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Chapter 29

Term Attribute, it is a unique ability that is ingrained in a person. Sometimes it can be inherited 
from their parents. Overall, not all people are blessed and can have the Term Attribute. As of now, 
only 43 percent of their whole country has it. And sometimes, Term Attribute is a curse.

Usually, a Term Attribute could be controlled just like Scarlett's power. She could control her power 
whenever she wanted. 

However, sometimes some Term Attributes are impossible to control. These Term Attributes may 
become dangerous especially if it brings a bad effect on the environment. 

One of the best examples of this is the legendary woman, Gorgon Medusa, she was one of the 
heroes who protected the planet against the invasion of Aberrants seven hundred years ago together 
with Arthuria Pendragon and the Oracle. She used her Petrification Term Attribute and turned the 
monsters into stones using her eyes, it was a powerful ability.

But on the other side of this power was Medusa's suffering. When someone looked into her eyes, 
they would turn to stones too. Medusa did her best to stop or control her power but she failed, it was 
impossible to control it. The best she could do was to cover her eyes and become blind. 

However, she started falling in love with a man, things went south and she made an accident and 
petrified her lover. Since then, Gorgon Medusa vanished from the world. No one knew if she was 
alive or not, some people said that she killed herself and some said that even now she was doing her 
best to control her power. Seven hundred years passed but some people still believed that Medusa 
was alive somewhere in the world. 

………

……

…

And right now, Calix was facing the same problem. Almost a week passed and he still couldn't 
control his power. It was out of his hands, just like his backlash. 



"Fortunately, my Term Attribute is not dangerous. Or else I might be imprisoned in a high-security 
facility. People who had powerful and uncontrollable powers are usually taken to that place and 
help them control their Term Attributes, but only a few people succeeded."

Calix said as he read a certain magazine. He grimly smiled, was he lucky or not? Does his Term 
Attribute good for him or not? He didn't know the answer. He only awakened this power recently 
and he was not completely sure at what limitation and capabilities does his power could reach. 
Could it affect someone's feelings or not? Could it affect the environment? 

Calix didn't know, but one thing was sure… He was lucky right now! Damn! He couldn't believe 
that one of the most beautiful women on their campus was sucking his dick, and he fucking loved 
it! Scarlett looked at him as she bobbed her head up and down while slurping his dick like ice 
cream.

'Yesterday, I bought groceries but while I'm on my way home, I found three hundred dollars… This 
is the second time that I have found money this month. This Luck Term Attribute is a mystery and 
I'm still not sure how it works. Ah, I remember I have to register my battle suit or else aaahhhh...'

He gasped as Scarlett sucked his dick. He grunted and cum in her mouth, he spurted all the content 
of his balls in her throat and Scarlett swallowed it as he pumped it. 

"Mmmm"

Scarlett slowly licked the tip of his cock and parted her lips. She took the huge dick out of her 
mouth and licked her lips, she was afraid that she didn't swallow them all. She even licked her 
hands while looking at Calix with her passionate eyes. 

"Calix, please, I want it."

Calix grabbed her waist and Scarlett yelped and giggled. 

……….

……

…



After a night of nonstop sex. Calix and Scarlett decided to have a break. You know, their bodies 
would literally break if they continued doing this arduous sexersice. 

He stretched his stiff legs as he walked into the road. He yawned, he didn't sleep last night because 
there was a sexy, hot, beautiful woman next to him. Of course, he had to do his best to satisfy her. 
Scarlett cum dozens of times and moaned losing herself to pleasure. 

"I guess I have to find what's the limitations of my power. I have three days to use my power. After 
that, if I don't have sex, I will lose my power again and turn into a miserable person."

In short, every three days, Calix must have sexual practices with the opposite gender to maintain his 
lucky life. He sighed, his knees were aching and weak. It was already three days when he and 
Scarlett fixed their misunderstanding. It meant that they had sex for the whole three days! Except 
for the time where Scarlett returned to her dorm and he bought groceries.

Well, overall, he was in good condition. And he loved it whenever Scarlett made love to him. They 
were both beasts and always fought for control. They both have dominant attitudes. Still, when the 
fucking started, Calix would always get the control. All Scarlett could do was whimper on the bed 
as he fuck her silly. 

'I still can't believe it… And I hope her feelings are not because of my Term Attribute. I'll be 
devastated if I learned that she didn't like me at all.'

Calix was anxious that maybe Scarlett only love him because of his Term Attribute. Perhaps she 
was seduced and charmed by his power. Calix knew that his power had charm ability. 

He knew it because right now, few females were looking at him with seductive glares. Their 
intentions were obvious and Calix was anxious, perhaps Scarlett was affected by his charm and did 
not love him at all. 

However, what he didn't know is he is actually attractive. His backlash blocked his appearance in 
other people's eyes and made him look pathetic. Yet, he is actually attractive and handsome. What 
his power did was to block that effect and show his natural handsomeness. He is attractive all along.

In short, his Term Attribute didn't have any charm effect and just showed his natural appearance 
which is a hella pretty guy. Well, our protagonist was still new to using his power so he was still 
uneducated. 



He scratched his head, the women around him were staring at him and Calix was uncomfortable. 
Now that he realized what their gazes mean, he didn't feel relaxed around them. He felt like he is 
prey in the middle of a herd of predators, and he was going to be eaten. 

"The world is really bizarre, a pizza box is a square, the pizza is a circle, and you cut it into 
triangles. Wat da fak, right?"
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