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Chapter 185: Training Proposal

"Ooh, you came, Myne. Sorry for calling you suddenly. Roger, prepares something to drink for
Myne and some sweets for Lord Waffle too."

After seeing Myne coming into his personal office along with Waffle, Aniue first greets them
happily and orders his personal maid.

Lord Waffle? Tsk, tsk, no matter where you go if you have a big fist then everyone will respect you,
otherwise look at me although I am the only Son-in-law of this family but after coming here not
even for a day I get proper rest I deserve. And what kind of parents name their daughter Roger?

Especially when the other party was such a beautiful Demi-hume," Myne said while swallowing a
mouthful of saliva while staring at the big butt and gently wagging black tail of the cat girl around
Aisha's age in front of him.

F*ck, so hot, are all female Dami-Hume so beautiful? Just look at her white tender skin and those F-
Cup size giant breasts.

Elder Brother is really having fun of his life, having such a beautiful cat girl as a personal maid, I
wonder if, like the Rector, Elder Brother has also started planning to build a secret family with her,
after all as a future king of this kingdom it is defiantly not possible for him to marry her officially,
she can only be his concubine in this life unless he didn't care about kingship, Myne thought while
admiring the cat girl beauty, and sitting down at the chair he was offered.



While Myne and Aniue having a light chat about Myne's fight with the dragon, The cat girl named
Roger brings very expensive pitch black colour tea to him and Aniue, and a plate full of cake and
pastry for Waffle.

"Is this really a tea? Why does it look like a decoction?" Myne asked suspiciously while smelling
black tea in front of him with a frown. Thanks to his Big Sis Maya and Jin his experience with
decoction wasn't very good.

"Hahaha, it seems like you don't usually drink tea, this is just a herbal tea although it looks a little
weird, but believe not only tastes wonderful but is also very good for your health. In our family
other than Slyphy, Ayri and Rector we all drink this tea at least three times a day. Give it a try, you
definitely like it very much, Aniue said with a confident smile.

I hope so, Myne said half-heartedly and took a small sip of the tea, but just as he did that his eyes
opened widely.

"Phuuu... What the f*ck this shit is?"

After spitting out all the bitter tasteless tea inside his mouth Myne excalmed angrily, he quickly
took a pastry from a Waffle's plate and put it in his mouth to give some relief to his taste buds.

"Elder Brother this prank of yours wasn't good at all, I can bear anything but pranks with my food
and drink are not tolerable. How can you call this kind of unsavoury thing tasty? Also, healthy my
ass, if I drink this thing for some mouths I probably start having some mental problem," Myne said
angrily.

"Huh? First of all, mind your language and second, what kind of nonsense are speaking, how can
this tea made by Roger is not tasty? Aniue confusedly asked, he quickly took a sip of black tea and
found that it was as always well prepared and very delicious.



Roger, who was standing behind Aniue like a dutiful housewife also frowns, this is the first time she
saw someone as disrespectful as Myne who spit out tea made by her like a spoiled child, especially
in front of her sweetheart.

"What's wrong with this tea? It's the way it should be, delicious and refreshing,” Aniue said with a
frown.

"Do you call this tea delicious? Sorry, Elder Brother but it seems like your taste is quite unique
compared to normal people, otherwise how can someone say such a bitter tea to delicious? Your
name is Roger, right?

Can you please take away this tea in front of me and bring a glass full of fruit juice?" Myne said
shamelessly not giving Aniue a slight bit of respect, since he already calling him Elder Brother then
why should he be formal with him?

"Ahm, no problem."

Although Roger was very angry with Myne for showing disrespect for Aniue but thinking about his
identity as the fiance of Princess Sylphid, she suppressed her anger deep in her heart, and with a
frown on her face, she picked up the teacup in front of Myne and walked out from the room.

"Your maid doesn't seem very happy with me," Myne said with a smirk.

"If you insult something made by someone in front of her, she will obviously get angry. You know
after Roger becomes my personal maid you might be the first person who makes her angry,



otherwise, most people will only praise her because of her talent in cooking," Aniue said helplessly
but there was a smile on his face as he talked about his maid.

Then Aniue 's expression stiffened, he changed the subject and continued, "Now then, there is only
one thing I want to say to you for calling you out. You remember the talk about your training from
before, don't you?"

"Yes! I remember!" Myne replied but suddenly he thought something and started looking around
causally, not daring to make eye contact with Aniue

"I see, did you properly put into practice the training method I passed to you when I was returning?"
Aniue asked again but this time with a more serious expression.

"Well, I did practice that training method sometimes but after which I didn't get a chance to do it
because of all the mess those nobles created for us," Myne laid skillfully while making a face as if
he really felt guilty for not training.

Probably satisfied with Myne's answer, Aniue said "Un, un," and nodded happily.

I didn't expect him to trust me so much, thank god he didn't inquire about it from Sylphy otherwise
he was definitely scolding me right now. Maybe after returning home, I should start training
properly, otherwise, if things go like it is going then it won't be too late before Aisha starts calling
me a fatty, Myne thought and gave a quick glance to his stomach.

"The post-treatment of Claude's case has mostly been finished, so from tomorrow on, I will start
coaching the knights again. So I was thinking of having you participate in that training as well. Your
skills are certainly terrifyingly strong, however, your opponents won't only be monsters, Hume is
much more sinister and dangerous than monsters.



That is why, I want you to study properly, and learn how to fight and defend yourself without skills,
as well as learn properly how to use your powers."

Finish speaking Aniue took a deep sip of the black tea with his eyes closed, probably enjoying the
so-called sweetness from the bitter tea.

So technically he wants to further reduce my already short rest time? Wonderful, now what could be
worse than this? Myne thought with a forced smile.

"My Lord, Your fruit juice."

Just as Myne was cursing his bad luck, Roger came from the kitchen with a big glass filled with
purple colour juice.

"Ahmm, now this is called sweet and delicious. Thank for you your work, by the way, did you
personally make this juice," Myne said while taking a mouthful sip from the glass, and after getting
the nod from Roger he continued, "Just as Elder Brother said your cooking talent is really awesome,
no wonder he like you so much and praising you nonstop."

Hearing praise from Myne, and that Aniue liked her, Roger's cat ears twitched, and her tail started
swinging from side to side. Although her face is still normal without much expression, but from her
attitude, it's easy to understand that she's happy.

Hehe, maybe tonight Elder Brother going to get special service from her, also with so much praise I
hope she won't be angry with me anymore and doesn't request Elder Brother to make trouble for
me, although I know Elder Brother is not such a person, but when request come from his lover, then
a man can do anything. Anyway, it's better to be safe than sorry, Myne thought while enjoying the
juice.



Ignoring Myne's admiration for Roger with a smile on his face, Aniue cough a little to attract
attention back to him, and continues, "If you two finished then shall I continue?"

"Sorry, please go ahead."”

"Good, so in the end, it's the same as Roger's skill in making special fruit juice combined with
multiple fruits which you admired just now, or the black tea I like the most. With her skill, ordinary
tea leaves had a taste rivalling that of high-grade tea leaves. So, if it was made with high-grade tea
leaves in addition to that skill, what would happen?

Right now, you are black tea used with high-grade tea leaves, but made without skill..."

Aniue said seriously and silently started drinking his remaining tea while waiting for Myne's
decision, although he already knew the answer.

Is it necessary to give the example of black tea, even after knowing that I didn't like that shit? But
still, I really need this training so I better not make my coach annoyed for such a small thing, Myne
thought dissatisfiedly in his heart, but soon he put a smile on his face.

"Then please take care of me, I am in your care till my training is going on," Myne said, making
Aniue happily return a satisfied nod at his reply.
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