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Chapter 68

Calix went back to his dorm. He was checking his bank account. He had a couple of money in his
wallet but it was not enough to pay Kimberly. Especially the Xvox, Calix knew that it was the latest
version so it was obvious that it was expensive.

Thankfully, the numbers on his account were sufficient to pay Kimberly.

"I just hope that she will not ask me about the Xvox. It will be shameful to ask Morg to return it
back. As for the phones, I still have them. I was planning of selling them, thankfully I did not."”

He sighed in relief and checked out the phones. They were fine, no scratches and no broken screen,
brand new just like when he got them.

"Hm.... Something is strange..."

Calix looked around, he felt that at the start of the day, something was odd and he did not know
what it was.

"Ah, now that I think about it. I didn't have any misfortune since I woke up. I feel strong and
healthy and even the bump on my head disappeared."

He tilted his head. Perhaps the maids and Kimberly took great care of him.

"I guess I have to return the favor. I will add a few dollars, I will give it to Kimberly to compensate
for the trouble I cause to them."

Calix had to withdraw the money from the bank so he hid the phones in a safe place.

"They are good people. They even gave me a room to rest."

Calix felt indebted.



He cleaned himself and changed his clothes. He walked out of the room and the room became
silent.

When Calix left the room, an eerie scene happened. A woman came out of the darkness and sighed.

"Phew, I thought he found me."

She was grinning, she liked the thrill when she thought that Calix was looking at her. She almost
had fingered herself when Calix looked straight at her as if he knew that someone was hiding in his
room. The woman was tense the whole time and her slit was itching and ready to be scratched. She
endured the hellish moment and Calix came out without detecting her.

"Fufu, now that he's not here. I think it's not bad to inspect his belongings. I have to do this to
protect him, I don't want to see him hurt if there are dangerous items here. Lately, he is being in
dangerous situations a lot."

She was just finding an excuse to justify what she was going to do. Instead of inspecting Calix's
belongings, she went straight to his laundry and snatched the t-shirt and boxer shorts that Calix took
off earlier.

"Mmmm, ah. Smells good."

She sniffed the t-shirt and started touching herself. Her knees were getting weaker and she leaned
against the wall. By smelling him, her horniness started acting up and she quickly cum. Her body
shivered and she moaned with tears. Her golden eyes glistened as she bit her lip.

Calix walked into the road. He was confused why no misfortune was happening to him. On top of
that, he sensed that the women around him were not glaring nor scoffing at him. In fact some of
them were infatuated, although it was minimal compared when the time he had sex. Their reactions
were normal. No disgust, slight charmed. It was normal.



He thought his Luck came back because misfortune disappeared today. However, when he looked at
the females around him, he was confident that it was not the case. The females around him should
be hitting him with flirty gazes right now if his Luck really came back.

He confirmed that his Luck was not present and the females just didn't hate him. As if Calix is a
normal person.

Calix didn't know that he received an oral yesterday. It was not complete sex but it was true that his
genital was touched, licked, and sucked. This meant that his Backlash was stopped although the
effect of his Luck was not strong. The charm and fortunate situations didn't happen. In conclusion,
the fellatio made him a normal person with no Backlash and no Luck. For his Luck to take an
effect, he had to have sex, real sex with the PP inserting in the VG.

Unfortunately, Calix was oblivious of what happened last night. He didn't know that someone give
him a blowjob. Now, is it sexual harassment if a woman took advantage of a man, in our world,
probably not. The world looked at women as if they were weak. If a woman raped a guy, people
would shrug it off. But if a man raped a woman, the whole world would go crazy and might even
kill the man.

Anyway, let's return to Calix. Calix was waiting for his name to be called. He was in the bank
where people transact money. He remembered the last time he visited a bank, guards, and people
always looked at him as if he was a criminal. Calix was fidgeting the whole time at that moment.
He was thankful that the guards have a friendly attitude now.

He shook his head remembering that time.

"Number 69, Calix Romoel."

"Ah, that's me."

Calix stood up and walked towards the bank employee. He was smiling and the employee smiled
back, with a bit of blushing. He is handsome so it is understandable.



Nighttime, in the mansion.

"Why...?"

Kimberly asked herself. She was in the shower and washing her body. However, she was having a
problem, or to be exact, her urges were showing up.

"Mmmm aaahhh."

Kimberly was pleasuring herself while the water rolled on her body. At first, she was just cleaning
herself but when she touched her cave, her mind started imagining what would happen if Calix
stuck in his rod inside her. It would definitely be a world changer.

Because of that, Kimberly started touching herself. She was frustrated that Calix was making her
like this. She didn't experience this kind of reaction towards her exes, Calix was the only one who
made her like.

In fact, this was her second time masturbating. Her first time was when she was sucking Calix's PP.

[Yeah, his first time with the two girls, he was taken advantage of... Or is it?]
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