
BLACK PLAIN 859 
Chapter 859 Tasting The Enemy 'Meat' 

"Kara, understand that this is not an agreement between equals. My enemies may think they have a 

chance of winning the war, but that won't happen." 

"On the other hand, I am willing to make a much more significant sacrifice than your family would have 

to make if they accepted such a suggestion. After all, your side would only have to have a fraction of its 

members having their spiritual cultivation crippled. But ours, ours would be giving up revenge for our 

men fallen in war!" 

"That's much harder to do!" He said firmly, making it clear to that woman that, although harsh, his 

demands were still acceptable. 

pᴀɴᴅᴀ-ɴoᴠᴇʟ Gulp! 

"That..." She stammered after finishing listening to what Minos had to say, still finding it difficult for her 

family to accept but understanding the point made by the person in front of her. 

And thinking about it, if Minos was right about his victory, then the deal he presented did not seem so 

bad. 

But, if he was bluffing and her family did that because of such a thing, this could open up the space 

necessary for him to truly achieve a position of invincibility and eventual victory. 

In other words, all options ahead for her family were complicated. All led them to losses! 

So, Kara falters at this moment, undecided, not knowing what to say to Minos. 

"Minos..." She again tried to say something but stopped just after speaking his name. 

Upon realizing this, Minos moved closer to that redhead until she was 'stuck' between him and the bars 

of that cell, being only a few inches away from each other. 

Young Stuart then used two fingers from one of his hands to touch Kara's chin, bringing her pretty face 

into an ideal position for them to look at each other eyes.pᴀɴᴅᴀ-ɴᴏᴠᴇʟ.ᴄᴏᴍ 

After this, his hand slid down her chin until it reached her seductive neck, from where he could feel the 

warmth and pulse of this woman. 

As she felt this advance of Minos, Kara's mind that was working on the situation, already making her feel 

a slight headache, suddenly stopped. Now, it only had this movement under analysis. 

And as Kara felt her stress diminish little by little, she felt Minos' pleasant breath as he said to her. "Kara, 

let's cooperate..." 

"I don't want our friendship to be damaged by this..." He said as one of his hands continued the previous 

movement and the other touched Kara's waist. "I think you want that too, right?" 

Gulp! 



Her pulse began to beat faster. Once again, her body temperature began to rise, and this woman's wild 

side overcame her rational side. 

Her pupils dilated as she looked at Minos, feeling chills run through her body as he touched her. 

He was not touching any areas of extreme sensitivity. But even so, Kara was already starting to sweat as 

her respiratory rate increased. 

Minos then released Kara's waist and took one of her hands, bringing it up to his well-defined chest. 

"Yes." Kara replied as she quickly shifted her focus away from Minos' eyes and looked at his chest. 

Although covered by a layer of tissue, just by touching it, she knew what it looked like. 

Hearing this and paying attention to Kara's reaction, Minos smiled slightly, satisfied that this woman had 

not let him down. "Then cooperate with me!" He whispered. pᴀɴᴅᴀ ɴoᴠᴇʟ 

"We'll be able to solve this problem, maintain a close relationship, and your family will still be able to 

gain from it. After all, it's only a few momentary losses and a few decades of limitations..." 

"For Spiritual Kings like us, even the 100 years I quoted are nothing..." He continued, slowly stimulating 

that woman. "Don't you think so?" 

"Yes..." She said softly. 

"And if you think about it, even these momentary losses, they still won't be great things..." 

"That is, I'm offering it to you and no one else..." 

"Yes... Your other enemies will suffer more if we withdraw." She agreed with him while one of her hands 

was already inside young Stuart's shirt, exploring that part of his body. 

"In other words, they will still be stronger than the other regional organizations... Therefore, your family 

can maintain the status it currently has!" He continued, touching the tip of Kara's rosy lip with his left 

index finger. 

And as Kara looked at him in anticipation, Minos finally brought his face a little closer to hers, leaving 

their lips only three centimeters apart from each other. 

Gulp! 

Without wasting any time, Kara was the first to move, no longer able to hold back the desire to 'taste' 

the person in front of her. He was strong, powerful, and a cold-blooded man, just the way she liked it. 

"Mmmmmm~" ρꪖꪖᦔꪖꪖꪖꪖꪖꪖ 

And then, the tongues of the two began to dance, like a kiss that would probably be hard to forget, 

which carried so much desire that she probably would not even need to be touched to reach the clouds. 

'My goodness!' 

'Besides being hot, he's such a good kisser!' So, she thought about it as she tasted young Stuart while 

trying to take the measurements off his body with her hands. 



'But...' 

'Is it right that I want to lie with my family's enemy so badly?' She wondered, suddenly feeling guilty. 

'I feel like I'm betraying my family...' 

But such a thought had not helped her. Instead of becoming more aware and stopping all that, she 

began to feel even more pleasure at being touched by Minos, learning a little more about the lapses of 

life. 

And amid her heat, she could not help but try to reach for a particular part of Minos' body, one that was 

already pressing into her. 

'Wow!' Her eyes widened in surprise as the thought of her family losing became more and more distant 

from her current reality. 

She then jumped on Minos, standing with her face slightly higher than his while holding onto his neck 

with both hands. At the same time, she could feel her hips being held by young Stuart's strong hands. 

"Mmmmmm~" 

Meanwhile, Minos was grateful in his mind for having made contacts during his participation in the 

Spiritual Tournament, something that had brought this woman to him at this time. 

'Well, now I will at least be able to plant a little seed of discord in the Carline family...' He thought about 

it as he felt the sweet taste of Kara. 'Even if she doesn't get that family's troops out of the Black Plain 

right away, it will facilitate a future surrender.' 

Minos knew that his demands were difficult to accept. After all, no one would give up that much without 

being sure that they would lose! 

But once things started to get more complicated for the counter-revolutionary troops on the Black Plain, 

such an offer would become more and more attractive. 

And as this began to happen, the uncertainty, the doubt about fighting to the end or retreating and 

accepting their losses, would appear in the minds of the leaders of the Carline family. 

From then on, they would either back down or make worse and worse decisions, surrounded by distrust, 

uncertainty, negatively affected by the stress of the bad consequences of their decisions. 

It was a path of no return. 

Either Kara would succeed and solve the Kingdom of the End problem by getting involved in the Black 

Plain war of independence. Or she would plant the seed of uncertainty in the people she would talk to. 

That second alternative was not the best, but it was good enough for the Black Plain. 

Consequently, Minos was satisfied! 

An even more significant smile formed on his face. He suddenly parted his lips from Kara's and looked at 

her momentarily. 



Upon realizing this, she bit her lips, feeling an unprecedented desire. "All right, Minos. I will do whatever 

it takes to prevent my family and the Black Plain from having to suffer against each other." 

"Oh?" 

"But for now, I don't want to talk about it anymore. Is that OK?" 

He smiled even wider upon hearing that. "OK." 

"Now, what should we do?" 

"I want you to fuck me, hard." She whispered into Minos' ears, feeling her little sister getting 

increasingly wet. 

Upon hearing that, he quickly took out some items from his spatial ring, including a bed, and then put 

that woman there. 'Well, time to taste the enemy 'meat'...' He thought perversely, feeling that if King 

Carline knew about this, such an individual would probably spit blood! 

"Ahhhhhhh~" 

"Ahhhhhhh~" 

And it was not long before Kara's moans of pleasure reverberated through that place, where only the 

two were with some arrays maintaining their privacy. 

 


