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Chapter 179: Rector's Secret Task ( Part. 2)

When Rector peeked inside the maid's bathhouse, what greeted him was not a big room covered in
fog, and in the middle a giant bathtub filled with hot water or his beautiful crush's naked body lying
in the water washing herself, waiting for his devilish eyes to capture her body every detail, but a
white flawless skin and two big bubbles which has a pointy pink nipple on the middle of them each.

Huh? What are they? It seems like I have seen them somewhere, Rector thought confusedly and
subconsciously pinching the rock-hard nipple in front of him.

"Ahhhhhh..."

Just as he did that the dazed lady who was stunned because of seeing an unknown man in black
peeking inside also came out of her senses, and screamed at the top of her lungs.

Hearing the lady scream Rector also realizes that he has found out and hurriedly closes the door
with his all strength.

Bang!

"What the f*ck is this unknown maid doing in the bathhouse at the middle of the night? Didn't
Penny say this time there shouldn't be anyone in the bathhouse? Damn it, that idiot really isn't
reliable, now I should quickly run away from here otherwise if guards found me then I was done
for.



Why does my luck always run out whenever I am doing something great?" Rector mumbled and
hurriedly ran toward the exit.

But Rector's luck was far worse bad than he anticipated because halfway through the exit he heard a
loud shout, which clearly coming toward his direction after hearing that lady scream.

F*ck, are those guards like me also want to peek inside the bathhouse or what? Otherwise, how can
they come here so quickly? Rector curses in his heart and stops, after looking left and right he runs
toward a random wardrobe and hides in it.

"What happened?!"

Just as Rector hide in the wardrobe like a brave hero a middle-aged knight in casual clothes and a
middle-aga milf maid in nighty hurriedly enter the bathhouse. They had just met some moment ago
and enjoying the warm embrace of each other behind the bathhouse when they suddenly heard the
loud scream of a girl.

Although the maid didn't want to get into someone else matter and wanted to spend her time with

her lover, who was 10 years younger them her, whom she seduced with great difficulty because of
the age difference but because her lover was a knight who took his duty very seriously, especially

tonight, she can only give up after he pursued her with a promise of taking some days off from his
duty and spend all the time with her.

"Aunt Helga! Thank god you came, just now I saw a man in black clothes peeking inside the
bathhouse."

"The girl whose beautiful finger was clearly seen and touched by Rector came out of the bathhouse
with only total wrap around her important private parts and spoke angrily.



"What! Someone has the guts to peek inside the maid bathhouse in the royal palace? Ruth, have you
seen that bastard's face?"

"Sorry, Aunt Helga, that man was wearing a black mask on his face," Ruth said disappointingly, she
also knew that without any clue it would be nigh impossible for them to find that peeker.

"Huh? What's going on here? Aunt Helga, what is this man doing in the ladies' bathhouse?"

Hearing a new voice, all three people present in the locker room, turned their heads back and saw
Luna with a small straw basket filled with clothes in her hands standing at the entrance while
looking at the three of them suspiciously.

"He is a guard of the royal palace. Ruth just now saw someone who was peeking inside the
bathhouse, by the way, you just came out from outside, have you seen anyone in black clothes and a
black mask?" Aunt Helga asked with a frown.

"I don't think I have seen such a weirdo along the way," Luna said after thinking for a few seconds.

"Well, it seems like that peeker has already run away. but still give me some minutes I try to find
some clue," The knight guard whose eyes not even for a second let Ruth's hot and tight body say
with a serious expression before started wandering all around the locker room trying to find a so-
called clue.

"Aunt Helga, is this the guy whom you have been dating recently?" Ruth after the knight walked
away asked in a low voice.



"Yes, why?"

"Well, I think this guy is not a good person, this entire time he was staring at me like a hungry beast,
even though you were standing right next to him. This kind of man doesn't stay with a woman for a
long time, they are just assholes who consider women as play things," Ruth said with a disdainful
expression, clearly her history with men was everything but good.

"Sigh, I know what are saying but I am already 40 years old, and at this age, finding a partner is
very difficult. Also although I am getting old, but my body is still very healthy and it has its needs,
you are already a woman Ruth, you understand what I am saying right?"

"Yes, yes, I understand. Sigh, you never miss to surprise me every time we meet..."

"Hahaha..."

Ignoring Helga and Ruth's nonsense, Luna while shaking her head, comes to the wardrobe which
she always uses. She opened it and put the wooden basket in it, and started waiting for the knight to
complete his investigation before she could change her clothes, and enter the bathhouse.

"Ouch!"

Huh? What was that sound? Luna who was boardily waiting suddenly heard a small voice from the
wardrobe a little distance from her.

Out of curiosity, as well as thinking that she had nothing better to do, Luna walked toward the
wardrobe from which she heard the sound.



"F*ck! What is this jelly-like thing?"

Just when Luna was about to open the wardrobe she heard an extremely familiar voice from it.

Prince Rector? Hehe, maybe I am overthinking, how can prince be here? I was the one who laid him
on the bed after he fell asleep while studying, how can he be here? Looks like tonight I can't
continue making that gift, otherwise, lack of sleep might cause me more trouble tomorrow, Luna
thought while shaking her head, and opening the wardrobe causally.

But to her surprise what she didn't expect actually happened, Inside the wardrobe Rector trying to
clean a jelly-like thing glued on his shoes with a frustrated and disgusted expression, his face mask
had also fallen down from his face.

As the wardrobe door opened, suddenly vert bright light entered it alerting Rector, he quickly
looked up and saw Luna staring at him dumbfoundedly and was about to call out his name out of
shock.

F*ck! Why are bad things happening one after another with me tonight? Rector thought with a
crying face, and hurriedly grabbed Luna's hand and forcefully pulled her into the wardrobe before
she exposed his whereabouts to those two scary women and that old man.

"Please be quiet, I will explain everything to you later, but for now please don't expose me,
otherwise, you know with Mother's fierce temper my end wouldn't be good," Rector slowly
whispered in Luna's ear while covering her mouth with his hands tightly.

Mmm... After hearing Rector's voice, Luna took some deep breaths and finally, she somehow
managed to calm herself down and nodded her head.



"But prince what are doing here in those weird clothes??

Don't tell me you are that pervert who was peeking inside the bathhouse," Luna asked in a low
voice with a red face, because she and Rector were too close literally rubbing their body with each
other, and their faces also just some centimetres away from each other, Luna couldn't help but think
of some adult things which she heard from experienced maids.

"Prince? Prince, are you listening to me?"

Seeing Rector didn't react to her question and just dazedly stared at her face like an idiot, Luna
couldn't help but shyly asked again.

"You look so beautiful when you blush."

"What?!"

Getting caught off guard by Rector's sudden compliment, Luna exclaimed in a little loud voice, but
she hurriedly covered her mouth with her hands.

"What was that sound? Did you hear something?" Ruth asked Helga confusedly while looking left
and right.



"No, other than your shameless bragging I didn't hear anything, maybe your ears are ringing or it
could be Johnny, who is making some noises, Ignore him, other than having a lot of stamina and
money left by his late parents, that guy is completely useless.

Sigh, if I had known that being alone would be so difficult later, I would have seduced a promising
young man when I was young and now might playing with my grandchildren," Helga said with a
sigh while shaking her head regretfully.

"Don't be so discouraged Aunt Helga, you are still quite young, and for the next 10 years you don't
have to worry about old age, also with your mature devilish figure, on top of those giant boobies
and butts, there is still a great possibility that you can easily find a young man for you and can
spend next some years like a young girl, give birth to one or two children, and settle down.

Only thing you need to do is use your brain and find a perfect target," Ruth encourages Helga while
patting her shoulder.

"Ruth, do you really think I can start my own family at such an age?" Helga asked doubtfully, but
the fire of hope could clearly be visible in her eyes.

"Of course, I have full confidence in you that you can do it. Remember Aunt Helga, never
underestimate the power of a milf, as long as you are willing to work hard, it is just a matter of time
before you settle down. If you consider me a friend, then listen to me throw away this shity guy, and
start searching for someone with whom you can start a family," Ruth said confidently.

While Ruth was manipulating Helga to start a family at the age of 40, Luna in the wardrobe felt like
she was about to faint from shyness, because just now she felt a hard rod-like thing touching her
private part.



Omg, prince disk is touching my vagina! What should I do now? He must have found out that I am
very wet down there. He definitely thinks me a pervert. What should I do? Luna thought nervously
while biting her lips, and looked up at Rector to see his reaction, but to her surprise, Rector still
stared at her calmly, it just his breathing becoming heavy and his face getting close and close to her.

*Kiss

Before Luna could understand Rector's intention he already made his move.

Two noobs who only heard about kissing from others, there is of course no need to talk out their
technique. Their kiss was going completely according to their instincts

"Luna, ... I love you."

After breaking the kiss and taking some breath, Rector finally gathered his courage and told Luna
his feelings, while praying in his heart that Luna wouldn't reject him.

"What! But Prince you and I both know that we can never be together, our status gap is too big."

Although hearing Rector's true feelings toward her made Luna so happy that she wanted to scout
loudly and hug him and kiss him again, but after remembering the other party's identity, her
excitement soon died down.

"So you indirectly saying that you don't like me, and rejecting my feelings, right?" Rector asked
with a sad face.



"I didn't say that..." Luna seeing her secret crush's sad face although she knew that they could never
be together still couldn't take it anymore and spoke with a shy expression.

"Yes, so you love me as well, right? Luna, please tell me true straightforwardly," Rector asked
excitedly while grabbing Luna's shoulder and shaking her like a tree.

"Mmm, I love you too."

Under Rector's excited and hopeful eyes, Luna also confesses her feeling as well.

"Yes, I know it," Rector said excitedly and directly kissed Luna while hugging her tightly.

"Sigh, sorry ladies, I don't find any clue here, let's go out and see if we found something there," The
knight said disappointingly while walking toward the exit.

"I told you this guy is the useless, better-made distance from him quickly before it would be too
late," Ruth said disdainfully and Helga nodded her head in approval.

But unknown to them just 10 minutes after they walk out of the bathhouse, Rector and Luna also
come out from the wardrobe while panting heavily and staring at each other with intense lustful
gaze.

"Seem like today is not my bad day but my luckiest day," Rector jokes while laughing happily, and
before Luna responds, he lifts her up in princess style and starts walking toward the bathhouse.
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