and leaving their clothing on a hook by the door. Soothing warmth seeped into Kanae's being. These waters were somehow different from the springs of Rudura, more rejuvenating and… something else.
"Is it filled with mana?" Kanae asked as she waded into the water.
Eliza sat at the lip and submerged only her legs. "Diluted with mana. Like healing magic to a wound, these waters infused with magic crystal powder slowly restore your mana. No need to imbibe bitter mana potions, rest for too long, or…"
"Have sex?" Kanae playfully finished her sentence. "Why skip the fun?"
The sorceress flashed a coy smile.
"You're not here because you covet my body, but because you wish to drain me and become stronger yourself. Isn't that right?" Eliza questioned back.
Kanae lifted both hands in defeat. "You got me. Was I too obvious? Archbishop Gretchen is cunning and a lot more dangerous than we expected. I haven't grown any stronger ever since arriving in Radevic. I can't drain Master Marwin, but maybe from you I can."
"Is drain fodder all we are to you? I'm almost hurt," she remarked teasingly.
"Well… I don't always bite when I eat." Kanae winked.
Eliza's brows lifted with intrigue, but her eyes softened with arousal. She caved and slowly parted her legs open. The pink slit was an attractively stark contrast to her dark complexion, deeper than Renya's. This woman's skin was much darker and silkier in appearance. So much so that Kanae thought she would taste chocolate from her skin.
Hunger drew Kanae to kneel down between Eliza's legs. She caressed the sorceress' inner thighs. They gazed into each other's eyes which were full of desire.
"Show me, you fine succubus specimen." Eliza lifted a hand to hold Kanae's chin, then brushed a thumb across her lips.
Kanae obliged, kissing Eliza's thighs first. Left, right, and left again. Each time, drawing closer and closer. Having not yet teased Eliza enough, Kanae continued the rest of the way by dragging her tongue along the dark, supple skin. Eliza sighed blissfully through it at all. She levitated a glass and a bottle of wine into her grasp.
Finally at the terminus, Kanae kissed the little nub. Shivers reverberated across the sorceress' body. Her legs trembled and breasts heaved from every flick, suck, and poke from Kanae's tongue.
"How incredible… such skill and technique… Oh, gods… I'm already at the verge…" Eliza choked down a moan and had a hard time finding a chance to sip on wine. She sat the bottle down and, using the now-freed hand, kneaded her own breasts.
The glass of wine eventually came down, too. Kanae leaned into Eliza's slender fingers and nails running through her scalp. They lightly grabbed a handful of hair, pushing Kanae closer to her snatch.
"How is it? A succubus' touch?" Kanae asked, dragging her tongue along the labia.
"Do keep going. Don't stop… Show me what more a succubus can do," Eliza urged.
In that case… Kanae lifted her tail and ran slow circles around Eliza's vulva.
"You're such a tease. Won't you grant me release yet?" she asked pleadingly.
Kanae smiled and gladly pressed the tip into Eliza's honeypot. The sorceress let out a high-pitched whine. Both hands planted firmly on Kanae's head and found purchase on her horns. Eliza laid flat on her back, legs kicking up water and body squirming as the tail penetrated her rhythmically.
The powerful sorceress Elizabeth Bedlam was reduced to a bitch in heat, begging to be shown pleasure that only a succubus could provide.
"Turn Horny," Kanae whispered the magic spell that rendered even the most tenacious into a sex-crazed beast.
"Oh, yes! Yes! Gods, yes! Through all my years in the pursuit of greater alchemical and academic heights, I thought I'd reached the pinnacle… But nothing comes close to this… Nothing!" Eliza cried out and convulsed in ecstasy, squirting in Kanae's face.
As the two of them caught their breaths, Kanae wiped the juices from her chin and splashed water over herself. The concentration of mana in the water was perfect. Her mana restored almost instantly after casting one spell.
[Congratulations! You are now level 199!]
"What?!" Kanae exclaimed, ripping the tail out of Eliza and accidentally bringing her to another climax.
"Kanae— aaahh!" Eliza's eyes rolled back as she convulsed again.
[You have gained a new skill and a passive skill!
Cursemark of Horniness: Inflict a curse on someone that perpetually and gradually drains their mana into you. They will face an unquenchable desire for sex to replenish their dwindling mana pool once a day or die. Only the succubus who inflicts the curse can lift it.
Evolved Tail: Your tail has become a secondary vagina. Nice.]
Kanae stared at her own tail. She opened it into a three-pronged, toothless maw with a fleshy and slimy interior. It took all of her willpower to fight the urge to switch on Futanari and stick her dick in it.
"Well, I must say I'm quite pleased. Perhaps I should acquire myself a succubus lover," Eliza said as she entered the pool for a soak.
"Exactly how strong are you that I gained twenty levels worth of experience?" Kanae asked.
"I'm no Marwin, but I was once the Knight of Azure and offered a position to become a Saint Priest. I declined. The books and library are where I belong, not in a hall with a sword and shield in hand."
"Knight of Azure… Wait, but you look so much younger than the current one. Am I missing something?"
Eliza climbed out of the bath and with a flick of her wrist, gathered all the moisture from the surface of her body into a single ball of water.
"Let's just say a century has passed since I achieved my magnum opus in alchemy. Come, Amethyst. Let us head back to my room," she insisted with a mysterious smile.
Bathrobes were waiting outside the bath. Kanae slipped one on and followed Eliza back upstairs to the bedchamber. However, when the sorceress sat at the foot of the bed and beckoned Kanae closer, she declined.
"As much as I'd like to, there's another reason I'm here. I can't stay cooped up. I have to find Cylia and the others. If we can stop the source of those anti-succubus magic potions, then we'll have dealt a big blow to the archbishop. You have teleportation pellets that can get me safely out of Aidenhall without being seen. Please help me," Kanae pleaded to her.
"You will risk everything. If anyone finds you out there, it will mean the end of your knighthood. Are you sure?" Eliza asked.
Kanae nodded.
Sighing, the sorceress walked over to an apparatus beside her desk. The contraption was made up of many metal needles pointing at a small crystal suspended in midair. Eliza unrolled a map of Radevic, and with her other hand, she seeped tendrils of magic into the apparatus. Every single needle began poking at the crystal, chipping pieces of it off until a tiny pellet remained. The needles came to a stop. She plucked it out and inserted it into one end of the pellet.
"This end has been tuned to your church. The other end is tuned to Marwin's tower. It will pull you and a few living beings within a meter radius into a portal. Whatever it is you need to do, do it and get out. Be careful," Eliza strongly implored.
"I will. Thank you!" Kanae activated one end of the pellet by channeling magic into it.
A portal ripped open in the space and sucked Kanae in. She came out the other end inside her church, but instead of parishioners, rugged thugs were making a mess of things. They smashed the pews with sledgehammers and splashed the walls with buckets of paint.
"What the… It's the succubus!" one of them saw Kanae and shouted to the rest.
"Shit— Charm!" Kanae tried to seize control of their minds, but her spell bounced off with no effect.
Of course. The stupid potion.
Kanae jumped out of the way as a sledgehammer cratered the floorboard. She wheeled around with a kick to his head, sending him stumbling away.
Another man came running up from behind. Maybe it was time to try out Evolved Tail. He lifted his hammer high above his head, but she opened her tail and clamped down on his crotch. The hammer slipped from his grasp and crashed down behind him. He squeaked as she drained him through his pants.
"Where's Edina and Cylia? Did Rown Company send you?" Kanae asked.
No one answered. Instead, they slowly inched into surrounding her from all sides and stopped. The stand-off lasted a second— then they charged at the same time.
Kanae spread her wings and flew straight up. Some of them rammed their heads into each other. She rocketed down with Titanic Blow. The impact sent them flying into the wall and broken pews.
"You might be able to resist my succubus magic, but I have more than just that. Sleep. All of you," Kanae commanded, casting the Sleep spell she obtained with Feed the Queen from one of her succubi.
Everyone dozed right off.
The office door to the right of the pulpit had been left ajar. Kanae rushed over and threw it open. Relief washed over her, seeing Edina bound and gagged to the bed. She was drenched in ejaculate and seething, but otherwise perfectly fine.
"Edina, thank god!" Kanae sighed as she pulled off the cloth gag and undid the restraints. "What happened?"
"What happened? What happened?! Those fuckers came in dressed as worshippers and bopped me over the head! This wouldn't have happened if you didn't tell me to stuff my undead away during service, but noooo—"
"Okay, okay! I'm sorry! Where's Cylia? The fairy I sent to find you?"
"The fairy? Oh, about the fairy…" Edina's eyes flicked to the desk, but there was nothing on there except for a few papers and a jar of mayonnaise.
Wait…
"Cylia!" Kanae panicked. She grabbed the jar, unscrewed the lid, and poured the gooey white contents out onto the floor. The fairy spilled out, unmoving and covered from head to toe in the sticky substance.
"I can't raise her, so she definitely isn't dead yet," Edina said.
Kanae thought fast. One thing came to mind. She pressed her index finger to Cylia's abdomen to perform chest compressions. After a few pumps, the fairy came to consciousness hacking up a storm.
"Where are they? I'm gonna kill 'em! I'll make cabins out of their bones and jam spread from their blood!" Cylia furiously exclaimed, flying out of the room in a huff. "Huh? There's more of you? Bring it on, you shit-scrapers!"
Their relief was short-lived. They raced back to the hall and found Cylia squaring up against a dozen more thugs filling into the church. Suddenly, numerous arms placed each of them into a chokehold until they passed out.
Clones of Renya.
"What in the dark crack of the Supreme One's ass is going on here?" Renya asked, drawing back her hood on the way in as the clones dragged the unconscious into a pile.
"Renya?!" Kanae and Edina exclaimed.
"Thedia told me your church was a little on the loud side, so we came to check. Talk about timing," she said.
Behind Renya, Thedia entered and bowed to them. To the maid's side was another cloaked elf. He pulled his own hood away, leaving Kanae stunned.
"You brought Runald out? It's dangerous for him to be in the open!" Kanae rebuked the pirate lord.
"Kid was worried about you. Couldn't stop him even if I tried— Well, I could. It's just more fun this way." Renya grinned.
"I-I wasn't worried! I just had a feeling you were throwing yourself into trouble again like in the Rift. It has nothing to do with me worrying, alright? Don't get the wrong idea!" Runald argued back.
A squishy sound made everyone turn their heads. Cylia was wailing into an unconscious thug and flinging white gloop into his mouth.
"Get up, you dumb ape! Tell me where my brothers and sisters are, or I'll feed you more of this slop!" she growled.
"We don't need them to give us answers. I know where they're holding the other fairies. Better we attack them now before they move shop like the other times," Kanae suggested.
Renya gestured out the church and crossed both arms over her chest. "Then let's not keep them waiting. I've been dying to get a shot at my brother."
"Same goes for me!" Edina buried a fist into her palm. "Outriders got another thing coming if they wanna mess with us again."
They boarded a carriage outside of the church and headed down the street that Kanae saw from Marwin's scrying. She gazed out the back window towards Aidenhall. The sun was still low, but the position looked just right.
"It should be that building up ahead." Kanae directed Renya's attention to a brick building with a wooden double-door entrance.
Renya squinted at it, then climbed to the front of the carriage to whisper something to the coachman. They pulled up to the building. Few pedestrians were about. It was mostly just drunkards leaning against the side of buildings or passed out in narrow alleys.
"What's the plan?" Edina asked.
"No plan! Only havoc!" Cylia let loose a warcry and flew out of the carriage in a rage.
"Shit," everyone muttered.
"The fairies are on the bottom floor. We free them, come back to the carriage, and get out of here!" Kanae instructed.
As they exited the carriage, Renya halted Thedia from leaving.
"Gather the crew. Block off both ends of the road and round up any Rown and Outrider bastards that try to escape," Renya ordered the maid.
"At once, my lady!" Thedia climbed up to the driver's seat and sped off.
Right then, someone exited the building, and Cylia flew smack into his face.
The man's eyes went wide, seeing them coming and shouted into the door. "We're under attack! Arm up! Arm—"
Boom!
"Liradell, you bastard! I'm coming for you!" Renya blew the smoke from her flintlock and stormed in.
"Heed my call, death knights!" Edina slammed the base of her staff into the ground.
Two runic circles burned into the cobblestone and from them emerged the death knight pair. They marched in after Renya and Cylia, where the clamor of battle erupted loudly.
"Runald!" Kanae grabbed him before he went in. "You don't have to fight. Just stay here where it's safe and wait for us."
"No. The archbishop took my knighthood from me. I have to take responsibility. Whatever my family and Ortesia is plotting… it's wrong. I refuse to stand by and let it happen. Especially since it's left me wallowing in a pit of rank ale and in the hospitality of that vulgar dark elf crime lord!" Runald exclaimed and drew his sword.
Kanae sighed, but her chest swelled with pride at how much he had grown. She let go and entered with him. They were welcomed into the warehouse by a worker being chucked out the door. An army of undead foot soldiers kept most of the mercenaries at bay. The workers weren't ordinary workers. They had weapons on them. Magic, too. They destroyed the undead by the hordes, but Edina's deep well of magic allowed her to summon more to replace the defeated.
Someone crashed into a table near Kanae. A vial containing pink liquid spilled out from a coat pocket. The anti-succubus magic potions.
"Over here! Your fairy friend is already down there!" Renya hollered from a set of stairs leading to a basement.
"Go! I'll keep 'em busy up here," Edina said.
Kanae and Runald caught up to Renya. They descended together. Down in the basement that Kanae had seen before, workers were in the middle of being eaten by plant monstrosities. The lower half of their bodies dangled out of gaping jaws.
"Feast! Feast!" Cylia cackled menacingly.
"Cylia, focus! The fairies should be on the other side of the door!" Kanae shouted.
Renya didn't hesitate to blow the door open. All along the shelves were fairies stuck inside jars. There must have been hundreds of them.
"Hang in there, Milo!" Cylia fluttered over to her friend and banged on the jar. He wouldn't wake up.
Kanae pulled it off the shelf and unscrewed the lid. Whatever magic kept him asleep wore off as soon as she opened it, and the fairy named Milo stirred awake.
"It's the jars. They're enchanted. Start opening them!" Kanae ordered.
Everyone went to work unscrewing the lids. Renya did most of the work with her clones. By the time they got to the last one, the fairies of Faebog were whole again. They reunited, linking arms with each other in celebration. When Milo opened his arms to hug Cylia, she socked him in the gut.
Milo vomited up a rainbow. "Nice to… see you again, Cylia…"
"You guys were stuck in poop jars for gods know how long, and you wanna touch me? You're free now! Get the fuck back to Faebog and don't get caught again, you dumbfucks!" Cylia berated them.
The fairies flew away in an aurora of colorful lights together. Cylia was all who stayed behind.
"That wasn't quite the reunion I was expecting… How does someone so small have so much violence in them?" Kanae asked.
"That's just who I am, and don't you forget it. Anyway, you helped save my people. I owe you. I'm staying to fulfill my end of the bargain and commit mass murder for you," Cylia assured her.
"Th… Thanks…?" She extended a finger to shake on it like their first time.
With Cylia and Runald, that was two more than zero they had to speak out against Rown Company and Archbishop Gretchen. But would that be enough?
Renya was uncharacteristically quiet, mulling over something on the table.
"Something is wrong," Renya mumbled with concern.
The dark elf was holding a gold coin with an X carved into it from what must have been a sharp instrument. She brushed a thumb over it.
"It's just a coin that someone cut into it. Big deal, right? We destroyed one of your brother's biggest sources of money. Figured you'd be celebrating by firing your guns like crazy," Kanae teased.
"When I was adopted into the Rown family, Liradell and my other siblings would toss coins like this at me. Same exact markings. They said it represented how I tarnished their family name. That was how they bullied me," Renya said.
Kanae wanted to console Renya, but Runald called out to them.
"Hey, it's oddly quiet upstairs. Did the fighting stop?" Runald asked.
Everything was unnervingly quiet.
Kanae ascended the stairs expecting to see Edina dancing over unconscious Outrider mercenaries. Instead, she was on the ground with golden chains wrapped around her body…
To which Dalu'luna was holding. Edina's two death knights were a pile of bones and armor at the elf's feet. Behind her was a platoon of Aidenhall knights. They parted ways as heavy footfalls approached.
"Whew. Catching this pretty kitty was tough. Don't think she's crowned, but she sure can scratch." Vander Zolta ducked coming through the door and tossed the bound Thedia to the ground next to Edina.
"Tch. Liradell… damn you," Renya cursed under her breath.
"Amethyst," Dalu began with sharp eyes trained on Kanae. "You are under arrest for breaking protocol and leaving Aidenhall when instructed not to, ransacking a place of business, conspiring grand theft with a wanted criminal, and assaulting citizens of Radevic. Surrender quietly and do not force our hands."




Chapter 17

For the past week, Kanae and Edina had been sitting together in the cell of a high-security prison somewhere deep beneath Aidenhall. Anti-magic symbols carved into the walls made them unable to use magic. A flattering number of guards patrolled the dungeon corridors, making sure neither of them tried anything.
"Damn, are they really planning to just keep us down here forever? Can I at least get a deck of cards or dice to play with?" Edina asked from her cot, staring up at the cold stone ceiling.
"I just hope the others aren't being treated too badly. Maybe Marwin or Eliza's trying to figure something out." Kanae sighed.
A guard came right up to the bars and unbuckled his pants in front of them.
"Breakfast," he said.
"You again for breakfast, Larry? What happened to Dale?" Edina sat up and asked.
"Warden put Dale on leave. That lovestruck fool was heard telling other guards he was falling in love with you two. I'm taking over his breakfast shift until we find a replacement." Larry dropped his pants and stuck his erect dick through the bars.
Edina got up and begrudgingly knelt in front of their feeder.
"Not hungry, Kanae?" the squirreling asked.
"I don't have an appetite… Besides, Larry's cum has too heavy of a musk. Should think about laying off the garlic and asparagus," Kanae said.
"H-Hey! Garlic makes everything taste good, and asparagus is healthy— aahh…" Larry forgot the rest of his sentence and shuddered as Edina began sucking his dick.
The half-succubus, half-squirreling had grown to be quite the minx. Given Edina's past, she was probably one of the easiest to adapt after becoming a succubus. The tiny wings fluttered as she worked her tongue skillfully on the shaft until Larry blew his load. She swallowed it all in gulps and licked her lips. Before Kanae realized it, she was fingering herself while watching them.
"You know what? I think I will, but I don't want to taste it. Which means…" Kanae positioned her ass against the bars and beckoned to him with her tail.
"Well, don't mind if I do!" Larry shuffled awkwardly back to the bars with his pants around his ankles.
Kanae waited patiently until the saliva-slickened dick plunged into her pussy. She bit down on her lips as pleasure rippled through her body everytime their hips clapped together.
"Why hello, cute little snatch." Edina stuffed her face into Kanae's crotch and sucked lightly on the clit.
Their assault left Kanae dizzy. She threw her head back. A hand clenched around her throat. The other pulled her tail hard and threatened to rip it off. Pain and pleasure coupled together in harmony, bringing Kanae to an intense climax.
Larry's hands reached into the bars and copped a feel of her breasts.
"Mmm… Are you sure you don't want to come in?" Kanae purred.
"Come on, stud. We'll show why Dale wanted to run off with us." Edina flashed a mischievous grin.
The weak-willed guard was about to break until the distant sound of an iron-bound door opening snapped him back to his senses. Although Larry's dick went limp, his body straightened to stand at attention.
Eliza made her way down the corridor and regarded Kanae with a nod.
"I see you are treating the prisoners with due respect. Pull up your pants and leave. I wish to speak with these two alone."
"Y-Yes, Madam Bedlam!" Larry hastily picked up his pants and hurried away.
"Tell me you're here with good news," Kanae pleaded.
The smile on Eliza's face turned upside down.
"The situation has grown dire. Do not panic, but the Commonwealth of Sin has mobilized a massive army and is moving towards Radevic," Eliza explained.
"What?!" Kanae and Edina uttered.
"News of your imprisonment must have somehow reached them. King Turren and Grand Eye Analise received a… strongly-worded letter from Queen-regent Arenade with an ultimatum: release you two or face war. To make matters worse, Ortesia has assembled a fleet off the shores of Port Kandis in response."
"Is Arenade out of her mind? That stupid, cow-tittied elf…" Edina grumbled.
"It was probably the only response she could make," Kanae began worriedly. "No nation in their right mind would sit by if their ruler gets locked up in another country. Eliza, you have to let us out. Or convince the Grand Eye to let us out!"
Eliza shook her head. "Unfortunately, I cannot do that. I do not want to. You see, this is precisely what I needed to happen. It was I who tipped off Azure and Ivory."
The two of them gaped.
"You bitch!" Edina lunged for the bars, but Eliza backed away. "You set us up?"
"Why?" Kanae asked.
"You misunderstand. Your trial is set for tomorrow. Everyone will be in attendance. The Grand Eye, the King of Radevic, Archbishop Gretchen, any Knight of Colors still present in the city, the eight Saint Priests, and most important of all, Ortesian ambassadors. There is no better opportunity to lay out the archbishop's crimes. She believes she has won, but in the courtroom, she won't be able to make any brash moves while loyal Saint Priests are all in one place. The Ortesian ambassadors will serve as witnesses to her wrongdoings and have no choice but to distance themselves from her involvement," Eliza explained.
It was almost too good of a plan that Kanae couldn't believe it. Eliza had been moving her own pieces carefully, and Kanae and Edina had unwittingly fallen right into it.
"You better be right. If my people end up getting hurt, all bets are off. The last thing Radevic and Ortesia will want is me considering an alliance with the demons," Kanae warned.
"Let's hope my gamble pays off then. During the trial, you will be called to the stand. Gretchen, in all her arrogance, will undoubtedly question you. That is our moment," Eliza said.
"I'll keep that in mind… By the way, where's Esta? I can't imagine she's taking this well."
The sorceress stifled a smile. "She isn't. I had to restrain Silver, so that she didn't jeopardize our plan by trying to break you two free."
Kanae chuckled. Of course, Esta would have done that.
When Eliza left, Kanae and Edina were alone again in the dark, torch-lit dungeon. They returned to sitting down on their own separate beds.
"Guess tomorrow's our big day. Think everything'll work out?" Edina asked.
"It has to. My kids' futures are on the line, too." Kanae crossed one leg over the other and leaned back to stare up at the ceiling.
Edina came into Kanae's field of vision with a hand outstretched to her.
"Whatever happens, I'm right there with you, buddy."
The two clasped hands and grinned.




Chapter 18

Kanae snapped awake to her cell creaking open. A great number of guards led by Vestrid stood by the entrance. She was holding leather wrist shackles.
"Time to find out if you'll still be Amethyst by the end of the day. Sorry it had to turn out this way. I had hoped to fight alongside you and not against," Vestrid said.
"We still might." Kanae stretched her limbs and went to wake Edina up.
"Ugh… One more hour, please…" Edina groaned groggily.
The guards entered the cell to put the leather shackles on Kanae and Edina, binding their wrists together in front of their chests. They had the same symbols as those on the wall.
"These are Madam Bedlam's inventions. She assures that these will suppress your magic but won't inflict you any harm. It's only temporary until the trial is concluded," Vestrid explained.
If they were from Eliza…
Kanae glanced down at the shackles and noticed a very tiny tear. A bit of effort might rip the entire thing off by strength alone.
Vestrid led the two of them out of the dungeon. The bright noon rays of the sun blinded them as they emerged from the underground. As they walked along the outdoor walkway, just past the gates beyond Aidenhall, two distinct masses of people were shouting over each other.
"What's going on over there?" Kanae asked.
"Protestors," Vestrid began with a heavy sigh. "Been there since you were imprisoned. One side wants you gone, and the other are members of your church. Just like the Commonwealth, the devout don't appreciate their clergy being caged up."
"No succubus, no sin! No succubus, no sin!" they chanted, making very clear what they wanted.
On the opposite side that was supposed to be supporting Kanae, however…
"Get outta here, ya dickless loser virgins!"
"My life for the high priestesses!"
One woman lifted her blouse to flash her tits at the opposition. Others threw underwear, of which Kanae was sure were of the used kind.
"Is that… really the type of people the Eminence of Sin has been attracting?" Kanae dared to ask.
"Don't tell me you didn't know. The church welcomes all sorts of weird people. It's literally one of the tenants," Edina said.
They were brought into a large ballroom-like chamber. The murmuring stopped as soon as they entered. Hundreds of people were in attendance, filling the pews on the main floor and the tiered seating area against the walls. Marwin and Will were among them.
Three people sat at the very front of the room upon high pulpit seats, guarded by Delayn below. A brunette, middle-aged human man in regal robes sat on the highest seat. Grand Eye Analise Bellevue was the second highest to the man's right, and lowest to the left was Archbishop Gretchen Redbaron, whose arrogant smile and gaze seemed all but assured of her victory.
Yet their heights towered over the rest, as well as the slightly elevated podium beneath them where Runald, Renya, and the tiny Cylia stood.
No matter where Kanae searched, she couldn't find the other Saint Priests. Not that she knew what they looked like, but they should have been beside Delayn. Though Dalu, Vander, an antsy Esta, and several other Knights of Colors she didn't recognize were present.
Someone suddenly placed a hand on Kanae's shoulder as she passed. It was Eliza.
"Something is wrong. The other Saint Priests are missing," Eliza whispered frantically.
"Do they just disappear like that?" Kanae muttered back.
The sorceress mouthed out 'no' before Kanae was escorted too far to hear anything else.
Vestrid led Kanae and Edina up to the raised podium to join the other three who had also been shackled. Cylia's mouth had been taped shut. She was not amused. Runald had his head down and was despondent. Before leaving, Vestrid clasped her hands together and muttered the incantation for Zone of Absolute Truth, then joined Delayn's side at the foot of the judges' seats.
"Well, I didn't think I'd see the court again," Renya remarked snidely.
"You're oddly upbeat despite being in front of the highest powers in the land," Kanae said.
The pirate lord smirked. "My brother bested me. Would have been boring if I just took Rown Company without any challenge, and it isn't over until the lights are out, you know?"
"The court shall begin," the Grand Eye declared. "The five of you have been accused of inciting violence upon the populace of Radevic. Normally, this would be a civil matter. However, given that among the accused is Queen Kanae Toyomi of the Commonwealth of Sin and candidate Knight of Amethyst, the matter has been elevated to the highest court."
"Your majesty, I am King Turren Huelhouser. It is a pleasure to finally meet you. Though, regretfully, our first meeting had to be under such unfortunate circumstances. I can only hope these allegations are proven false, so that our alliance may continue to prosper." The king bowed his head slightly in Kanae's direction.
"Your graces, pardon the intrusion." Eliza made herself known from the tiered seating and turned heads. "At such a delicate trial, should not the rest of the Saint Priests be present? I speak only out of an abundance of caution."
"The other six have been dispatched to Lograin to halt the Commonwealth's advance, so that they might not interrupt the trial. Or is that not enough of an abundance of caution?" Gretchen asked.
Eliza pursed her lips and sat back down.
The plan was already screwed without the other Saint Priests. Kanae cast a concerned gaze at Eliza, who only returned the same look and shook her head. It was a look telling Kanae to back off from the plan.
Kanae chewed on her lower lip. If they didn't expose Gretchen here, then she was going to win. There wasn't going to be another chance like this again.
"The purpose of this trial is to determine whether the succubus, Kanae Toyomi, and her accomplices' actions demerit her as a Knight of Color. First, we will hear from the testimony of her peers to establish her character. May the first come forth," the Grand Eye said.
"I believe I can attest Kanae Toyomi's good nature." The man's voice was very familiar to Kanae. One that she hadn't heard in years. Everyone turned to the right side of the stands, where Duke Kroenig had risen from his seat.
"You were here, my friend? Have you met with the succubus before?" King Turren asked in shock.
"I have, my old friend. Years back, Kanae Toyomi and Edina Hackett were among the two who helped repel a demon invasion led by none other than Lady Dahlia," Kroenig explained.
"Objection!" Archbishop Gretchen exclaimed. "Duke Kroenig, while a respectable lord of this realm, has long since harbored an… unhealthy fascination with the succubi race. His testimony is biased and should be discarded."
The duke gasped, seemingly deeply insulted. "How did you… Fine, it's the truth. A succubus is a succulent apex predator. Look at Kanae! You can't tell me such beauty shouldn't be protected and cherished?"
"That's what I'm saying!" Marwin, who was sitting adjacent to Kroenig, jumped to his feet and clasped hands with the duke. "You kept your love for succubus a secret all this time? We could have bonded over them!"
"I'm doomed…" Kanae groaned.
"Order! I will have order in the court!" The Grand Eye pounded the gavel twice and shot a piercing glare to them.
Marwin and Duke Kroenig obediently sat down with their heads hanging.
"Do you not see how the succubus bends their minds and will?" Gretchen asked the king and Grand Eye. "The succubus leads them to sin, whether they know it or not. Her festering influence steered the holy city of Lograin to elect a casino owner over a bishop."
"Bishop Rudo was—"
"Quiet. You will have your time to speak later," the Grand Eye said, interrupting Kanae's protest.
"Sis— I mean, Grand Eye. My testimony should bear plenty of weight," Will said as the next to stand.
A chill ran up Kanae's spine, because this could go very well or very poorly.
He continued, "When I had lost my way in Lograin, it was Kanae and her friends' generosity that I could pick myself up again. Although I became a citizen of the Commonwealth and spent time with them, my faith in the Supreme One hasn't waned. With regards to Rudo, the allegations of him had come to light years ago already. Perhaps I should remind everyone that he was in league with former Knight of Emerald, Bardell, who, I might also remind everyone, conspired with a demon lieutenant, Minestra Val'doun."
"Objection!" Gretchen exclaimed again. "I believe William Bellevue is omitting some facts. You sound rather fond of the succubus. Perhaps you might have even had sexual relations with her?"
The entire courtroom gasped.
"William, dearest brother… Is this true?" the Grand Eye asked with a seething glare.
"I-I don't think this is the appropriate time to—"
"Answer the question," Gretchen urged him.
"Y-Yes…" Will replied dejectedly.
"God damn it, I really am doomed…" Kanae muttered to herself.
"As you can see, his testimony is obviously tainted by the succubus' charms. How can we be sure of how he truly feels?" the archbishop asked.
"Hey! Just because someone had sex with someone, doesn't make their testimony any less believable! I mean, who cares? I had sex with Kanae, so what?" Reen shouted from the pews.
"I, uh… I… Me, too!" Joap joined her.
"Yeah! I did, too!"
"Same with me!"
"Me, ten!"
Kanae buried her head into both hands, sitting there frozen solid, as more and more people confessed to having had sex with her. Students, knights, guards, and even faculty… The list kept going.
"I've heard enough! I believe we have already established Kanae's character to the court," the Grand Eye said.
"You have?" King Turren asked. "I feel like we've only heard the same thing a hundred times over."
"Yes. Kanae Toyomi is a slut," she answered promptly.
Everyone in the jury tripped over themselves, and no one was able to hold a straight face.
Renya and Cylia couldn't keep from snickering.
"Pfft… The highest judge in the land called you a slut," Edina teased.
"Okay, so I am! What about it?" Kanae fired back.
"Grand Eye, I also… had sex with Kanae," Runald suddenly spoke up.
Quiet fell upon the chamber.
"Accused, state to the court who you are," the Grand Eye said.
"I am Runald Aespir," he began. "I know my testimony will mean little because I'm also on trial, but I need to say it. I hated Kanae. I hated that she was a succubus. A succubus didn't belong in such a prestigious order… Is what my parents told me when they asked me to ruin her chances of becoming Knight of Amethyst. Kanae is one of the kindest people I've ever met. She encouraged me to stand up for myself. She embodied all the chivalry of what it meant to be a knight… despite being a sex-crazed succubus. This is my confession— Ortesia conspired with Archbishop Gretchen and Rown Company to sabotage Kanae's chances of becoming Knight of Amethyst. I was forcibly chased out of the academy after failing to do my part in it."
The court erupted with gasps and murmuring until the Grand Eye beat the gavel.
"Archbishop Gretchen, are these accusations true?" she asked.
"Unsubstantiated. They are trying to distract from their own trial. We must remain vigilant. The boy admitted to having sexual relations with the succubus, so his testimony is clearly biased. For all we know, she is controlling his narrative," Gretchen argued.
"As a former Rown executive, I can corroborate that Rown Company, led by my brother Liradell Rown, is producing metric fucktons of anti-succubus magic potions and selling them in bulk to Ortesia and to Aidenhall. The place of business we attacked the other week was one such distribution center. If you think this doesn't concern the churches, someone has been stamping clerical seals to expedite their transportation," Renya said aloud.
Cylia shook loose the gag to speak. "Those grimy fucks captured my brothers and sisters, put them in jars, and scraped their poop for fairy moss in order to make them!"
"This is all nonsense! They do not even have proof of this mythical potion. Grand Eye, your grace, control this courtroom!" the archbishop implored as hysteria took hold of the chamber.
"Your lordships." Vestrid turned to face up to them. "The Zone of Absolute Truth is still active. They cannot tell lies."
"Vestrid is correct, Gretchen. However, due process demands we address these claims. Accused, do any of you have proof? Or even the potion in question?" the Grand Eye asked.
"Oh, I don't. She does." Renya smirked.
Thedia rose from the pews and procured from her person a potion containing the pink liquid.
"That could be anything! How do we even know if that truly is what they say it is?" Gretchen shouted.
"I do. I concocted it for you some time ago, but I discontinued it so as to not provoke a war with the Commonwealth. The recipe is in my hand. The court will recognize my alchemical mastery and attest to my words." Eliza descended from the stands to take the potion and show the three judges her recipe.
Fairy moss should be listed as an ingredient on it. That was proof of Cylia's claims, which then lined up with Renya's claims.
"Is this true, Gretchen? Why jeopardize our alliance with Queen Kanae and the Commonwealth?" King Turren asked.
The archbishop was shaking with anger until she looked Kanae in the eyes.
"Radevic used to be the high elves' seat of power… Now it is stained by the presence of not one but two succubi, and to ally with them? Outrageous! How filthy and disgusting. This never would have happened if I was Grand Eye. It's obvious that you have all been charmed by them. But not me. Not those truly loyal. We will bring Radevic back onto the holy path, beginning with a purging of those who are unclean!"
The chamber doors slammed shut. Half the guards drank a potion and drew their weapons. The other half were lost in confusion. The courtroom fell into chaos. People ran for the shut doors and side exits. Guards battled guards. Vander, Dalu, and other knights bore down on Esta with their combined strength.
"What's going on? Cease this fighting!" King Turren pleaded in vain.
"It's a shame you entrusted the defenses of Aidenhall to me, King Turren. Even the knights agree there must be changes!" Gretchen exclaimed with haughty arrogance.
"Delayn, get the king to safety! Vestrid, with me!" the Grand Eye ordered.
Delayn punched a hole through the courtroom to guide the king away. Vestrid pulled Analise out the same way but in different directions.
"Loyal knights of the holy order, seize King Turren and the unfit Grand Eye! The succubi and their charmed accomplices must be put down!" Gretchen boomed over the chaos.
Over half the knights leaped into action, taking advantage of the confusion to chase after the king and Grand Eye.
Gretchen downed a potion, too, then jumped off her high seat.
"Holy Armament: Lance and Shield!" By the time Gretchen landed, she was donning brilliant golden armor, wielding a lance and shield like Arenade's own skill.
"Is this what you want? To divide Radevic?" Kanae yelled at the archbishop.
"The two of you succubus scums will be the first to fall. After I install a new order in Radevic, your kingdom of sin will fall next!" She pointed the golden lance at them.
Through brute strength, Kanae tore off the leather shackles. The anti-magic in them sputtered out. She spread her wings to jump in front of her defenseless companions.
"I happened to gain a new skill recently, and you have the honor of receiving my curse first," Kanae said.
Unfortunately, Archbishop Gretchen Redbaron wasn't a pushover or a helpless cleric like Bishop Rudo was. The high elven priest was strong. A lot stronger than Kanae had given her credit for. The screeching golden lance was made with pure divine energies, as was her suit of armor and shield.
The tip of the lance plunged into a pew. Gold streaks formed all over the wood before exploding into pieces. Latent divine energies sent goosebumps up Kanae's spine. She ducked right only to fall into the path of Gretchen's golden shield slamming into her. Thankfully, a knight broke her momentum, but he was down for the count with eyes spinning behind his helmet.
"When I become Grand Eye, I will put you in the stocks for all to see what punishment awaits sinners!" Gretchen fervently exclaimed.
"Stocks… You mean like the pillory, right? In the middle of the city for everyone to see?" Kanae asked, breathing excitement into each word as she remembered being held captive in Orturic.
"Yes, and— Wait. Does that excite you?" Her face contorted with revulsion.
"I swear, Kanae! You better not lose on purpose, you skank!" Edina shouted from the trial podium.
"It n-never crossed my mind!" she shot back.
A thick rope bound Kanae. One hard yank sent her falling down to the feet of Dalu'luna, the blindfolded elf and unofficial Knight of Ivory.
"Master—!" Esta yelled in frustration.
"Sorry, Silver. Your fight's with me!" Vander kept Esta on her toes with an unceasing flurry of attacks. Although a capable fighter, she was having a tough time against an opponent of the same caliber and a former colleague. It didn't help that there were also two more Knights of Colors bearing down on her.
Kanae took one look around the trial chamber and saw that they were losing. The attack had only taken one side by surprise. This was supposed to be their chance to expose Gretchen, but she had her own countermeasures after all. Aidenhall knights were strong, and the number of those on the archbishop's side— at least here— outnumbered the ones who weren't.
Maybe coming to Radevic and trying to become Knight of Amethyst was the wrong choice after all. As Gretchen approached, seemingly all but assured of victory, Kanae shut her eyes and awaited her judgment.
However, she saw the faces of her daughters and how sad Teana would be. Mikki was a strong girl, but she would probably bawl her eyes out the most. Pan was rebellious enough to foolishly come to Radevic to try and save her. Revah didn't often show her emotions and would likely weep alone in a dark corner. Kanade and Suvee… losing a parent so young would hurt them deeply. Arenade most of all would curse Kanae for an eternity for leaving them.
What a life, Kanae thought. Having come to this world as a succubus. If it weren't for Arenade, she would still be that miserable boy working graveyard shifts at a convenience store. She wouldn't have learned the joys of motherhood and given birth to six adorable children. Wouldn't have met so many people that loved her. Wouldn't have this bombshell MILF body.
Wait a minute… this life was too damn good to let pass.
"I'm not going to give it up yet!" Kanae growled, firing her tail at Dalu. The tip snapped open to a mouth that clamped down on the elf's face, causing her to panic and Gretchen to cease her advance from shock.
When Dalu let go of the rope to pull against Kanae's tail, the bindings loosened enough to free her. Gretchen went into a full charge, intending to run Kanae through with the lance—
Until a death knight rose from a portal. Its massive greatshield blocked Gretchen's lance and stopped the high elf dead in her tracks. Another death knight emerged behind her, this one with two swords. She swung out with her own shield to block both blades.
Behind them all, Edina and the others were finally freed of their anti-magic shackles. Marwin and Eliza were just now gingerly undoing the last one on Cylia.
Kanae wriggled around and kicked Dalu with Titanic Blow. The elf skidded backwards, crashing into the judges' seats.
"I'm coming for you, Archbishop!" Freed from the lasso, Kanae took flight and slammed into Gretchen. They went tumbling across the floor until Kanae was lying on top of her, pinning down each of her arms.
"Your magic is useless against me!" Gretchen growled.
"Succubus magic is, but what about a curse?" she asked, sealing a kiss on the archbishop.
[Cursemark of Horniness applied.]
Gretchen's eyes snapped open. She kicked Kanae off and started coughing, spitting, and wiping her mouth. Meanwhile, Kanae rolled away and was surprised at how out of mana it cost to perform that spell.
"Uu… Everything's spinning…" Kanae groaned and struggled to stay standing.
"What did you do to me?" Gretchen backed away in horror. She brushed a hand over the sigil on her wrist to check her character sheet. "What is… Cursemark of Horniness?"
When Gretchen peeled her hand away from her stomach, a purple glowing sigil in the image of a heart with horns was there. It showed through the golden armor like a beam of light. She tore through her spell's armament and robes, revealing the cursemark's seal stamped onto her abdomen. It looked almost inked on. She clawed at it hysterically with her nails.
"How did this get through the potion? How?!" Gretchen drew a wand from her robes and pointed at the cursemark. "Dispel! Dispel!"
Nothing happened. The cursemark remained.
"I've just cursed you… Let's see how long it takes before you fall to sin, too." Kanae slowly rose to her feet and smirked.
Very gradually, Kanae felt her mana returning. The sensation was like a trickle. Not enough of it was coming back fast enough. Casting the Cursemark of Horniness on Gretchen was a double-edged sword. She was out of mana and couldn't rely on any skills or spells now.
More knights flooded into the chamber from the hole Delayn had made earlier. Sadly, they moved to defend Gretchen.
Kanae clicked her tongue.
"Attack! Kill them all!" Gretchen ordered.
A giant wall of ice rose from the ground all the way up to the ceiling. A few knights ran face-first into it. Others began hacking at it with their weapons.
"Do you still have the teleportation pellet?" Eliza asked, landing between Kanae and the barrier upon her flying broom.
"I do." Kanae nodded and pulled it out from under her sleeve. Before Dalu and Vander had found them at the moss-collecting workshop, Kanae hid it away in case she needed to escape with Edina.
"Good. We're vastly outnumbered. Use it to escape with your companions," the sorceress said.
"You want us to leave? We stand a chance if we fight together!"
"If we had the other Saint Priests, we would stand a chance. Don't underestimate Gretchen Redbaron. She was the former Knight of Gold and like me, turned down the offer to become Saint Priest. Aidenhall knights are also no mere Outrider thugs you've faced, and they are all currently immune to your succubus magic. Please, King Turren and Grand Eye Analise are the heart and soul of Radevic. Without them, defeating the archbishop means nothing. Bring them to safety. Now go!" Eliza urged.
Gretchen's golden lance punched through the icy barrier. The archbishop was flanked by powerful spellcasters, and she appeared more enraged than ever. Cursing her had struck a nerve.
Kanae returned to the others, who were in the middle of fending off rebel knights. Everytime Edina summoned Legion of the Dead, holy magic devastated her armies in an instant. The only ones that survived were her bone brute and two death knights. Renya's clones formed a firing line, but her powerful magical blasts weren't facing organized criminals anymore. They were facing veteran knights who shrugged off the explosions and spellcasters who countered with their own magic.
"You fucking pieces of shit. I'll show ya. I'll show ya all not to mess with me!" Cylia wailed on an unconscious mage while plant-like monstrosities wreaked havoc on advancing knights.
"We're leaving!" Kanae flew up to them and knocked a knight sneaking up behind Runald. "Where's Esta and Will?"
Just then, a portal opened up above Kanae and the two in question fell through.
"Marwin?!" the two of them exclaimed.
"Go with them!" Marwin was holding back Vander and Dalu, both of whom were affording him no room to retaliate with spells.
Kanae channeled what little magic had seeped into her from the curse inflicted on Gretchen. It didn't take much to activate the pellet. They were sucked through a portal and came out the other end on the top floor of Marwin's tower.
"Where in the three hells are we?" Edina asked.
"Marwin Fransk's tower," Kanae answered, but despite being in a familiar place, she was perturbed by how eerily quiet it was here compared to the fighting.
"I can't believe this is happening," Will said as he paced around the room. "I knew from Bishop Rudo that high elves were crazy about holiness and purity, but this is another level of insane!"
Something exploded in the distance.
Esta walked over to the window and frowned. "There is fighting all over Aidenhall. This isn't just some simple coup. It's a full blown rebellion. Master, your orders?"
"Eliza told me to find the king and Grand Eye. Anyone have any idea where either of them might be?" Kanae asked.
"My sister should be heading towards the Ocular Stronghold down east of Aidenhall," Will said confidently. "King Turren, I'm not sure."
"King Turren will be at the Royal Stronghold down west of Aidenhall," Esta added with certainty.
"You're telling me they split into two different directions? Well, isn't this jolly?" Renya threw her hands in the air out of frustration until she found a smoking pipe on Marwin's desk.
"It's protocol," the drakeling knight began. "In the event of an attack, Radevic's highest authorities, the king, the archbishop, and the Grand Eye move to different parts of Aidenhall to command from there. Should one fall, the others assume their command. However, this is originally designed to face a demon invasion who do not know of such plans. Not an attack from within by those who do."
Which meant Archbishop Gretchen knew exactly where those two were going. If she did, then—
Kanae chewed on her lip. "Both of them are in trouble. Gretchen probably planted rebels in those places, too. We'll have to split up. Esta, Renya, and I will find King Turren."
"Edina, Runald, the fairy, and I will find my sister? Splitting up is probably the worst thing we can do right now, but I don't see any other choice." Will sighed.
The party wished each other luck and split up outside of Marwin's tower. There was fighting everywhere, but junior knights and students stayed away from most of it. Faculty barked at them to stay in their dormitories and classrooms. Kanae could only hope that Joap and Reen were safe.
"Hey, Esta? I thought Analise was deified. Shouldn't she be strong enough to help us fight back against the rebellion?" Kanae asked.
"Forgive me, Master. I wish I could tell you more, but Deification isn't something that is understood by anyone other than those who have achieved it. Politically speaking, however, perhaps it isn't worth the risk. She may very well be the only one keeping Ortesia out of this continent," Esta answered to the best of her ability.
The Grand Eye was in a difficult spot, too. Kanae didn't envy her. They continued down Aidenhall's wide corridors, passing by unconscious people left behind by the fighting until Esta raised an arm to stop Kanae and Renya. Ahead, six armed knights were ramming their shoulders against a set of large, iron-bound doors.
"Are you sure we should be trying to break in here?" a cautious knight asked.
"Archbishop's orders. Says there might be something in there to help us secure the rebellion. Now quit griping and put your weight into it!" another pressed him.
"They're trying to break into the vault," Esta said.
"Vault… you don't say?" Kanae recalled Marwin's journal about how dangerous magical items were kept inside, particularly Thistle, the Matron's Regalia.
Renya whistled sharply to draw their attention.
"Oh, shit! It's them!"
"Don't worry, we're immune to succubus magic. On me, boys!"
The six of them charged head-long into battle. Sure, they were immune to succubus magic, but…
"You face the Knight of Silver!" Esta swung her massive greatsword, cratering them into the side of the wall. She turned back to Kanae and bowed. "I have successfully shown them that you are still not to be messed with."
"Good work, Esta." Kanae grinned.
"Vault, eh? Think we have time to see what's inside?" Renya asked.
There was a harsh blast from the other side of the door, and a clone of Renya kicked it open. The locks were a smoking mess on the ground, as was one of the barrels of her flintlocks.
"Criminal, you dare to loot our sacred vault?" Esta lifted her sword up to Renya's neck.
"Actually, Esta. There's something in there I want to find," Kanae said.
"Oh. In that case, allow me to escort you. Only my master." The knight glared.
"Fine, fine! I'll stay here and kick some heads off while you two go shopping." Renya backed off and sighed.
Kanae followed Esta down into the vault. Upon reaching the bottom, torches came alight on their own, illuminating a long hallway. There were alcoves on either side of the walls with magical items behind a red barrier. In one was a book suspended in midair inches above its pedestal. In another was an egg, the shell of which looked like shifting magma and emitted a sweltering heat when Kanae got too close. A phoenix egg.
She tried to reach for it, but Esta snatched her wrist.
"These are protective wards." Esta picked up a piece of stone and tossed it at the barrier. It disintegrated as it hit, showering the other side with sand.
They proceeded down the hall until Kanae found what she was looking for. Worn on the body of a feminine mannequin was Thistle, the Matron's Regalia, and sitting on a pedestal was the whip, Lust. Only the crown was missing from the full set.
"Master, you're not seriously thinking of taking it?" Esta asked worriedly. "The barrier might kill you. If you insist, then please allow me to—"
"No, I'm not going to let you risk yourself. Sure, I'm a succubus who can control people to do my bidding. But I'm also a queen and high priestess who has people to protect," Kanae said.
The cursemark on Gretchen drained enough magic for Kanae to cast a few spells by now. After taking a deep breath, she cast Lion's Pride.
[Lion's Pride: As long as you're standing, gain increased durability against physical and magical attacks.]
While Kanae stood firm, she should be able to withstand it.
"Bestial Strength," Kanae uttered.
[Bestial Strength: Raise your STR up by one rank.]
Now… for the moment of truth. Kanae clenched both fists. She cast Titanic Blow to punch through the barrier. The impact was like hitting a brick wall back when she was still human. It hurt. Excruciatingly so. However, her fists entered the barrier and moved like going through compacted sand. A burning pain ran up her arms and through her body.
Kanae fought the agony to grab the whip and mannequin by the neck, but she couldn't pull out. Her arms were firmly stuck. The barrier's protective wards were intensifying. It hurt so bad that she wanted to cry.
"Master!" Esta wrapped her own arms around Kanae's chest and pulled, inadvertently brushing up against the barrier herself.
With one hard tug, both of them fell backwards.
The sizzling sensation of having both limbs being grilled vanished. Kanae thought the barrier would leave behind burn marks, but they didn't.
"Are you okay?" Kanae asked the drakeling knight.
"I am." Esta nodded. "I'm glad you are fine, too. But what is it that you would risk your life to obtain?"
"Enchanted equipment specifically for succubi. Apparently, they belonged to the succubus queens that Marwin defeated centuries ago."
Kanae didn't waste time putting them on. Suffice to say, the outfit was incredibly skimpy. If her previous outfit was like lingerie, then this was much closer to some avante-garde swimsuit. Debauchery, the robes, looked like a black sling bikini accompanied by lace sleeves ending in jeweled cuffs. Her breasts were cupped by bat-like wings that flared out with a flowy, almost transparent skirt draping down the abdomen. Corruption was a pair of fishnet leggings up to her thighs and heel boots half-way up her shins. Lastly, Lust was a long black and purple leather whip that ended with the appearance of her own spade-tipped tail.
"Do you feel any different? Or know what any of the equipment does?" Esta asked.
"I read Marwin's journal. They tried to divine it, but—" Kanae stopped short and gasped as texts flitted through her vision.
[Debauchery has granted you the skill, Sadist & Masochist: Switch on Masochist and your desire to be dominated grants more experience and energy through Drain from sexual encounters. Switch on Sadist and damage you inflict also applies Turn Horny at no cost of mana.]
[Corruption has empowered the skill, Bond, to a maximum of ten targets and also grants Enthrall: A ritual that turns someone into a slave, who obeys your every whim. They must have the prerequisite of being under Bond and afflicted with Cursemark of Horniness.]
[Lust: This whip serves as both a focusing element and a casting element. Attacks with this weapon scales off DEX. Also ignores defenses and armor.]
Kanae staggered back from dizziness.
"What happened?" Esta caught Kanae before she teetered into the barrier.
"I feel sick… that was a lot of information at once, but the Matron's Regalia gave me new skills. I should be fine though. Let's catch up with Renya and find the king," Kanae said.
They returned upstairs to Renya smoking from a pipe. She took a long and interested gander at Kanae's new look, letting out a salacious purr to show her approval.
"Now ain't that a sight," Renya said.
Without wasting any more time, they hurried towards the Royal Stronghold. It was accessed past a raised garden terrace, currently set aflame by rebels. Numerous groaning bodies littered the entire terrace. A harried and exhausted Delayn, protecting King Turren, was surrounded by a large number of rebel knights at the entrance to the stronghold.
"Delayn! King Turren!" Esta shouted, jumping straight into the fray.
"If someone told me I'd be saving the king yesterday, I'd have asked for payment up front!" Renya joined them and split into multiple clones to shoot down their aggressors.
While they charged ahead, Kanae considered using one of her new skills.
"I don't think now is the best time to have sex, so… maybe Sadist?" Kanae switched the skill on and shuddered as her mind rewired from an electric shock.
Three knights, two swordsmen and a spellcaster singled Kanae out since she lagged behind.
"It's over, succubus!" one of them said.
"Hoh? Is it really? Don't you think it's a little too soon for it to be over? Good little puppies should sit. If you behave, I might give you a reward. If not, I suppose I'll have to whip you into shape~" Kanae said in a haughty and pervertedly cruel tone that surprised even herself.
"What?" They stared at her with their mouths agape.
"Uh… Wait, I didn't mean to say it like that—"
"Don't let her distract you! Get her!" the spellcaster shouted.
Both knights thrusted their swords, one to her throat and the other to her chest.
"Sit, you mangy mutts!" Kanae unfurled Lust and whipped them both.
Instead of bouncing off their metal chest plates like it should, Lust phased through the armor. Both men collapsed to the ground, clutching their crotches.
"Supreme One, save me… I think I'm… orgasming— aaahhh!"
"What happened… I thought the potion…oooh! I'm cumming, too!"
Kanae set her eyes upon the female elven mage, who was trembling from seeing her colleagues defeated.
"Oh, aren't you cute?" Kanae smirked as she slow-walked up to the petrified mage knight. "If you don't want to end up like those two, then show me you can obey. Get down on all fours and bark for me."
The staff clattered to the ground as the elf dropped to her hands and knees.
"Ah… Arf… Arf!" she barked out of fear.
"Good girl~" Kanae lifted the elf's chin and was about to kiss her until the others came running. At which point, she seized the opportunity to escape.
"Whoa, whoa! Get a room, you two!" Renya cackled amusedly.
Kanae straightened up and switched off Sadist. "S-Sorry! I don't know what came over me!"
The rebel knights behind them were soundly defeated, but Renya and Esta weren't without injuries either.
"Wait, I recognize that outfit. You raided the vault! King Turren, stay behind me!" Delayn raised her staff at Kanae despite being in no position to fight.
"Be calm, Delayn!" King Turren urged her. "The Matron's Regalia did not belong to us to begin with. Allowing her to take it will be our show of good faith. I believe we can trust Queen Kanae as an ally. Can we?"
Kanae nodded. "Thank you. Right now, Archbishop Gretchen has control over most of Aidenhall. Eliza and Marwin asked us to bring you to safety, and the only place I can think of is back to my people. If we can regroup with the other Saint Priests and explain what happened, we can mount a counterattack."
"For a king to leave his own kingdom… how pathetic I must be. Very well. There is an escape passage beneath the Royal Stronghold. It leads us straight out of Radevic. But what about Analise?" he asked.
"Another group was sent to bring her to safety," Esta explained. "We will just have to trust that they escape through their own secret passage."
As they turned to the Royal Stronghold, Renya stayed behind.
"You guys go ahead. My fight is here. I have to find Thedia and regroup with my crew. We'll pop up to help when you get back," Renya assured them.
"Then I'll go with you. It's my fault that we messed up against your brother and Rown Company—" Kanae took a step towards Renya only for her to wave a dismissive hand.
"Aw, shucks. It's not over until I'm head of Rown Company. Until then, we'll focus on one fight at a time. See you on the other side, my dear succubus friend!" She fearlessly raced back into Aidenhall in spite of the dangers that awaited within.
Esta placed a reassuring hand on Kanae's shoulder.
"I still don't like that woman, but I will confess— her tenacity is quite admirable. I shall pray for her safety… for your sake," Esta said.
"You're right. Let's get out of here." Kanae, with Esta, followed after Delayn and King Turren.




Chapter 19

Draped in cloaks, the four escaped Radevic relatively unscathed and unnoticed. Most of the fighting was contained within Aidenhall. Much of the city's population might even be blissfully unaware of what was going on. However, this was Eliza's worst fears. Their ignorance wouldn't last long. Word of Archbishop Gretchen's rebellion would no doubt spread. It hadn't taken long for Arenade to find out Kanae and Edina were imprisoned. That news was going to eventually reach the demon domains soon enough.
For now, they needed to focus on meeting up with the others and Grand Eye Analise.
As Kanae pushed through the shrubbery, she bumped head-first into a skeletal undead. Delayn and King Turren, naturally, became defensive.
"Ow…" Kanae rubbed her forehead. "Don't worry, it's not aggressive. If this is here, then Edina has to be nearby."
The undead nodded and beckoned them to follow, its bones rattling as it moved. They treaded cautiously after it, keeping their eyes peeled for any pursuers the archbishop might have sent after them.
"If someone told me this morning that we'd be rescued by a succubus and led to safety by an undead, I would have brought them before the cathedral to confess their insanity." Delayn sighed.
"I think this is exciting. I can't remember the last time I left Radevic's walls, let alone Aidenhall. Look at these berries, Delayn! Don't they look delectable?" King Turren wandered up to a bush spotted with green berries until Esta steered him away.
"Your Majesty, those are poisonous. Dire beasts have developed digestive tracts to eat them. If any of us do so without antidotes or detoxification magic, we will bleed from our ears and nose until death," Esta warned.
The old king stared at her in utter shock. "I've changed my mind. This is not exciting."
Delayn moved to protect King Turren before anyone felt it. Then Kanae felt the ground shake, too. Something or somethings with heavy footfalls stomped toward them. Esta stood in front of Kanae with her greatsword drawn.
Two death knights, their armor heavily dented and scorched from magical attacks, emerged from the foliage. Edina sat atop the shoulder of the one wielding the greatshield.
Everyone breathed a sigh of relief.
"Am I glad to find you guys!" Edina exclaimed as she hopped down. "Damn, this place is crawling with mercs. That bitchshop and Renya's bro must've sent people out here, too."
"We haven't encountered any," Esta said.
"Yeah. Turns out shambling undead wandering the forests at night really puts the fear of death in you!" She bellowed with laughter.
"Where is the Grand Eye? We were told they would be with you." Delayn preemptively raised her staff again, seemingly suspicious that the others weren't with Edina.
"Are they lagging behind you?" Kanae asked.
The squirreling nervously scratched her ear. "About that… The numbnuts decided to stay behind."
"They what?!" everyone exclaimed.
Edina went on to explain that she, Will, Runald, and Cylia found the Grand Eye and Vestrid in the Ocular Stronghold. However, after assuring her that Kanae went to save King Turren, the two vowed to stay put. Since the Grand Eye intended to stay, Will refused to leave his sister's side and Runald chose to lend them a hand.
"That sounds like Grand Eye Analise alright. I should have been the one to stay behind." King Turren sighed.
"Supreme One protect you," Delayn whispered to them a prayer.
"What about Cylia?" Kanae pressed her.
"The fairy? That pint-sized bitch fucked right off! The Many can rail my ass if I know what she was thinking." Edina shrugged.
That sounded about right and not right for Cylia. After agreeing to help, would she really just leave?
"More importantly," she continued with eyes glued to Kanae. "Did you get new digs? You're looking like a high-end prostitute now, buddy."
"Guh… Long story short, these are succubus-specific equipment that empower me. I'm hoping I can beat Archbishop Gretchen with these," Kanae said.
They had no other choice but to continue their escape without the Grand Eye. Traveling back onto the main road, they spotted a rest stop serviced by Rown Company ahead.
"Wait, I don't like this." Delayn stopped walking. "Didn't you say Archbishop Gretchen is conspiring with Rown Company? We could be heading right into a trap."
"I got this." Kanae winked.
The tavern was bustling at this time of night. Kanae could tell as much from the outside, seeing the many silhouettes behind the windows and hearing the raucous, drunken chattering. A human stablehand was leading two horses into the stable until she hollered to him.
He panicked.
"A succubus—!"
"Sh." Kanae hushed the man and placed a strong charm on him. "I need a carriage big enough to fit five people and your healthiest languisteed to get me to Lograin. Why don't we work out the negotiations inside? Just you and me~"
They entered the stable where Kanae had a romp with the stablehand amidst whining equines, falling into heat from her lustful moans. After having her fill, she returned to her companions with four languisteeds harnessed up to some nobleman's fancy carriage.
"Our ride awaits." Kanae smiled, opening the carriage door for them and bowing.
"Your methods disgust me." Delayn turned the other cheek as she entered after the king.
The journey to Lograin was thankfully uneventful. No highwaymen dared attack a nobleman's carriage that bore the Rown Company horns. Kanae had almost forgotten how the city of sin and piety looked, having been away for so long. The claw-like mountains welcomed her back with a gust of wind that she gladly breathed deeply of. She knocked on the wall behind her stagecoach seat, intending to wake Delayn and King Turren up, but it was Edina who stirred first.
Just so that Delayn could sleep easy without a succubus necromancer on board, Edina had taken to riding on top of the carriage instead of inside. She sat upright and let out an ugly yawn, rubbed her eyes, and stretched until her joints popped. The sight of Lograin breathed life back into her.
"Is that the demon queen? Welcome to Lograin, Queen Kanae!" A Lograin guard waved from the gates as their carriage approached.
"Hello, High Priestesses!" In a wagon heading out of Lograin, an elderly couple smiled as they passed each other.
Kanae regarded them all with the same beaming energy.
The City of Sin and Piety was among the few that prospered most from the alliance with the Commonwealth. It served as the gateway into the rest of the continent.
They rode up to the mayor's manor, and the steward outside rushed in to fetch the mayor. Mallory came out in red bathrobes and looked disheveled.
"Wake up on the wrong side of the bed, Mr. Mayor?" Kanae grinned.
"Kanae? I thought you were in Radevic! I heard what's happening there. Are the rumors true? Saint Priests came through here a while ago, and there is a massive Commonwealth force gathering north. What's going on?" Mallory asked.
"Allow me to fill the mayor in," King Turren said as he exited from the carriage, causing Mallory to drop to one knee in reverence.
"Y-Your highness! I am… definitely dressed inappropriately…" The mayor of Lograin sighed in his bathrobes.
When Delayn moved to step out, the king ushered her back into the carriage and shook his head.
"But, my king—"
"Someone has to tell the other Saint Priests, and they are more likely to listen to you," King Turren reasoned.
Kanae, Edina, Esta, and Delayn unhitched the languisteeds from the carriage to ride out of Lograin. They pushed the poor stallions to their limits. Riding north in the direction of the border between Lograin and the Commonwealth, they reached a war camp flying Commonwealth banners depicting the silhouette of a succubus in flight.
"Holy fuck. Arenade sure as three hells blew the war horns for this." Edina gasped in awe at how large the camp was.
"And your queen-regent fell for Archbishop Gretchen's bait. Only a force this large warranted the need to dispatch six Saint Priests," Delayn said.
Kanae recalled the first time the Grand Eye saw the Commonwealth as a threat. They sent two Saint Priests, Delayn and Vestrid. Or maybe that was Archbishop Gretchen's doing, too. Either way, it really went to show how much of a peril they were viewed as.
As they drew closer, Kanae's heart began to race with trepidation. Prickling cold sweat trickled down her back. It had been months since she saw her people. Would they hate her for leaving? Hate her for screwing up and almost leading them into a war?
However, those worries were soon washed away by soldiers and familiar faces amassing to meet her. Especially…
"Mama?" Teana stared in disbelief. Behind her, Revah, Pan, and Mikki were in just as much shock.
The four of them dropped everything in their hands and came running. Kanae dismounted just in time to embrace them all. Her sweet babies buried their crying faces into her chest and arms, wailing like the moment they were born. With Teana in particular, she rubbed their horns together.
"Mom… hic… W-We thought we'd never see you again!" Mikki cried.
"We were going to go kick whoever's asses needed to be kicked to get you back!" Pan exclaimed as snot dribbled down her nose.
Revah was too choked up and sniffling to say a thing.
"Mama, I'm so glad you're okay! We were so worried!" Teana wept the most.
"You think your mom was going to give up that easily? Of course, I'm fine… I… I missed you all, too…" Kanae couldn't contain her emotions while surrounded by her beloved daughters and began to tear up.
Seven succubi, the Sisters of Sin, landed in a half-circle around them and knelt down. Their Eminence of Sin vestments were worn with armor or robes that suited their crowned classes, a display that they were ready for battle.
"Mistress," Lilith began, struggling to control her shaky voice. "We're glad to see you safe."
The rest of them lifted their heads, each one smiling in deep relief. Until—
"KANAAAEEEE!" Arenade's roar cut through the touching moment.
The children hid behind Kanae and shuddered. The Sisters of Sin and crowds parted as Arenade stormed past them in wrathful fury befitting the fallen high elven demigoddess, each stomp causing quakes in the ground.
"Uh, oh…" Kanae gulped.
"Uh, oh? Uh, oh?! Is that all you can say for yourself, missy?" Arenade yelled, grabbing each side of Kanae's cheeks and pinching hard. "After you left me to rule alone and get yourself imprisoned? Suvee and Kanade kept asking me if mommy was okay! They were afraid to leave my side, thinking I'd disappear, too! I spent every waking night wondering if your good-for-nothing, brothel-hopping, sex-obsessed succubus ass was going to be okay. Ahhhhhh! Do you know how hard it was mobilizing and MANAGING the Commonwealth's armies? Everyone eats and screws so much that I don't even know if they're capable of fighting! I'm so angry, I can just… I can…"
"Aw, come on. Tell Kanae how you really feel," Edina teased.
Arenade's hands started trembling and her eyes moistened. It wasn't long before she started bawling her eyes out.
"I'm not happy! I'm not happy to see you again at all!" she cried uncontrollably and violently shook Kanae by the shoulders to the point of nausea.
"Arenade… please… I'm going to hurl…" Kanae swallowed the vomit rising up her throat.
The thrashing stopped, and Kanae felt two arms wrap around her back with a hand to the back of her head. She could tell even without looking that Arenade was pouting despite initiating the hug.
"I'm not coming to save you if you get yourself in trouble again, you hear?" Arenade huffed.
"Sorry for worrying you," Kanae whispered.
They looked each other in the eyes, foreheads pressed together, and were about to kiss until Delayn harshly cleared her throat.
"This is a touching reunion and all, but where are the Saint Priests? Don't tell me you managed to repel all six of them?" Delayn asked.
"Six?" Arenade returned a clueless look.
With the reunion high simmering down, Kanae promised to catch up with her children later and ordered the Sisters of Sin to stand down their forces. She, Esta, Edina, and Delayn followed Arenade to a tent larger compared to the others. Kanae immediately recognized it as one of the non-sex slave relief huts. In addition to providing sexual services like a brothel by paid prostitutes, the establishments doubled as an entertainment venue with gambling, alcohol, and music.
If they were going in there… Kanae had a bad feeling.
Two guards standing to either side of the entrance drew open the drapes for them to enter. The bitter pinch of alcohol and fragrant ashes assailed their noses.
"What in the three hells is going on in here?!" Delayn exclaimed in thunderous shock.
The relief hut was only currently serving three people. An androgynous dark elf whose gender Kanae couldn't quite tell was lying face-down on a cot, being massaged by two Commonwealth courtesans.
Sitting at a low table, ass planted on a long cushion and with an arm around a woman pouring him a drink, was a middle-aged human man. Modest in size and not bulky at all like Vander, the slim white tunic he wore and the staff at his feet was a sure sign of some sort of spellcaster.
Lastly, an older feline woman with orange hair obscuring her eyes and draping down her back, was smoking from an extremely long pipe. The bowl sat on smoldering coals, surrounded by stones and sand. She was in the middle of emptying a bag of herbs into it when they had walked in.
All the while, another courtesan strummed her lute playfully off to the side.
The blood in Kanae's veins turned cold. For upright Saint Priests to involve themselves in such vices would lead to the Commonwealth's end. Goodbye everything. Forget Archbishop Gretchen's coup. If the Grand Eye found out her elite bodyguards fell to sin, it was Kanae's head that would roll. She ran in front of Delayn to block the view.
"I'm so, so, so sorry about this! Th-There's got to be a good explanation for all of it," Kanae hastily said.
"What are you apologizing for?" Delayn asked. "This is how those three always are! Ugh. How any of you became Saint Priests is beyond me! It's so unbecoming! Especially you, Danito!" She angrily jabbed a finger in the direction of the lazy human. "I still can't believe you're my Knight of Azure senior!"
"Uh… Really?" The outrageousness of it all left Kanae blinking in confusion.
Arenade nodded with a sigh. "As soon as they arrived, they respectfully asked for three things: a cozy place to sleep, fine wine, and some quality herbs. Of course, I provided everything they wanted. What would anyone think of Queen-regent Arenade if I denied hospitality to the Saint Priests? The problem is, that's all they've been doing!"
"Just five more minutes, I promise…" the dark elf mumbled.
"If they won't introduce themselves to the Queen of the Commonwealth, I will…" Delayn said, walking over to yank a handful of the dark elf's white hair. "Ulric Boradin, former Knight of Copper. Best crowned Ranger in the continent. Though he has a perverse habit of dressing in feminine clothing."
"Don't call it perverse. Women's clothing is comfy!" Ulric pouted, his voice coming out rather effortlessly effeminate.
Crossdressing? Kanae's interest was thoroughly piqued. The pretty dark elf's eyes opened half-way, then shut one to wink. If she hadn't been told he was a guy, she would have believed otherwise.
Delayn turned her eyes to the feline woman. "Smoking from the pipe is Camilla Rudeux. Although there is no branch for the feline race, Camilla rose through the ranks of Aidenhall's knighthood as an unmatched Fencer. Though I question that her skills may be the result of… substances…"
"You use potions, and I use herbs… We both give thanks to the Supreme One for these blessed gifts all the same." Camilla took a deep drag of the pipe, and Kanae wondered if she was looking at a stoner rather than a Saint Priest. Although a little raspy, there was a lighter hint of an accent in her voice compared to Zadris. Ortesian, maybe?
"The wine-enthusiast is Danito Wrendol. Former Knight of Azure. He is a crowned Priest capable of mending even the gravest of wounds," Delayn explained proudly.
"Pleasure to finally meet your acquaintance, Queen Kanae!" Danito raised his glass in toast. "I must say, your people carry the most exquisite wine! I've heard rumors you possess a magical item called Chalice of Endless Booze… How much will it take for you to part with it?"
"Ahem. It's mine, and it's not for sale. Not even over my dead body," Edina chimed in.
They were definitely not what Kanae expected after having met Delayn and Vestrid. Maybe those two were the only normal ones.
"Why are you three lounging around in what could be hostile territory at any moment? This isn't what the Grand Eye sent you out for!" Delayn groaned.
Danito brushed her off. "Oh, relax. Radevic and the Commonwealth are allies for now. So we're partaking in their hospitality for now."
"Kuh… What about the other three? Lanil, Bocchi, and Sheena?"
"You didn't know?" Ulric lifted his head. "They were sent to Port Kandis to calm things down with the uppity high elves."
Kanae and Delayn traded uneasy glances.
"Are any of you aware of what happened in Radevic?" Kanae asked.
Ulric shook his head. "Haven't received new orders yet— Wait a minute. Aren't you supposed to be in jail? Did the trial end with you being proven innocent?"
"That's great! That means we can lounge here a while longer, right? Supreme One, I dedicate this next pull to you." Camilla plugged her lips on the pipe to draw the biggest pull of her life.
"No, you idiots!" Delayn boomed. "Archbishop Gretchen Redbaron staged a coup. We barely escaped with our lives. King Turren is currently residing with Mayor Mallory in Lograin, and the Grand Eye is trapped in the Ocular Stronghold with Vestrid!"
In a split second, the three Saint Priests were already on their feet before the pipe in Camilla's hand hit the ground.
"You're serious?" Danito asked.
"It's true," Esta confirmed. "If it wasn't for Master's quick thinking, we would have been defeated."
"If you're all done leisurely wasting your time, we have a Grand Eye to save!" Delayn exclaimed.
As they moved to gather their things, the tiny towel around Ulric's waist slipped off and flashed everyone in the room. His penis and family jewels were bare for all to see, but it was Delayn who flustered the most.
"God… Disgusting! So filthy! What profane insult under the gaze of the Supreme One!" Delayn shrieked as she went red up to her ears.
Deliberations on their next move continued late into the night. There was no consensus on what to do, and the stalemate wasn't what Kanae had in mind after regrouping with her people and the Saint Priests.
As a political, economic, and military ally to Radevic, the Commonwealth of Sin had every obligation to send their forces to help King Turren and Grand Eye Analise. Kanae understood deeply the dangers to her people if Archbishop Gretchen successfully assumed power. The problem was because she was a succubus, and her country was ruled by succubi.
Three Saint Priests were wholly against Kanae sending an army to Radevic. Ulric Boradin was the only one for it.
The effeminate dark elf slammed a fist onto the war table, knocking markers off their stand. "Who knows how much longer the Grand Eye and Vestrid can hold out for. We don't have the time to wait on Lanil and the other two!"
"You're not the only one worried," Danito began. "However, letting Commonwealth forces right into Radevic is not a precedent we want to set. Imagine the panic that would ensue from the citizens. Or how this would look to Ortesia."
As they continued arguing, Kanae backed away from the table to where Arenade and Edina sat. Both were bored out of their minds, with chins resting on their hands.
"I thought the Saint Priests were powerful. How come they can't just go in and brute force solve the problem together?" Kanae whispered.
Edina scoffed. "Together? Probably unstoppable. We're only looking at half their manpower. Really though, it doesn't matter if you maxed out your Crowned levels. Someone sticks a knife between your ribs and there's no healing magic around to save you, you're a goner. Good for me though. I get to raise 'em!"
Don't say that when the Saint Priests are right there, Kanae wanted to retort.
They were on thin ice with the Saint Priests. Three of which were sent specifically to stop the Commonwealth's advancing forces.
"Hey, that bishop. What did you say her full name was again?" Arenade asked, tugging Kanae by her sleeve.
"Archbishop Gretchen Redbaron. A high elf," Kanae answered.
The fallen demigoddess' expression soured.
"Redbaron. Of course, those bastards are still around." Arenade sighed.
"Is that a well-known family in Ortesia?" Kanae asked.
She nodded. "Back then, high elves ruled as an oligarchy consisting of high-ranking members of the clergy, merchant barons, and scholars. I was— My ancestors were among this select group. The Redbarons in particular were a wealthy family of spice traders that bought their way into church offices. Their head of the house at the time led the vote to send me— excuse me, my family into exile."
The reason being Arenade spent her own wealth to help the poor. Well, at least Kanae could add that to the list of things to hate Gretchen for. On that note, she still felt the gradual flow of mana from the Cursemark. That must mean the archbishop hadn't kicked the bucket yet and was probably availing herself of sex to replenish herself.
Good. Keep falling. When they met again in Aidenhall, it would be all the sweeter.
"We're not getting anywhere," Kanae said as she stood up, interrupting the Saint Priests' arguing. "Tomorrow, we'll go to Lograin together. King Turren will decide whether or not the Commonwealth marches on Radevic."
Delayn clicked her tongue. Unsurprisingly, she was part of the camp against the Commonwealth's intervention. The suggestion was thankfully enough to placate the Saint Priests, and everyone broke off for the night to get some rest.
As Kanae exited the tent with Arenade and Edina, someone tackled her from behind.
"Mama! Can we hang out?" Teana asked pleadingly, eyes glinting like the stars.
"It's getting late. Shouldn't you be asleep like the others?" Kanae asked.
She pouted. "Awww. But I haven't seen you in so long…"
The disappointment and sadness in Teana's voice struck Kanae with a pang of guilt.
"Why not?" Arenade said. "Go catch up with Teana. I'll be in the royal tent."
"I'm gonna hit the sack, too." Edina yawned on her way out.
Soon enough, Kanae and Teana were the only ones around save for the night-shift guards patrolling the camp. They lit a nearby campfire put out a while ago by soldiers. Their waterskins and half-eaten bowls of food littered the tree stumps used as seats.
Kanae sat upright against the base of the stump and beckoned to Teana. Her ears perked up. The goblin girl sat between Kanae's legs and laid back like a big baby.
"So, how's school?" Kanae asked while stroking her daughter's head.
"Really? After all that's happened, the first thing you ask me about is school? If anything, I should be asking you how's school?" Teana groaned aloud.
Heat rose to Kanae's face. It was the only question that came to mind. Her parents used to ask that all the time, too— Wait… and everytime they asked, she hardly cared to answer.
Kanae yielded. "Okay, smart-ass. What do you want to talk about?"
"Hmmm. I wanna know how you and Papa fell in love!" Teana reared her head back to look Kanae right in the eyes.
"You haven't asked Papa yourself?"
"He gets embarrassed whenever I ask…"
Probably for good reason.
"Well, it didn't happen right away. Papa saved my life twice from monsters, and on the second time I understood how he felt about me. It's kind of embarrassing for me, too, but being around him really makes me feel good about myself," Kanae recounted fondly.
"Oh! Just looking at Papa, I'd never have guessed he had it in him to save people. What about Auntie Arenade and Uncle Noah? How did you fall in love with them?" Teana pressed harder.
"What's with all these questions about my love life?" she asked only for it to click a split second later, seeing her daughter's own embarrassed and fidgety demeanor. "It's about Nelly, isn't it?"
Teana sat straight up and gasped in bewilderment.
"How did you know? Did you gain some sort of mind-reading skill?" Teana asked.
"I'll leave that to your imagination. But it looks like I was right. Did something happen between you two? Spill," Kanae urged her.
"Lately, Nelly's been avoiding me… When I try to get close, he moves away. I share food with him, he gets his own. He doesn't even want to bathe together anymore like we used to! I'm starting to think he doesn't like me anymore…"
There was no damn way Kanae raised Teana up to be this dense.
"What do I do, Mama? I really like Nelly, and I want him to like me back! Is it because I'm a goblin? Or a succubus? He always acts normally around other girls. Should… Should I charm him?" Teana asked.
"No," Kanae said firmly and brought her daughter's hands together. "That shouldn't even be the last thing you should do. You don't charm the people you love… Okay, maybe sometimes for fun and as a joke is fine. But never force someone to like you. They have to decide that on their own, like…" She smothered Teana with a hug and scraped their horns together. "How I love each and every one of you! Nelly will come around one day. Until then, keep poking. He won't be able to resist someone as cute as my daughter for long."
"Hehe. Thanks, Mama. I feel a lot better now. I don't wanna keep you from Auntie Arenade, so—"
When Teana tried to get up and leave, Kanae pulled her back down.
"Turning in already? Don't you want to hear about all the cool stories I have from school?" Kanae asked.
"Really? Yes!" Teana exclaimed.




Chapter 20

The Commonwealth war camp was up and ready to leave first thing in the morning. Whether they would be marching towards Radevic or back home, Kanae would find out when the Saint Priests returned from asking King Turren in Lograin. In the meantime, she helped Arenade put on her armor in front of a mirror.
"Where did you even get this? It looks like something out of a fairy tale," Kanae said as she connected the cape from one shoulder to the other.
At first glance, it looked like a ceremonial white dress. However, there was the unmistakable glimmer of silver chainmail underneath and a feathered gorget around her neck. The Halo of Holy Radiance and its glow put the entire outfit together, like it had been designed with that in mind.
"It's tailor-made by Lina and Rog. Remember them? They moved into Ehmvier shortly after you left. It's passable for someone such as myself, but the biggest elephant in the room is you. Which street whore's discount shop did you pick THAT up from?" Arenade asked of Kanae's much skimpier outfit, the Matron's Regalia.
"Hey, this outfit came from succubus queens in the past! I think it looks nice." Kanae pouted and checked out how nice her ass looked being pinched in the back.
Just then, a guard called from outside the royal tent. "Queen Kanae, Queen-regent Arenade? The Saint Priests have returned!"
They emerged from the tent and into the morning sun. Only two riders, Ulric and Delayn, came up to them.
"King Turren… has granted you permission to march upon Radevic," Delayn said spitefully.
"There, there." Ulric patted his colleague on the shoulder with patronizing intent until she shook off his hand.
The dark elven Saint Priest had in fact worn a skirt with frills and ribbons. He could easily pass off as a young woman, looking like that. Even with his hair pulled back into a ponytail, not a single feature about him had a masculine bone to it.
Ulric turned to them with a pretty and carefree smile. "Danito and Camilla rode ahead and will meet us in Radevic. King Turren wanted to warn you— There is no doubt in his mind that Ortesia will see this as an act of aggression on part of the Commonwealth. However, he intends to weather that storm together as allies when the time comes. Saving the Grand Eye and bringing Archbishop Gretchen to justice comes first."
"You heard him," Kanae said to her army's officers. "Finish packing and move out! We have an ally of the Commonwealth to save!"
Everyone fanned out to do just that. Arenade especially, since she had been leading the country up until now, went around to bark orders.
Kanae's daughters landed in front of her expectantly.
"Mama, what do you want us to do?" Teana asked.
"We're ready to help in any way we can!" Pan exclaimed a little too eagerly.
"You four will be going back home," Kanae scolded, then placed a powerful charm on each of them that caused their bodies to stiffen. "First of all, you're too precious to me to let you go to war. Secondly, you shouldn't be out here to begin with. Thirdly, no talking back or coming back. I'm serious."
Their ears drooped.
They gave a dejected and long-drawn, "Okaaaaay…"
"Erin, Taileen?" Kanae called to the Sisters of Sin twins.
"Here, Queen Kanae." Erin and Taileen showed up from behind already kneeling.
"Escort my daughters home and make sure they behave," she ordered.
"At once!" They stood up and bowed.
Kanae gave each of her daughters a kiss to the forehead followed by a light flick. All of them flinched and sulked even though they saw it coming. The four of them took flight with Erin and Taileen escorting them towards home.
The last of the tents had been taken down, and they were ready to move. Kanae and Arenade led the way from the skies. Edina summoned an army of undead, with two death knights and several bone brutes to serve as the vanguard. The five remaining Sisters of Sin shored up the rear.
Although the road to Radevic was long and tiresome, Kanae's people didn't waver one bit. They knew just as much as her what was at stake.
Towards the tail end of their journey with Radevic within sight at a distance, Kanae noticed Ulric waving at her from the head of the army. She flew down to meet him.
"Something wrong?" Kanae asked.
"It's nothing. I just wanted to talk to the almighty Demon Queen of Sin. I have to say, you're everything I expected and more!" Ulric exclaimed with stars in his eyes.
"And… what's the 'more' part supposed to mean?" She raised a brow.
"You want to know?" He leaned in and half-cupped the side of his mouth. "For one thing, it gets me rock hard just looking at you."
It was tough to tell if Ulric was testing her or being serious. Having been where he 'came from', Kanae knew a little about being in Ulric's shoes. Or in this case, heels and skirt. There was a thrill to it. Heart thumping with anticipation as people had looked at her, gears turning in their heads trying to figure out if she was a girl or boy. Although not always sexual, it could be quite intense when it was. She offered a tease of her own.
"Is it really okay for a Saint Priest to be flirting with a succubus queen?" Kanae asked seductively, almost inviting Ulric to say yes.
"I've only been a Saint Priest for four years now. That makes me the fledgling in the order, so I'm not as much a stickler as say Danito or Vestrid. Unlike a certain someone, I'd love to have a little fun sometimes." Ulric glanced down to the right where Delayn was nodding off on her horse.
"Oh? What kind of fun?" she whispered.
"You know without me telling you." He returned to Kanae with a provocative grin, lifted his skirt to reveal a raging boner, and pretended to stroke a dick with his other hand. "I heard rumors that her majesty, the Demon Queen of Sin, is packing a little something between those legs of yours."
The thought sent shivers of desire up Kanae's spine. Ulric was definitely that kind of crossdresser. With a slender body and limbs, a pretty face, shoulders lacking in width, and not a single hair on his face other than neat and thin eyebrows, it was no wonder he developed a complex and certain… predilections.
"The rumors are true, but it isn't the only thing between my legs." Kanae lifted her tail and opened her second pussy, causing Ulric's dick to throb and ooze with precum.
If a Saint Priest wanted to offer himself on a silver platter, who was Kanae to decline?
"Brace! Magical artillery from Radevic!" Arenade shouted from above.
The cloudy evening skies were lit up a dark red by fireballs screeching across the horizon. They were coming from Aidenhall, cresting over the city and towards Kanae's army.
"All spellcasters, with me—"
"Please, my queen. Allow me," Ulric interrupted Kanae and drew his long bow. He dismounted first, then fired an arrow into the sky. "Multishot!"
The single arrow duplicated into a volley of thousands, reaching into the sky to meet the artillery of spells head on.
"There's no way those arrows are going to repel all that!" Kanae panicked.
"Ulric, quit fooling around and do it already!" Delayn yelled.
"Oh, fine." Ulric closed both hands over his mouth and blew a kiss upward. "Mass Dispel!"
Every single arrow illuminated with radiant light in unison and the artillery vanished. The volley of arrows vanished, too. Only a single arrow whistled through the sky and plunged somewhere deep into the forest between the army and Radevic.
Kanae's jaw dropped. What would have taken all her mana and a wand in both hands and tail, Ulric achieved effortlessly with two skills and a bow.
The dark elven Saint Priest curtsied and winked. "I look forward to getting to know you, Demon Queen of Sin~"




Chapter 21

Kanae's army marched into Radevic unimpeded, but not without a mixture of protests and cheers from its citizens. They came out in droves, shouting obscenities and throwing spoiled fruits even with the Saint Priests among their ranks. Ones that voiced their support for the Commonwealth and Eminence of Sin were drowned out by those against in greater numbers.
For now, it didn't seem as though Archbishop Gretchen managed to seize complete control over Aidenhall. They would have met resistance out here had she did.
However, seeing some familiar faces in the crowds from her church was proof enough that they were somewhat welcomed. As high priestesses, Kanae, Arenade, and Edina, were the target of most of their affection.
"Well, everyone seems… nice," Arenade remarked, dripping with sarcasm.
"Can you blame them?" Edina basked in the shouts of both sides. "An army of undead, a bunch of succubus, and a military force from a neighboring country just walked into their homes. I'd be shitting bricks, too. Too bad for them, we're the ones doing the invading."
Delayn cleared her throat harshly. "Ahem. You're not invading anyone. King Turren has kindly— and temporarily, mind you— allowed you to enter our great city."
Kanae kept her eyes peeled for any funny business in the crowd. If there was any time to ambush her army, it was out here in the cover of a crowd. She noticed one shady elven man, leaning against a tree. The crystal tip of his staff was beginning to glow with spellcasting energies. She thought to warn the Saint Priests until a pair of hands covered his mouth and dragged him into an alley.
"Uh…" Kanae rubbed her eyes and stared incredulously.
"What's the matter?" Arenade asked.
"Nothing. Maybe it's just my imagination," she said.
But it was happening all across the crowds. Suspicious folk were being taken out one by one without bias, and no one else noticed. A couple of cloaked men were clubbed in the back of their heads. The window to a house opened and someone pulled another shady thug through. A scrappy lady was about to fire a spell until a flower pot serendipitously fell on her head. Kanae followed the pot's line of path to a higher point on a residential building just as the window slammed shut.
By the time they reached the sealed gates into Aidenhall, Kanae cast her gaze back one more time and caught the eyes of a cloaked figure among the crowds. A dark elven woman, accompanied by another with feline ears protruding from cut holes in her hood, raised a finger up to her smirking lips.
Well, Kanae wasn't going to question a good thing.
The two Saint Priests who had gone ahead from Lograin, Danito and Camilla, waited for them at the foot of the gates. They were surrounded by unconscious knights, likely rebels sympathetic to the archbishop's cause.
"Lilith." Kanae beckoned to the First Sister, who immediately flew up to them. "Scout the other side and secure the courtyard."
"At once, Mistress!" Lilith whistled for the Sisters of Sin to accompany her in flying over the wall.
Meanwhile, Delayn and Ulric dismounted to join their colleagues at the gate.
"What's the hold up?" Ulric asked.
"Do you not see the door that's in our way?" Danito retorted.
Two death knights and a bone brute, upon which Edina sat on its shoulder, lumbered forward.
"If you don't mind broken hinges, allow me!" Edina exclaimed eagerly.
"You're certainly welcome to try." Danito bowed and stepped away.
The Saint Priests followed suit to let the necromancer do her thing. All three hulking undeads slammed into the giant iron doors, their greaves scraping the stone road as they pushed. Kanae nodded for Esta to join them, but the four couldn't so much as budge the gates.
Of course… a gate wouldn't be doing its job if it opened so easily.
"Your brute force is commendable, but not even an adult bulldragon can dent it. The previous Grand Eye ordered the gates to be reinforced with adamantine rods. It is virtually unbreakable," Danito explained.
"We'll see about that," Kanae said, flying up to Esta and patting her on the back. "Bond."
She did the same to Edina. Both of them winced as incredible strength flowed through their bodies. For Esta, it was raw strength. For Edina, it empowered her spellcasting and ergo the power of her undeads. The ground beneath their feet cracked as they pushed. Soon, the gates began to groan and creak, bending inwards until—
Crack!
A series of snapping from within the gates made everyone flinch. Both gates toppled to the surprise of the Saint Priests. A few pieces of adamantine from the hinges, glittering blue metal, scattered across the ground.
On the other side, Lilith and the Sisters of Sin battled rebel knights pouring out of the palace.
"Forgive me, Mistress! It will only be a moment!" Lilith panted.
Had the knights not been juiced with anti-succubus magic, this would have been an easy fight. Hell, they might not have even needed the Saint Priests' help.
"Edina, take command of the Sisters of Sin. Stay here and fan out across Aidenhall's perimeter with your undead. No one escapes," Kanae ordered.
"You got it! Arise, Legion of the Dead! Lay waste to these nutfuckers!" Edina raised a massive army to begin marching along the inner walls.
"Ulric, you stay out here with them," Danito said.
"Ehh? But I wanna go with Queen Kanae." Ulric threw a tantrum.
"If anyone escapes, it's your arrows that can shoot them down. No complaining. The rest, to Aidenhall!" he boomed, advancing towards the palace entrance.
Kanae and Arenade led their forces up the grand stairs, battling countless knights that tried to keep them out.
"Master, they're closing the gates!" Esta shouted, pointing to the top of the stairs.
Dozens of rebel knights rallied together to block the main force from getting through.
"Not if I can help it!" Arenade exclaimed and took a flying start. "Holy Armament: Battering Ram!"
Golden light enveloped Arenade whole, taking form as a ram-headed siege weapon that barreled through the line of rebel knights. She blasted past the gates before it closed shut, knocking both doors wide open. But after stumbling into the other side, her Holy Armament form dropped, and she was quickly surrounded on all sides.
"To your queen-regent!" Kanae shouted.
Commonwealth forces flooded in to defend Arenade and bodied the knights. What they lacked in training and strength, they made up for in swarming numbers.
Kanae hurried in and picked up Arenade.
"That has to be the most versatile skill I've ever seen," Kanae said.
"Heh. Specific to high elven priests only!" Arenade puffed out her chest.
A group of knights charged at them with spears. Kanae drew her new whip, Lust, and cracked the ground at their feet. They flinched.
"Heightened Haste!" Kanae cast the buff upon herself, raising the value of her DEX from B to A. Since Lust scaled off DEX, she lashed out with greater intensity.
An agile knight weaved through Kanae's attacks and got within a hair's length from them—
Only for Kanae to clamp down on his face with her tail pussy.
"Wha?!" Arenade gaped in disgust.
"Ahhh~ It feels so good… I can even orgasm from my tail now…" Kanae shuddered delightfully as she sucked the knight of his mana. As soon as she let him go, he dropped to the ground, twitching. Her second vagina salivated like a starving dog.
"Yeah, I can't say the same about your skills…" She gagged.
The commotion from their battle was beginning to draw weary students and junior-knights from their rooms. They were finally mounting a counterattack after being trapped.
"Delayn, secure the entrance up to the dormitories. Ensure that our futures are protected. The rest of us will push our way to the Ocular Stronghold to rescue the Grand Eye and Vestrid," Danito instructed.
Kanae flew as high as the chandeliers to address her people. "Follow Delayn and help the trapped and injured! Don't forget, we're guests here in Aidenhall. But don't hold back. Show our allies the might of the Commonwealth of Sin! No raping and pillaging without consent!"
"Because consent is hot and consensual non-con is hotter!" they bellowed back.
The remaining Saint Priests squinted at Kanae and Arenade in exasperation.
"Don't look at me." Arenade shoved Kanae to the front of their judging stares. "It was her idea for a battle cry."
With every hall and chamber they liberated, the resistance grew in numbers. However, Aidenhall wasn't without its scars. Archbishop Gretchen's rebellion had done a number on the palace. The array of colored drapes along the corridors that Kanae had flown past many times were ripped and torn. Chandeliers had plummeted from their chains, lightless from their broken crystals. Desks and chairs in every schoolroom were broken and overturned.
While Kanae was distracted, she didn't notice the chanting mages up ahead.
"Get behind me!" Esta shielded Kanae and Arenade with her body.
A tsunami of flames rushed down the corridor.
"Greater Fire Resistance!" Danito slammed the base of his staff down in front of the coming fire.
As it engulfed them, Kanae was surprised that the burning spell… didn't hurt at all. The licking flames were a tickle against her skin. Only the carpet and drapes had caught fire around them.
"Chain Heal!" The Saint Priest cast something over his shoulder. A wave of soothing magic bounced from one person to the next, restoring any and all injuries sustained earlier. Satisfied that everyone was healed, he turned to his companion. "Camilla, close the distance."
Camilla dragged so deeply from her pipe, Kanae wondered just how black her lungs had become. She drew her rapier as the fumes escaped past her clenched fangs. Danito twirled his staff and created from it two portals, one in front of Camilla and the other before the spellcasters.
"En garde!" Camilla dashed through the portal to their panic. Her flurry of thrusts were a blur. In the blink of an eye, all of them had collapsed into a pile. She went right back to smoking leisurely from her pipe again.
As everyone advanced, Kanae was too impressed by their teamwork to move.
"Why can't we fight that well together?" Kanae asked Arenade, causing her to trip over herself.
"Those are the best warriors of your generation! I've been nursing our kids and pushing paperwork at home, you know?" Arenade fired back.
"Very much so." Esta nodded. "The gap between a regular knight and a Knight of Color is wide, but the gap between a Knight of Color and Saint Priest is an ocean apart. They have become such a force that Ortesia has established a similar order for their imperial lords."
An explosion rocked the palace from above. The fighting had grown more intense. They were about to catch up with the Saint Priests ahead when another, much closer explosion shook the floor above them.
Esta picked up Kanae and Arenade, carrying them away as the entire corridor collapsed. A giant wall of rubble separated them from the rest of the group.
"Can you hear me! Are you okay?" Danito's called out to them, his voice mostly dulled by all the debris.
"We're fine!" Kanae shouted back. "Can you create a portal for us to go through?"
"Not without a line of sight, no! One misplaced portal, and you can end up as a paste!"
"Okay… maybe I'll just stay away from portals for as long as I live…"
"You should be able to find a route through the Basilica of Saint Rue. We'll go on ahead first," Danito said.
Kanae, Arenade, and Esta raced down the halls, fending off rebel knights along the way. When they reached the cathedral, it was also unfortunately closed off.
"Without Edina's death knights, I don't think I can force it open alone," Esta said, lightly pressing her fist against the doors.
"Is it just me, or is there someone on the other side?" Arenade asked.
They pressed their ears to the doors. Sure enough, the massive cathedral carried echoing voices across the chamber. It was dull and barely audible.
"There's got to be another entrance, right?" Kanae searched down the left and right of the empty corridors.
There was surprisingly no one else here. The battle was probably concentrated to the front of Aidenhall and at the Ocular Stronghold… then who was still inside the cathedral?
A cool wind blew in and caressed Kanae's cheeks. A broken window at the end of the right hall was letting the wind in.
They went over to investigate. Kanae flew out first, followed by Arenade. From out here, coursing winds battered them relentlessly. They were greeted by the stained glass windows all along the cathedral. A balcony connecting to the side corridors of the main chamber led into one of the sleeping quarters, likely for nuns and priests.
The two went back to carry Esta over. They entered a modest room furnished with a bed and wardrobe closet.
Someone gasped.
A frozen nun at the door stared with her mouth open.
They pressed a finger to their lips to shush her. She whipped around, but not a moment too soon for Kanae to cast a charm and order her quietly back inside.
"Whew… Looks like they forgot to give the clergy potions. Or maybe she was just an innocent bystander." Kanae sighed.
With the element of surprise secured, they quietly navigated through the cathedral's narrower corridors.
"Why are we here?" Esta asked. "If you two can fly, we can just go around and join the others at the Ocular Stronghold."
"My hunch is telling me we should check out the main worship hall," Kanae said.
However, she noticed a familiar room instead. Archbishop Gretchen's office and bedchamber. Kanae pushed open the door. The heavy scent of sweat and sex permeating the air made her nose wrinkle.
"Ugh… This smells like the brothels back home." Arenade pinched her nose shut.
The room smelled of sex, which could only mean one thing…
Their answer lied at the back of the room. Lying naked in bed, wrists and ankles tied to the corner posts, blindfolded, and mouth stuffed with a cloth, was Runald Aespir.
"Runald!" Kanae raced over to pull the blindfold and gag off, and the high elf's eyes snapped open.
"K-Kanae?" Runald gasped. He was haggard and covered in sweat but otherwise perfectly fine.
"Geez, kid. What happened to you?" Arenade asked as she and Esta untied his restraints.
"Archbishop Gretchen happened!" he complained. "We stayed behind to protect the Grand Eye, but I couldn't help but be worried about Joap and Reen. I went to go find them, but that bastard traitor, Knight of Azure, captured me. One thing led to another and… and… the archbishop has been making me have sex with her every waking moment! I didn't even know she was like that… as if possessed by a succubus."
"Why would she do such a thing?" Esta almost didn't believe him if it weren't for his sorry state.
While they mulled over the question, the true culprit kept her lips sealed.
"Th-There are more important things to worry about right now," Kanae said to steer their conversation away. "We regrouped with some of the Saint Priests. Two of them are heading to the Ocular Stronghold. Do you know if the Grand Eye is safe? Or where Archbishop Gretchen is?"
"Oh, I know… Grand Eye is safe, and I know for sure the archbishop is still around the basilica. She just had her way with me half an hour ago," he explained.
The three tensed up. Then those voices in the main chamber couldn't have been anyone else. Freed now, Runald began getting dressed.
"Stay here until the fight is over," Kanae said.
"What? Let me fight with you! How can I call myself a knight if I don't correct my own mistakes?" Runald asked.
"It's going to be dangerous out there. So stay put until we come get you," she ordered with a charm spell.
Runald's eyes glowed briefly, and he settled down at the foot of the bed.
Kanae nodded to Arenade and Esta. They marched straight for the cathedral's main worship hall, then slowed down as echoes of a distressed and agitated conversation reached them.
"Where are they? The Ortesian forces should have arrived by now! Why is the Commonwealth here first?" Archbishop Gretchen asked, her voice growing more hysterical by the word.
"We only saw Ulric, Danito, Camilla, and Delayn outside. Maybe the other three went to intercept them at Port Kandis?" That masculine voice belonged to Vander, the Knight of Azure.
Dalu'luna must be inside, too.
"Not another day… If this continues, I'm not sure how much longer I can stay sane. All because of this damn mark the succubus cur put on me! No matter what I do, it won't dispel. My magic is on par with the Grand Eye, so why? Why? Why? Why!" Gretchen cried.
"I'll dispel it if you surrender." Kanae stepped into the main chamber with Arenade and Esta to make themselves known.
Vander and Dalu drew their weapons immediately.
She continued, "It's over. King Turren is safe. Danito and Camilla should be rescuing the Grand Eye as we speak. And Aidenhall is surrounded by a horde of undead, courtesy of my necromancer friend."
"That's right, Redbaron! It's time for you to suffer for what you did to me!" Arenade vaguely let slip her secret, but no one seemed to catch on.
"I don't even know who you are!" Gretchen grimaced.
Arenade shook a fist at her. "Bitch! I'll beat you so hard, your ancestors will know in your place!"
Archbishop Gretchen stepped down from the pulpit, shaking with anger. She was looking a lot more erotic than before. The robe clung to her bodacious body from her recent sweaty romp. Her miter hat was gone, leaving her disheveled hair to drape down freely.
"Oh, I see. You're the Queen-regent, concubine of the succubus cunt. I'm glad you three brought yourselves to me. You and your degenerate kingdom will fall! With the Supreme One as my witness, my holy crusade begins with your sanctification!" She lifted her divine staff as it lit up with blinding light. "Holy Armament: Sword and Shield!"
Golden light beamed down and wreathed her in a suit of armor. Instead of the lance, she now wielded a longsword.
"Wait, what? How come my Holy Armament doesn't grant me a full suit of armor? That's not fair!" Arenade threw a hissy fit.
"Try now." Kanae patted Arenade on the shoulder and cast Bond.
The high elven priest cast her signature spell. Golden light engulfed her, dressing her from head to toe in armor. She summoned her most barbaric weapon, too. Big Fucking Hammer.
"That's what I'm talking about!" Arenade whooped. "I'll take the blindfolded chick."
"Fine with me. I'm owed a rematch with Vander," Esta said, drawing her greatsword to meet his own.
Kanae breathed deeply and switched on Sadist. The moment it activated, hearty laughter erupted from her lungs. She was filled with desire to corrupt the delicious piece of high elven meat that was already on the brink of falling. Whip her. Lick her. Eat her. To make her pay for even thinking of standing against a succubus.
"Oh, Gretchen~" Kanae cracked her whip. She flashed a devilish grin, and her tail opened wide with hunger. "I can't wait to make a permanent sex slave out of you! A filthy, breeding sow like you would look real nice with a leash on, don't you think?"
Archbishop Gretchen lunged ahead and bore down Kanae with a flurry of mad swings. The enraged high elf had lost her composure before the battle began, and Kanae was having the time of her life. Fear? She didn't even know the first meaning. What she did know was the great urge to inflict pain and pleasure upon the foe before her.
The golden sword swung wide for a decapitating strike. Kanae ducked. It took a chunk off the pillar behind her. She drove a Titanic Blow into the archbishop's gut but the golden shield came between them first. Its impact sent them both skidding away from each other.
"I'm a little disappointed if that's all you can muster," Kanae said with a taunting grin. "If you don't put me in my place soon, I'll start getting serious when it's my turn."
"I'll show you— Holy Beam!" Gretchen called down a column of burning light on top of Kanae.
"Master!" Esta came running to help, but Vander stopped her in her tracks.
Holy Beam seared into Kanae's skin like brushing against a hot stovetop. However…
"Dispel!" Kanae cracked Lust and dispersed the archbishop's spell.
"What… how?" Gretchen gasped. "That's the Matron's Regalia, isn't it? You thieving whore!"
Kanae licked the handle of her whip and smiled. "Do you like it on me? The whip can act as a wand and staff at the same time. The entire outfit grants me new skills. All I'm missing is the crown to complete it. Arenade says it looks like I picked it up from a discount store, but I can tell she wants me to fuck her into submission while I'm wearing this."
Arenade, who had been facing Dalu'luna until this point, stopped fighting and turned their way with her cheeks bright red.
"W-What are you telling them at a time like this? No, I don't! That's absolutely not what I want, you skank! Definitely not!" Arenade cried in protest, but Dalu'luna seized her distractedness by lassoing and throwing her across the worship chamber.
Gretchen scoffed at Arenade. "How repulsive… A high elf fraternizing with a succubus? It makes me sick. I'm offended that we're the same—"
Crack!
The whip struck the ground as Gretchen leaped back in time to avoid it.
"Don't talk about my woman like that. I'll make you regret opening your mouth," Kanae growled.
"Who?" Gretchen played coy. "You mean your high elven bi—"
Kanae flourished the whip and cracked it against the archbishop's leg. She was too slow to dodge or block. The strikes continued relentlessly. Gretchen lifted the shield, but Lust went past it like a finger going through the surface of water. Every successful hit brought her visibly closer to climax.
"Don't fight it, Gretchen! Cum for me! Let me see your face as you orgasm! Ahahaha! If you beg, I might consider granting you mercy~"
"Kuh… Ahhh— mmpph… Why isn't the damn potion working?! Sanctify!" A wave of holy energies rippled outward from Gretchen, knocking everyone except Esta and Vander off their feet.
Kanae hit her head sliding into the wall on the other side of the chamber. Lust had fallen from her grasp. She scrambled to grab it—
"Pacifying Chains!"
Golden chains wrapped around Kanae, and she tumbled several feet away from reaching Lust. Powerful shocks zapped her as she tried to crawl toward it. They constricted even tighter.
"Holy Armament: Bow!" Gretchen drew the bowstring and loosed a volley of golden arrows.
Kanae braced for the attack when the stained glass windows behind her shattered. A swarm of fairies flew in like a mass of blinking neon lights.
"Barrier!" they chanted together.
A magical shield erected in time, blocking the arrows from landing. They bounced off and dissipated.
"Fairies? Cylia?" Kanae gawked.
"Looks like I got here just in time!" Cylia flew up to Kanae and cocked her head sideways. "Huh. You feel kinda different. Dunno what it is, but I like this you more than the other you. Anyway, my brothers and sisters came back to return the favor."
"Mischievous little dolls!" Gretchen fired more arrows across the chamber, blowing up columns and pews.
A few stray shots even disrupted Arenade and Esta's battle against Vander and Dalu'luna.
"Troops, gut that piss-colored bitch!" Cylia ordered.
The army of fairies swarmed Gretchen in an instant. It was like watching someone fighting vainly against a hive of hornets. Just as Kanae thought they would defeat the archbishop, a blinding explosion centered around her sent the fairies flying. They scattered across the chamber as a smoking mess, groaning in pain.
"That's… all she wrote… your move, chief…" Cylia quipped, crawling up to Lust and giving it a good kick.
The whip had only moved a good foot, and the brave Cylia of Faebog threw a thumbs up before fainting.
Archbishop Gretchen popped a mana potion into her mouth. Her exhausted demeanor softened immediately. She slow-walked up to Kanae with the haughty look of victory written all over her face. Neither Esta nor Arenade, despite how badly they wanted to help, could take their eyes off their opponents for one second. They were Knights of Colors after all. Even bonded, the two were no easy foes.
"It's just you and me now," Gretchen said, kicking away an unconscious fairy between them. "Don't even try to resist either. As long as you hold ill-intentions towards me, Pacifying Chains will mana burn you. It's over, succubus."
Kanae stopped struggling. "Who said I have any ill-intentions? Is my desire to drive you crazy with pleasure ill-intentioned? To make you beg for more while on your knees? Is it wrong to show you the ecstasy from eating your pussy?"
The archbishop's brows knitted in confusion as to why the spell wasn't hurting.
"No," Kanae continued. "Because I don't want to hurt you, you silly little girl. I just want to fuck you so passionately that I'll be all you ever think about. What's so sinful about that?"
"You… After I'm done with you, those flea-ridden mutts you call children are next!" Gretchen thrusted her golden sword for the killing blow.
However, Kanae was faster on the draw. She snatched Lust with her tail now that it was closer and cracked it to cast Dispel. The chains vanished. Freed now, she rolled away from the sword. It plunged into the ground.
Gretchen's demeanor flashed with surprise, then with horror as Kanae pounced. They tumbled to the ground with Kanae pinning the archbishop down.
"How did you…?"
"What did you call my sweet little babies?" Kanae waved her tail in front of Gretchen's face. It opened into a gaping, slimy maw that salivated like a starved animal.
"No… No, don't touch me with that filthy thing!" Gretchen shoved Kanae off and tried to crawl away.
Sadist filled Kanae with ecstasy. She twirled the whip and coiled the length of it around Gretchen's throat, then planted a foot onto her back. Several anti-succubus magic potions fell out of her robes and clattered out of reach from her desperate hands.
"Tsk, tsk tsk. We're only getting started." Kanae slipped her hungering tail underneath the archbishop's skirt. She ripped away the underwear, Gretchen's last line of defense, and clamped down on her groin for a feast.
"Aahhh! Hahh… No, anything… but that…" Gretchen squealed as her twitching and grasping hands clawed desperately for the potions.
Kanae shuddered. It was as though she and Gretchen were scissoring, but with all the fun of being able to lick and suck on her clit at the same time. The tail's inner muscles throbbed rhythmically, exchanging the taste of each other's secretions.
"How is it, Gretchen? Being underneath the foot of a succubus? I'm feeling amazing! My tail… It's like I'm licking your pussy without using my tongue. You taste just as delicious as I hoped you would. Mmmh!" Kanae channeled magic into Lust to constantly apply Turn Horny.
Gretchen convulsed from climax after climax, trapped in an endless cycle of pleasure. Her face planted to the ground, tongue rolled out and drooling. The suit of armor from Holy Armament sputtered out.
"Auuh… uu… It doesn't… feel good… at all…" she mumbled deliriously.
"Hmm? What was that?" Kanae asked, leaning down and tracing a finger up Gretchen's butt that brought her to another climax. "Your gushing pussy is telling me otherwise. The Cursemark on you is filling me up with mana, too. I think— and of course, it's just my opinion— but you actually enjoy being humiliated, don't you? Tell me, you little high elven slut. Do you want me to fuck you?"
"Kanae—!"
"Master—!"
Vander and Dalu'luna abandoned their respective fights in a desperate attempt to save Gretchen. Dalu'luna flung a lasso at Kanae. She leaned her head back enough to avoid it and grabbed a hold of the rope.
"Bestial Strength!" Kanae yanked hard as her STR rose. The surprised elven knight flew forward and landed hard next to Gretchen.
"You bitch! Headbreaker Smash!" Vander brought his greatsword down like a guillotine.
Kanae smirked and tilted her head. "Lion's Pride."
"What?!" The Knight of Azure's steel came to a stop on Kanae's right horn. It didn't so much as cut even a millimeter into it. His face contorted in shock.
"Ahhh~ You two want to feed me, too? You're going to have to wait your turn, because I want my fill of Gretchen first. Until then, go to Sleep." Kanae cast the Sleep spell and made both of them weary.
"I thought… but the potion…" Dalu'luna grew too tired to stand up.
Without Gretchen to Dispel for them, they quickly passed out into slumber.
"Your first mistake was thinking succubus skills are all I have." Kanae taunted.
"I'll… never bow down to… a succubus…" Gretchen murmured defiantly.
"We'll see about that," Kanae said, tightening Lust around her neck and using the tail to stimulate her pussy again.
"Nnghh!" The archbishop's eyes rolled to the back of her head as she continued to resist. "Ortesia will… Ortesia… aahh…No— I'm… cumming— aahhhhhh!"
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Kanae placed a hand over her chest. A feeling similar to the connection of Bond linking her children and the Sisters of Sin to her. She sensed they were perfectly fine, and that brought her great comfort.
The battle was over. Gretchen's rebellion had been stopped cold. Arenade and Esta rushed over to restrain the two unconscious knights, but Kanae still had a bone to pick with the archbishop.
"It's over, Gretchen. You've been a bad girl, haven't you?" Kanae asked, kneeling down to stroke her cheek. "Say it."
Gretchen lifted a defeated gaze. "I… I have been… a bad girl… So, please… have mercy…"
"Why? You just said it yourself that you've been a bad girl, and bad girls need to be punished." Kanae snapped her fingers. "Arenade, go heal the fairies. Esta, bring Gretchen before the Supreme One."
"Right away!" Arenade began channeling a mass heal spell. "You go teach that bitch a lesson."
"As you wish, Master." Esta dragged Gretchen to the statue of the Supreme One. the archbishop's eyes found solace upon the god whom she professed worship to. At least until Kanae loomed over her.
"You threatened to plunge my Commonwealth into war and hurt my people— my children. There must be a fitting punishment. I vowed to make you my sex slave. That's what I intend to do." Kanae kissed Gretchen deeply, not at all fearing that she might bite off her tongue. As soon as their lips parted, Kanae whispered into her jeweled ear, "Bond."
Both of them connected forcibly. Gretchen's resistance waned almost immediately. Kanae sensed her jealousy and hate for Grand Eye Analise, as well as the previous Grand Eye for not electing her. An unquenchable hate and disgust for demons bubbled to the surface, one that felt almost ancestrally ingrained.
The Cursemark of Horniness lit up from beneath the archbishop's robes. Kanae's wrist sigil glowed with the same intensity. She lifted Gretchen by the chin and smiled.
"I'm going to enjoy thoroughly using you. Enthra—"
The cathedral's chamber doors burst open. Aidenhall knights flooded in. The Saint Priests Danito, Camilla, Vestrid, and Delayn led the way. Many of them did an awkward dance, noticing the unconscious fairies on the ground and trying to tiptoe around them. Their march came to a stop and parted to frame a path for a furious Grand Eye to come through. She was flanked by both Marwin and Elizabeth.
"What is it that you are doing?" Grand Eye Analise asked.
"I'm about to punish her, so if you don't mind—"
"No, you will not. Archbishop Gretchen Redbaron is a citizen of Radevic and Ortesia, and she will have a trial that even the most vile criminal deserves. Thank you for your efforts, Queen Kanae of the Commonwealth of Sin, Queen-regent Arenade, and Knight of Silver. You're dismissed until the trial," she said.
To Analise's side, Marwin was drawing a thumb across his neck and beckoning Kanae to stand down. Even while Sadist was active, Kanae shivered at the holy aura emitted from her.
Kanae relented and switched off Sadist. "Fine. Gretchen's yours."




Chapter 22

The trial began early the very next day in the same courtroom where the short-lived rebellion had started. However, Kanae wasn't the one standing trial at the elevated podium this time. The disgraced Gretchen Redbaron was. Grand Eye Analise sat alone upon the judges' seat. The courtroom was mostly empty and only a select few were allowed to attend.
"This is no trial," the Grand Eye began. "This is a sentencing. Before we begin, I hereby strip the mantle of Archbishop and all associated titles within Radevic from Gretchen Redbaron. You are charged with treason, seditious conspiracy with intent to overthrow, terrorism upon ones' own citizen, and blasphemy."
"That's a short list after all she did," Edina whispered.
Kanae, Arenade, and Edina were among the few from the Commonwealth permitted to witness Gretchen's sentencing from the jurors' bench. They were instrumental in stopping her after all. There were others here, namely those important within the walls of Aidenhall. Only King Turren was missing, since word hadn't yet reached him in Lograin that they had won.
Five Saint Priests stood in a line between Gretchen and the Grand Eye out of an abundance of caution, ready to strike her down in case she tried anything funny. Together, they really did look like an unstoppable force.
"You're permitted to speak your peace, Gretchen." Grand Eye Analise nodded.
"I am guilty, yes." Gretchen sneered. "Of all of those things except one: I am no blasphemer. My loyalty has always been to the Supreme One, Ortesia, and the sanctity of all that is holy. You may strike me down today, but the great and holy empire of Ortesia will bear down upon you infidels with all its might!"
"Will they now? What do you say?" Analise cast a gaze down to the jury.
Two women and three men, all high elves, stood up. A bald, finely-dressed man with thick spectacles spoke up.
"The delegation from Ortesia denounces former Archbishop Gretchen Redbaron's actions. We and the imperial lords are glad that her rebellion was stamped out."
"What…?" Gretchen stared in disbelief.
He continued, "The mobilization of Ortesian forces from Port Kandis was merely out of concern for Radevic's safety. As a sign of good faith and proof that we disavow Gretchen Redbaron, we the delegation, shall recommend the imperial lords cast her into exile from Ortesia. She will have no home there."
Gretchen was speechless and dumbstruck. Her teeth clenched tightly together.
"I almost feel sorry for her," Arenade said. "Almost."
"Kanae Toyomi, come forth," the Grand Eye called. All eyes fell to her. Kanae did as asked, flying out of her seat and landing upon the courtroom floor. "For your heroic deeds, Radevic, Aidenhall, King Turren, and I are in yours and the Commonwealth's debt. I have convened with Marwin Fransk and Elizabeth Bedlam. Due to the extenuating circumstances of what transpired and your actions in going above and beyond the call of duty, we have expedited your knighthood. You must still complete the remainder of your mentorship under Marwin, but from this day forward, you are Kanae Toyomi, Knight of Amethyst."
The courtroom erupted into a standing ovation. Among the Saint Priests, only Ulric was clapping.
"Master, congratulations." Esta smiled.
Arenade and Edina cheered the loudest. They would have jumped from their seats were it not for Esta holding them back.
Kanae stood there, blown away by the sudden proclamation of her knighthood. She felt weak in the knees. Relief washed over her. Finally. Allying with one of the strongest nations on the continent secured the future of the Commonwealth… and the safety of her children.
"Now, we return to Gretchen. Normally, any one of those crimes carry the death sentence. Your rebellion, however… left my dearest little brother William with a black eye… and that is unforgivable!" Analise snarled, sending shivers down everyone's spines.
Over by the jurors' seating, Will buried his face and black eye into his arms out of embarrassment.
"For your grave misdeeds, life-long imprisonment of shame is a much more fitting punishment— the first five years of which will be served as Queen Kanae Toyomi's sex slave," she added to a round of gasps.
"No! You can't do this to me!" Gretchen cried as the horror of what was about to happen set in.
Delayn and Vestrid moved forward to apprehend Gretchen by each arm, keeping her from struggling.
Kanae brushed her knuckle against Gretchen's cheek and cast Bond. The high elven woman's eyes went wide as the Cursemark of Horniness and Kanae's sigil glowed brightly.
"Wait, spare me! I'll do anything!" Gretchen pleaded.
"Yes, you will." Kanae gazed down at her with a diabolical smile. "Enthrall."
A magic circle of purple light drew itself around them. All the mana down to the last drop drained from Kanae's deep pool. They manifested into lashing tentacles that latched onto Gretchen, entering her body until all the magic was nowhere to be seen. Calm returned to the courtroom.
Kanae lifted Gretchen by the chin and looked into her eyes. A piece of her consciousness remained, enough to live through and experience it all against the control of her body. By the end of it, Kanae wondered if Gretchen would still be Gretchen.
The Saint Priests let her go.
"From now on, who do you serve?" Kanae asked.
"I serve you and only you, my queen." Gretchen kneeled down willingly.
Now this felt good.
"I believe this arrangement will suffice as a token of good faith between our nations, Queen Kanae," the Grand Eye said.
"I agree." Kanae nodded, stroking Gretchen's head like a pet dog.




Chapter 23

While the sun was highest in the sky, Kanae in human form and two other shrouded figures marched up the steps to the Rown Company headquarters. The large administrative building displayed paintings and statues of the proud minotaur transportation magnate who built it all, Solasta Rown, whose comically small monocle on his right eye made it hard for Kanae to keep a straight face. They came upon a half-constructed fountain. Several spellcasters were using telekinetic magic to lift a marble statue of the eldest son, Liradell Rown, onto a central plinth.
However, one of Kanae's companions broke away to speak with them.
"That won't be necessary. You can take that away," she said.
"Who the hell are you?" one of the laborers asked.
"Who am I?" Renya drew the hood back and smirked. "I'm Renya fucking Rown. Now get that thing out of my sight before I blow it and you to smithereens."
Not wanting trouble, the spellcasters let the statue down and booked it. Not because of Renya, but because company guards were coming out in force and wanted to get away before any fighting started.
Kanae waited until they were close enough to apprehend them before casting a mass Charm. The guards froze where they stood, tensed up, and obediently moved out of the way as she and the other two walked up to the front desk. On the wall behind it was a giant trophy board with large protruding bull horns reminiscent of the ones on Rown vehicles.
A petrified elven woman wearing thick glasses and a hair bun glanced at the guards in confusion. The nameplate on the desk read Loretta.
"H-How may Rown be of service today?" Loretta timidly asked.
Renya leaned over the counter as if to flirt with the office lady. "Loretta, been a while! That new hairstyle looks fresh. Say, think you can escort us to the main conference room? My brother seems to have forgotten to send me an invitation."
"Lady Renya… Mr. Liradell said you were let go from the company and—"
"Shh…" Renya pressed a finger to the woman's lips. "I believe you're due for a raise. Don't you think so, too?"
The silence lasted for a few seconds. Kanae moved forward intending to cast a charm, but Renya's other finger wagged her against it.
"Right this way, please." Loretta rose from her seat and gestured upstairs.
They followed her past administrative workers, who dove out of the way and hid behind corners. On the third floor, down a short hallway of paintings depicting Solasta Rown shaking hands with numerous important-looking figures like King Turren, was a set of ornate red doors that Renya looked nostalgically upon.
Loretta grabbed both horn-shaped handles and pushed open the doors.
Nine people sitting inside the lavish conference room spun around to the intruders who interrupted their meeting. Glasses of wine and cheese boards furnished the beautiful, wooden table likely cut from an ancient tree. No one was more surprised than Liradell Rown, who sat at the very head of the table.
"Renya! How did you get in here? Where are the guards? Guards!" Liradell bellowed.
"Ladies and gentlemen!" Renya took a gracious yet taunting bow. "From this day forward, Liradell Rown will be stepping down as chairman of Rown Company. I, yours truly, shall be assuming his place."
Kanae pulled out an arrest warrant and cut off the murmurs before they began. "Liradell Rown has been charged with seditious conspiracy by accessory, having directly contributed to former Archbishop Gretchen Redbaron's attempted coup in Aidenhall. You're also guilty of crimes against humanity for the enslavement of the Faebog fairies, and for your association with the crime syndicate known as Outriders."
All eyes turned to Liradell. The gears cranked in his head, trying to figure a way out of this. Kanae and Renya had their hands on their weapons. A beast was most dangerous when cornered after all.
"Brother, are the accusations true?" a minotauress sitting to his right asked.
"They are," Renya answered in his place. "Rachelle, my dear step-sister, our dear eldest brother Liradell has been dipping his cloven hooves in some murky waters. He tarnishes the Rown horns sitting on the chairman's seat. He tarnishes our father's name."
"The accusations are bogus! Renya is seeking revenge because I removed her from the board of executives. She's all tricks and schemes! She probably brought these two women along to appear like they mean anything!" Liradell growled.
"Not just any woman. I'm Kanae Toyomi, Knight of Amethyst." Kanae finally let her succubus form come to light to a round of gasps in the room.
The executives at the table suddenly fell into panic mode to save their own skins.
"I didn't know anything about what the chairman was doing!"
'We had nothing to do with it!"
Kanae was jittery with excitement. Ever since becoming Knight of Amethyst, she had been wanting to introduce herself like that. Now that she did, she wanted to find other people to do it again. Hopefully, this feeling would never go away.
"I can see some of you are still doubtful," Kanae began as she cleared her throat. "If you want the nail in the coffin, you can hear it straight from the perpetrator's mouth. Tell them."
"As you wish, my queen." Gretchen Redbaron pulled her hood off.
By now, Liradell leaped to his feet as if seeing a ghost and knocked the chair out from under him.
"I conspired with Liradell Rown to overthrow Aidenhall's leadership. If my rebellion had come to fruition, I would have allowed him unfettered land development and road construction across the continent," Gretchen explained.
"We can't have that now, can we?" Renya asked as she slowly made her way down the table. "Monopolies destroy competition. Without competition, Rown Company becomes complacent. Complacency breeds weakness. You'd know these words if Father had trusted you to lead this company. He didn't. His will expressly stated that Rown Company needs a strong leader…" She picked up Liradell's seat and sat right in front of him. "And that leader will be none other than me."
"Renya, you bitch!" Liradell snarled and drew a dagger from his waist.
Kanae caught Liradell by one horn with her whip and pulled hard, dragging him onto the table like a lassoed bull. He skidded across the table, knocking wine and cheese off until coming face to face with her and Gretchen.
"Congratulations on becoming chairwoman, Renya." Kanae smiled.
"Pleasure doing business with you, my dear succubus friend. Now I don't mean to sound ungrateful, but would you be so kind as to vacate the deposed chairman for me? I would like to address the board of executives in private. I look forward to Rown Company's future endeavors with the Commonwealth." Renya winked, kicking her feet onto the table and drinking from Liradell's wine glass.
Kanae and Gretchen nodded to the new chairwoman before taking their leave with Liradell in chains. They brought him outside where Aidenhall knights awaited with a carriage.
"Careful with him. He can get violent," Kanae warned.
"Of course, Amethyst. Will you be returning to Aidenhall with us?" the head knight asked as he beckoned the others to apprehend Liradell.
"We'll find our way back later," she said.
The knights stood at attention to acknowledge her orders, then began their way back to the palace.
Kanae expelled a deep breath once they were gone. Not too long ago, she was fighting knights in the same armor. Now they were part of the same order. She gazed back at the Rown Company headquarters. A new era would come to the Commonwealth very soon once they got to building highways. The plan was to pick up where the ancient high elves left off by extending the Imperial Span, among exploring other trade routes, through her country.
"Alright. What do you say about taking the crowded way back?" Kanae asked her companion.
"I think that's a lovely idea," Gretchen agreed.
However, Kanae came to an abrupt stop as quickly as they began walking.
"Aren't you forgetting something? Dogs neither walk nor wear clothes." Kanae shot Gretchen a piercing look.
"Th-They do not! Forgive me, my queen…" Gretchen quickly shedded her cloak, revealing underneath a leather chest harness that pinched her well-endowed bust, a gem-studded black collar, and a butt plug with a fur tail.
"Good girl~" Kanae stroked Gretchen's cheek and cooed. She attached the end of her whip to a chain link on the collar to serve as a leash, then began down the streets as casually as walking a dog.
Stares and jaw-drops were common. Everyone knew of the succubus-turned Knight of Amethyst. They knew about Archbishop Gretchen's rebellion, too. Now the disgraced high elf walked the streets of Radevic on all fours, breasts swaying and cunt dripping as she moved.
"Amethyst!" a street vendor hollered from his smoking stall. "How about some roasted, honey-glazed boar for the road, eh?"
The man probably just wanted to get a good look at a succubus and naked high elf. However, some food didn't sound too bad. Kanae flicked a few coins onto the counter to exchange for two hind legs of a boar, dripping with glistening fat. She crunched into the hard candy-like layer of skin and squealed delightfully.
Kanae dropped the other to the ground for Gretchen. She bit ravenously into it, letting the fat drip down her chin and chest. Passersby watched with a bulge in their pants.
Suddenly, Gretchen jolted. A creature like a cross between a hound and lemur pressed its wet nose to her crotch while she was eating. Kanae recognized them as wild beasts that lived off scraps from Radevic's citizenry, much like racoons back on Earth. But right now, it didn't seem interested in food.
Instead, a bulbous penis emerged from the sheath between the beast's legs. It began thrusting wildly out of an instinct to mate even though they weren't connected. Gretchen gazed up at Kanae for help.
"What? There's no need to feel ashamed. You're a filthy mutt. So, let it fuck you like one." Kanae patted Gretchen on the head.
"Yes… of course. I'm a filthy mutt…" The former archbishop's cheeks turned red. She began to pant like a dog. Without needing any more encouragement, she lowered her hips enough for the creature to plunge its dick into her. People stopped walking to watch. Even the food vendor hooted at the action. Gretchen threw her head back at climax, eyes misty from pleasure thanks to the Cursemark of Horniness and obeying the enthrallment.
Finally, the creature pulled out in a spray of cum. It picked up Gretchen's half-eaten boar leg and raced off. She was left with scratches and bite marks to her thighs from being roughly mated with.
"Having sex like a filthy mutt… feels good… my queen…" Gretchen muttered as she convulsed on the ground.
As a reward for her obedience, Kanae gave Gretchen the rest of her boar leg to eat before returning to Aidenhall. Esta stood at the gates, ever-vigilant and overseeing the reconstruction of the courtyard. The knight kneeled as Kanae crossed the gates.
"You don't have to keep doing that, Esta. You know we're equals now?" Kanae reminded the Knight of Silver.
"Never. As your loyal knight, I will forever be beneath you." Esta rose to her feet with a straight face and swallowed hard. "Even if it means being your seat, foot stool, or dog like what you have done to Gretchen Redbaron. Please, do not hesitate to ask this of me—"
"Okay, okay! You don't have to say all this out loud in public!"
Other knights and workers had started listening in at the foot stool part. Well, maybe Esta had a secret masochistic side she wanted to act out. Could make for a fun time one night.
Although, after a quick glance at the rubble and construction going on, now wasn't exactly the best time.
"You think Radevic and Aidenhall will be alright?" Kanae asked.
"Hard to say," Esta began with uncertainty in her voice. "Nearly half the knights of Aidenhall were part of Archbishop Gretchen's conspiracy. The Saint Priests are still investigating any remaining sympathizers. Vander, Dalu'luna, and two other Knights of Colors have been stripped of their mantle. The archbishop's seat remains empty. Aidenhall is in need of many repairs. Our military might has essentially been reduced by half, and it will take several generations to replenish those numbers. The Grand Eye is now preparing for the possibility of a demon invasion. I suspect the Commonwealth is, too?"
She nodded. "We are. Arenade took our army and went home early after hearing news of movement from the north. I'll be going back at the end of this month after I finish training with Master Marwin. You're coming with me, right?"
"Do you even need to ask?" Esta grinned.
Kanae and Gretchen parted ways from Esta there, flying the rest of the way up to Marwin's tower. She opened the window to her room, threw Gretchen through, and climbed in after.
"Get yourself cleaned up in the bath and heal those cuts. The rest stays on." Kanae unhooked the whip from Gretchen's collar and nudged her towards the bathroom.
"Yes, my queen." As Gretchen turned for the other door, Kanae snatched her wrist and reeled her back.
They stared each other in the eyes. There was a glint of light in Gretchen's eyes. The last vestiges of who she once was. Kanae fingered her pet's wet cooch, scraping the fresh cum out. The high elf shuddered in bliss.
"I know you can hear me in there. Answer me: who are you?" Kanae asked.
"I am your pet," Gretchen answered promptly.
"What else?"
"Your… toy, your pleasure, your sustenance… Whoever and whatever you wish me to do, to debase and humiliate myself, to entertain in any way with my body, I will do without question," she said in a hot and breathy drawl.
"Good girl." Kanae pressed the cum-soaked fingers into Gretchen's mouth to lick clean, then kissed her deeply. She gave the high elf's plump ass a smack in the direction of the bathroom.
When the door shut and water began to run, Kanae changed into the slutty maid outfit before searching for Marwin and Edina. Knight of Amethyst or not, that old pervert still wanted her in this damn thing. They should both be here. Edina was permitted to stay by King Turren's generous hospitality after saving his precious city, so she chose to stick with the only other succubus around.
Kanae got as far as the floor to Marwin's bedchamber when she heard grunting coming from beyond the door. No way. Were they… Edina was a succubus, so it wasn't entirely out of the question. Kanae felt left out. How could they have sex without her? Sex was always better with more people. She stormed up to the door and kicked it open.
"Not so fast! Three is better than—" The words lodged in Kanae's throat upon seeing Marwin pinned to the bed, and Edina on top of him with a knife pointed at his chest. "This is a lot worse than what I thought was going on!"
"Help! Your crazy necromancer friend is trying to kill me!" Marwin cried.
"It's not what you think, Kanae! I'm trying to get this geezer to fork over the location to the Lich Lord's Skull. If I end up killing him, I can just use his soul for a new death knight!" Edina explained.
"That reasoning doesn't make this situation any better!" She ran over to disarm the knife and pry the pouting squirreling off.
After separating them, Marwin sat upright at the foot of the bed and sighed in relief.
"Whew. I saw my life flash before my eyes. Several centuries is a lot to go through, you know?" Marwin heaved in laughter.
"For someone who was about to get gutted, you sure were composed… You're strong enough to fight back. Why didn't you restrain her yourself?" Kanae asked.
"I've sworn not to harm succubi for the remainder of my life. That being said, the Lich Lord's Skull isn't at some place I can just point you to! Even if I did know, I wouldn't tell a crazy necromancer like you!" he exclaimed, shaking a fist at Edina.
Kanae put Edina down and flicked her forehead.
"You almost started a war right after we ended one," Kanae scolded.
"The pursuit of necromantic mastery knows no pause! But fine. You're off the hook for now, old man!" Edina huffed.
"Hmm. What if I told you there were other artifacts of necromancy?" Marwin offered like a shady dealer.
The squirreling's ears perked up.
"What's the catch?" she asked suspiciously.
"I would like to bone you," Marwin said without a hint of shame.
"Wha—" Kanae stared at them in disbelief.
At each other's throats one moment, bargaining over enchanted items of incredible powers the next.
"You got yourself a deal, pal." Edina shook his hand. "How are we gonna do it though? Isn't your dick like a shriveled up raisin?"
Marwin threw an arm around Edina's shoulders, guiding her out the room. "Follow me. I'll show you!"
"Just like that? Edina, are you serious?" Kanae gaped.
"Hey, if I can fuck for pleasure. I can also fuck as a business transaction. Learned that one from Renya." Edina shrugged on the way out.
"Uh… What about me?" she asked as they left her behind.
Oh, well.
Kanae descended back to her room and laid down in bed. After all that happened, she deserved a little rest. She shut her eyes, listening to the occasional splash of water from Gretchen bathing.
The door suddenly creaked open. Kanae sat up to find Runald poking his head in.
"H-Hey. I passed by Marwin and Edina on the way in. They said I can find you up here, and— What are you wearing?" Runald went slack-jawed at the sight of Kanae's maid outfit.
"This? Marwin makes me wear it whenever I'm in the tower. Believe it or not, he's a huge pervert. Come here!" Kanae patted the bed next to her.
"I-I didn't want to stay long. I just wanted to tell you the good news— Grand Eye Analise reinstated my enrollment!" he said, smiling from ear to ear.
"That's great!" Overwhelmed with joy, Kanae wrapped Runald in her arms. "Did you tell Joap and Reen yet?"
He shook his head. "Not yet. I wanted to tell you first because… you helped me realize I was on the wrong path. Archbishop Gretchen manipulated me and others more than a succubus ever did. She and my parents don't get to shape who I am. Which is why I vow to you that I'll become an upstanding knight of Aidenhall. Maybe even stand next to you as the Knight of Gold one day."
A steep promise that was for sure. Kanae already believed Runald was a decent knight. His heart was in the right place, unlike Gretchen's misguided rebellion to seize power for herself.
"Getting that off my chest felt good. I'm going to go tell the others." Runald got up just as Gretchen emerged naked from the bathroom, hair slightly moist and dripping with water. His eyes went wide, and a bulge was quickly forming between his legs.
"Will we be having company?" Gretchen asked.
Kanae yanked Runald back onto the bed. "Don't worry. Gretchen's been enthralled and serves me unconditionally now. Joap and Reen can wait a little longer. Why don't you celebrate your reenrollment with a slutty succubus maid and filthy high elf mutt first?"
Gretchen joined Kanae between Runald's legs. They pulled his pants down. A fully erect dick sprung out at the ready and dripped with precum.
"Wait, I really should get— aahhh…" Runald lost the will to resist the moment they licked his shaft together.
"Archbishop Gretchen humiliated you during the rebellion, didn't she? Why don't you give her a little punishment?" Kanae insisted sweetly.
"For what I did to you, please punish and use me however you wish," Gretchen said as she began sucking on his dick.
They soaked Runald's throbbing member in their saliva. He gave in, sitting back and resigning himself to his fate. While Gretchen performed fellatio on Runald, Kanae laid on the ground with her head beneath the former archbishop's crotch. She hooked both arms around the knees and licked the twitching, pink pussy.
Gretchen sighed in pleasure. Her body occasionally jerked. Like someone on the verge of falling asleep and snapping back to consciousness. However, there was nothing she could do as a thrall but obey her master's will. Kanae's will.
Right now, that involved pleasuring Runald to make up for what she did to him. The irony being, with more sex.
"How is it? Having the tables turned on Gretchen?" Kanae stopped licking Gretchen's pussy to ask the junior knight.
"Ahh… It's okay… The archbishop is kind of bad at it, but… her mouth still feels good. Are you really controlling her though? Fully?" Runald asked.
"It's less of me controlling her, and more like she's become an… unwilling willing slave. Give it a try. Command her to do something."
Runald hesitated. After all, he was also a high elf. But even the most pure harbored depravity within their hearts.
"I want to… feel my dick between your breasts," Runald said.
"As you wish." Gretchen took her lips off Runald's dick and squeezed it between her modest mounds.
Kanae did the same. They pressed their breasts together, sandwiching Runald between two pairs of breasts. The bulbous head poked out from the top, at least until Kanae and Gretchen began making out with it
"God… I never imagined when I enlisted… that I'd be having sex with the Queen of the Commonwealth and… Archbishop Gretchen…" Runald's breathing gradually grew shallow.
Believe it, Kanae thought. She had achieved two victories today, introducing the high elves to the depravity she vowed to bring them.
Runald screwed his eyes shut. His dick throbbed violently, squirting ejaculate all over their breasts and faces. Kanae licked her lips and shuddered. High elven cum tasted so good. High elves in general were such an amazing treat.
"Gretchen, get on Runald. Show him how grateful you are for receiving his cum," Kanae ordered.
"Y-You don't have to—" Runald was interrupted by Gretchen pushing him down. She climbed on top, straddling his waist and slowly guiding his dick into her soaking entrance.
Soon, they were connected at the hips. Runald dug his nails into Gretchen's thighs, and Gretchen loomed over him with her silvery hair draping over his face.
"Thank you for the precious gift… Now, I shall show my gratitude with this body of mine that serves to pleasure others," Gretchen said, leaning lower to seal her lips on his.
Kanae switched on Futanari, granting herself a dick. She caressed Gretchen's ass and rubbed her erect member between the cheeks. They had made sure to thoroughly clean her ass with a slime earlier. Now came the pay off. Kanae lubricated her dick with her own dripping nectar, then forced it into Gretchen's rear entrance.
"Aahhh! It hurts!" Gretchen cried.
"What did you do? She's suddenly so much tighter." Runald winced from below.
"Oh, I haven't told you? I can give myself a penis," Kanae said.
"You— what?!"
Kanae thrusted gently into Gretchen, savoring the tightness only the strong muscles of the sphincter could muster. It clenched her with a vise. Runald's protests quickly waned after realizing how much better it felt for him, too.
"How does it feel now, Gretchen? To be a succubus' sex slave?" Kanae asked, slapping her ass.
"NNNNGHH! It feels… wretchedly… delightful… I love it… being your sex slave… Runald's sex slave… anyone's sex slave!" Gretchen exclaimed deliriously.
"Kanae… I'm getting close! Isn't it going to be a problem… if I get her pregnant?" Runald panted.
"What do you say?" she offered Gretchen to answer instead.
"Yes! Yes! I want it! Pour your seed into me!" she howled.
Kanae obliged by picking up speed. Runald followed suit. They pounded into Gretchen's ass and pussy, rendering her into a state of babbling ecstasy. The words coming out of her mouth were incoherent, but she was never in any position to protest anyway.
The two reached their height of climax, shooting load after load of ejaculate deep into Gretchen. She went limp on top of Runald. Kanae pulled her dick out and watched with great satisfaction of the cum seeping out. She switched off Futanari to put her dick away.
Runald rolled Gretchen to the side. He was about to get up until Kanae sat herself down on his dick, still glistening with cum and Gretchen's nectar.
"Guh… You're not satisfied yet?" Runald glanced up at her with an almost demure look.
"Runaaald~ I want your high elven cum inside me, too!" Kanae toggled Versatile Womb on next and showed Runald the sigil of fertility above her crotch. "Do you know what this means? This skill makes it so that I have a 100% chance of getting pregnant."
He panicked. "You can't be serious! I haven't even become a full-fledged knight yet— ahh!"
Kanae gyrated her hips and opened her tail-pussy to suck on Runald's balls.
"You're so cute. I want to keep you for myself. What do you say about becoming my concubine? I'll give you so much love every night. Spoil this wonderful dick of yours. If you prefer your own race, I have a big busty high elf you know as Arenade, the Queen-regent of the Commonwealth." Kanae drilled her tongue into his mouth for a wet, tongue-lashing kiss.
However, Runald managed to wrench away.
"Hmph. Succubus. Your race is always tempting others into sin. If… If there ever comes a time where w-w-we happen… I wouldn't want anyone else…" Runald turned the other cheek as soon as he confessed that.
Kanae's chest heated up with lust. That was pretty much a love confession, wasn't it? Why did a maiden's heart have to be so susceptible to emotion? Unfortunately, twisted by a succubus soul, Kanae's lustful hunger grew exponentially to express these feelings.
"That's it, Runald!" Kanae throat-fucked him with her tongue, speaking between gasps of air as they made out. "I'm going to make you mine whether you like it or not!"
"Mmph… Mm…! Kanae… you're… mmhhh… getting too intense!" Runald tried to resist. He almost pushed Kanae off until she cast Bestial Strength to raise her strength.
Stronger now, Kanae pinned Runald firmly to the bed. Her hips slammed into him with relentless fury. The bed creaked and groaned, threatening to break under them. Versatile Womb's influence made impregnation a desirable prospect for Kanae, and she wouldn't stop until the deed was done.
If anyone was watching them, they would have thought Kanae was a rabid beast that had pounced upon a poor victim. It might as well be true.
Runald's eyes rolled back. His body acted on instinct, thrusting to the rhythm of her ferocious attempts to mate.
However, Kanae turned off Versatile Womb at the last second. Hot cum gushed into her pussy, a lot more than what he let out into Gretchen and from their titjob. Kanae climaxed, too. Her entire body trembled in ecstasy for minutes. The vibrations continued to milk Runald for all his balls had. As they laid together, she sucked on his tongue until the orgasm finally passed.
"Whew… You filled me up so much. Did you actually want to get me pregnant?" Kanae teased and rolled off to his side opposite of Gretchen.
Runald snapped upright, his face contorted with shock.
"Are you really pregnant? Oh, no… What am I going to do?" Suddenly, he turned to Kanae with a look hardened by resolve. "F-Fine! I'll do it. I'm going to become the greatest knight in Aidenhall for yours and our baby's sake."
"Eh? Wait, Runald… I'm not—" Kanae blushed hard from Runald's impassioned vows.
He grabbed her hands and continued, "Even if my family… No. Even if all of Ortesia disapproves of us, I won't waver! I'll protect you and start a new family with you. A true knight wouldn't abandon his line of duty, and my duty will be to you!"
They stared at each other in silence for a few seconds.
"I-I turned off Versatile Womb… I'm not pregnant…" Kanae finally said.
Runald went bright red.
"You mean I said all that for nothing?" Runald mumbled quietly.
Kanae nodded slowly.
"Oh, Supreme One… smite me now…" He threw the sheets over his head, but Kanae yanked them away and climbed on top of him again. An even greater hunger knocked against her lower body. She breathed heavily. The sweat steamed off the surface of her sweltering skin.
"It doesn't have to be for nothing, Runald! Let's keep going all night. Just you and me!" Kanae cast Turn Horny to make his limp dick erect again.
"No, wait… I change my mind! I take it back! I don't want to be with an animal that's always in heat!" he cried.
Unfortunately for Runald, their romp would continue well into the next morning.




Chapter 24

As Kanae's days attending Knights' Academy in Radevic drew closer to an end, the workload and lessons began to lighten up. When she attended school back in Japan, there was always a steep drop-off after final exams, too. Gretchen's rebellion had given Kanae a shortcut through her two-year mentorship, but she wished these six months could have lasted a little longer. It would have been fun to study under Elizabeth Bedlam.
Most of all, Kanae had the time of her life in a constant state of unceasing sexual escapade every day after lessons. As Edina had put it, 'fuck, sleep, shit'.
The sound of their clapping hips, Gretchen's breasts bouncing in front of her as she was being eaten out by Runald, and the scent of sweat in the air… What more could a succubus ask for?
Their remaining days were swept up in ecstasy. Kanae reeled Gretchen in by the leash and kissed her pet. Their entwining tongues searched each other's mouths for comfort and taste.
Unfortunately, a knock came to the door.
"I'm… a little busy…" Kanae said, shuddering as Runald ejaculated inside her.
"Far be it from me to interrupt a succubus' feast, but you have been summoned to meet with King Turren and the Grand Eye at the Ocular Stronghold!" Master Marwin called from the other side.
Kanae begrudgingly climbed out the bed to get dressed. A summon from either of them was an obligation now as Knight of Amethyst.
"Gretchen, Runald is your master until I get back," Kanae said while donning the Matron's Regalia.
"Under… stood…" Gretchen lowered herself down to suck his dick in the sixty-nine position.
Upon leaving the room, Marwin was there waiting. He tried to sneak a peek, but Kanae shut the door as quickly as she opened it.
"Where's Edina?" Kanae asked, searching behind her mentor.
"Lately, the necromancer has buried her nose in the Illuminant Repository, studying the history of ancient necromancers. She is quite the scholar when there isn't gold around to gamble with." Marwin chuckled thoughtfully.
They flew to the Ocular Stronghold together. Seeing Aidenhall much emptier was bittersweet. It used to be so alive with knights and knights-in-training. The silver lining was that they had thrown the book at the disloyal. The less crowded halls often left her wondering if things could have turned out differently had she decided against joining the order.
Unlike the Royal Stronghold, the Ocular Stronghold displayed standards with symbols associated with the Supreme One. Among the repairs done to Aidenhall, these two keeps were completed the fastest.
"The rest of the way is yours, my pupil." Marwin stopped at the entrance into the Ocular Stronghold, hands behind his back and with a smile. "They asked for the Knight of Amethyst after all."
"That just made it more daunting…" Kanae sucked in a deep breath and made her way through alone.
Guards saluted her on the way in. The fortifications of the Ocular Stronghold was like a smaller castle. Hell, Aidenhall was just castles within castles…
Kanae finally reached the end of the hall where Delayn and Vestrid stood in front of a closed door.
"Amethyst." Vestrid nodded cordially.
"Amethyst…" Delayn, not so much. "The king and Grand Eye are inside. Be on your best behavior."
They each grabbed a handle on the doors and pushed it open to a surprisingly quaint office. King Turren and Grand Eye Analise sat leisurely next to a smoldering fireplace. The two stood up as Kanae entered, and the doors shut behind her.
"Queen Kanae— or should I say Knight of Amethyst? Please, sit! Analise and I were just talking about how Ortesia makes the best wine. Do you care to partake?" the jovial King Turren offered while gesturing to an empty seat and wine bottle.
"I'm fine, thanks! You two called for me?" Kanae asked, somewhat caught off guard by the hospitality.
"High elves," the Grand Eye began as she swirled the wine in her glass, "are nothing like wine. Those puritanical morons only grow more sour with age."
"Now, now… We shouldn't speak of our distant allies like that," the king cautioned, though not without a jab of his own.
Already, Kanae had an idea of what they wanted to talk about. She sat down and decided to pour some wine for herself after all. The Grand Eye, however, stood up.
"Not that I don't trust you, but this is merely regular procedure for all our meetings— Zone of Absolute Truth." Analise's scepter pulsed a wave of holy magic across the room. She let go and it continued to levitate in place when she returned to her seat. "Tell me, what is it that you want in life?"
"I just want to have as much sex as I can," Kanae answered and immediately slapped a hand over her mouth.
"Bluntness is a virtue!" King Turren erupted into laughter.
"On second thought… Greater Dispel." The Grand Eye snapped her fingers to dispel the Zone spell and caught the scepter as it fell.
Kanae covered her face with her hands out of sheer embarrassment. What a thing to say in front of the two most important figures on this side of the continent…
"Your frank desires and one-track mind is commendable. I prefer that over the scheming high elves across the sea. Turren and I have asked you here because we've decided on your first task as Knight of Amethyst," she said.
"All Knights of Colors are assigned a duty vital to the longevity and prosperity of Radevic," King Turren added.
Analise continued, "As Queen of the Commonwealth, you stand in a unique position that only you can be trusted with. Remember, it is the only reason why I extended to you a new branch within the Order of the Knights of Colors."
"I know, and I'm guessing it's also why you're okay with me finishing my mentorship early?" Kanae asked.
Both of them nodded.
"Simply put, we want you to bolster the defenses on the Commonwealth's northern border with Artaggon," Analise said.
Kanae saw this leagues away. Although it was something she would have done regardless of becoming a Knight of Color or an ally to Radevic, the common denominator here was placating Ortesia.
King Turren leaned forward in his seat and whispered in a hushed voice. "The demons are a problem, yes, but Ortesia can be just as if not a greater threat. The previous Grand Eye and I have long since agreed on this matter. Analise has, too. Thanks to you, Amethyst, we have averted two wars: once during the demon encroachment into No Man's Land, and again by stamping out Gretchen's rebellion. However, as a result of that rebellion, Demon Lord Charron has almost assuredly caught wind that Radevic is now vulnerable."
"Which means the demons will try something and trigger a response from Ortesia," Kanae concluded.
"Precisely." Analise sighed. "No one wins if they send their forces across the seas. The high elves tucked tail and left when they saw a roach in the house centuries ago, but time has only made them more arrogant. Now, they might come back to burn the entire house down along with the infestation and rebuild over it. They will call it a crusade. We don't want that to come to pass."
In order to prevent that, Kanae needed to prove that the Commonwealth was able to repel a demon invasion. That way, Ortesia would have no reason to send an army. What a headache…
"To that end, Kanae Toyomi, Queen of the Commonwealth and Knight of Amethyst, do not hesitate to ask anything of us if you need it. Of course, within reason," King Turren said.
"Leave it to me. I won't disappoint!" Kanae declared with conviction.
"It is unprecedented that I do this, but the delicate situation demands it. Come in!" the Grand Eye called to the door.
The dark elven Saint Priest, Ulric Boradin, entered the room and stood as straight as a statue in the face of his superiors.
"Ulric will accompany you back to the Commonwealth when you depart," she said.
Kanae and Ulric locked eyes, both knowing full well what this arrangement entailed. After the meeting, Kanae left the Ocular Stronghold with a humming Ulric walking ahead of her in tow.
"You volunteered, didn't you?" Kanae asked.
"Well, I wonder?" Ulric paused and flashed a cute smile. "All I did was express my willingness to serve. I hope we can get along, Demon Queen~"




Chapter 25

The day arrived at last to go home. There wouldn't be a ceremony. No ritual or class graduation to be handed a degree. Just a modest send-off.
Esta, Edina, and Gretchen were packing their belongings into the luxurious Rown carriage, kindly provided to them on the new chairwoman's generosity. Kanae shielded her eyes from the sun's glare to gaze up at Aidenhall in all its splendor from the courtyard. Six months might have gone by in a flash, but a lot had happened. Now, she was stronger for it.
"Kanae!" Reen and Joap raced out to say their goodbyes to her.
The dark elven girl threw herself into Kanae's arms in tears.
"I'm gonna miss you! Don't forget us now that you're a colored knight! I swear, when I finish my studies, I'll come and whip up some crazy good meals for you again!" Reen exclaimed.
"Looking forward to that. If you guys come by the Commonwealth, you'll have the queen's hospitality. You can meet my kids, too. Four of them are about the same age as you." Kanae patted her on the head and smiled.
"M-More… succubus…" Joap mumbled to himself.
"Sorry, but it's looking like they have their sights on one boy." She broke it to him gently.
"Four for one? Aw, that's not fair!" He groaned.
Standing behind them, Runald was trying his best to rein in his emotions. It wasn't until Kanae reached out to him that he started tearing up.
"H-Hmph… It's not like Aidenhall will be any less prestigious without a succubus around. At least I can focus on my studies without you always barging into my room now." Runald pouted.
"Hehe. I'll miss you, too." Kanae cupped his cheeks and planted a tender kiss on him.
In a rush of wind, Marwin and Eliza plopped out of a portal. The old wizard stumbled and fell forward into the ground.
"By the gods, I hate those pellets…" Marwin muttered, rubbing his backside.
The students helped Marwin back to his feet, and he dusted himself off to appear a little more presentable.
"Although you will always be a pupil to me, I suppose it is Knight of Amethyst now. I'm proud of you. Mentoring you won't absolve me of my past sins, but my mind rests easy that a succubus has proven to be more than just a succubus." Marwin rested a hand on Kanae's shoulder and squeezed, then pulled out a square box wrapped in fancy paper. "I have a parting gift for you!"
"What is it?" Kanae asked with a hand moving to open it until he stopped her.
"A new and improved maid outfit. Perfectly tailored to your dimensions. Wear it for someone you want to impress. Guaranteed they go wild!" he whispered lecherously.
Kanae rolled her eyes.
When Marwin moved away, Eliza replaced him in front of her.
"Words cannot express how disappointed I am that I could not mentor you. Expect me to find some spare time to visit. Until then, I have a favor to ask. Could you be so kind as to deliver something to an apprentice of mine?" Eliza asked, lifting a rectangular wooden box as tall as their waist.
"Uh, sure? Who am I bringing this to?" Kanae noticed some hay sticking out between the cracks, likely to pad the interior.
"A lamia alchemist named Rosaline. She's written a letter to me that—"
"Wait, that nutty alchemist Rosaline is your apprentice?" Her jaw dropped.
"Please, I had nothing to do with her eccentricity. Rosaline might have some… quirks, but she is a talented alchemist," Eliza explained innocently.
The last passenger emerged from Aidenhall, strolling down the courtyard with a skip in his step. Ulric carried only a single knapsack. Surprisingly light for someone who planned to be away for a while.
"Sorry, I took so long! Wanted to make sure I said goodbye to everyone first. I'm ready now!" Ulric pumped a fist into the air.
"Ulric, don't play around too much. You're there to help Amethyst navigate a very precarious situation," Marwin scolded him.
"Yeah, yeah. Let us young'uns take care of it. Don't you have some clouds to yell at?" he teased.
"Why I oughta…!"
"Okay, I think we've said our goodbyes. Come along, students." Eliza pulled Marwin away and beckoned to the other three. "Safe travels, Kanae. Send for us if you need help. You've become a pillar within the Order of Colors, and we must all stand together now more than ever."
Reen, Joap, and Runald waved as they followed Marwin and Eliza back into the palace.
Together with Ulric, they joined Esta and Edina who were waiting for them by the carriage. Everyone was packed and ready to go.
"Bet Arenade's throwing a fit back home. Better get back soon and start ruling again before she blows a fuse," Edina remarked snidely as she climbed inside.
"Looks like we'll be hanging out a lot more often again, Estaline!" Ulric beamed.
"It shall be an honor to fight alongside you again, Ulric. But please keep the fooling around to a minimum…" Esta sighed.
After the two entered the carriage, Gretchen thought to do the same.
"Where are you going?" Kanae stopped her.
"Am I not coming with you, my queen?" Gretchen asked, sounding almost hurt to leave her side.
"You are, but you have a different seat." She gestured Gretchen back to the four languisteeds that would be pulling their carriage for the journey.
The harnesses on them were modified a little differently. Straps extended past their bellies that could fasten something underneath them. In this case, someone. Kanae made a custom request to Renya to have this done.
"I'm… afraid I don't understand," Gretchen said.
"Languisteeds can get frustrated over long journeys. That can cause problems and slow down our journey home. We wouldn't want that, so you're going to take turns relieving the stress of these beautiful stallions. Now strip," Kanae ordered her pet.
"Yes… my queen…" Her trembling fingers untied the cloak, revealing that voluptuous body underneath and wearing a separate harness.
She hesitantly positioned herself below a languisteed. Kanae helped secure the straps and buckles together, affixing tightly enough that Gretchen's back was pressed up to the stallion's underbelly. Stirrups looped around the ankles so that her feet wouldn't dangle or scrape the ground during travel. Her breasts, however, would probably end up bouncing a lot.
"Can't forget this." Kanae put a muzzle on her with a mouthpiece to bite down on. "Wouldn't want you swallowing your tongue."
"Buf, my queen… whaf if I neef tho eath or relief myhelf?" Gretchen asked in a muffled voice.
Eat or relieve?
"We'll feed you at rest stops like we feed the languisteeds, and you can just go in the open like this. If you're a good girl, I'll give you lots of cuddles once we get home," Kanae promised.
Just a little, the tail buttplug wagged eagerly. It wouldn't be long now before Gretchen fully fell to corruption.
Kanae stood up and stroked the languisteed's mane, casting Turn Horny with her touch.
"Mmmmmmph!" Gretchen whimpered frantically.
The muscular beast also brayed aloud. Kanae kneeled down to find the giant, erect languisteed cock slowly burying deeper into Gretchen's pussy. Her eyes rolled back. Drool slipped down the side of the muzzle. Her entire body heaved and convulsed. Soon, thick cum gushed out and pooled on the ground beneath them.
"Seeing you like this makes me so horny." Kanae caressed Gretchen's hair. "I might have to join you later. Would you like that?"
Gretchen nodded half-consciously. Satisfied, Kanae climbed into the carriage to join her companions. The lavish interior was furnished with cushions and silken drapes. Drinks and snacks were provided on a multi-tiered table at the center.
"Where's your snooty pet?" Edina asked.
"You mean Gretchen? She's going to be riding economy." Kanae smirked.




Kanae Toyomi Body Pillow


[image: ]





cover.jpeg
" *@mwwv@m
Y HAT 7] -,

ISATO™





images/00002.jpg





images/00001.jpg





