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Chapter 731 Back to school (2) 

I took a moment to enjoy their appearance in its full splendor. 

The three of them were dressed in the typical school girl uniform with a white shirt, blue 
skirt, and red tie, but there were still differences between them. 

Namely…how much they filled out that white shirt. 

It was Haley who was the smallest, even if she wasn't that small in the first place. 

Then it was Rose who filled it out quite well. 

Finally, it was Cecilia who looked like she was about to burst out of that shirt at any 
moment. 

The buttons that were at her collar looked like they were about to pop off from the 
pressure that she was putting on them. 

I really couldn't help staring when I saw this. 

And then…there was a button that actually popped off. 

This was the top button of her shirt that couldn't take the pressure anymore. 

The moment that this top button popped off, it flew across the room and hit me right in 
the face since I was sitting there in front of them. 

This button hit me right on the forehead and it stung a bit, as it flew out with quite a bit of 
force when it popped off her shirt. 

Cecilia couldn't help revealing an embarrassed look when this happened and she 
reached her arms out to cover her chest, even if it was quite hard for her with how big 
they were. 

But after a moment, she remembered what she was here for in the first place and 
brought her arms down, revealing everything. 

Now that the top button had popped, I had a view of the bountiful valley that was hidden 
within and I could see an endless gap in between those large peaks. 



A wave of excitement filled me when I saw this and I finally snapped out of my daze. 

I took the button from my forehead and held it in my hand as my brain tuned. 

"I can do this, right?" 

That was what I asked myself as I looked at the three of them. 

Finally, I came to a decision. 

They were my wives and this was our private time, so of course I could do what I want. 

So holding this button, I said, "It seems like the three of you are late to class." Then 
bringing the button up, I continued by saying, "It seems like you're even breaking dress 
code now. I wonder what I'm supposed to do with you three." 

The three of them had confused looks at first, but then Rose had a look of 
understanding on her face. It was as if she had figured out what I was trying to do here. 

As soon as she did, Rose came forward and leaned in to accentuate her cleavage 
before saying, "Sir, I can explain…" 

I immediately raised my hand to stop her before saying, "It doesn't matter what you try 
to say, there's no way that I'll let you get out of this. I'll make sure that you'll be 
punished." 

Rose trembled a bit when she heard this, but she kept playing the role of a scared 
school girl as she said, "Sir, please, I can't explain this to my parents if you do that." 
Then she came forward a bit and pushed up her chest even more as she said, "Perhaps 
there's another way that I can convince you to let this go?" 

Looking at her like this, a smile crept onto my lips. 

I had only told them that this was an outfit that girls would wear to school in a distant 
country, I didn't tell them anything else. 

Yet just from that, Rose was able to get into her role so well. 

I really was amazed by how easily she was able to get herself into this role. 

I stroked my chin before saying, "Well, perhaps there is something that you can do, 
but…" 

I turned to look at the other two who were still just standing there with strange looks on 
their faces, but I didn't say a thing. I just looked at them with one brow raised, as if I was 
implying something. 



The two of them looked at each other before coming forward to stand beside Rose. 

The two of them also leaned forward and held their chests just like Rose did before 
saying… 

"Please sir, I'll do anything you want." 

"Please…just…don't…tell…my…parents." 

One of them was flat and one of them was stuttering like she didn't know what to say. 

It was clear that the two of them couldn't do the same roleplaying as Rose, but they 
were at least trying their best, so I really couldn't complain about this. 

After looking at them for a bit, I said, "Alright, I can keep this a secret, but…that 
depends on what you're willing to do for me." 

Rose was about to take the lead by speaking for all three of them, but something 
happened that stopped her from doing this. 

There was another button that suddenly popped. 

This was the second button on Cecilia's shirt. 

When she copied Rose and lifted her chest like she did, the pressure that she put on 
the shirt was just too much for it and it couldn't take this pressure. So in the end, the 
second button popped just like the first one had. 

But it wasn't just the button that popped. 

It was much more than the button alone that popped. 

Because the button was gone, the pressure was just too much for the shirt itself and 
what was inside couldn't help slipping out from her shirt. 

Those plump and luscious breasts popped out right in front of me. 

She didn't even wear a bra, though it most likely would have been too much pressure 
for her to wear one… 

Seeing this, I couldn't help looking at her with an awkward look. 

Cecilia was about to hold her chest, but then she stopped herself as she looked at me. 

She was making it very clear what she wanted with this gaze of hers. 



Seeing this, a faint smile appeared on my lips before I said, "Alright, let's get to your 
punishment." 

Chapter 732 Back to school (3) 

I made the three of them lay in bed while still in their uniforms, but I didn't have them lay 
down in a normal manner. 

Instead of having them lay on their backs, I had them lay down with their faces forward 
and their butts sticking out in the air. 

The way that they were leaning in on the bed, it was almost as if they were praying. 

But this was anything but holy... 

It could even be said that what we were doing was considered unholy with how much it 
was catering to a specific kink. 

After they laid down like this, I stood over them and looked down at the perfect bottoms 
that were pointing up at me. 

With their fair white skins, it was like six moons rising in the sky. 

They were so full and plump that I really wanted to put my face in and just motorboat 
them, but I held myself back in the end. After all, there was something else that I wanted 
to do while they were like this. 

The three girls were just laying there without saying a word, but I could sense the 
excitement that was coming from them based on their heavy breathing. At the same 
time, it seemed like there was something that was dripping down from their legs. 

It was a kind of liquid that was slowly dripping down the side of their legs. 

With a smile, I said, "The three of you have been quite naughty, haven't you?" 

There was a tremble that came from all three of them when they heard this before they 
said together, "Yes, we have." 

The smile on my face grew even wider when I heard this before I said, "Then I'll have to 
punish you." 

With that, I stepped forward so that they were right in front of me. 

But I didn't pull down my pants and release the beast. 

Instead, I came forward to gently stroke one of the bottoms in front of me.  



It was Cecilia who immediately started trembling in excitement when she felt my touch. 

To the side, I could see Rose and Haley looking at me with disappointed looks, but I 
couldn't help it. 

When her top had popped like that...it really made me want to tease her. 

While stroking her soft and full bottom like this, I said, "So you've been very naughty 
and need to be punished?" 

Cecilia bit her lip before saying, "Yes, I..." 

Before she could finish, my hand suddenly fell down hard on her bottom. 

"Eek." There was a girl cry that didn't suit Cecilia at all that came from her mouth. 

This was a kind of cry that only I had ever heard before. 

It was clear that she didn't expect me to suddenly slap her like this, but...I could see that 
she was getting even wetter from it. 

Then when I took my hand off her butt, I could see the red handprint which turned my 
on even more. It was almost as if I was leaving my mark on her, like I was saying that 
she only belonged to me. 

With an evil smile, I said, "Do you think that's the only punishment that you'll receive?" 

Then without any hesitation, there was another slap that fell onto her other cheek. 

"Ah…" There was a different cry that came from her this time. 

It was one that was filled with pleasure rather than surprise. 

There were now two bright red marks that were on her butt, but I didn't stop there as I 
kept slapping her. 

While slapping her, I said, "You really are greedy for punishment, aren't you? Just see 
how my hand sinks perfectly into your butt, it's almost as if I'm being sucked in." 

Cecilia just kept moaning with every slap that she received until she finally couldn't take 
it anymore. 

Without even touching her private parts, she was able to climax like this. 

Her legs gave out under her and her behind fell down as she fell forward. 



In between her legs, on the bed, there was this area that seemed to be wet because it 
had been soaked in some kind of liquid. With how it was shaped, it was almost as if that 
liquid had been shot out from between her legs. 

I just looked at her with a wide smile on my face. 

As expected of the masochist, just this alone was enough for her. 

But seeing her like this really made me want to play with her even more. 

Or at least that was what I was thinking until I heard… 

"Ah, sir, please punish us as well. We've been naughty too." 

I looked up to see Rose and Haley looking at me with pleading looks on their faces. 

It was clear that they had been turned on from the sounds of the slaps and the look on 
Cecilia's face while this had all been happening. 

They clearly wanted me to do the same thing to them. 

Just looking at them begging me like this was enough for me as something started to 
grow inside of my pants. 

Cecilia, who was right in front of me, might have been lying down face first on the bed, 
but she quickly raised her head when she felt something poking her from behind. 

She didn't need to turn to know what it was, so she quickly raised herself up again to 
press up against me. 

Even though she didn't know how to role play like Rose and Haley, she definitely knew 
what to do to turn me on. 

But this wasn't the time for that. 

I had to give the other two a chance as well. 

So I just slapped Cecilia's butt once more, but this time I did it much harder so that she 
would be pushed out of the way. 

I then grabbed both Rose and Haley's butts before pressing myself up against them and 
saying, "Are you ready to be punished?" 

There was no need for them to answer as the answer from their bottom halves was 
more than enough for me. 
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Chapter 733 Summon from the church 

"Knock, knock." 

When the sun rose, that was the first thing that we heard which woke us up. 

This knocking came for the door to our room and it seemed like whoever was trying to 
see us was quite urgent about it. 

But all four of us were tired after what had happened last night. 

The cosplay really had ignited the flames in my soul and I hadn't been able to stop 
myself as I completely ravaged the three of them. 

I had been quite pent up after all since it had been a while since I had been home. 

Even though Cecilia had been with me the entire time, we had never done it since she 
was on guard duty. 

She was someone that took her duty very seriously, so she never came to my room 
alone in the middle of the night. She had always been on guard for if anything happened 
to me, so she couldn't afford to be distracted like that. 

Which was why I had been pent up all this time. 

But that was all released last night, so I was feeling very refreshed and tired right now. 

Which was why it was much worse to hear this knocking so early in the morning. 

It didn't take long for this knocking to wake up the girls around me who were just as tired 
as me, but Rose had all of us get up since she knew that the only reason that they 
would be here this early was if there was something important. 

It turned out that it was the maids who were knocking on the door. 

They just completely ignored me and Cecilia as they went to Rose and Haley. 

As I listened to their conversation, I learned that there were many things that happened 
while I was gone. 



The economic zone plan had proceeded while I was gone and it seemed like it was 
going quite well. 

So well that it seemed like there were requests from other places to copy this plan. 

So it turned out that this was what they had been working on while I was gone. 

While I was a bit surprised they didn't tell me anything, I knew that there was no reason 
for them to tell me anything. 

I left everything in the territory to Rose and she had Haley helping her with anything that 
involved the economy of our territory. So they were more than enough to handle this 
without any interference from me. 

I trusted Rose enough that she could represent me in all matters related to this. 

But the problem was that I couldn't do anything to help them. 

Because of how excellent the two of them were, there wasn't really anything that I could 
do to help them even if I wanted to. 

So all I could do was awkwardly listen on the side. 

Beside me was Cecilia who had somehow fallen asleep because of the talks that were 
happening in front of us. It wasn't that she was just tired, she just wasn't suited to things 
like this in the first place. 

While this was happening, I was surprised to find that there was a butler that came over 
to me. 

I had to look at him with a questioning gaze as if I was making sure that he wanted to 
talk to me, but when he gave a nod in response, I asked, "What's wrong?" 

The butler bowed to me before saying, "My lord, the priest at the church is asking for 
your presence today." 

I was surprised to hear this, but I gave a nod in response to show that I understood. 

I was certainly surprised to hear that the priest was asking to see me. 

After all, I was the one that had blown off our engagement before. 

It wasn't my fault since I had been summoned to the capital, but I did feel guilty because 
of it. 



But what I was surprised by was the fact that he was summoning the day after I came 
back. 

I didn't think that there was anything urgent that the priest had to talk to me about, so I 
couldn't think of why he would summon me so soon. 

Still, I had no reason not to go see him. 

I could apologize for blowing him off and see what he needed me for. 

I left everything here to Rose and Haley, while also leaving Cecilia in bed. 

Since I was in my own town, there was no need for me to be followed by any guards. It 
should be safe enough here that I could walk around on my own. 

Though to be fair, there were still guards that came with me. 

I just didn't know about them since they were hidden guards that Rose had assigned to 
me. 

As I walked through the town, I was amazed by how prosperous it had become. 

There were people all around even though it was early in the morning. They all looked 
lively and busy, as if there were plenty of things for them to do. 

At the same time, I could see all the various products that they brought out. 

These were products that I had never seen in our town before since these were 
considered rare products that weren't produced here. Yet here they were being handled 
by these regular people. 

I was of course recognized and many people offered me free things, but I had to turn 
them down since I couldn't hold these things in the first place. 

When I arrived at the church, that was when it became much more quiet. 

Unlike the town that was filled with people, it seemed like the church was less crowded. 

Though that wasn't strange since it wasn't the weekend, so it wasn't as if people had the 
free time to come to the church. 

When I arrived, I found that the priest was there at the door waiting for me. 

Seeing me, he said, "My lord you're here." 



Chapter 734 The reason why… 

I was certainly surprised to find the priest waiting outside for me. 

But at the same time, I was also feeling guilty since I was the one that had bailed on him 
before. 

So I came forward and said, "Father, there was no need for you to wait for me. Let's go 
in and talk."  

The priest shook his head and seemed like he wanted to say something, but he stopped 
himself with a difficult look on his face. 

In the end, he just gave a nod and led the way in. 

Seeing this, I couldn't help being surprised and confused. 

After all, I didn't like the way that he had stopped himself from speaking just now. 

It was like there was something that he was having difficulty saying, or there was 
something that he didn't know how to say. 

When that happened, it usually meant bad news... 

So there was a part of me that wanted to ask him right away what the problem was, but 
I didn't do it in the end. I knew that doing this would just make it harder for him, so at the 
very least, I had to wait until he was ready to tell me. 

We went into the office of the priest and he sat down after bringing some tea over. 

Though we had sat down, we just sat there in silence for five minutes as the priest just 
sipped his tea and gave sighs as if he was struggling with something. 

Finally, I couldn't take it anymore and asked, "Father, is there something wrong?" 

The priest opened and closed his mouth a few times before slowly shaking his head and 
saying, "Well, it's not that there's something wrong, it's just that..." 

When his voice trailed off, I couldn't help slightly knitting my brows as it really felt like 
there was something wrong. 

So I said, "If there's something wrong, you can tell me. Could it be that it's related to the 
main church headquarters? Have they given you some kind of order that you can't 
refuse?" 



The priest was surprised to hear this before quickly shaking his head and saying, "No, 
no, it's nothing like that. The church does not get involved in private matters that easily, 
so there's no need for you to worry about that. Not to mention, you are a man with the 
Mark of God, the church wouldn't turn against you that easily." 

I was relieved, but also a bit surprised by the latter part of what he said. 

Still, I was confused why he had said what he had said. 

So I asked again, "Is it a personal issue that you have with me? Is it because I went to 
the capital and blew off our study sessions? If it is, then let me apologize to you." 

The priest once again shook his head and said, "No, no, it's not that either. I know that 
you are busy my lord, I would never hold that against you." 

I just looked at the priest with a confused look after hearing this. 

If it wasn't this or that, then I really had no idea why he would say something like this. 

After all, I couldn't think of another thing that I had done wrong… 

The priest could see the look on my face, so after struggling a bit more, he said with a 
sigh, "My lord, it's just that this is something that's hard for me to say because it can be 
considered a personal matter for you. It's not a matter that others should be asking 
about, but I have to talk to you about this." 

I was even more confused when I heard this, but I gave a nod of acknowledgement 
before waiting to see what he had to say. 

The priest took a deep breath before saying, "My lord, are you and the madam trying to 
conceive a child?" 

A look of complete shock appeared on my face when I heard this. 

After all, this was the last thing that I expected the priest to say. 

There was a blush that appeared on my face since this was indeed quite the personal 
matter, but I didn't hold it against the priest for asking me something like this. It was 
clear by the look on his face that he had a reason for asking me this. 

So I slowly gave a nod and asked, "We are, is there a problem with that?" 

The priest shook his head as he said, "No, of course not. Children are the gift of god 
and everyone should have the chance to have one." Then after a pause, he said, 
"But…that is where the problem lies." 



"Huh?" I was once again confused when I heard this. 

Problem? 

What problem could there be? 

The priest paused for a minute before taking a deep breath and saying, "There's no 
easy way to say this, but I've been reading some of the texts about the Mark of God and 
I've learned something disturbing." 

I raised a brow with a questioning look when I heard this. 

If it was disturbing, then that was bad since I was the one with the Mark of God on me. 

The priest gave another sigh, but he didn't finish that thought as he asked, "My lord, 
have you and the madam been trying for a long time to have a child?" 

Once again, I was surprised by this change in topic since I was more concerned about 
the disturbing thing that he found. However, I still gave a nod in response. 

Seeing this, the priest said, "As expected…" 

"As expected?" I repeated in a questioning tone. 

The priest gave a nod before saying, "There's no easy way to say this, so I'll be frank. 
My lord, the reason why you and the madam are having difficulty conceiving is because 
of the Mark of God." 

"What?" I asked in a shocked voice. 

After a pause, I asked, "Are you certain about that?" 

The priest gave a nod before standing up to go get some books that he had on his 
table. 

Chapter 735 Too much divine energy 

Bringing the book over, he opened it to a specific page before he started reading from it. 

The way that he did this seemed like he had already memorized exactly what page he 
needed to turn to. 

In addition to this, judging by how tattered the pages of the book looked, it seemed that 
he had been reading this book quite a few times. 

This didn't seem like a good sign, especially with what he was telling me. 



After turning the book to that specific page, the priest turned it for me to look at. He was 
even pointing at the specific part that he wanted me to read. 

I narrowed my eyes to look carefully at this passage. 

"The Mark of God fills the one that possesses it with pure divine energy. This is the 
connection between the one that possesses this Mark of God and the one that 
bestowed this Mark of God." 

The first part seemed like it was quite normal, but the second part… 

"This pure divine energy is not something that should exist in the world of mortals in the 
first place. As such, when it is left inside of a mortal body, it will be treated as a foreign 
substance and will be isolated from the rest of the mortal world." 

It was worded a bit strangely, but I was able to get the gist of it from this. 

"So I have this divine energy inside of me?" 

The priest gave a nod before saying, "From what I've been able to gather, this divine 
energy should naturally flow into your body through the Mark of God. Once it's in your 
body, it will flow through it and integrate with your body, filling it with divine energy." 

The priest raised his hand towards me as if he was asking for my hand before saying, "If 
I may?" 

I was a bit confused what the priest wanted to do, but I didn't go against it as I put my 
hand in his. 

The priest then took a small needle and suddenly poked my index finger with it. 

It was painful since he had poked it deep enough that I would bleed, but I wasn't even 
able to react in time as the priest had already healed it with his magic. With the magic of 
the priest, that wound quickly closed and disappeared, as if it was never there. 

But there was still a drop of my blood on the needle that he had poked me with. 

Using this needle, the priest brought my blood over to a cross that he had set on the 
side and dropped it onto the cross. 

I was very confused seeing all of this until… 

As soon as the drop of my blood landed on the cross, the cross suddenly lit up. 

There was this pure white light that completely surrounded this cross. 



It was almost too dazzling for me to look at directly. 

After a while, the pure white light that surrounded the cross started to fade away before 
disappearing. 

Once it was gone, the priest said, "As you can see from this special relic that operates 
on divine energy, your blood is filled with it." 

I slowly gave a nod since there really was no explaining what had just happened other 
than that. 

But the problem was… 

"How do I solve this problem? How do I decrease the concentration of divine energy in 
my blood so that I can have a child?" I asked in a serious voice. 

After all, even if he was telling me all of this, the priest wasn't giving me the most 
important information. He wasn't telling me how I would be able to get past this and 
have a child with my wives. 

The priest just had an awkward look on his face as he shook his head and said, "I don't 
actually know." 

I deeply knitted my brows when I heard this. 

I just looked at the priest with a disappointed look, but there really wasn't anything that 
he could say in response to this. 

After all, the priest had already gone through the book many times looking for a solution. 

The only problem was that this was divine energy. 

This was energy that the gods controlled, something that humans wouldn't be able to 
manipulate at all. 

So it wasn't as if the priest was able to do anything even if he knew what the problem 
was. 

Seeing that he didn't have anything else to say, I just gave a sigh before saying, "Is 
there really just no way at all?" 

The priest looked at me with a look of sympathy, but then he said, "Actually, it isn't as if 
we can't do a single thing. There is something that we can still try." 

I was surprised to hear this before asking, "What is it?" 



The priest hesitated for a second before saying, "Divine energy is the energy of the 
gods, so the only ones that can control it are the gods themselves. However, normal 
humans wouldn't be able to contact the gods. Even those that devote themselves to the 
worship of gods would find it hard." 

The priest suddenly paused as he leaned in to look at my hand that had the Mark of 
God on it. As he looked at this hand, he said, "That is for normal people. For someone 
like you who has a connection to the gods, it should be easier." 

I was surprised as I looked down at the Mark of God on my hand before saying with a 
bitter smile, "Easier doesn't mean that it's easy overall. You have no idea if it will work at 
all, right?" 

The priest revealed a bitter smile before saying with a nod, "That's right. Even if it is 
easier, that doesn't mean that it will be easy to do this. To be honest, I don't even know 
what I should do to communicate with the gods, but I'm willing to give it a try." 

I didn't say anything at first, but I slowly gave a nod in response. 

Chapter 736 Summoning the gods 

Half an hour later, the two of us were in front of the cross that was in the priest's office. 

The first time that I met Solista was when I had looked at the cross in this office and had 
been pulled into that realm of hers. 

So I figured that if I wanted to talk to her again, I should try using the same method. 

However, the problem was that I had no idea what had even happened the first time. 

The only thing that I knew was that Solista had been the one that had pulled me in. So 
unless she wanted to do that again this time, it didn't seem like anything was going to 
happen from just staring at the cross. 

Still, that didn't mean that we were willing to give up that easily. 

Even if she didn't pull me into her realm, there were still other things that I could do to 
help facilitate the process. 

So the priest stood over me, reading from the scriptures of this world's religions. 

It wasn't my first time listening to them, but it certainly was a strange feeling kneeling 
down in front of the cross while listening to the priest read them to me. 

We kept doing this until my knees just couldn't take it anymore and I had to sit down for 
a bit. 



The priest kept looking through different books on his table, as if he was trying to find 
some kind of way to send me to the god's realm. However, it was clear by the look on 
his face that he was struggling with this. 

As for me, I had my hand raised and I was looking at the Mark of God that was on the 
back of my hand. 

I didn't know if I could use this Mark of God for anything, but I wanted to believe that it 
was more than just a decoration that made it impossible for me to have children. I 
believed that there had to be a use for this thing that I didn't know about. 

After my legs recovered, I started squeezing my hand and concentrating. 

I was focused on the Mark of God that was on the back of my hand, as if I was trying to 
get it to do something. 

I didn't care what it was, I just wanted it to do anything. 

It was too bad that this Mark of God didn't do anything in the end. 

It just remained a simple mark on my hand that didn't react at all. 

As I stared down at it, I said to myself, "Just how can I see you again?" 

After a moment of silence, there was a light that suddenly came from the Mark of God 
that caught both me and the priest off guard. 

The priest wanted to come forward to take a look at the glowing Mark of God, but my 
hand had other plans. My hand suddenly came up and it was pointed at the cross that 
was in this room. 

Then it pulled me up from the chair that I was sitting in and started pulling me closer to 
the cross. 

At first, I tried to resist since I had no idea what was happening. 

But then the priest said, "It must be guiding you. Just go along with it and see what 
happens." 

A bitter smile appeared on my face when I heard him say this. 

There was a part of me that really wanted to quip, "It's not your body that's being 
manipulated, is it?" 

But in the end, I took the priest's advice and just allowed the Mark of God to pull me. 



As expected, it pulled me over to the cross on the way. 

However, it didn't just stop there in front of the cross. 

It made me go right up in front of the cross and then pulled my hand forward as if it 
wanted to grab the cross off the wall. 

When my hand made contact with the cross, there was a sudden burst of light that 
appeared. 

This was a burst of light that even the priest could see, but there was something else 
that shocked him, "This burst of divine energy, just what is happening now? What did 
you do?" 

I shook my head as I said, "I have no idea!" 

The priest seemed like he was saying something else, but for some reason, I couldn't 
hear what he was saying. The light that was coming from my hand was just getting 
stronger and stronger, completely blinding me. 

It was so bright that I had no choice but to close my eyes. 

"You called for me?" 

Those were the words that I heard in my ears and it came from a familiar voice. 

This was a voice that seemed to come from all around me. 

When the light slowly faded and I was able to see again, I found that I was in the same 
empty white space as before. 

No, actually, this place wasn't empty like before because there was a figure of light that 
was standing there in front of me. 

Or that was what I thought until that figure of light suddenly became two figures of light. 

One was a white figure of light and the other was a green figure of light. 

Both of them were figures that I had seen before, but this time…it didn't seem like the 
light around them was as bright as before. 

I could see the faint outline of their figures, even if I couldn't see their full appearances. 

These two were the goddesses that I had met before. 

It was Solista and Vivrum. 



Neither of them said a thing as they just stood there, as if they were waiting for me to 
speak. 

I didn't say anything either as I just looked at the two of them in silence for a bit. 

Finally, I raised my hand that had the Mark of God on it and asked, "Can you explain the 
meaning of this to me?" 

Chapter 737 A solution 

The two of them didn't even bother asking me what I was asking about as they just 
came forward to stand in front of me. 

But they also didn't look at the Mark of God that I was holding up. 

The two of them were just looking at me, or at least that was what it seemed. 

Solista was the one that spoke first by saying, "It's not because of this that you're not 
able to have children." 

Vivrum gave a nod of agreement after Solista said this. 

I couldn't help revealing a surprised look when I heard this from the two of them. 

I wasn't actually surprised by what they said, but rather the way that they said this. 

The way that they said it was almost as if they knew something that I didn't know. 

It was almost as if there was something that they were hiding from me. 

"Don't ask us, we can't tell you yet." Solista suddenly said as this thought passed 
through my mind. 

Vivrum said with a nod of agreement, "This is something that involves a matter much 
bigger than this. This is not something that we can discuss until the time is right." 

I looked at the two of them with a strange look before asking, "Then when is the time 
right?" 

Neither of them said a thing in response to this. 

Rather, it looked like they weren't able to say anything in response to this.  

It was almost as if there was something that was keeping them from telling me what 
they wanted to tell me. 



Seeing this, I just said with a sigh, "Then at least tell me what I should do about this. 
Even if you aren't able to tell me anything, you can at least tell me something about how 
to solve this, right?" 

Solista gave a simple nod when she heard this. 

With a wave of her hand, there was a white light that suddenly appeared around me. 

I was very confused why she would do this, but the reason showed itself. 

When this white light appeared around it, it seemed to pull some kind of white energy 
out of me. I had no idea what this white energy was, but it didn't seem like it was a bad 
thing that she was doing it. 

After this white energy was pulled out, Solista said, "This is the divine energy that is 
gathering inside of your body. We could drain it out of you like this, but it wouldn't be 
effective at all." 

With another wave of her hand, the white light disappeared from around me. 

I couldn't help asking, "Why did you stop? Wouldn't it work if you just drew out the divine 
energy from my body?" 

Solista shook her head as she said, "This is only a temporary solution and wouldn't 
solve the root of your problem." 

"What is the root of my problem?" I asked right as she said this. 

Solista raised her hand and gathered some of the white energy that she had drained 
from me. This white energy just floated there as a ball of white energy while she spoke. 

"Divine energy as the name suggests is the energy controlled by gods. That means that 
this is the energy of the gods and not something that mortals would be able to make 
contact with." 

I gave a nod of understanding since this was already something that the priest had told 
me about. 

"So why do you think that this divine energy is able to remain in your body?" 

I was surprised to be asked this, but then I said with a bitter smile, "Isn't it all because of 
the mark that you gave me?" 

Solista shook her head as she said, "But a mortal body is something of the mortal world, 
so why would it be able to contain divine energy in the first place? This isn't something 
that would make sense." 



I was confused at first, but I slowly understood what she was implying. 

So I had to ask, "Then you're saying that the scriptures that were left in the mortal world 
were wrong?" 

Solista shook her head and it almost seemed like she was smiling as she said, "The 
humans that received the Mark of God before have put a bit of an exaggeration in those 
accounts. Of course they are human, so they will feel greed as humans. We can forgive 
a little greed from them since they are only human and they have performed greatness 
with our Mark of God. But that doesn't mean that it's completely accurate. A mortal 
shouldn't be able to contain divine energy in the first place." 

It was all slowly clicking in place for me. 

What she was saying was that the ones that had received the Mark of God before had 
lied about their conditions to make themselves seem even more eminent so they could 
receive more benefits. 

When in truth, their bodies didn't have any divine energy at all. 

In that case, why did I have divine energy in my body? 

Not only did the priest demonstrate this with the cross, even Solista herself pulled the 
divine energy from my body. 

"This isn't something that we can tell you. You have to figure this out on your own in 
time or else it will have no meaning." 

A bitter smile appeared on my lips again. 

They were gods, of course they could read my mind… 

So I ignored this and said, "Alright, let's forget about that for now. You have a solution 
for this problem, right?" 

Solista slowly gave a nod before she continued with her explanation. 

"The reason why your body is so filled with this divine energy is because you only have 
two kinds of divine energy. There's enough room in your body to balance all of this, so 
they are too strong for the mortal world. But if there's another form of divine energy that 
enters your body and clashes with our divine energy, then it'll weaken it to the point 
where it won't completely fill your body with divine energy." 

Chapter 738 Third god 

I was very confused by the solution that Solista gave me. 



What she was basically telling me to do was to add more divine energy into my body 
that was already filled with divine energy. 

This seemed like it was the opposite of what I should be doing since this would just fill 
me with even more divine energy. 

However... 

"What you should do now is go to the Dwarven Kingdom and ask to enter their holy 
temple. That is where the third god is waiting for you to bestow upon you another mark." 

She didn't seem to care at all about what I was thinking and was just pushing me to go 
see this third god. 

But the Dwarven Kingdom... 

I never thought that she would tell me to go to the Dwarven Kingdom for this. 

"That's because the god that the dwarves worship is Terra, god of earth. Well, not your 
Earth, but rather the very earth under us." 

I gave a nod to show that I understood what she was talking about, but still...a third god. 

No matter how I thought about it, it didn't seem like this would be the right thing to do. 

The only problem was that there wasn't another option for me. 

I didn't know how to solve this problem and the only one that was giving me a solution 
was... 

"It is the only way." Solista suddenly said when I looked at her. 

The more time that I spent with them, the more that I was getting annoyed with the fact 
that they could read my mind. It didn't give me a single bit of privacy with the way that 
they read my mind constantly. 

Even if I couldn't see Solista's appearance, it felt like she was looking at me with a smile 
on her face. 

Almost as if she was saying... 

"This is your only choice." 

This was different from the way that she had said it before. 



The way that she said it before was as if she was being considerate to my feelings. The 
way that I figured that her smile would look was more of a threat than a suggestion. 

Solista suddenly said in a serious voice, "I can tell you that we don't want to hurt you. 
We're here to help you because we've been asked to take care of you by the God of 
Earth. We don't do anything to harm you." 

Vivrum who had been silent the entire time gave a nod of agreement after Solista said 
this. 

I looked at the two of them for a bit before saying with a sigh, "Alright, I'll trust you." 

Both Solista and Vivrum nodded in response to this. 

Then Solista raised her hand as if she was about to send me back, but before she 
could... 

I looked at Vivrum and said, "I've run into a bit of trouble with the elves. Is there any way 
that I can easily make up with them?" 

Vivrum was surprised to hear this before she lowered her head a bit. 

With the way that she was standing, it was almost as if she was searching for 
something. 

After a moment of silence, she let out what seemed to be a sigh of relief before saying, 
"It's not that you've completely cut your ties with the elves, it's just a private feud with 
someone high up among the elves. Then that shouldn't be a problem." 

My eyes lit up when I heard this, but what came next immediately dimmed the look in 
my eyes. 

I even couldn't help looking at her with a disappointed look when I heard what she had 
to say. 

"Just let things work themselves out. You don't have to do anything." Vivrum said in a 
very calm voice as if this didn't affect her at all. 

"Huh?" That was my only response when I heard this. 

Was this really the advice that a god should give? 

Vivrum gave a bitter laugh before saying, "You're thinking that a god should be able to 
do anything, but there are times that gods can't act. In this case, it would be better to let 
things progress as they would naturally. Sometimes, things just work out." 



I still couldn't help feeling that this seemed a bit lazy, but since she didn't want to give 
me an answer, there wasn't anything that I could do about it. 

Vivrum didn't say anything else in response even though I knew that she was able to 
read my mind. 

Since that was the case, there really wasn't anything else that had to be said here. 

The only problem was… 

"I'll send you back." Solista suddenly said this. 

I was surprised, but I also remembered that this was what she had been planning on 
doing the entire time. She had been about to send me back when I had suddenly 
interrupted her by asking that question. 

So I gave her a grateful nod and said, "Thank you." 

Solista just shook her head before saying, "If you ever need to come talk to us again, 
just visit any church and ask to see us through the mark on your hand. We'll bring you 
back to see us any time." 

I was surprised to hear this since I never thought that the gods would be so willing to 
meet me, but this wasn't a bad thing. 

If there was something that I ever needed help with, weren't the gods the best people to 
ask? 

In a bitter voice, both Solista and Vivrum said, "Don't rely on the gods too much. You 
should experience this world on your own as much as possible." 

I gave a slow nod, but I couldn't help feeling that what they said was a bit strange… 

However, Solista didn't give me time to think about it as she raised her hand that was 
covered in white light. 

It released a flash of white light that completely blinded me. 

When that white light cleared, I found that I was back in the priest's office. 
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Chapter 739 Get going already! 

The moment that I appeared back in the priest's office, I found someone grabbing my 
hand. 

When I came back to my senses, I saw that it was the priest who had grabbed me. 

He was holding my hand tightly, but it wasn't for the reason that one might have thought 
it would be for. 

He grabbed my hand with both his hands and lifted it up in front of his face, turning it 
around a few times as if he was looking for something special. It seemed that his 
attention was focused on the Mark of God that was on my hand. 

After fully coming back to my senses, I asked him, "What happened?" 

The priest didn't seem to hear me at first, but he reacted when I asked this a second 
time. 

The priest was still looking at my hand as he said, "There was a sudden white flash of 
light before you disappeared without a trace. I had no idea where you were, so I was 
waiting for you to come back the entire time." 

I was surprised to hear this since I never thought that the gods would pull me directly 
into their space like that. 

I thought that they would have only pulled my mind in like last time, but that didn't seem 
to be the case. 

But then again, the problem was with my body…so it wasn't strange if they pulled all of 
me in so they could see what was wrong with my body. 

While I was lost in thought like this, I found that the priest was still staring at my hand. 

It was only then that I realized that my hand was still glowing as it was being raised 
towards the cross. 

I pulled back my hand to the disappointment of the priest and when that happened, the 
light that had been coming from the Mark of God on my hand disappeared. 

It seemed that only when it was near the cross like that would it glow like this. 

Since I had already gotten the information that I wanted, I wanted to head back so I 
could discuss this with Rose and the others. 

The only problem was that the priest didn't seem like he wanted to let me go. 



It seemed like he wanted to keep analyzing the mark on my hand, but I didn't feel good 
about the way that he was looking at my hand. There was a strong feeling of rejection 
that was coming from inside of me that wanted to get away from here. 

So in the end, I was able to convince the priest to let me go. 

I didn't hesitate at all to leave his office while he just looked at me with a longing look as 
I left. 

I had known the priest for a while now, but I never thought that he would have this kind 
of hidden personality… 

Was it because he was a priest and he liked… 

No, I shouldn't bring that kind of joke from my past life to this world or else it might 
actually become true. After all, this was a game that was created by people in my past 
life that were influenced by those jokes… 

So it might actually already be in the game… 

I quickly threw this thought out of my mind and went back to my manor. 

This time, I just rushed there instead of leisurely walking back to the manor, so the 
people that tried to talk to me left me alone when they saw how much of a rush I was in. 

When I arrived back at the manor, the first person that I saw was Cecilia. 

She seemed like she had just gotten up with how she was dressed. 

When she saw me coming in, there was a blush that appeared on her face since she 
didn't want to be caught like this. Her eyes showed that her thoughts were running fast 
until she suddenly decided to come forward towards me. 

However, I didn't like the way that she was moving towards me. 

Especially the way that she was raising her fists… 

It almost seemed like… 

"Erase the evidence. Forget what you saw." 

She didn't even bother hiding it as she said it right to my face. 

A bitter smile appeared on my face when I heard this as I quickly started moving away 
from Cecilia, but that didn't work since she was faster than me in the first place. 



The only thing that I could do was try to distract her by saying, "Where are the others? 
There's something important that I want to discuss with you all." 

Cecilia stopped for a second to look at the expression on my face. 

When she saw how serious I was, she stopped trying to beat me up and went off to 
gather the others.  

In the end, it took close to half an hour before all of us were gathered. 

The ones that were gathered were the ones that I was married to. The fiancees were 
still waiting outside since I wanted to discuss this with my wives first. 

After taking a deep breath, I told them what Solista told me. 

When it was over, I just waited to see what their reaction would be. 

But to my surprise… 

"What are you still doing here? Get going already!" That was the first thing that Rose 
said to me as soon as I finished telling them the story. 

I looked at her with a shocked look before turning to look at the other two, but I found 
that they were also looking at me in the same way. 

I didn't know what to say, but there was nothing that I could say as Rose dragged me 
outside to where my fiancees were waiting. 

I didn't even get to say anything as she told them the same story that I had told the 
three of them. 

Once they were finished, Angela was the one that said, "What are you still doing here? 
Get going already!" 

All of the others nodded in agreement to this. 

The only thing that I could do was reveal a bitter smile. 
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Chapter 740 Forced to leave 

Early the next morning, I was on a carriage that was heading to the Dwarven Kingdom. 



I didn't even get a chance to rest the night before, but it wasn't for the reason that one 
might think it was for... 

It wasn't that my wives would miss me and they wanted to get a late night session in 
before I left. 

Rather, they worked into the night to prepare everything that I would need to head to the 
Dwarven Kingdom. 

Rose prepared everything that I would need to give to the Dwarven King and the other 
dwarven family heads. 

Haley prepared all the goods that I would need for this trip, along with all kinds of goods 
that I could use as bribes if needed...namely a bunch of booze. 

Cecilia gathered the strongest knights that we had, the ones that had been trained with 
the wyverns. 

With this lineup that they prepared, it was almost as if they were preparing to invade the 
Dwarven Kingdom. 

If it wasn't for the fact that Elsa was coming along, then one might really think that we 
were there to invade. 

As for the side of our own kingdom, Angela would be heading back to the capital to take 
care of the king and the fourth prince. 

She had been in the capital when I had left, but she had come to my territory during my 
outing to the different kingdoms. It was so that she could grow closer with Rose and the 
others, so that things would be harmonious in the future. 

But now, she was heading back to make sure that the king and the fourth prince 
wouldn't stop me from heading to the Dwarven Kingdom. 

The way that she looked as she prepared to head to the capital, I even felt sorry for the 
king and the fourth prince. 

But then again, I was also scared of the other girls as well. 

They had wanted to ride full on into the Dwarven Kingdom on wyverns, but I knew that 
this would send the wrong message. 

If anyone saw a bunch of wyvern riders coming, then they would have thought that it 
was a full on invasion. 

So that was why I had insisted on this carriage. 



Though once we were out of the city, I felt something pick up my carriage. 

I looked up to find that it was Cecilia's wyvern. 

That wyvern was holding the carriage in its claws and it had lifted us high up into the air, 
but it was clear that this was something that she had done arbitrarily. After all, the 
horses that were tied to the carriages were still strapped to the carriage and dangling in 
the air. 

They were kicking at the air out of fear, but there was nowhere that they could go. 

So eventually, they tired themselves out and stopped struggling. 

Cecilia just didn't care about any of this as she had her wyvern carry the carriage. 

I could see that all around me, the other wyverns had also lifted the other carriages in 
the same manner. Just like this, we were all lifted into the air and were traveling much 
faster than before. 

But there was a bitter smile that appeared on my face when I saw this. 

I shouted up at Cecilia, "Wasn't the plan to take the carriage to the border and then 
bring the wyverns out? If we go like this, they'll surely misunderstand our intentions." 

Cecilia just calmly said, "We'll be dropping you off near the border so that won't happen. 
We were traveling just too slowly before, so I decided that we needed to go a bit faster." 

The bitter smile on my face became even more bitter when I heard this. 

I really didn't know what had gotten into her, but it seemed like there was no way of 
talking her out of this. 

However, the way that they did all of this… 

It was almost as if I was being driven out of my own town. 

It was like I was being forced to go to the Dwarven Kingdom as soon as possible. 

I really couldn't understand why they were so desperate to send me to the Dwarven 
Kingdom as soon as possible. 

No, that was a lie… 

I did understand why they wanted me to head there as soon as possible since they had 
made it very clear last night why they wanted me to go there. I just never thought that 
they would be so headstrong about all of this. 



This…weren't they being a bit too rash? 

Weren't they being a bit too forceful? 

Was it really that important to them? 

I don't think I would ever understand how important something like this was to a woman, 
but it seemed like it was very important to them. 

So the only thing that I could do was go along with them. 

very important to them. 

So the only thing that I could do was go along with them. 

With the speed of the wyverns, it took us no time at all to reach the border. 

Though…we did cause quite a bit of panic with the way that we were traveling. 

It was mainly because our wyverns were flying so quickly that most of the villages under 
us thought that we were coming to attack them. Even if they were used to wyverns, 
most wyverns would slow down around villages to show that they meant no harm. 

With the way that Cecilia did this, I was certain that it would cause a large commotion in 
the capital. 

I could only look forward to being scolded when I came back. 

Once we reached the border, she dropped us down like she had promised, but Cecilia 
still forced us to keep going even though it was already night time. 

Normally, we wouldn't have been allowed past the border since it was already this late. 

However, that was where Elsa came into play. 
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With her status, she was able to convince the border guards to open the gate for us 
even if they looked at us with strange looks. 

It seemed that it wasn't just our capital that I had to apologize in, it seemed that I would 
also need to apologize in the Dwarven Kingdom's capital… 


