
Vampire 821

Chapter 821 Miwa Awakens… A Fetish.

The Mountain Town, Human Continent.

It was just another warm day and a peaceful afternoon. Everything was going great and Miwa was 
carrying buckets of water back to her place.

There were actually spells clad on her buckets that would make them really heavy upon water 
getting filled in them. This was something her late master had made for her.

Since she was at home, her attire was the usual black samurai kimono she wore for practice. It was 
folded from the top and her privates were covered by a white cloth that was wrapped tightly around 
her chest.

Miwa had done her morning duties so far and it was training in the afternoon. She had cleaned the 
house they lived in, cooked food, sent her brother for training, and did other chores.

Fully free to train, she now carried buckets of water back home which would be needed later for 
various purposes.

There were no thoughts in her head as it was completely focused on carrying the heavy weight on 
her shoulders back home.

As Miwa took a few steps away from the well and walked, she suddenly felt that today the buckets 
were heavier than usual.

One step… Two steps… Three steps…



'Heavy…' Miwa thought to herself as her legs and upper muscles bulged.

She had a slender body with modest curves, but she still packed a decent amount of muscles which 
were now showing.

The weight just got heavier as she walked and her flat abdomen tightened up to provide better core 
stability while walking.

If her core wasn't strong, her upper body would collapse due to the weight on her shoulders.

Miwa's quads then strengthened themselves and her face was showing signs of struggles, with beads 
of sweat forming on her forehead.

"Nnghh…" Miwa grunted and gritted her teeth, not faltering to this pressure and focused fully on 
taking the buckets back home.

"It sure is a lot of weight, Miwa-chan."

Someone said something and Miwa then felt the sweat on her face be wiped away.

"It is." Miwa was in her zone and didn't bother to check who it was that was conversing with her or 
that her sweat had been wiped out.

"Slurrp… mhm… human tea tasty tasty…"

Miwa finally got out of her zone and heard a familiar voice.

"Huh?"



Miwa looked around to see where the voice was coming from.

"Oh, she finally noticed."

Miwa heard the familiar voice again.

"Where—"

Before Miwa could even question, she felt her head getting patted.

"Shawdy, you gotta widen your senses."

The familiar voice now came from right above her.

Knitting her brows, Miwa turned her head, only to see some long legs.

Turning her head up, she saw a silverhead looking at her with a smile.

Lith, sitting on Miwa's shoulders, winked at her and said, "You're doing great, but focus on pushing 
the earth down and the buckets up, instead of charging forward aimlessly."

A vein popped on Miwa's forehead and she was about to get really pissed, but then Lith's words 
took her by surprise and made her pause.

She thought about what Lith had just said and realizing that it made total sense, gritted her teeth and 
went back to doing what he just stated.



Surprisingly enough, when she did so, it felt far easier to carry the weight.

"See? Told you." Lith's words rang in her ears.

Miwa shook her head and in an annoyed tone, asked, "Why are you here? Do you not understand 
the concept of 'space'?"

Miwa had asked for some alone time from the trio. She really didn't care if they were some big 
shots or some lowlifes.

What she cared about was her own small world, which included her training, daily chores, and her 
little brother.

She was supposed to manage all of this, tie up loose ends, and then meet the trio again. This was the 
plan and she had made it clear to them. Then… Why was this guy here?

Lith rubbed his chin and put on a deep pondering expression, as if he was some philosopher.

"My child—"

"Speak normally or I'll beat you up!" Miwa shouted with some hints of annoyance.

She was far too annoyed with everything that was happening to care about her comments.

"Hey!" Fei's voice rang from the other side. "Don't be rude to Master."



Surprised by hearing a feminine voice, Miwa turned to the other side, only to see that a young 
blonde guy was sitting there. "You, who are you?"

Miwa was surprised to find out that she hadn't sensed this person yet. This meant that this was 
someone strong and not to be trifled with.

Just as Miwa asked that, she saw Lith putting his arms around the young butler.

"This is my butler, Fei. He's kind of gay because he loves me, but don't mind him since he's a good 
guy."

"…"

"…"

The comment Lith just made with a stupid smirk on his face… It was so scandalous and 
controversial that it made both Fei and Miwa speechless.

Fei couldn't help but jump down from Miwa's shoulder and distance herself from Lith, covering up 
her body with her hands as if she was about to be molested.

Miwa looked at this and got further stupefied.

'Who's the gay here?' She couldn't help but look at Lith after thinking so.

There was a perverted look on his face as he bit his lip and eyed Fei like a hungry beast.



Miwa was sort of disgusted, but then immediately amused at this development as something within 
her awakened.

"So, you like boys?" Miwa asked with a hint of curiosity.

Even though the conversation had turned astray, she didn't forget to walk ahead and continue on 
with her training.

Lith raised an eyebrow as he heard that, but smirking, answered, "I don't. But I'd let that butler of 
mine kiss me if he wanted to."

"Oh, wow…"

Instead of finding this disgusting, Miwa found it fascinating that such a thing was possible too.

Unknowingly or knowingly, Lith had suddenly awakened the fujoshi within Miwa, making her 
amused over the BL things he was doing with Fei.

Lith was surprised by Miwa's reaction and Fei too was.

The Master-Servant exchanged glances and suddenly nodded their heads at each other, finding this 
situation oddly surprising.

They realized Miwa had suddenly awakened her BL fetish. It was definitely not a good thing, but 
well… nothing could be done now.

Lith had messed up slightly with his miscalculation, but it was alright. Things hadn't gone too bad 
yet.



Lith thought that by showing Miwa his interaction with Fei, he would have her be disgusted and 
drop down the buckets, eventually stopping her training, but that didn't happen and things took a 
different turn.

Lith wanted to have Miwa stop her training and come with him, but ended up awakening a fetish 
within her.

This was such a surprising change of events that it was really laughable. Though, with Miwa 
looking at Lith with stars in her eyes, it felt troublesome rather than laughable.

"Don't look at me like that. I told you, I'm not into men." Lith smiled and shook his head.

Miwa flashed a perverted grin. "Oh, sure, sure. But you can let your butler kiss you right?"

'This girl… damn…' Lith regretted his decision.

The tables had turned on him due to one miscalculation and now he was the oppressed instead of 
being the oppressor.

Though, he didn't show his regret on his face and maintained a confident and smiling look.

Raising an eyebrow at Miwa, he asked, "You want to see me kiss my butler?"

Miwa grinned widely. "I never said that, but if you want to, please go ahead. I don't mind."

"Hey!" Fei shouted from the side.



What the hell were these guys even discussing? She could understand her master, but this innocent 
girl too!?

No, not innocent. Not anymore at least.

Fei had an impression of Miwa being a training oriented girl who liked nothing but enjoying the 
small things she possessed. But with the sudden change, her opinion changed completely and she 
now saw her as a pervert.

Literally, Fei saw no difference between her master and this girl, who was even shorter than her by 
a few centimetres.

Hearing Fei's shout, Miwa turned to her and while continuing her walk, said with a smile, "Don't 
worry Mr. Butler, I don't judge people. Feel free to kiss that pervert, I'll pretend that I am not 
looking."

"Damn."

"What!?"

Lith was surprised while Fei was shocked.

Fei was shocked not because of the comment, but because she just realized she was seen as a guy by 
Miwa and not a girl.

Damn it! She was not a guy but a girl! How can this stupid shorty mess such a thing up?

From what angle did Fei appear like a guy? She had proper feminine hips, even the voice and the 
face, then what made her think she was a guy!?



Was it her almost flat front and back? Or was it her demeanor?

Fei couldn't understand at all and got annoyed.

Miwa had no idea that she turned Fei's thoughts so chaotic and neither did Lith.

In any case, such shenanigans needed to be stopped for now as Lith was here for some work and not 
to play with Fei or Miwa.

Shaking his head and turning to Miwa, he asked, "All of this aside, Miwa, when's your training 
coming to an end?"

Chapter 822 Miwa Meets Yexin

When Lith asked her a question, Miwa continued to walk and replied, "There's quite a few things 
left. Why?"

"I need you to see someone and talk to them." Lith stated his intentions honestly.

"Someone who?" Miwa asked while struggling to take steps.

Her face was red and her muscles were still bulging, a sign that she was exerting herself to her 
fullest potential.

Lith, still on the wooden rod connecting the buckets, answered, "Yexin. Do you know about her?"

"Yexin?" Miwa couldn't recall anybody called by that name.



"The Empress… the ruler of Kingdom of Yexin." Lith clarified.

"The ruler, oh— OHH— OHHH… WHAT!?"

Miwa dropped the buckets as soon as she heard that, completely in shock.

She turned around to see Lith, who was standing tall, and was just able to see his chest.

Miwa didn't hesitate to kick Lith behind his knee and have him bend down.

Getting him at his eye level, she put her hands on his shoulders and asked with shock, "What did 
you just say!?"

Such a kick wouldn't have Lith falter like that, but Miwa was a friend and he bent down to meet her 
eye level willingly.

Looking at her, Lith chuckled and asked, "Why are you surprised like that? Didn't I tell you that I 
am the Vampire Prince? I could literally even meet your Human Ancestor, this is nothing."

Miwa frowned upon hearing that and then let go of Lith's shoulders.

She suddenly realized that her question was totally stupid and that the way she was surprised was 
also really dumb.

She should've remembered that this tall annoying idiot was actually an authority and not someone 
normal.



It wasn't her fault to forget this though. In her head, she had thought of the Vampires to be cruel, 
bloodthirsty, evil, and whatnot. Naturally, their Prince would be someone cruel too, she thought.

But in reality, what Miwa was looking at was totally different.

This guy was far too stupid to seem like the Prince and the two friends he had, they too didn't give 
off that royalty-like vibes.

In any case, realizing her mistake, Miwa scrunched her nose and said, "Why do you want me to 
meet Her Majesty?"

Miwa literally lived in the kingdom right beside Yexin's. It would be weird of her to go meet the 
Empress like that and thus she asked.

"Are you willing to meet her or not? Or are you perhaps afraid that you'll be beaten up by Yexin?" 
Lith didn't answer and instead steered the conversation into provoking Miwa.

Miwa knitted her brows at this. "Why would the Empress beat me?"

Lith shrugged. "How would I know? That's your fear, not mine."

"What…" Miwa had no idea just what the hell was this conversation even that she was having and 
got really confused.

"Master, why are you even asking?" Fei chimed in at this time and said. "You can just take Miss 
Miwa against her wishes and have her interact."

"Oh!" Lith clapped his hands as if he hadn't thought of this before. "You're right. Why am I even 
asking this shorty for her opinion? Does her opinion even matter? Pfft…"



Lith said this to spite Miwa and teased her.

A vein popped on Miwa's forehead, but before she could even say anything in reply, Lith wrapped 
his arm around her shoulders and vanished from the spot.

Miwa didn't even get the time to react or protest and in just an instance, the three reached a spacious 
grand room, where there was a throne at the end of it, upon which was a vixen sitting and staring 
down at her subjects in a domineering manner.

The sudden spatial fluctuations alerted the woman and being shocked, she got up from her seat and 
activated all her defences.

In no time, Lith, Fei, and Miwa were bombarded with multiple attacks and this made Miwa get on 
full alert mode and take a defensive stance.

Though, it wasn't too much of a stress on her as with just the flick of a finger, Fei made everything 
explode, dumbfounding the woman on the throne.

"It's all you from here on, Miwa. Go talk to her about…"

Lith walked up to Miwa while saying so.

As he reached in front of her, he tapped her forehead with his index finger. "…about this."

Information poured into Miwa's mind immediately and mixed emotions appeared on her face.



Still, she retained her calmness and giving Lith a hateful look for dragging her into this, walked up 
to the Emperor Rank Yexin, standing in front of her throne.

"Who are you three?" Yexin asked in a calm tone, concealing all her worries.

Even though the situation had completely flipped on her and things had changed, Yexin didn't show 
any emotional change and pretended that everything was fine.

This was one of the qualities of a great leader and she was not going to show any form of weakness 
to her enemies.

Yexin stood there still, domineering her bearing once again.

Miwa, with her upper half of the kimono still folded down, tapped onto one of her deltoids and 
swung her arms, stretching the tight muscles to relax them.

She appeared menacing while doing so and as she walked close to Yexin, not even a slight hint of 
worry could be seen on her face.

"I can't believe that a day would come when I'd find a child like that to be so strong." Lith said 
softly to Fei beside her.

Fei's lips twitched upon hearing that. "Master, she's your age and not a child."

Not every short person was a child. And Miwa for sure wasn't one with how she looked.

Fei was annoyed by her master's comment because Miwa looked older than her. If Miwa was a 
child, then what was Fei? An infant or something?



Lith ignored his cute butler and focused on the menacing shorty in the front.

Miwa walked past the kneeling subjects and took the stairs to go right up towards Yexin.

Yexin, a goth woman with hourglass-like figure, donning purple robes, stared at the brown-haired 
Miwa walking close to her.

She exuded her Emperor Rank pressure and tried to let Miwa know who she was up against, but 
sadly for her, there was no effect on Miwa.

Miwa easily walked close to Yexin and looking up to meet her eye level, she asked while squinting 
her eyes, "Your Majesty, I expected better from you, but all you did were cheap things."

A frown formed on Yexin's face. "You are?"

This was her first question. She didn't care about what Miwa was referring to, all that mattered was 
who she was.

Yexin could clearly see that there was no effect of her aura on Miwa. If that was the case, she must 
definitely belong to some revered clan.

Yet, if such was the case, then why was she calling her with honorifics? Yexin didn't understand 
this.

Miwa, when asked a question like that, felt obliged to answer since this was her superior.

Though, she had been strictly told by Lith to not put herself down in any case whatsoever.



She was instructed to treat Yexin as if she was her equal and not be intimidated by her.

Miwa wasn't really intimidated, she just felt the need to introduce herself since she was literally a 
peasant as compared to the Empress here.

However, with being strictly told to act like equals, she didn't act submissive or like a peasant in 
front of Yexin. Instead, she said calmly while still looking up, "I'm Miwa from the Mountain Town 
Washi in the Karonji Kingdom. Is this enough of an introduction for you?"

A surprise look flashed over Yexin's face. A countryside bumpkin dared to come up here and talk to 
her like this?

"Are you courting death, peasant?" Yexin said and tried to put her hand on Miwa's head, but found 
herself unable to do so.

Miwa frowned upon being called so rudely like that.

She realized, Lith was right and she should've definitely treated this woman as equal.

Although she wasn't wrong at being called a peasant, since she really was one, with the tone Yexin 
had just said that, Miwa didn't like it one bit.

"You know… Empress Yexin. I'm really trying to be nice here." Miwa said with her eyes flashing 
with a serious glint.

Being called by her name right away made Yexin frown harder. "What did you—"



"I'm the one asking questions here, Yexin." Miwa said and kicked Yexin's legs, making her get 
down on her knees.

Miwa didn't know her kick had so much strength in it, but she wasn't complaining for now.

It really seemed stupid to look up and talk to someone. She cursed everybody who was taller than 
160 cm and wished that in the next life, they don't go past 130 cm.

Miwa was 165 cm, but that was something she said to everybody and not her actual height. She was 
actually 162.5 cm, but adding 2.5 extra centimetres never hurt nobody.

With Yexin on her knees, Miwa stared right down at her and asked, "I question, you answer, got it?"

Chapter 823 Miwa’s Motto

The lady, Yexin, looking like a goth woman, was totally taken aback by Miwa's gestures.

Never once had she been treated this poorly after her ascension to Emperor Rank. Everyone revered 
and respected her, but now look at how things had turned out.

From her spiritual sense, she could feel Miwa not having much strength. She could easily take her 
down but the blonde butler standing across the hallway and the tall silver-haired man's auras really 
scared her.

They were terrifying to no end and Yexin knew she was doomed with the slightest negligence.

Yexin, a Human blessed with high intelligence, took all the right steps in this heated moment.



She didn't show aggression, she didn't try to intimidate Miwa, she didn't even bother cursing or 
appearing like a mighty Empress, despite being one.

Yexin cooperated really well and this surprised Lith, who was watching from the side.

No matter what anybody said or what the Humans did on an everyday basis, their survival skills 
were no joke. It was no wonder that they had survived till now.

Miwa asked whatever questions Lith had given her. They ranged from the catacomb to the 
disappearance of the noble Vampires.

Yexin truthfully answered everything she knew and snitched on the Humans. She did have plans for 
world domination, but at the end of the day, was smart enough to know that it was just a pipe dream 
and didn't actively take part in it like others.

The disappearance of the nobles was due to the warring faction. They wanted to create a strong 
hybrid and harness various spells that belonged to the Vampires.

They also tried to have as many babies as they could with such potent people, but the Vampires 
were a step ahead and refused to give their essence to recreate life.

Vampires had their pride and they felt themselves to be superior to Humans. It felt disgusting to 
breed with them and they would rather die than do this.

A lion never reproduced with a deer, that is, its prey.. In a similar fashion, the Vampires would never 
try out such a thing.

Though, if the Humans are first converted into Vampires, then that was a different thing. It was 
completely acceptable after that. But before, it was a big no.



Let alone having multiple babies, raising them and waiting for them to be strong individuals would 
take a lot of time. The Humans didn't have such patience and they eventually scrapped this idea.

The warring faction began focusing on harvesting traits from the Vampires and inheriting them by 
some forbidden techniques.

This was still in the trial and testing phase. What Lith had seen in the catacomb was exactly this.

Lith had arrived a bit early on the scene and the situation hadn't really escalated to a big degree. 
Only a few nobles had died so far and the experiments also didn't have proper conclusions or 
results.

Miwa had no clue what Yexin was spouting, but she continued to ask questions and have her answer 
them. She knew Lith was listening and she was doing it for him.

Miwa really just wanted to go back home and not be stuck with this idiot here.

It was so tiring to put up a haughty act and deal with Empress Yexin.

To be honest, Miwa never thought a day would come when she would have to bully the very person 
she revered so much.

Empress Yexin was far too big to even get a glimpse of. Miwa was a normal countryside girl and it 
was definitely not in her destiny to see such big shots.

However, with Lith coming into her life, it all changed.

Everything changed for the worse though.



It wasn't good. Miwa didn't like this. She didn't want to unnecessarily bully people.

Miwa was a kind girl and liked to help people, not torture or abuse them.

Though, knowing that the Humans had harmed the Vampires and Lith was here to seek answers to 
those, Miwa was cooperating. Had that not been the case, she wouldn't have questioned Yexin like 
this.

It was a solid fifteen minutes of question and answers.

Miwa's energy was draining and she couldn't keep this act up anymore. She turned to look at Lith 
and then gave him a tired look, stating she didn't want to do it anymore.

Lith simply did a light nod and made Miwa sigh in relief.

Miwa didn't say anything more and left the throne to get back to Lith

Once she reached there, Lith smiled and asked, "You sure are unafraid of the consequences. What 
will you do if Yexin comes to attack you later?"

Miwa shrugged in response. "No clue, honestly. The best I could do is fight her to death, that's 
about it."

Miwa was a firm believer of destiny. She had always followed the motto: 'Whatever happens, 
happens for the good.'



There was never a bad circumstance and whenever it got tough, it just meant that life wanted to 
teach you some lessons to turn you into a stronger and better person.

Miwa was thus not worried about anything.

Lith didn't know of this and in his mind, he was thinking of something else.

Lith was chuckling at Miwa's comment about her doing a death match with Yexin, but internally, he 
vowed to protect Miwa from any harm that may arise on her.

Miwa was his friend now. The same level as Dennis and Ralph, even though they had met a few 
days ago.

There were times when a person's personality and vibes just clicked with yours and this was one of 
those rare instances Lith went through.

Miwa was a strong lass, like really strong. She wasn't a crackhead like Dennis who just wanted to 
fight and also not someone like Ralph who was reserved at all times.

Miwa was curious, fun, kind, and her overall outlook on things was much different than these guys.

Miwa actually complimented the characters of him, Dennis, and Ralph. It was really beneficial to 
have her around and also really fun.

Nobody had mentioned it before, but the time they spent with Miwa in the city was really great.

Even though Ralph was annoyed and even though he showed it as if he didn't care, he actually 
enjoyed his time.



If even he enjoyed it, then Lith and Dennis were totally out of question.

Miwa hasn't accepted the trio yet, but it was not much of an issue. Lith had a gut feeling that Miwa 
would definitely not reject them.

In any case, this shorty was for sure a nice person and it was time to drop her off since her job here 
was done.

Lith firstly turned to Yexin and through Fei, conveyed her a message to not dare to spy on Miwa.

It was scary as is and Yexin had no plans to suicide by doing such a thing. She readily accepted it 
and breathed a sigh of relief when Lith and the rest vanished from her palace.

Lith dropped Miwa off in her town and left after handing her a basket full of rare chocolates for her 
good work.

These chocolates, their worth was enough to buy Miwa's mountain town at least a hundred times.

If Miwa were to know of this, she would definitely pass out in shock and never even dare to touch 
these chocolates.

Some things were thus better left unsaid and done with all of this, Lith went back home.

Once Lith was back, he went to his study along with Fei and, getting seated on his chair, asked her 
to massage his shoulders.



As Fei massaged him, Lith reclined back, closed his eyes and asked, "What's the status of those 
three, Fei?"

Lith was referring to his maids. Fanny, Keith, and Sylvia, to be precise.

Fei, with a neutral look on her face, said plainly, "They seemed to be restless. Just in a few days, 
they skimmed through the entirety of the Witch Continent but found nothing in regards to what 
Master had asked them of."

Lith had a hearty laugh at this. "It seems that I'll be having a peach spanking feast soon."

Fei rolled her eyes. "Master, why are you so obsessed with our butt? It's just a pair of flesh."

Hearing that, Lith turned to look up and smiling, asked, "You're saying that? Seriously? Of all 
people, you're the only one who's got no meat whatsoever. It hurts my hand when I hit your bones, 
you understand?"

Fei's face flushed slightly in embarrassment as she heard this. Her Master was bullying her yet 
again and she can't seem to understand why.

She had her reasons for being petite alright? Nothing could be done about it and there was no need 
to joke about it.

Fei couldn't help but ask in response to Lith's comment, "Master, you said that your hand hurts, then 
why do you still spank me? You should stop doing it."

Lith raised an eyebrow as he heard that. This girl… she sure was smart and quick witted with her 
answers.



Lith smirked and asked back, "Do you wanna know why?"

Fei nodded.

A devious smile appeared on Lith's face. "Alright then…"

It was at this moment, Fei felt something was off.

Right in the next instant, Fei felt her footing stumble and then unknowingly got placed on Lith's lap, 
in a really embarrassing position.

Surprised by this, she turned to Lith and asked, "M-M-Master…?"

Chapter 824 Teaching Fei Man Math**

Looking at the flustered petite blondie, Lith smiled and said, "Today, your Master shall teach you 
what Man Math is."

"What?" Fei was confused while also being embarrassed.

She was literally on Lith's lap, positioned perfectly to give her Master a good access to her soft 
buttocks.

Although she was wearing pants and everything was covered, she was still really embarrassed. She 
didn't want to be spanked as it felt too shameful.

But, her Master's comment grabbed her attention and she wondered what he meant by 'Man Math'.



Lith nodded lightly in response. "That's right, Man Math. It's very very simple."

As Lith said that, he made his hand hover over Fei's tender butt.

She shook slightly in response, but as it wasn't her first time getting spanked, Fei was completely 
fine.

Lith slightly squeezed Fei's pants covered ass and said, "Man Math is: Man see peach, man grab 
peach."

Squeezing them again and making Fei let out a slight moan, Lith continued, "Man grab peach, man 
happy. It's that simple."

'What in the…' Fei was baffled after hearing that. What nonsense was her Master spouting all of a 
sudden?

After making the lame joke, Lith chuckled internally at that and then spanked Fei's cheeks, making 
her flush red.

Lith then unbuttoned her pants and lowered them slightly along with her panties, getting a view of 
Fei's smooth petite cheeks.

Fei was really embarrassed at this point, but also slightly turned on for reasons even she didn't 
know.

Lith lightly spanked Fei's cheek again and said, "No matter if it's small or big, when a man sees a 
pair of peaches of his woman, he's obliged to hit them."

Fei was about to get happy when Lith indirectly called her his woman, but then…



"As that's the case, since you're my butler now and not woman, I shouldn't spank you."

Fei knitted her brows after hearing that. What nonsense was this again!? She was clearly a woman! 
Can't her Master just see from the exposed bottom!?

Lith meant figuratively, but Fei took it literally.

Fei turned to the side to look at Lith and noticing her gaze, Lith smiled and shook his head.

"Don't worry about what I just said. Because, even if one's a butler, as per Man Math, if it's soft and 
bouncy under the robes, then… one is allowed to pounce and roar."

"Master…" Fei knitted her brows and interjected. She just couldn't keep quiet after hearing such a 
nonsensical statement. "What is wrong with you?"

The level of stupidity in this conversation was mind numbing and was hurting Fei's intelligence on 
a completely different level.

Lith on the other hand was having an absolutely amazing time annoying Fei. He was about as bored 
as one could be and being an immortal, he craved entertainment.

Watching his cute blonde butler loli's expressions were sure a delight. She was also seemingly 
unafraid to call him out if she found anything wrong.

Kneading Fei's soft cheeks, Lith smiled and replied, "Nothing's wrong, but everything will be, in a 
while."



Fei didn't understand what Lith meant, but soon she felt a finger graze against her exposed slit, 
making her shiver and startled.

Fei now realized what was about to happen and immediately went silent to not show her 
embarrassed self to her Master, lest he teased her further or realized that she was enjoying it.

That's right, Fei was actually enjoying the caresses. No matter what, at the end of the day, she was 
still a girl and weak to touches like these.

She had accepted Lith as her Master and was completely submissive and loyal to him. Though, she 
was really shy and couldn't openly do lewd things, just like what happened in the past when Lith 
had asked her to strip.

She was completely fine with Lith taking the lead and dominating her though. She wouldn't say it 
out loud, but that was the gist of things.

Lith had understood this long back. He had years of experience in regards to this and could easily 
read a girl's emotion.

He knew what Fei wanted and what she liked. The spanks he usually handed out to her were 
something up to her liking, even though she always complained of them hurting her.

Also…

Lith ran his hand on Fei's lower back and then pressed right at the place of her tailbone, making her 
shiver and let out a moan immediately.

This was one of Fei's weak spots. It wasn't difficult to find it and it was all thanks to the years of 
accumulated experience.



Lith didn't really have plans to play with Fei today, but the situation called for it and who was he to 
deny such a thing?

Lith kneaded her tender butt to his heart's content and also stimulated her weak spots for the next 
fifteen minutes, getting Fei all heated up and aroused.

Once he felt her get wet, Lith made Fei get up and bend over at the study table in front.

Getting behind her, Lith said, "Hmm… there's a few documents I need to go through. Sort them out 
for me, Fei. I'll check them now."

Fei had no clue why her Master suddenly said that to her, but she didn't question him and did 
exactly what he had asked of her, taking her attention off the fact that her pants were slightly 
lowered and she was exposed.

Lith distracted her so that he could take his own pants off and ready himself to play with his cute 
blonde butler.

Once the pants were down, the shaft up, Lith stuck his upper body to Fei's and looking past her 
shoulders at the documents on the table, used one of his hands to point, said, "That document… 
What's the date of it?"

This was a distraction once again and Fei fell for it.

She looked at the document and said, "It's from the 8th of— NNGHHH!"

Fei suddenly clamped her legs and arched her back as she felt something hot poke at her back door.



It took her a few seconds to realize that it was definitely what she thought it was and finally 
understanding what her Master was trying to do, Fei began to gradually relax.

Lith kissed Fei's neck and gently caressed her boobs to have her relax.

Fei was already turned on and with such caresses, it didn't take much time for her to relax.

Internally, she was surprised to know that her Master went for her ass instead of her pussy. She had 
no idea as to why he wanted his first penetration there, but being shy and submissive, she didn't 
voice it out.

Lith's answer to this thing was simple. He didn't want Fei's first time to be awkward and wanted her 
to enjoy it to the fullest.

Doing it in her pussy would cause her to be flustered greatly and this girl had suffered enough 
already since eons.

It was time for her to experience some proper bliss and going anal for the first time was definitely 
the right choice since she would be well-versed with how penetration and everything else was.

Fei was a virgin through and through. She needed some teaching before the actual pounding to 
make it more memorable and pleasurable.

Lith for sure was a caring Master and if Fei were to know his thoughts, she would definitely think 
of him in a new light and not as a handsome pervert.

As Fei relaxed, Lith took out some lube from his space ring and lathered it all over her back door 
and his shaft.



Once everything was nice and wet, Lith pointed at the document on the table and asked, "8th of 
what Fei?"

Fei's attention was back on it and she said, "8th of the… Mhmm~… W-winter— Ahh— solstice…"

Lith's cock entered Fei's tight asshole and spread them to his size, making her feel great pleasure.

Fei felt as if a bolt of electricity had coursed through her body from her back door and she was 
absolutely in awe of this.

It was also very cute to see Fei in a total butler outfit, appearing like a cute submissive tomboy 
while pounding her.

Clothes sure played a great role and always doing it naked felt bland.

Fei was still fully clothed and only her pants were down, stuck right at the middle of her thighs.

This was all intentional and an art of seduction that Lith had learnt from the inheritances he 
possessed.

Things were also extra hot for Fei as she was made to focus on the documents on the table. It was as 
if a normal activity was going on, but the pleasure coming from the back was trying to reject the 
normality and this feeling was beyond explainable for her.

Whatever the case be, Fei was quite happy with this outcome. Her insides were being spread out 
and it was a completely foreign feeling for her, but a loving one nonetheless.

While reading out the documents that Lith had asked her to do and penetrated from behind, Fei 
thought to herself with glee, 'Master sure is amazing…'



Chapter 825 Annoyed Fei**

In a brightly lit luxurious study, there were shelves upon shelves consisting of scholarly articles.

The room was tidy and vintage looking, seemingly giving off the feeling that whoever stepped 
inside would be blessed with intellect.

In such a seemingly fascinating room, what one would expect to happen, was for sure happening, 
but… there was a slight difference.

In this scholarly setting, two scholars were going through some papers. This would've been 
something normal had there not been…

"Ahh… Master… Tha—mhm—that's right…"

The blonde Fei's moans reverberated in the room as she tried to answer Lith's questions.

As obvious as it could be, Lith and Fei were doing anything but work in this room.

Fei's hands were on the table and she was standing by it, looking at the various papers present. 
However, her pants were down and her smooth, soft skin was completely exposed.

Lith, the one responsible for all of this, was standing right behind Fei with his pants lowered. His 
shaft was lodged right into his cute tomboy butler's ass and he was feeling no shame whatsoever in 
bullying this innocent girl.

At the start, Fei felt some pain, but then she got overwhelmed by pleasure and completely forgot 
about it. However, just a few minutes into it, the pleasure was all gone as Lith stopped moving his 
hips.



He went into work mode and began asking Fei questions.

Fei was seriously annoyed by this. Not because her Master had stopped fucking her, but because 
whenever she tried to answer him, he would start moving and make her unable to answer properly.

What form of bullying this, Fei had no idea. The only thing she knew about was that her Master was 
really hateful.

No like seriously, it was a bit too much! Why could he not just keep quiet and finish up with the one 
task he initiated? Did he have ADHD or something to have his attention be diverted like that? Fei 
couldn't understand.

Pah!

"That's not right, my lewd butler. Where even is your attention?" Lith spanked Fei's bare butt lightly 
and reprimanded.

'The audacity of Master…' Fei's face flushed red and she thought to herself as she got scolded.

This man was sliding his cock in and out of her ass and knew full well where her attention was, but 
still had to ask her that! Why would he do that!? Fei couldn't help but think while gritting her teeth.

She had gotten far too bullied today and enough was enough! She was going to take her stand now 
and tell her Master that—

"Aahmm~"



Lith bit Fei's earlobe and hit her deep inside, making her let out a satisfied moan unknowingly.

"That's a nice grip you have there." Lith said and chuckled, making Fei forget her own grievances.

Just fucking around didn't bring that good of a pleasure. Some spice was needed to make things 
interesting and Lith's way of doing that was by bullying his poor maid.

Fei was definitely going to remember her first time all her life and was bound to smile when she 
looked back.

Fei would be really surprised if she were to know that her Master's goals were way beyond what she 
could even think of.

But, nobody was telling her this and Fei was currently confused as to what she should be even 
feeling.

To make her further confused, Lith, sliding his shaft in and out of her slippery warm insides, asked, 
"By the way, do you know why we're in this position, Fei?"

Fei didn't answer because she had no clue. Also, she felt her Master's question might be a trap and 
thus chose her right to be silent to not give him any further chances to bully her.

Watching her be so silent, Lith chuckled. How could he not know what was going on in her mind?

Leaning forwards and sticking his upper body to Fei's back, Lith moved his hands to grab both of 
her soft and supple tits.

Lith gave them a gentle squeeze and said, "Well, you see Fei… Master's not into men."



Fei knitted her brows after hearing that. What sort of absurd statement was this and why even was 
her Master saying it?

Of course he wasn't into men. If that was the case, Fei wouldn't be getting bullied here for no 
particular reason!

Oblivious to Fei's thoughts, Lith did a few deep thrusts and squeezed her boobs some more. He then 
continued, "Master likes his woman meaty, but not them packing some meat in their pants. Are you 
getting me?"

Fei scrunched her nose hearing that. It felt so lame and stupid that she was now wondering whether 
she could call for help because her Master had gone insane.

Of course, she didn't voice this out and continued to silently listen to what more her Master had in 
store for her.

Continuing with his bullshit, Lith said, "Yeah so, I'm telling you all this because it is exactly for that 
reason that we're doing anal right now. You've turned into a butler, a male, and naturally, you might 
be packing that forbidden ding dong. I don't wanna see that abomination and hence—"

"Master, what the fuck!?" Fei couldn't take it anymore and lost her composure.

She turned to the side and looking at Lith, said with an annoyed expression, "Can you please stop 
with your bullshit and get this done? You, me, we both have work left to do."

Lith faked a sad expression as he saw her. "But your ding dong—"

"Master, seriously, stop with the lame jokes. There's no ding dong and nobody's a male. Can you 
please get over this?"



Fei was really annoyed and losing her patience. Any woman would in these circumstances. There 
was such good pleasure she was getting a while ago, but no, her Master had to stop giving her that 
only to make some lame jokes.

Just what was wrong with him? Did he hit his head somewhere or did he have a few screws loose 
from the start? Fei couldn't tell.

Lith, continuing on with the act and also the pounding, sighed and said, "I hope your words are true. 
I really don't want to see any schlong other than my own."

Fei clicked her tongue in annoyance. She was seriously so done with her Master's shenanigans.

She took Lith's hand when he said that and immediately had him touch her pussy lips.

"Here, are you convinced now?"

Lith could continue on with this act some more by touching Fei's clitoris and saying, 'Oh my, a mini 
schlonga dong!', but that would be going overboard and Fei might end up being seriously pissed off.

Lith knew where to stop and draw the line between and he did just that.

Lith caressed Fei's bald pussy and said, "Oh wow, would you look at that?"

He chuckled after saying so, but Fei only rolled her eyes and got back to looking at the front and 
ignoring Lith.



In this interaction, her shyness was totally gone because of how annoyed she had gotten, but with 
her Master stopping and taking things seriously, she breathed a sigh of relief.

Lith didn't speak further on this topic and finally focused on giving Fei her first orgasm.

He opened her shirt's buttons and let her cute tits be out in the open. He didn't fully take her shirt or 
pants off because while being uniformed, she seemed really sexy.

Bending Fei over the table slightly, Lith began pounding her seriously.

Lewd squelching sounds were soon heard followed by the sound of flesh slapping onto each other.

As the thrusts intensified, Fei finally began letting out moans once again and made Lith know that 
she was enjoying this.

It wasn't just Fei but Lith too was enjoying his time together with her.

Being a naturally petite girl, the way her insides were massaging and spasming around his shaft was 
a one of its kind experience.

All his ladies were unique and in Fei's case, she was far too tight than anyone Lith's ever been in.

It was not even a joke as even by being well lubricated, Lith was having a feeling that someone was 
tightly choking his goose.

It was uncomfortable and to tackle it, Lith had to use a technique and size down his shaft to match 
Fei's insides. If he hadn't done that, he and her both would be grunting in pain instead of feeling 
pleasure.



Ten minutes passed.

"Ahhh… Ahhh… Master… Master…"

Fei wasn't in the zone to think straight and was moaning out of instinct.

Her insides were spasming and it was evident that her orgasm was near.

Lith increased the intensity of his thrusts and to make it even better, he wrapped his hands around 
neck and pulled her back, slightly choking her while also supporting her to stand properly with her 
butt sticking out.

Fei's eyes were watery due to the intense pleasure and there seemed to be no end to her moans.

Not having her wait any longer, Lith used a technique to make her more sensitive.

Fei's moans got extremely loud in response and finally…

"OHHH…. I'M CUMMING… I'M CU… OHHHHH!"

Fei's eyes rolled back, her back arched to an abnormal degree, and she passed out due to the intense 
pleasure.

Lith climaxed along with Fei for an even better first time and once done, sat back down on his chair 
and held Fei tenderly in his embrace, waiting for her to wake up and have a chat.



Chapter 826 Definition Of Cute

Across the lonely expanse of a sandy desert, traversed three of the world's strongest mages, 
equipped with the finest artifacts that even extreme wealth or influence couldn't buy.

These three mages—a Human, a Devil, and a Witch were currently on a mission to acquire the thing 
their master had tasked them with.

These three were none other than Fanny, Keith, and Sylvia, who, despite having gone through the 
Witch, the Demon, and the Dragon Continent, couldn't find the things Lith had asked them to bring.

Sylvia was supposed to find the cutest dog in the world while Fanny and Keith were supposed to 
find the tastiest glass of water.

The Witch and the Dragon Continent did have some amazing springs and glaciers, but the water 
from them tasted just about the same to Keith and Fanny. They had not the slightest idea what was 
supposed to be 'tasty'.

As for Sylvia, her case was worse than the two.

At least Keith and Fanny had places where they could find their thing such as magical springs, 
ancient glaciers, and so on.

But, Sylvia?

Where could she even search for a damn dog!?

Different breeds looked different, but same breed dogs looked the same.



This meant that there was nothing unique between them and one dog could have multiple 
lookalikes.

In this vast world, where could Sylvia find that one unique and cute dog? It was such a pain 
honestly.

She had been through the Witch Continent in the start because she was quite familiar with that place 
and could easily sweep past every nook and cranny.

The second place, the Demon Continent, except for the Abyss, the Hell, and the Demon Queen's 
territory, she had been through all the places present to search for this little thing.

She could go through the remaining three places as well since she now belonged to the Vampire 
Prince. This perverted man even had the strongest Demon in existence as his lover, just who was 
there that he couldn't acquire?

Not even the strongest Demon, he even ended up having the strongest Witch, aka Sylvia herself, as 
his maid.

Sylvia was well aware of her getting turned into a maid and she wasn't even mad about it. She was 
actually quite impressed with how the Vampire Prince managed things.

While on the way, Sylvia had a thought, 'How did he scam others?'

She got scammed by being told about love, which she was looking forward to, but hadn't happened 
yet, while Keith and Fanny were taken due to him helping them.

As for Fei, that poor girl didn't have a place to go and the Prince duped her quite well after knowing 
her weakness.



Still, their cases were somewhat justified to a certain extent.

But the rest of the ladies?

Sylvia had no clue and was interested to know their scam stories.

Suddenly getting self-conscious of her thoughts, Sylvia knitted her brows and thought to herself, 
'What am I even thinking of?'

Sylvia's depressed self took over once again, making her stop having all sorts of weird thoughts.

For so many years, Sylvia was on the verge of her death and there was no room to think of anything 
other than taking off the curse on her.

Now that the curse was gone and she was healthy both physically and mentally, room for thoughts 
naturally came up.

Plus, belonging to the world's most social creature, aka the Witches, there was bound to be room 
within her mind for gossip and information, which was now sprouting slowly and steadily, making 
her think of all such things.

Her depressed state was still strong though and whenever it came up, all of her previous thoughts 
and emotions would be as good as totally wiped out.

In any case, finding the damn dog was a necessity and she had to do it urgently because there was a 
time limit.



A month had already passed which was half the time. If she didn't find the thing within the given 
time frame, what punishment that perverted guy would give her was something she couldn't think 
of.

As for Fanny and Keith, both the two were somewhat having similar feelings as Sylvia.

It wasn't totally the same as Fanny had Keith both had a few slightly different thoughts.

Unlike Sylvia, these two were together with Lith for a longer time, so they have had more 
interactions with him.

During their time with him, he would usually punish them by slapping their buttocks or something 
as dumb as hugging them for a few hours straight.

Both had no idea as to what was so good in hugging someone, but being grateful that their 
punishment could get really worse if he so wished to, they sucked it up and let him do what he 
wanted to do.

Keith, being an ex-slave Human and at present, a vile Devil, could think of so many cruel 
punishments that even she would get scared of them and shiver.

There were so many torture methods available yet her supposed Master didn't even glance at them.

It wasn't that he wasn't cruel, he really was, but for some reason, he didn't use it on them.

Keith had wondered why was this the case for an unreasonable amount of time, yet couldn't come to 
a conclusion.

She had discussed this with her daughter too, but Fanny didn't have any clue either.



In any case, even if he was punishing them lightly at all times, it didn't mean that they should test 
his patience. Who knows if one day he flipped and did something cruel?

Keith and Fanny would definitely not be spared even if they run to the ends of this world.

Shoving aside all these thoughts, while travelling through the desert, Fanny suddenly said, "Mom… 
aren't we supposed to find water?"

Keith snapped out of her daze and so did Sylvia upon Fanny's comment.

Keith turned to Fanny and nodded her head lightly in response.

Fanny sighed and continued, "Then why are we in a desert region where there's literally no water."

Instead of Keith, Sylvia looked at Fanny with a neutral expression and said, "There are something 
called oases in these regions. An oasis is often described as a paradise and the water in it as divine 
nectar, capable of even quenching the thirst of a mythical Zwitaplen."

Zwitaplen was an ancient otherworldly creature that was cursed to never have its thirst quenched. If 
it existed or not was something nobody knew of, but a mythical creature like that was definitely an 
existence not to be trifled with.

Ancient records stated that Zwitaplen had once hit a blue planet full of water. Needless to say, all of 
the water was sucked dry within seconds and the way all life died was really gruelling.

Keith, after hearing Sylvia's comment, actually got some hope rekindled within her.



If what Sylvia had said was true, then the oasis water was the one she may be looking for.

Since Sylvia helped her with this, Keith felt it was only right if she helped her as well.

While wandering with her, she thought of something and said, "You're looking for a dog right? How 
about taking the Werewolf King or his descendants as pets?"

Sylvia looked at Keith and asked, "Are they cute?"

Just what even was something 'cute'? Neither Sylvia nor Keith had any idea about it.

The one that did have an idea, the normal one in the group, Fanny, scrunched her nose and said, 
"Those aren't what you term as cute."

Keith and Sylvia turned to her upon hearing that with confused faces.

"They aren't?" Keith asked.

Fanny shook her head. "Cute is something which will make you go… uhh… something like… 'Oh, 
I wanna hold it, hug it, and embrace it.' Something of this sort."

Keith and Sylvia fell silent upon hearing that. Such a thing…

They've never really had such a feeling before towards anything. Maybe to artifacts they had 
thought of holding, but hugging and embracing them? Nope.

Keith did find her own daughter to fit those criteria though. She was loveable and Keith would 
definitely hold, hug, and embrace her.



But, she was a Human. What Sylvia was supposed to find was a dog.

With such a simple and concise explanation that even Keith understood, there was no way Sylvia, a 
Supreme being, wouldn't.

She was totally silent and pondering over this as she got an epiphany.

The three journeyed to the nearest oasis and upon reaching there, tasted the water.

The three spit the water out because it contained sand particles and was coarse. This was definitely 
not it, they thought and moved on to find another oasis, completely oblivious to the whole truth.

The truth about oases was that the water within it was divine nectar to the one wandering thirsty and 
deserted person. It was not nectar for a common folk and definitely not for these three strong mages 
who could traverse to one oasis after another with just their thoughts alone.

Such negligence was not expected from experienced beings like these, but with having no leads 
whatsoever, they were taking support of a twig during their drowning times.

Chapter 827 The Cutest Dog

Royal Castle, Nightingale.

A month had passed and the deadline Lith had given to his three maids was over. They should be on 
their way back soon.

It had also been almost a month since Lith took his cute butler's anal virginity. The bliss Fei had felt 
that day was out of this world.



She really enjoyed it, but sadly, once she came back to her senses and realize what had happened, 
she couldn't look Lith straight in the eyes and always got embarrassed.

It was cute to see her seem so ashamed of what was a natural occurrence. Her cherry red face would 
always make Lith smile and he would also tease her from time to time and make her further 
embarrassed.

Needless to say, Fei had been avoiding Lith for a while, but the frequency of it had lessened a lot as 
compared to the initial few days where she would completely rebel and not see him.

During their intercourse, in whatever manner Fei had acted and the things she had said, it was all 
due to the heat of the moment. She wasn't in the right state of mind because of lust taking over her.

Fei, being a girl, had her needs as well and Lith had awakened those instincts within her, making 
her go crazy and break away from her usual submissive and shy self.

Lith saw a new face of hers and she seemed quite the beauty, despite being petite and short.

Although Lith had no interest in anyone who wasn't tall with good curves or a mommy MILF, Fei 
got a free pass. Her personality was solid and her doll-like face was cute enough for him to keep 
staring at her.

Lith was currently sitting in an open courtyard. The silver-crimson moon was hanging up in the 
middle of the sky and radiating its moonlight on him.

Lith was having tea and relaxing, waiting for the maids to come see him.

As Lith took a few sips of his tea, the space around him fluctuated and there appeared three people, 
each having some sort of worry on their faces.



The three greeted Lith and took out the thing they had acquired.

The first person, Sylvia, was holding a black… wolf?

"What?" Lith couldn't help but say once he saw Sylvia and the thing she was holding.

"That's a wolf, Sylvia. I asked for a dog." Lith continued with a calm expression.

Sylvia nodded her head. "That is correct, Your Highness. This is what you asked for."

Lith stroked his non-existent stubble and said, "I remember asking for the cutest dog in the world, 
not the cutest wolf."

Sylvia made a confused face and tilted her head. "Your Highness, this is a dog though. It's a 
descendant of wolves, so it seems like a wolf, but is actually a dog. It is also very cute."

Lith nodded lightly. "It is indeed cute, but… I asked for the cutest, not cute or cuter."

Sylvia fell silent upon hearing that. She had expected such a thing to happen because over the 
course of this one month, she had realized that finding out if something was cute or not was totally 
subjective.

What she may find cute may not be something that others find cute as well.

This was a hard thing to realize, but Sylvia did so easily without much worries.



After a lot of searching everywhere for the past two months, this was the best Sylvia could find.

It was a small black puppy with a shiny coat. This dude looked similar to Ren, albeit with less 
feathery hair.

Other than their coat color and a few things here and there, they barely had any difference.

Though, Ren was not any ordinary puppy and was actually a developing Cerberus. He was really 
extraordinary, even though he didn't appear anything special.

Sylvia, upon hearing Lith's comment, looked at the puppy she was holding and muttered softly, 
"Your Highness, I searched everywhere and it is only this puppy I find cute. I'm sorry if I may have 
not met your standards."

Sylvia was holding the puppy in a gentle manner and had it snuggled up warmly in her embrace.

It was an extremely challenging task to find something that was holdable and huggable.

Sylvia had little to no feelings towards any animal or beast. She was a cold-hearted Witch who was 
barely clinging on to dear life in the last few thousands of years.

How was she supposed to love someone else when she didn't even love her own self?

This two month's journey of finding the world's cutest dog had really changed a few things within 
her.

All thanks to Fanny who wasn't as broken as the two, Sylvia learnt some things and found the 
puppy she herself found cute.



Sylvia had seen Ren perched on Lith's shoulder and she had thought of this thing a lot. She had 
constantly wondered as to why the high and mighty Vampire Prince let something so insignificant 
rest on his shoulders.

Not even dust could touch him, then how come a mere dog got such a place?

This question really bothered Sylvia and it wasn't until she was in the Human Continent did she find 
some clue to her answer.

Having swept through the Werewolf Continent and finding nothing but wolves there, Sylvia decided 
to go through the Human Continent, the only other place where dogs could be found.

Right as she had stepped foot here and arrived at a random location that contained some waterbody 
with great Water elemental energy, she found something odd.

She had selected a place with a waterbody because the other two with her had yet to find their tasty 
water. Thus, the three's search had always revolved around the presence of water.

Upon stumbling at a random lake, the odd thing Sylvia had found was there being soft whimpers 
coming from the bottom of a lake.

As she checked the bottom, there was this very black puppy chained to a heavy rock, crying its 
lungs out and begging for help.

Although Sylvia had no compassion or obligation to save this little creature, she did so anyway 
because who knows, this may be the cutest dog in the world.

There was also the fact that this pup looked similar to Ren that made Sylvia further resolved to 
rescue the pup.



As Sylvia saved the puppy, upon further inspection, she got the full story of it.

There was a small mortal village nearby where people fished a lot. These people had dogs with 
them that would go retrieve fishes, crabs, and whatnot from the lakes everyday.

The dogs were really low maintenance as they would bathe themselves by going into the water and 
also feed themselves the fishes they would bring.

One day, some guy lost one of his dogs and it wasn't until a few years later did the dog come back.

When the dog arrived, it apparently brought along a small puppy with it.

The owner was happy to see his own dog, but the puppy made him as well as the rest of the 
villagers frown.

The puppy was pitch black in color and seemed to be really ominous.

Throughout the many years of raising dogs, the villagers had never seen a black puppy and this 
caused many to be really skeptical about this newcomer.

Black was often associated with bad luck and afraid of getting the bad luck on their side, they ended 
up tying this puppy to a rock and 'accidentally' kicked the rock into the lake, making the puppy 
drown along with it.

They did such a thing to make it seem like an accident so that they didn't get the bad karma from 
killing this puppy. It was a natural thing that happened and the puppy died on its own, they 
concluded.



Sylvia, Keith, and Fanny were dumbfounded with the stupidity of these guys. Who would've 
thought that such a species was deemed as the most intelligent one in the whole world.

Sneering at the Humans, Sylvia decided to just go with the flow for now and see what fate had in 
store for her.

Maybe finding this puppy wasn't a coincidence?

She was a Supreme Rank and didn't believe in coincidences. Everything happened for a reason, and 
maybe she was fated to come across this puppy? Who knows.

Whatever the case be, it wouldn't hurt her to have this puppy tag along and so, for the next few 
days, the puppy stayed with her.

In these few days, for some odd reasons, Sylvia began liking this puppy. This thing seemed so silly 
because at first, it was scared, but after getting comfortable, it would just snuggle in Sylvia's 
embrace on its own and sleep in a really defenseless manner.

Did this guy not understand that it could die with Sylvia's mere breath if she so wished for it?

Slowly and surely, the interaction Sylvia had with the puppy seemed amusing and through Fanny, 
she realized that she found this puppy cute.

Thus, she decided that it was this one and then brought him to Lith.

"I see, so that's the story." Lith said with some admiration. Sylvia sure had learnt a lot in her 
journey.

The story was nice and heart warming, but there was one thing in it that Lith wanted to know.



"Are the Humans who tried to kill this pup still there?"

Chapter 828 The Cutest Dog (2)

When asked what happened to the Humans, Sylvia bowed and said in low tone, "I humbly 
apologize for my conduct in that regards, Your Highness."

"Hmm?" Lith was slightly confused. Why was she apologizing?

Sylvia elaborated further while still bowing, "I… wiped the whole village."

There was no point trying to hide things. She killed people and accountability was something she 
had to take.

Fanny and Keith at the side bowed as well when Sylvia said that. They apologized too in regards to 
them not stopping Sylvia.

Lith was amused by the respect and submission they were showing to him.

Wiping out a whole village was slightly wrong, but really not big of a deal. The Royal Servants had 
a tacit understanding to not disrupt the world order. They could go and topple any race they wanted, 
but it wasn't worth it in the grand scheme of things.

Every race was needed, be it Humans or Werewolves.

Their apology didn't come out of nowhere, but it was also understandable as to why they would do 
so.



Though, what amused Lith wasn't their apology or submission, but the very fact that Sylvia went so 
far to kill mortals.

From what he knew of her, she was indifferent to everything and the Humans had only just tried to 
kill a puppy. What was the big deal in it?

Unless…

Lith raised an eyebrow and turned to look at the puppy in Sylvia's arms.

The puppy was sleeping comfortably in her embrace while Sylvia ensured to hold him properly and 
gently.

'I see…' Lith understood the fact.

Sylvia may have developed feelings for this puppy and it was only natural for her to kill those 
responsible for harming the little black ball of floof.

If Lith was in Sylvia's position and someone tried to harm his precious snowball, he too would have 
a similar reaction.

There really was something about these little creatures that made their owners want to protect and 
care for them. Was it their cuteness? It could be.

Lith remembered a thing from Earth, his previous world, where something similar had happened.

There was a species that could literally go extinct if left alone, but was thriving due to the humans 
protecting them.



This species literally courted death every single moment and basically ate kilos and kilos of bamboo 
throughout the day.

This species was none other than pandas. Their literal reason for survival was their cuteness back 
there.

Maybe the same was the case with Ren and this black lab?

Whatever, it didn't matter much at the end of the day.

Ren belonged to him and there was a natural obligation to protect him. Plus, his mothers were now 
his lover's daughters and the conviction was much stronger than before.

Looking at the three bowing people, Lith said, "Hmm… you three broke some rules, you definitely 
deserve some punishment for it."

The three sighed upon hearing that. It was inevitable, but it couldn't be helped.

The three stopped bowing and nodded their heads lightly in response, showcasing their approval.

Lith chuckled and extending his hand out, said, "Behold then…"

Bright light shined on Lith's hand and caught the three's attention.

Soon, as the light dimmed, there appeared… a swatter?



What? Why would the Prince summon a swatter? Did he think they were mosquitoes and wanted to 
swat them? What sort of weird play was this? The three were really confused.

Lith, enjoying the looks these guys were showing, smiled and wiggled the swatter.

"This is my newest artifact, something I found after great hardship."

Obviously he was lying. This was no artifact, just a normal swatter that he himself put some spells 
on.

The three, hearing that, actually believed Lith because of how seriously he said it.

Lith laughed internally seeing their attentive gazes and continued on with a wink, "Right, this is 
called the Unholy Swatter. It's used to punish naughty and holy girls."

"Holy?" Fanny accidentally blurted.

It would make sense if it was naughty and lewd, but holy? That didn't make much sense now, did it?

Keith and Sylvia shot a look at Fanny for saying that out, making her shrink back and lower her 
gaze.

She accidentally said it, alright? It wasn't on purpose!

Lith, nodding lightly, decided to satisfy the curiosity of these little kittens. "Holy girls are too stiff, 
they need some love every here and then. Hence, this thing swatts some unholiness in them."



Black lines formed on the foreheads of the three ladies. Fanny cursed herself for asking such a 
stupid question and the other two were wondering why she would even ask that.

Nobody among the three cursed Lith though as the ones to be blamed were they themselves. It was 
because this thing correlated with the saying: 'Ask stupid questions, get stupid answers'.

Right after the introduction was finished, Lith got up from his seat and going right behind Fanny, 
pulled the swatter back and…

PAT!

"Owf!" Fanny exclaimed. It stinged, damn!

The other two were just about to wonder why Fanny would make such a noise when,

PAT! PAT!

Gasp!

The two sucked in a cold breath of air as their buttocks got swatted.

Now they realized that it really did sting!

Hot damn! How!?

Liking the reactions of these three, Lith chuckled evilly and then got back to his seat.



"In case you're wondering why this hurts, I made Fei channel some of her spiritual power into it 
beforehand. I knew this would come handy."

'SO IT WAS FEI!' Fanny, Keith, and surprisingly even Sylvia had the same thought.

They now knew who was responsible for them getting hurt today and were definitely not going to 
let things slide.

Looking at their aggrieved faces, Lith rubbed his evil hands, knowing he had successfully incited 
some chaos among his maids.

Anyway, all jokes apart, it was now time to get serious and finish up with things.

Sylvia had character development and Lith was glad about it. His goal was to have her open up 
slightly and get to have some fluffy emotions sprouted within her.

This thing was successful and the very proof of it was the black puppy in her hand.

He wouldn't lie, this puppy for sure was cute.

"Coming back to the main topic, Sylvia, the puppy in your hands isn't the cutest, but it surely is very 
cute. As for who or where the cutest dog is… well…"

Lith smiled and clapped his hands twice.

Space around him fluctuated and there appeared Luna, holding the white fluff ball that everyone 
was familiar with.



"Woof!" Ren happily let out a shout and jumped in Lith's embrace.

Lith held him and stroking this golden retriever's snow white fur, said, "This is the cutest dog in the 
world. As you may have guessed, cute is a subjective term and what may be cute for you, may not 
be on the same level of cute for me."

Sylvia nodded in understanding and the other two did so as well.

Luna stood behind Lith and looked at the three new maids with a smile as she knew that this was 
going to be a good experience for them.

Finishing up his things with Sylvia, Lith turned to Keith and Fanny. He then smiled and said, "You 
brought the things I asked you?"

The two nodded their heads. Of course, how couldn't they?

"Where is the water from?"

Fanny took out two glasses of water and said, "They are from the mountains of—"

"Alright, you two failed." Lith cut her off and said with a chuckle.

"What?" Fanny and Keith were taken aback. "But you didn't even taste it yet, Your Highness."

Lith nodded. "I didn't because I know where the tastiest glass of water is found. It definitely isn't in 
any mountainous region."

The two fell silent while Sylvia and Luna looked at Lith with interest.



Lith smiled and continued, "You three failed the simple test I gave you. It really wasn't that hard and 
easy to figure out if you didn't overthink."

He then tapped on the table he was sitting by and a glass of water appeared there.

Lith took it in his hands and showed it to Keith and Fanny. "This is the tastiest glass of water… for 
me."

The three were confused.

Lith elaborated, "The best things are usually what's present at home. You three failed the test simply 
because you didn't look in the castle and went out to check everywhere else."

"Isn't it common sense that I'd find my own dog the cutest in the world? Haven't you guys seen me 
hanging out with him?"

The three's gazes went on Ren, who was staring at the black puppy intently.

The three only now realized the blunder they made. They searched everywhere but didn't do so in 
the very castle itself. It was a pity, but at least they learnt a few things.

"Your Highness, in Sylvia's defense, we all thought that you didn't find Ren the cutest and were 
seeking the one true cute one." Fanny suddenly chimed in and said.

"Oh?" Lith now had an interested look on his face. "You suggested to Sylvia a few things?"

"Yes— OH, nO, NO NO N—"



PAT!

"Owf!"

Fanny shouldn't have said that!

Everyone had a good laugh at Fanny's misery and with that, the episode of finding the tastiest glass 
of water and the cutest puppy in the world came to an end.

Chapter 829 Tremor In The Castle

While talking to his maids, there was one thing that was clear to everybody from the get go.

It didn't need to be said, but this black puppy in Sylvia's hands was definitely not an ordinary one.

From getting saved by a Supreme Rank Witch to having the village wiped out for their actions, 
things were far too weird for them to be a mere coincidence.

Sylvia was an indifferent lady and her wiping out a bunch of mortals was totally unexpected. Yet, 
she did it. This was proof that this dog definitely had some influence on her.

To influence a Supreme Rank even indirectly, this really was a big deal.

Not to mention, Ren was staring at him ever since he arrived without even blinking, showing a 
reaction he had never shown before.

Nobody spoke on this matter, but everybody was aware of it.



It was also decided here that this puppy will be called Zen and since Sylvia was the one who found 
him, it would be her taking care of him.

Lith then took his leave and went to the meditation room to cultivate.

It was yet another few weeks of boring cultivation with Lith fixing irregularities between his 
elemental energies.

One thing Lith has noticed during each ascension was that he was always lacking on Wind, Time, 
and Earth elemental energies. He would rarely ever use them and that was the result of him having 
less attainment in them.

Attainment was everything and that was the bitter truth of the world. Even if one was using a dual 
cultivation technique to ascend, they needed to comprehend the elements.

Everything required some form of understanding of the elements be it artifacts or even martial arts.

Speaking of martial arts, Lith realized that he had barely trained in any form of martial arts.

There were a few that his sister taught him when he was young and a few from the inheritances he 
got, but other than that, there were barely any arts he cultivated in.

A need never arose because Lith was overpowered as is while using spells.

But, he definitely needed to learn some martial arts as well to balance things out. What if he 
someday was stranded in a place where there was no elemental energies? Or if his own spiritual 
power ran out?



Martial arts would come in handy at this place.

Thus, feeling the need to improve, Lith decided to go get some martial arts books from the library 
and train.

It took him half a day to pick the books and in total, he had chosen three books.

One arts was about defense, the other about attack, and the third one was about bringing out one's 
full potential.

The third book was the most fascinating one since it helped in maximizing everything Lith 
possessed.

For now, these three arts were enough and Lith went to go train immediately.

…..

Some place far away.

In a dark chamber, flickering lamps started appearing one by one, illuminating the place with an 
yellowish-orange hue.

As the chamber was well lit, multiple figures wearing brown cloaks and holding a staff could be 
seen in the room.

A ton of runes could be seen everywhere in the chamber as well, with the most prominent one being 
etched right within a mighty circle on the ground.



"This is our last resort. We must perform the summoning." A cloaked figure stated in his hoarse 
voice.

"Chief, it could go horribly wrong." Someone suggested in a worried tone.

"Everything is going horribly wrong as is. The invasion will occur soon and we are in a dire state of 
crisis." The chief stated.

The other figures sighed hearing that.

One of the figures stepped ahead and asked, "Chief, what if the hero we've summoned refuses to be 
on our side?"

The chief calmly responded, "Then, it is our fate to perish. There is nothing we can do."

Tired sighs could be heard again.

The people in the room weren't panicking upon knowing that, but really tired of how helpless they 
all were in this situation. There really was nothing they could do other than perform this 
summoning and call for the revered hero.

The hero was their last hope. Their world was on the verge of collapse and such helplessness would 
make anyone who has lost their way feel tired.

The chief, understanding the melancholy of the room, said, "Fret not, for we'll try our best to have 
the hero on our side. The first step we will take is by not letting the summoning take a natural 
course, rather, it would be…"



The chief began with his explanation, stating a few important things to this group that he hadn't 
mentioned before.

This summoning circle was set to have the summon right here in this chamber. However, with a 
little bit of tweaks here and there, they could change this position.

The second thing was that this summoning circle was never going to make the hero arrive in his full 
strength.

The hero would be greatly weakened upon arrival and as this was a new world, he would need to 
adapt to this place to have his strength back.

This meant that the hero would need to spend time with the people of this world and in this manner, 
he would interact and get to know them.

This could provide a major boost and increase the odds of him being on their side.

Other than this, there wasn't much they could do.

As the chief finished with his explanation, the other's had some hope rekindle within them. 
However, it wasn't much because they were scared to even feel hope.

If their hope was crushed even a single time again, they really would break. Being fully aware of 
this, they didn't get too excited or happy in regards to this summoning.

"Let's start the summoning then, chief." One of the figures said.

The chief nodded his head lightly and raising the staff in his hand, said, "Glory to the Runes."



…..

Royal Castle, Nightingale.

"Hah!"

SLAM!

"Hah!"

SLAM!

A big punching bag was being kicked and slammed on the ground by Lith.

The punching bag was equipped with spells that made it extremely resistant to getting kicked or 
thrown around.

The amount of force required to slam it down was astronomically high. The punching bag would 
literally not topple unless Lith used at least 50% of his overall strength.

Lith was currently in a pair of white boxers, standing barefoot with his upper body being topless as 
well.

His toned muscles were bulging with each slam and kick while his tied hair swayed with his 
movements.



It had been more than a year since Lith had begun practicing the martial arts and the effects of that 
were astounding.

He felt great with each move he mastered and this thrill got him to a new high that made him further 
want to practice these arts.

Lith was currently in a training facility made just for him to practice martial arts.

It was in the inner ring and having a custom made facility like this was just one of the multiple 
perks he possessed for being the Prince himself.

While continuing on with his training, there was a sudden tremor that shook Lith, followed by 
violent space and time fluctuations appearing one after another.

"Huh?"

Just as Lith was about to move towards these fluctuations, Luna appeared right beside him.

There was a serious look on her face and she said, "Your Highness, you need to come see this."

Saying so, she placed her on Lith's shoulders and vanished from the training facility.

Lith's vision darkened for a second, but right then, he found himself standing in one of the 
courtyards of the inner ring.

There, right in front of his very eyes, were bright blue arcane symbols tracing themselves in a 
circular path in midair.



"Awooooo!"

Lith heard a soft howl and turning to the source, saw Zen, Sylvia's black puppy screaming at the 
blue portal.

There was a glowing red symbol on the puppy's forehead as he howled and what it was trying to do, 
nobody had much clue about it.

Sylvia, having her brows knitted and a worried look surfacing her face, saw that Lith had appeared.

As she saw him, she somewhat panicked and said, "Your Highness, I apologize—"

"It's okay." Lith cut her off right away and didn't let her continue.

He knew that she might be thinking that it was her fault that this thing had happened. She also 
might be trying to protect this puppy from being executed for his audacity to cause trouble in the 
castle.

Lith was well aware of who was innocent and what could be happening with just a simple glance.

Neither he nor any other person in the Royal Family were unreasonable, so he didn't scold or say 
anything to Sylvia.

Instead, Lith said, "Tell me what exactly happened here in complete detail."

Sylvia nodded lightly and replied, "It all started with…"

Chapter 830 A Mythical Creature



It was a normal day and Sylvia was done with her work. She was sitting in the courtyard meant for 
maids and sipping on tea while having Zen peacefully sleep on her lap.

Everything was normal for a while, but then, Zen's eyes opened wide and he let out a loud howl at 
the sky.

Before Sylvia could even realize what was happening, a red symbol appeared on Zen's head and 
tremors began occurring in the castle.

Sylvia rushed to suppress Zen, but it was a futile effort as his howls hadn't stopped and then violent 
space and time fluctuations occurred.

That was about it that happened and by then, Lith and the rest were here.

The story made everyone turn to look at Zen, who seemed to be staring at the arcane symbols and 
lost in his own world.

"There definitely are no coincidences." Lith commented.

The maids nodded their heads in agreement. There surely wasn't.

Lith turned to look at the portal Zen had opened up and said, "I wonder what's behind that."

"Your Highness." Luna stepped in this time and interrupted Lith. "You mustn't think of going inside 
it."

It was her duty as his maid to protect him and walking into such unknowns was a massive threat. 
Lith shouldn't do it.



Lith nodded his head at Luna's reply. "I don't court death, don't worry."

Even if there was a big treasure that awaited him on the other side, Lith wouldn't step in if he wasn't 
aware of things even slightly.

Just as everyone was wondering as to what lay beyond this portal, right beside Lith manifested a tall 
silver-haired beauty.

This beauty being none other than Lith's mother, Lilith, and the current Vampire Queen.

Being really strong by now, there was not a single ripple in space that would alert the people 
whenever Lilith decided to teleport somewhere.

It took everybody by surprise when she arrived, but having her appear, everyone turned to look at 
her with an expectant gaze, wondering if she knew something about this portal.

Before anyone could ask her anything, Lilith stared calmly, "This is a portal to a far away place 
with a completely different set of laws. Walking inside would have your cultivation sealed and you 
would need to start from scratch."

Lilith then turned to Lith and smiling slightly, continued, "It'll be a big challenge and would take at 
least a few decades to rise to a level where you could open up a portal back home. Decades could 
turn out to be centuries too, so be careful."

Lith put on a slightly confused expression. "Why are you saying this to me, mom? Are you thinking 
that I'll walk into it?"

Lilith giggled softly. "You aren't going to?"



With how well she knew her son, there was absolutely no way he wasn't going inside.

Lith, who did have some plans to walk in, now wavered in his own decision.

This was because of his mother's comment.

It was the same as someone about to do something, but with someone else coming in and telling 
them to do that something, it makes them not want to do it anymore.

It was a psychological phenomenon that barely made any sense, but was real and happened quite 
often.

Lith looked at his Lilith and said while shrugging, "I'd rather spend time with you instead of going 
out."

Lilith giggled again. "You know exactly well that such opportunities don't arise often. You could 
come spend time with mama after you've finished with this experience."

"At least try to hide the fact that you want me to go in." Lith said and sighed.

It was clear now that his mother wanted him to go into this and experience stuff.

Lilith smiled and replied, "I wouldn't hinder the progress of my babies, so it is only natural that I 
would push you."



Although Lilith had no idea what was the whole thing about as she wasn't omniscient, she knew one 
fact very well and it was that she could rescue her own child anytime she wanted, in case he was in 
grave danger.

The same was the case with Lucy and hence, Lucy was on a completely different planet and star 
system, doing her own things.

Lith smiled and shook his head. "With the way you're describing things, I'm assuming that it's safe 
for me."

Lilith chuckled and shook her head. "Don't jump to conclusions like that, baby. That place is 
definitely risky and you may end up dying if you aren't careful. Mama is only relaxed because she 
knows a few resurrection techniques."

Lith fell silent hearing that. Now this was something new he was hearing.

Of course, what Lilith had stated was true, but the need of her using resurrection wouldn't arise as 
she could rescue Lith right as he was on the verge of his death.

Lith had the most overpowered armour in this whole damn universe and there was nothing that 
came in comparison to this.

He wasn't in the know of this and that was for the best, lest he tried to court death knowing nothing 
could kill him.

Instead of going with this topic, Lith changed it and asked, "Do you know something about that 
place, mom? And about Zen here?"

Lilith turned to look at the black pup staring at the portal and smiled. She pointed her slender finger 
at him and said, "That's a mythical creature. He can be good friends with Ren."



"!!!??!!"

Everyone was stupefied and shocked out of their wits hearing what Lilith had stated so casually.

Of course, nobody had shouted out in surprise because by now, they were used to being around 
surprises and abnormalities, Lith included.

The shock that surfaced was still inevitable though as a mythical creature was, at the end of a day… 
a myth.

They were just something that existed on paper and nobody had ever seen them or even come 
across them.

They were hidden from everyone and in case if someone had them, they would do their best to hide 
them, resulting in nobody coming across a mythical creature, making them continue on with being 
myths itself.

Knowing Zen was a damn myth was far too shocking than anything the people here had ever known 
or experienced. Their whole essence trembled with this fact and it was a good few minutes of 
silence that ensued.

Even Lith was shook knowing how quickly he had come across a myth like this.

Looking at the reactions of everybody, Lilith giggled softly and continued, "It's nothing to feel 
shocked about. That puppy is not a mythical creature yet, but a one in the making. You would need 
to take great care of him to have him become one."

All the gazes were now on Lilith and many, including Lith, felt some sort of disappointment.



"Why would you hand out false information, mom?" Lith couldn't help but ask.

Lilith chuckled and said, "It's not false though. It is indeed a mythical creature, just not fully 
developed yet. The owner of it is definitely someone as powerful as a myth, so be careful, lest they 
come back in search of it."

"What?" Lith was taken aback.

Lilith smirked and pulled Lith's cheek. "Baby, do you think that a mythical creature would casually 
make an appearance for you? There's bound to be something that went wrong with them that you're 
able to see them. In that puppy's case, well… hmm… nope, mama's not answering."

Some things were better left unknown as the more information one possessed, the higher the risk of 
them getting killed.

Ignorance was truly a bliss and one should embrace it as much as possible.

Lith felt blue-balled and the same was the case with others when they were denied an explanation.

Lith wanted to have his mother speak out on this, but knowing her, it would be futile to do so as she 
wouldn't speak something she didn't want to.

When the time was right, she would do it herself. Since now wasn't it, she didn't.

Shaking his head and clearing up his thoughts, Lith asked, "If I walk into that portal, wouldn't I 
vanish from this world for a few decades or even centuries? Won't that be a big problem?"



Lilith shook her head. "It really won't be, unless you're gone for around a hundred thousand years or 
something. That's what is considered a decent time to forget someone. A few decades or even 
centuries here and there don't matter at all."

"I see." Lith said. He then held Lilith's hand and asked, "Won't you miss me?"

Lilith smiled softly. "Of course mama would. But, I'll always be keeping an eye on you, so rest 
assured, mama can handle herself."

Lith didn't think that his mother meant it literally. He just thought that she was trying to put on a 
confident act to have him pursue greater heights and push him towards greatness.

Lith admired his mother's emotions regarding this and steeled his resolve to go do something big, 
completely having the right outcome despite the wrong conclusion.

"How long until the portal is up?" Lith asked.

Lilith pointed at Zen. "Until he passes out."

That was a very vague answer, thought Lith.

"Alright, I'll go prepare a few things before leaving then. Give me a few minutes."

Lith said and went to prepare for his long adventure.


	Vampire 821
	Chapter 821 Miwa Awakens… A Fetish.
	The Mountain Town, Human Continent.
	It was just another warm day and a peaceful afternoon. Everything was going great and Miwa was carrying buckets of water back to her place.
	There were actually spells clad on her buckets that would make them really heavy upon water getting filled in them. This was something her late master had made for her.
	Since she was at home, her attire was the usual black samurai kimono she wore for practice. It was folded from the top and her privates were covered by a white cloth that was wrapped tightly around her chest.
	Miwa had done her morning duties so far and it was training in the afternoon. She had cleaned the house they lived in, cooked food, sent her brother for training, and did other chores.
	Fully free to train, she now carried buckets of water back home which would be needed later for various purposes.
	There were no thoughts in her head as it was completely focused on carrying the heavy weight on her shoulders back home.
	As Miwa took a few steps away from the well and walked, she suddenly felt that today the buckets were heavier than usual.
	One step… Two steps… Three steps…
	'Heavy…' Miwa thought to herself as her legs and upper muscles bulged.
	She had a slender body with modest curves, but she still packed a decent amount of muscles which were now showing.
	The weight just got heavier as she walked and her flat abdomen tightened up to provide better core stability while walking.
	If her core wasn't strong, her upper body would collapse due to the weight on her shoulders.
	Miwa's quads then strengthened themselves and her face was showing signs of struggles, with beads of sweat forming on her forehead.
	"Nnghh…" Miwa grunted and gritted her teeth, not faltering to this pressure and focused fully on taking the buckets back home.
	"It sure is a lot of weight, Miwa-chan."
	Someone said something and Miwa then felt the sweat on her face be wiped away.
	"It is." Miwa was in her zone and didn't bother to check who it was that was conversing with her or that her sweat had been wiped out.
	"Slurrp… mhm… human tea tasty tasty…"
	Miwa finally got out of her zone and heard a familiar voice.
	"Huh?"
	Miwa looked around to see where the voice was coming from.
	"Oh, she finally noticed."
	Miwa heard the familiar voice again.
	"Where—"
	Before Miwa could even question, she felt her head getting patted.
	"Shawdy, you gotta widen your senses."
	The familiar voice now came from right above her.
	Knitting her brows, Miwa turned her head, only to see some long legs.
	Turning her head up, she saw a silverhead looking at her with a smile.
	Lith, sitting on Miwa's shoulders, winked at her and said, "You're doing great, but focus on pushing the earth down and the buckets up, instead of charging forward aimlessly."
	A vein popped on Miwa's forehead and she was about to get really pissed, but then Lith's words took her by surprise and made her pause.
	She thought about what Lith had just said and realizing that it made total sense, gritted her teeth and went back to doing what he just stated.
	Surprisingly enough, when she did so, it felt far easier to carry the weight.
	"See? Told you." Lith's words rang in her ears.
	Miwa shook her head and in an annoyed tone, asked, "Why are you here? Do you not understand the concept of 'space'?"
	Miwa had asked for some alone time from the trio. She really didn't care if they were some big shots or some lowlifes.
	What she cared about was her own small world, which included her training, daily chores, and her little brother.
	She was supposed to manage all of this, tie up loose ends, and then meet the trio again. This was the plan and she had made it clear to them. Then… Why was this guy here?
	Lith rubbed his chin and put on a deep pondering expression, as if he was some philosopher.
	"My child—"
	"Speak normally or I'll beat you up!" Miwa shouted with some hints of annoyance.
	She was far too annoyed with everything that was happening to care about her comments.
	"Hey!" Fei's voice rang from the other side. "Don't be rude to Master."
	Surprised by hearing a feminine voice, Miwa turned to the other side, only to see that a young blonde guy was sitting there. "You, who are you?"
	Miwa was surprised to find out that she hadn't sensed this person yet. This meant that this was someone strong and not to be trifled with.
	Just as Miwa asked that, she saw Lith putting his arms around the young butler.
	"This is my butler, Fei. He's kind of gay because he loves me, but don't mind him since he's a good guy."
	"…"
	"…"
	The comment Lith just made with a stupid smirk on his face… It was so scandalous and controversial that it made both Fei and Miwa speechless.
	Fei couldn't help but jump down from Miwa's shoulder and distance herself from Lith, covering up her body with her hands as if she was about to be molested.
	Miwa looked at this and got further stupefied.
	'Who's the gay here?' She couldn't help but look at Lith after thinking so.
	There was a perverted look on his face as he bit his lip and eyed Fei like a hungry beast.
	Miwa was sort of disgusted, but then immediately amused at this development as something within her awakened.
	"So, you like boys?" Miwa asked with a hint of curiosity.
	Even though the conversation had turned astray, she didn't forget to walk ahead and continue on with her training.
	Lith raised an eyebrow as he heard that, but smirking, answered, "I don't. But I'd let that butler of mine kiss me if he wanted to."
	"Oh, wow…"
	Instead of finding this disgusting, Miwa found it fascinating that such a thing was possible too.
	Unknowingly or knowingly, Lith had suddenly awakened the fujoshi within Miwa, making her amused over the BL things he was doing with Fei.
	Lith was surprised by Miwa's reaction and Fei too was.
	The Master-Servant exchanged glances and suddenly nodded their heads at each other, finding this situation oddly surprising.
	They realized Miwa had suddenly awakened her BL fetish. It was definitely not a good thing, but well… nothing could be done now.
	Lith had messed up slightly with his miscalculation, but it was alright. Things hadn't gone too bad yet.
	Lith thought that by showing Miwa his interaction with Fei, he would have her be disgusted and drop down the buckets, eventually stopping her training, but that didn't happen and things took a different turn.
	Lith wanted to have Miwa stop her training and come with him, but ended up awakening a fetish within her.
	This was such a surprising change of events that it was really laughable. Though, with Miwa looking at Lith with stars in her eyes, it felt troublesome rather than laughable.
	"Don't look at me like that. I told you, I'm not into men." Lith smiled and shook his head.
	Miwa flashed a perverted grin. "Oh, sure, sure. But you can let your butler kiss you right?"
	'This girl… damn…' Lith regretted his decision.
	The tables had turned on him due to one miscalculation and now he was the oppressed instead of being the oppressor.
	Though, he didn't show his regret on his face and maintained a confident and smiling look.
	Raising an eyebrow at Miwa, he asked, "You want to see me kiss my butler?"
	Miwa grinned widely. "I never said that, but if you want to, please go ahead. I don't mind."
	"Hey!" Fei shouted from the side.
	What the hell were these guys even discussing? She could understand her master, but this innocent girl too!?
	No, not innocent. Not anymore at least.
	Fei had an impression of Miwa being a training oriented girl who liked nothing but enjoying the small things she possessed. But with the sudden change, her opinion changed completely and she now saw her as a pervert.
	Literally, Fei saw no difference between her master and this girl, who was even shorter than her by a few centimetres.
	Hearing Fei's shout, Miwa turned to her and while continuing her walk, said with a smile, "Don't worry Mr. Butler, I don't judge people. Feel free to kiss that pervert, I'll pretend that I am not looking."
	"Damn."
	"What!?"
	Lith was surprised while Fei was shocked.
	Fei was shocked not because of the comment, but because she just realized she was seen as a guy by Miwa and not a girl.
	Damn it! She was not a guy but a girl! How can this stupid shorty mess such a thing up?
	From what angle did Fei appear like a guy? She had proper feminine hips, even the voice and the face, then what made her think she was a guy!?
	Was it her almost flat front and back? Or was it her demeanor?
	Fei couldn't understand at all and got annoyed.
	Miwa had no idea that she turned Fei's thoughts so chaotic and neither did Lith.
	In any case, such shenanigans needed to be stopped for now as Lith was here for some work and not to play with Fei or Miwa.
	Shaking his head and turning to Miwa, he asked, "All of this aside, Miwa, when's your training coming to an end?"
	Chapter 822 Miwa Meets Yexin
	When Lith asked her a question, Miwa continued to walk and replied, "There's quite a few things left. Why?"
	"I need you to see someone and talk to them." Lith stated his intentions honestly.
	"Someone who?" Miwa asked while struggling to take steps.
	Her face was red and her muscles were still bulging, a sign that she was exerting herself to her fullest potential.
	Lith, still on the wooden rod connecting the buckets, answered, "Yexin. Do you know about her?"
	"Yexin?" Miwa couldn't recall anybody called by that name.
	"The Empress… the ruler of Kingdom of Yexin." Lith clarified.
	"The ruler, oh— OHH— OHHH… WHAT!?"
	Miwa dropped the buckets as soon as she heard that, completely in shock.
	She turned around to see Lith, who was standing tall, and was just able to see his chest.
	Miwa didn't hesitate to kick Lith behind his knee and have him bend down.
	Getting him at his eye level, she put her hands on his shoulders and asked with shock, "What did you just say!?"
	Such a kick wouldn't have Lith falter like that, but Miwa was a friend and he bent down to meet her eye level willingly.
	Looking at her, Lith chuckled and asked, "Why are you surprised like that? Didn't I tell you that I am the Vampire Prince? I could literally even meet your Human Ancestor, this is nothing."
	Miwa frowned upon hearing that and then let go of Lith's shoulders.
	She suddenly realized that her question was totally stupid and that the way she was surprised was also really dumb.
	She should've remembered that this tall annoying idiot was actually an authority and not someone normal.
	It wasn't her fault to forget this though. In her head, she had thought of the Vampires to be cruel, bloodthirsty, evil, and whatnot. Naturally, their Prince would be someone cruel too, she thought.
	But in reality, what Miwa was looking at was totally different.
	This guy was far too stupid to seem like the Prince and the two friends he had, they too didn't give off that royalty-like vibes.
	In any case, realizing her mistake, Miwa scrunched her nose and said, "Why do you want me to meet Her Majesty?"
	Miwa literally lived in the kingdom right beside Yexin's. It would be weird of her to go meet the Empress like that and thus she asked.
	"Are you willing to meet her or not? Or are you perhaps afraid that you'll be beaten up by Yexin?" Lith didn't answer and instead steered the conversation into provoking Miwa.
	Miwa knitted her brows at this. "Why would the Empress beat me?"
	Lith shrugged. "How would I know? That's your fear, not mine."
	"What…" Miwa had no idea just what the hell was this conversation even that she was having and got really confused.
	"Master, why are you even asking?" Fei chimed in at this time and said. "You can just take Miss Miwa against her wishes and have her interact."
	"Oh!" Lith clapped his hands as if he hadn't thought of this before. "You're right. Why am I even asking this shorty for her opinion? Does her opinion even matter? Pfft…"
	Lith said this to spite Miwa and teased her.
	A vein popped on Miwa's forehead, but before she could even say anything in reply, Lith wrapped his arm around her shoulders and vanished from the spot.
	Miwa didn't even get the time to react or protest and in just an instance, the three reached a spacious grand room, where there was a throne at the end of it, upon which was a vixen sitting and staring down at her subjects in a domineering manner.
	The sudden spatial fluctuations alerted the woman and being shocked, she got up from her seat and activated all her defences.
	In no time, Lith, Fei, and Miwa were bombarded with multiple attacks and this made Miwa get on full alert mode and take a defensive stance.
	Though, it wasn't too much of a stress on her as with just the flick of a finger, Fei made everything explode, dumbfounding the woman on the throne.
	"It's all you from here on, Miwa. Go talk to her about…"
	Lith walked up to Miwa while saying so.
	As he reached in front of her, he tapped her forehead with his index finger. "…about this."
	Information poured into Miwa's mind immediately and mixed emotions appeared on her face.
	Still, she retained her calmness and giving Lith a hateful look for dragging her into this, walked up to the Emperor Rank Yexin, standing in front of her throne.
	"Who are you three?" Yexin asked in a calm tone, concealing all her worries.
	Even though the situation had completely flipped on her and things had changed, Yexin didn't show any emotional change and pretended that everything was fine.
	This was one of the qualities of a great leader and she was not going to show any form of weakness to her enemies.
	Yexin stood there still, domineering her bearing once again.
	Miwa, with her upper half of the kimono still folded down, tapped onto one of her deltoids and swung her arms, stretching the tight muscles to relax them.
	She appeared menacing while doing so and as she walked close to Yexin, not even a slight hint of worry could be seen on her face.
	"I can't believe that a day would come when I'd find a child like that to be so strong." Lith said softly to Fei beside her.
	Fei's lips twitched upon hearing that. "Master, she's your age and not a child."
	Not every short person was a child. And Miwa for sure wasn't one with how she looked.
	Fei was annoyed by her master's comment because Miwa looked older than her. If Miwa was a child, then what was Fei? An infant or something?
	Lith ignored his cute butler and focused on the menacing shorty in the front.
	Miwa walked past the kneeling subjects and took the stairs to go right up towards Yexin.
	Yexin, a goth woman with hourglass-like figure, donning purple robes, stared at the brown-haired Miwa walking close to her.
	She exuded her Emperor Rank pressure and tried to let Miwa know who she was up against, but sadly for her, there was no effect on Miwa.
	Miwa easily walked close to Yexin and looking up to meet her eye level, she asked while squinting her eyes, "Your Majesty, I expected better from you, but all you did were cheap things."
	A frown formed on Yexin's face. "You are?"
	This was her first question. She didn't care about what Miwa was referring to, all that mattered was who she was.
	Yexin could clearly see that there was no effect of her aura on Miwa. If that was the case, she must definitely belong to some revered clan.
	Yet, if such was the case, then why was she calling her with honorifics? Yexin didn't understand this.
	Miwa, when asked a question like that, felt obliged to answer since this was her superior.
	Though, she had been strictly told by Lith to not put herself down in any case whatsoever.
	She was instructed to treat Yexin as if she was her equal and not be intimidated by her.
	Miwa wasn't really intimidated, she just felt the need to introduce herself since she was literally a peasant as compared to the Empress here.
	However, with being strictly told to act like equals, she didn't act submissive or like a peasant in front of Yexin. Instead, she said calmly while still looking up, "I'm Miwa from the Mountain Town Washi in the Karonji Kingdom. Is this enough of an introduction for you?"
	A surprise look flashed over Yexin's face. A countryside bumpkin dared to come up here and talk to her like this?
	"Are you courting death, peasant?" Yexin said and tried to put her hand on Miwa's head, but found herself unable to do so.
	Miwa frowned upon being called so rudely like that.
	She realized, Lith was right and she should've definitely treated this woman as equal.
	Although she wasn't wrong at being called a peasant, since she really was one, with the tone Yexin had just said that, Miwa didn't like it one bit.
	"You know… Empress Yexin. I'm really trying to be nice here." Miwa said with her eyes flashing with a serious glint.
	Being called by her name right away made Yexin frown harder. "What did you—"
	"I'm the one asking questions here, Yexin." Miwa said and kicked Yexin's legs, making her get down on her knees.
	Miwa didn't know her kick had so much strength in it, but she wasn't complaining for now.
	It really seemed stupid to look up and talk to someone. She cursed everybody who was taller than 160 cm and wished that in the next life, they don't go past 130 cm.
	Miwa was 165 cm, but that was something she said to everybody and not her actual height. She was actually 162.5 cm, but adding 2.5 extra centimetres never hurt nobody.
	With Yexin on her knees, Miwa stared right down at her and asked, "I question, you answer, got it?"
	Chapter 823 Miwa’s Motto
	The lady, Yexin, looking like a goth woman, was totally taken aback by Miwa's gestures.
	Never once had she been treated this poorly after her ascension to Emperor Rank. Everyone revered and respected her, but now look at how things had turned out.
	From her spiritual sense, she could feel Miwa not having much strength. She could easily take her down but the blonde butler standing across the hallway and the tall silver-haired man's auras really scared her.
	They were terrifying to no end and Yexin knew she was doomed with the slightest negligence.
	Yexin, a Human blessed with high intelligence, took all the right steps in this heated moment.
	She didn't show aggression, she didn't try to intimidate Miwa, she didn't even bother cursing or appearing like a mighty Empress, despite being one.
	Yexin cooperated really well and this surprised Lith, who was watching from the side.
	No matter what anybody said or what the Humans did on an everyday basis, their survival skills were no joke. It was no wonder that they had survived till now.
	Miwa asked whatever questions Lith had given her. They ranged from the catacomb to the disappearance of the noble Vampires.
	Yexin truthfully answered everything she knew and snitched on the Humans. She did have plans for world domination, but at the end of the day, was smart enough to know that it was just a pipe dream and didn't actively take part in it like others.
	The disappearance of the nobles was due to the warring faction. They wanted to create a strong hybrid and harness various spells that belonged to the Vampires.
	They also tried to have as many babies as they could with such potent people, but the Vampires were a step ahead and refused to give their essence to recreate life.
	Vampires had their pride and they felt themselves to be superior to Humans. It felt disgusting to breed with them and they would rather die than do this.
	A lion never reproduced with a deer, that is, its prey.. In a similar fashion, the Vampires would never try out such a thing.
	Though, if the Humans are first converted into Vampires, then that was a different thing. It was completely acceptable after that. But before, it was a big no.
	Let alone having multiple babies, raising them and waiting for them to be strong individuals would take a lot of time. The Humans didn't have such patience and they eventually scrapped this idea.
	The warring faction began focusing on harvesting traits from the Vampires and inheriting them by some forbidden techniques.
	This was still in the trial and testing phase. What Lith had seen in the catacomb was exactly this.
	Lith had arrived a bit early on the scene and the situation hadn't really escalated to a big degree. Only a few nobles had died so far and the experiments also didn't have proper conclusions or results.
	Miwa had no clue what Yexin was spouting, but she continued to ask questions and have her answer them. She knew Lith was listening and she was doing it for him.
	Miwa really just wanted to go back home and not be stuck with this idiot here.
	It was so tiring to put up a haughty act and deal with Empress Yexin.
	To be honest, Miwa never thought a day would come when she would have to bully the very person she revered so much.
	Empress Yexin was far too big to even get a glimpse of. Miwa was a normal countryside girl and it was definitely not in her destiny to see such big shots.
	However, with Lith coming into her life, it all changed.
	Everything changed for the worse though.
	It wasn't good. Miwa didn't like this. She didn't want to unnecessarily bully people.
	Miwa was a kind girl and liked to help people, not torture or abuse them.
	Though, knowing that the Humans had harmed the Vampires and Lith was here to seek answers to those, Miwa was cooperating. Had that not been the case, she wouldn't have questioned Yexin like this.
	It was a solid fifteen minutes of question and answers.
	Miwa's energy was draining and she couldn't keep this act up anymore. She turned to look at Lith and then gave him a tired look, stating she didn't want to do it anymore.
	Lith simply did a light nod and made Miwa sigh in relief.
	Miwa didn't say anything more and left the throne to get back to Lith
	Once she reached there, Lith smiled and asked, "You sure are unafraid of the consequences. What will you do if Yexin comes to attack you later?"
	Miwa shrugged in response. "No clue, honestly. The best I could do is fight her to death, that's about it."
	Miwa was a firm believer of destiny. She had always followed the motto: 'Whatever happens, happens for the good.'
	There was never a bad circumstance and whenever it got tough, it just meant that life wanted to teach you some lessons to turn you into a stronger and better person.
	Miwa was thus not worried about anything.
	Lith didn't know of this and in his mind, he was thinking of something else.
	Lith was chuckling at Miwa's comment about her doing a death match with Yexin, but internally, he vowed to protect Miwa from any harm that may arise on her.
	Miwa was his friend now. The same level as Dennis and Ralph, even though they had met a few days ago.
	There were times when a person's personality and vibes just clicked with yours and this was one of those rare instances Lith went through.
	Miwa was a strong lass, like really strong. She wasn't a crackhead like Dennis who just wanted to fight and also not someone like Ralph who was reserved at all times.
	Miwa was curious, fun, kind, and her overall outlook on things was much different than these guys.
	Miwa actually complimented the characters of him, Dennis, and Ralph. It was really beneficial to have her around and also really fun.
	Nobody had mentioned it before, but the time they spent with Miwa in the city was really great.
	Even though Ralph was annoyed and even though he showed it as if he didn't care, he actually enjoyed his time.
	If even he enjoyed it, then Lith and Dennis were totally out of question.
	Miwa hasn't accepted the trio yet, but it was not much of an issue. Lith had a gut feeling that Miwa would definitely not reject them.
	In any case, this shorty was for sure a nice person and it was time to drop her off since her job here was done.
	Lith firstly turned to Yexin and through Fei, conveyed her a message to not dare to spy on Miwa.
	It was scary as is and Yexin had no plans to suicide by doing such a thing. She readily accepted it and breathed a sigh of relief when Lith and the rest vanished from her palace.
	Lith dropped Miwa off in her town and left after handing her a basket full of rare chocolates for her good work.
	These chocolates, their worth was enough to buy Miwa's mountain town at least a hundred times.
	If Miwa were to know of this, she would definitely pass out in shock and never even dare to touch these chocolates.
	Some things were thus better left unsaid and done with all of this, Lith went back home.
	Once Lith was back, he went to his study along with Fei and, getting seated on his chair, asked her to massage his shoulders.
	As Fei massaged him, Lith reclined back, closed his eyes and asked, "What's the status of those three, Fei?"
	Lith was referring to his maids. Fanny, Keith, and Sylvia, to be precise.
	Fei, with a neutral look on her face, said plainly, "They seemed to be restless. Just in a few days, they skimmed through the entirety of the Witch Continent but found nothing in regards to what Master had asked them of."
	Lith had a hearty laugh at this. "It seems that I'll be having a peach spanking feast soon."
	Fei rolled her eyes. "Master, why are you so obsessed with our butt? It's just a pair of flesh."
	Hearing that, Lith turned to look up and smiling, asked, "You're saying that? Seriously? Of all people, you're the only one who's got no meat whatsoever. It hurts my hand when I hit your bones, you understand?"
	Fei's face flushed slightly in embarrassment as she heard this. Her Master was bullying her yet again and she can't seem to understand why.
	She had her reasons for being petite alright? Nothing could be done about it and there was no need to joke about it.
	Fei couldn't help but ask in response to Lith's comment, "Master, you said that your hand hurts, then why do you still spank me? You should stop doing it."
	Lith raised an eyebrow as he heard that. This girl… she sure was smart and quick witted with her answers.
	Lith smirked and asked back, "Do you wanna know why?"
	Fei nodded.
	A devious smile appeared on Lith's face. "Alright then…"
	It was at this moment, Fei felt something was off.
	Right in the next instant, Fei felt her footing stumble and then unknowingly got placed on Lith's lap, in a really embarrassing position.
	Surprised by this, she turned to Lith and asked, "M-M-Master…?"
	Chapter 824 Teaching Fei Man Math**
	Looking at the flustered petite blondie, Lith smiled and said, "Today, your Master shall teach you what Man Math is."
	"What?" Fei was confused while also being embarrassed.
	She was literally on Lith's lap, positioned perfectly to give her Master a good access to her soft buttocks.
	Although she was wearing pants and everything was covered, she was still really embarrassed. She didn't want to be spanked as it felt too shameful.
	But, her Master's comment grabbed her attention and she wondered what he meant by 'Man Math'.
	Lith nodded lightly in response. "That's right, Man Math. It's very very simple."
	As Lith said that, he made his hand hover over Fei's tender butt.
	She shook slightly in response, but as it wasn't her first time getting spanked, Fei was completely fine.
	Lith slightly squeezed Fei's pants covered ass and said, "Man Math is: Man see peach, man grab peach."
	Squeezing them again and making Fei let out a slight moan, Lith continued, "Man grab peach, man happy. It's that simple."
	'What in the…' Fei was baffled after hearing that. What nonsense was her Master spouting all of a sudden?
	After making the lame joke, Lith chuckled internally at that and then spanked Fei's cheeks, making her flush red.
	Lith then unbuttoned her pants and lowered them slightly along with her panties, getting a view of Fei's smooth petite cheeks.
	Fei was really embarrassed at this point, but also slightly turned on for reasons even she didn't know.
	Lith lightly spanked Fei's cheek again and said, "No matter if it's small or big, when a man sees a pair of peaches of his woman, he's obliged to hit them."
	Fei was about to get happy when Lith indirectly called her his woman, but then…
	"As that's the case, since you're my butler now and not woman, I shouldn't spank you."
	Fei knitted her brows after hearing that. What nonsense was this again!? She was clearly a woman! Can't her Master just see from the exposed bottom!?
	Lith meant figuratively, but Fei took it literally.
	Fei turned to the side to look at Lith and noticing her gaze, Lith smiled and shook his head.
	"Don't worry about what I just said. Because, even if one's a butler, as per Man Math, if it's soft and bouncy under the robes, then… one is allowed to pounce and roar."
	"Master…" Fei knitted her brows and interjected. She just couldn't keep quiet after hearing such a nonsensical statement. "What is wrong with you?"
	The level of stupidity in this conversation was mind numbing and was hurting Fei's intelligence on a completely different level.
	Lith on the other hand was having an absolutely amazing time annoying Fei. He was about as bored as one could be and being an immortal, he craved entertainment.
	Watching his cute blonde butler loli's expressions were sure a delight. She was also seemingly unafraid to call him out if she found anything wrong.
	Kneading Fei's soft cheeks, Lith smiled and replied, "Nothing's wrong, but everything will be, in a while."
	Fei didn't understand what Lith meant, but soon she felt a finger graze against her exposed slit, making her shiver and startled.
	Fei now realized what was about to happen and immediately went silent to not show her embarrassed self to her Master, lest he teased her further or realized that she was enjoying it.
	That's right, Fei was actually enjoying the caresses. No matter what, at the end of the day, she was still a girl and weak to touches like these.
	She had accepted Lith as her Master and was completely submissive and loyal to him. Though, she was really shy and couldn't openly do lewd things, just like what happened in the past when Lith had asked her to strip.
	She was completely fine with Lith taking the lead and dominating her though. She wouldn't say it out loud, but that was the gist of things.
	Lith had understood this long back. He had years of experience in regards to this and could easily read a girl's emotion.
	He knew what Fei wanted and what she liked. The spanks he usually handed out to her were something up to her liking, even though she always complained of them hurting her.
	Also…
	Lith ran his hand on Fei's lower back and then pressed right at the place of her tailbone, making her shiver and let out a moan immediately.
	This was one of Fei's weak spots. It wasn't difficult to find it and it was all thanks to the years of accumulated experience.
	Lith didn't really have plans to play with Fei today, but the situation called for it and who was he to deny such a thing?
	Lith kneaded her tender butt to his heart's content and also stimulated her weak spots for the next fifteen minutes, getting Fei all heated up and aroused.
	Once he felt her get wet, Lith made Fei get up and bend over at the study table in front.
	Getting behind her, Lith said, "Hmm… there's a few documents I need to go through. Sort them out for me, Fei. I'll check them now."
	Fei had no clue why her Master suddenly said that to her, but she didn't question him and did exactly what he had asked of her, taking her attention off the fact that her pants were slightly lowered and she was exposed.
	Lith distracted her so that he could take his own pants off and ready himself to play with his cute blonde butler.
	Once the pants were down, the shaft up, Lith stuck his upper body to Fei's and looking past her shoulders at the documents on the table, used one of his hands to point, said, "That document… What's the date of it?"
	This was a distraction once again and Fei fell for it.
	She looked at the document and said, "It's from the 8th of— NNGHHH!"
	Fei suddenly clamped her legs and arched her back as she felt something hot poke at her back door.
	It took her a few seconds to realize that it was definitely what she thought it was and finally understanding what her Master was trying to do, Fei began to gradually relax.
	Lith kissed Fei's neck and gently caressed her boobs to have her relax.
	Fei was already turned on and with such caresses, it didn't take much time for her to relax.
	Internally, she was surprised to know that her Master went for her ass instead of her pussy. She had no idea as to why he wanted his first penetration there, but being shy and submissive, she didn't voice it out.
	Lith's answer to this thing was simple. He didn't want Fei's first time to be awkward and wanted her to enjoy it to the fullest.
	Doing it in her pussy would cause her to be flustered greatly and this girl had suffered enough already since eons.
	It was time for her to experience some proper bliss and going anal for the first time was definitely the right choice since she would be well-versed with how penetration and everything else was.
	Fei was a virgin through and through. She needed some teaching before the actual pounding to make it more memorable and pleasurable.
	Lith for sure was a caring Master and if Fei were to know his thoughts, she would definitely think of him in a new light and not as a handsome pervert.
	As Fei relaxed, Lith took out some lube from his space ring and lathered it all over her back door and his shaft.
	Once everything was nice and wet, Lith pointed at the document on the table and asked, "8th of what Fei?"
	Fei's attention was back on it and she said, "8th of the… Mhmm~… W-winter— Ahh— solstice…"
	Lith's cock entered Fei's tight asshole and spread them to his size, making her feel great pleasure.
	Fei felt as if a bolt of electricity had coursed through her body from her back door and she was absolutely in awe of this.
	It was also very cute to see Fei in a total butler outfit, appearing like a cute submissive tomboy while pounding her.
	Clothes sure played a great role and always doing it naked felt bland.
	Fei was still fully clothed and only her pants were down, stuck right at the middle of her thighs.
	This was all intentional and an art of seduction that Lith had learnt from the inheritances he possessed.
	Things were also extra hot for Fei as she was made to focus on the documents on the table. It was as if a normal activity was going on, but the pleasure coming from the back was trying to reject the normality and this feeling was beyond explainable for her.
	Whatever the case be, Fei was quite happy with this outcome. Her insides were being spread out and it was a completely foreign feeling for her, but a loving one nonetheless.
	While reading out the documents that Lith had asked her to do and penetrated from behind, Fei thought to herself with glee, 'Master sure is amazing…'
	Chapter 825 Annoyed Fei**
	In a brightly lit luxurious study, there were shelves upon shelves consisting of scholarly articles.
	The room was tidy and vintage looking, seemingly giving off the feeling that whoever stepped inside would be blessed with intellect.
	In such a seemingly fascinating room, what one would expect to happen, was for sure happening, but… there was a slight difference.
	In this scholarly setting, two scholars were going through some papers. This would've been something normal had there not been…
	"Ahh… Master… Tha—mhm—that's right…"
	The blonde Fei's moans reverberated in the room as she tried to answer Lith's questions.
	As obvious as it could be, Lith and Fei were doing anything but work in this room.
	Fei's hands were on the table and she was standing by it, looking at the various papers present. However, her pants were down and her smooth, soft skin was completely exposed.
	Lith, the one responsible for all of this, was standing right behind Fei with his pants lowered. His shaft was lodged right into his cute tomboy butler's ass and he was feeling no shame whatsoever in bullying this innocent girl.
	At the start, Fei felt some pain, but then she got overwhelmed by pleasure and completely forgot about it. However, just a few minutes into it, the pleasure was all gone as Lith stopped moving his hips.
	He went into work mode and began asking Fei questions.
	Fei was seriously annoyed by this. Not because her Master had stopped fucking her, but because whenever she tried to answer him, he would start moving and make her unable to answer properly.
	What form of bullying this, Fei had no idea. The only thing she knew about was that her Master was really hateful.
	No like seriously, it was a bit too much! Why could he not just keep quiet and finish up with the one task he initiated? Did he have ADHD or something to have his attention be diverted like that? Fei couldn't understand.
	Pah!
	"That's not right, my lewd butler. Where even is your attention?" Lith spanked Fei's bare butt lightly and reprimanded.
	'The audacity of Master…' Fei's face flushed red and she thought to herself as she got scolded.
	This man was sliding his cock in and out of her ass and knew full well where her attention was, but still had to ask her that! Why would he do that!? Fei couldn't help but think while gritting her teeth.
	She had gotten far too bullied today and enough was enough! She was going to take her stand now and tell her Master that—
	"Aahmm~"
	Lith bit Fei's earlobe and hit her deep inside, making her let out a satisfied moan unknowingly.
	"That's a nice grip you have there." Lith said and chuckled, making Fei forget her own grievances.
	Just fucking around didn't bring that good of a pleasure. Some spice was needed to make things interesting and Lith's way of doing that was by bullying his poor maid.
	Fei was definitely going to remember her first time all her life and was bound to smile when she looked back.
	Fei would be really surprised if she were to know that her Master's goals were way beyond what she could even think of.
	But, nobody was telling her this and Fei was currently confused as to what she should be even feeling.
	To make her further confused, Lith, sliding his shaft in and out of her slippery warm insides, asked, "By the way, do you know why we're in this position, Fei?"
	Fei didn't answer because she had no clue. Also, she felt her Master's question might be a trap and thus chose her right to be silent to not give him any further chances to bully her.
	Watching her be so silent, Lith chuckled. How could he not know what was going on in her mind?
	Leaning forwards and sticking his upper body to Fei's back, Lith moved his hands to grab both of her soft and supple tits.
	Lith gave them a gentle squeeze and said, "Well, you see Fei… Master's not into men."
	Fei knitted her brows after hearing that. What sort of absurd statement was this and why even was her Master saying it?
	Of course he wasn't into men. If that was the case, Fei wouldn't be getting bullied here for no particular reason!
	Oblivious to Fei's thoughts, Lith did a few deep thrusts and squeezed her boobs some more. He then continued, "Master likes his woman meaty, but not them packing some meat in their pants. Are you getting me?"
	Fei scrunched her nose hearing that. It felt so lame and stupid that she was now wondering whether she could call for help because her Master had gone insane.
	Of course, she didn't voice this out and continued to silently listen to what more her Master had in store for her.
	Continuing with his bullshit, Lith said, "Yeah so, I'm telling you all this because it is exactly for that reason that we're doing anal right now. You've turned into a butler, a male, and naturally, you might be packing that forbidden ding dong. I don't wanna see that abomination and hence—"
	"Master, what the fuck!?" Fei couldn't take it anymore and lost her composure.
	She turned to the side and looking at Lith, said with an annoyed expression, "Can you please stop with your bullshit and get this done? You, me, we both have work left to do."
	Lith faked a sad expression as he saw her. "But your ding dong—"
	"Master, seriously, stop with the lame jokes. There's no ding dong and nobody's a male. Can you please get over this?"
	Fei was really annoyed and losing her patience. Any woman would in these circumstances. There was such good pleasure she was getting a while ago, but no, her Master had to stop giving her that only to make some lame jokes.
	Just what was wrong with him? Did he hit his head somewhere or did he have a few screws loose from the start? Fei couldn't tell.
	Lith, continuing on with the act and also the pounding, sighed and said, "I hope your words are true. I really don't want to see any schlong other than my own."
	Fei clicked her tongue in annoyance. She was seriously so done with her Master's shenanigans.
	She took Lith's hand when he said that and immediately had him touch her pussy lips.
	"Here, are you convinced now?"
	Lith could continue on with this act some more by touching Fei's clitoris and saying, 'Oh my, a mini schlonga dong!', but that would be going overboard and Fei might end up being seriously pissed off.
	Lith knew where to stop and draw the line between and he did just that.
	Lith caressed Fei's bald pussy and said, "Oh wow, would you look at that?"
	He chuckled after saying so, but Fei only rolled her eyes and got back to looking at the front and ignoring Lith.
	In this interaction, her shyness was totally gone because of how annoyed she had gotten, but with her Master stopping and taking things seriously, she breathed a sigh of relief.
	Lith didn't speak further on this topic and finally focused on giving Fei her first orgasm.
	He opened her shirt's buttons and let her cute tits be out in the open. He didn't fully take her shirt or pants off because while being uniformed, she seemed really sexy.
	Bending Fei over the table slightly, Lith began pounding her seriously.
	Lewd squelching sounds were soon heard followed by the sound of flesh slapping onto each other.
	As the thrusts intensified, Fei finally began letting out moans once again and made Lith know that she was enjoying this.
	It wasn't just Fei but Lith too was enjoying his time together with her.
	Being a naturally petite girl, the way her insides were massaging and spasming around his shaft was a one of its kind experience.
	All his ladies were unique and in Fei's case, she was far too tight than anyone Lith's ever been in.
	It was not even a joke as even by being well lubricated, Lith was having a feeling that someone was tightly choking his goose.
	It was uncomfortable and to tackle it, Lith had to use a technique and size down his shaft to match Fei's insides. If he hadn't done that, he and her both would be grunting in pain instead of feeling pleasure.
	Ten minutes passed.
	"Ahhh… Ahhh… Master… Master…"
	Fei wasn't in the zone to think straight and was moaning out of instinct.
	Her insides were spasming and it was evident that her orgasm was near.
	Lith increased the intensity of his thrusts and to make it even better, he wrapped his hands around neck and pulled her back, slightly choking her while also supporting her to stand properly with her butt sticking out.
	Fei's eyes were watery due to the intense pleasure and there seemed to be no end to her moans.
	Not having her wait any longer, Lith used a technique to make her more sensitive.
	Fei's moans got extremely loud in response and finally…
	"OHHH…. I'M CUMMING… I'M CU… OHHHHH!"
	Fei's eyes rolled back, her back arched to an abnormal degree, and she passed out due to the intense pleasure.
	Lith climaxed along with Fei for an even better first time and once done, sat back down on his chair and held Fei tenderly in his embrace, waiting for her to wake up and have a chat.
	Chapter 826 Definition Of Cute
	Across the lonely expanse of a sandy desert, traversed three of the world's strongest mages, equipped with the finest artifacts that even extreme wealth or influence couldn't buy.
	These three mages—a Human, a Devil, and a Witch were currently on a mission to acquire the thing their master had tasked them with.
	These three were none other than Fanny, Keith, and Sylvia, who, despite having gone through the Witch, the Demon, and the Dragon Continent, couldn't find the things Lith had asked them to bring.
	Sylvia was supposed to find the cutest dog in the world while Fanny and Keith were supposed to find the tastiest glass of water.
	The Witch and the Dragon Continent did have some amazing springs and glaciers, but the water from them tasted just about the same to Keith and Fanny. They had not the slightest idea what was supposed to be 'tasty'.
	As for Sylvia, her case was worse than the two.
	At least Keith and Fanny had places where they could find their thing such as magical springs, ancient glaciers, and so on.
	But, Sylvia?
	Where could she even search for a damn dog!?
	Different breeds looked different, but same breed dogs looked the same.
	This meant that there was nothing unique between them and one dog could have multiple lookalikes.
	In this vast world, where could Sylvia find that one unique and cute dog? It was such a pain honestly.
	She had been through the Witch Continent in the start because she was quite familiar with that place and could easily sweep past every nook and cranny.
	The second place, the Demon Continent, except for the Abyss, the Hell, and the Demon Queen's territory, she had been through all the places present to search for this little thing.
	She could go through the remaining three places as well since she now belonged to the Vampire Prince. This perverted man even had the strongest Demon in existence as his lover, just who was there that he couldn't acquire?
	Not even the strongest Demon, he even ended up having the strongest Witch, aka Sylvia herself, as his maid.
	Sylvia was well aware of her getting turned into a maid and she wasn't even mad about it. She was actually quite impressed with how the Vampire Prince managed things.
	While on the way, Sylvia had a thought, 'How did he scam others?'
	She got scammed by being told about love, which she was looking forward to, but hadn't happened yet, while Keith and Fanny were taken due to him helping them.
	As for Fei, that poor girl didn't have a place to go and the Prince duped her quite well after knowing her weakness.
	Still, their cases were somewhat justified to a certain extent.
	But the rest of the ladies?
	Sylvia had no clue and was interested to know their scam stories.
	Suddenly getting self-conscious of her thoughts, Sylvia knitted her brows and thought to herself, 'What am I even thinking of?'
	Sylvia's depressed self took over once again, making her stop having all sorts of weird thoughts.
	For so many years, Sylvia was on the verge of her death and there was no room to think of anything other than taking off the curse on her.
	Now that the curse was gone and she was healthy both physically and mentally, room for thoughts naturally came up.
	Plus, belonging to the world's most social creature, aka the Witches, there was bound to be room within her mind for gossip and information, which was now sprouting slowly and steadily, making her think of all such things.
	Her depressed state was still strong though and whenever it came up, all of her previous thoughts and emotions would be as good as totally wiped out.
	In any case, finding the damn dog was a necessity and she had to do it urgently because there was a time limit.
	A month had already passed which was half the time. If she didn't find the thing within the given time frame, what punishment that perverted guy would give her was something she couldn't think of.
	As for Fanny and Keith, both the two were somewhat having similar feelings as Sylvia.
	It wasn't totally the same as Fanny had Keith both had a few slightly different thoughts.
	Unlike Sylvia, these two were together with Lith for a longer time, so they have had more interactions with him.
	During their time with him, he would usually punish them by slapping their buttocks or something as dumb as hugging them for a few hours straight.
	Both had no idea as to what was so good in hugging someone, but being grateful that their punishment could get really worse if he so wished to, they sucked it up and let him do what he wanted to do.
	Keith, being an ex-slave Human and at present, a vile Devil, could think of so many cruel punishments that even she would get scared of them and shiver.
	There were so many torture methods available yet her supposed Master didn't even glance at them.
	It wasn't that he wasn't cruel, he really was, but for some reason, he didn't use it on them.
	Keith had wondered why was this the case for an unreasonable amount of time, yet couldn't come to a conclusion.
	She had discussed this with her daughter too, but Fanny didn't have any clue either.
	In any case, even if he was punishing them lightly at all times, it didn't mean that they should test his patience. Who knows if one day he flipped and did something cruel?
	Keith and Fanny would definitely not be spared even if they run to the ends of this world.
	Shoving aside all these thoughts, while travelling through the desert, Fanny suddenly said, "Mom… aren't we supposed to find water?"
	Keith snapped out of her daze and so did Sylvia upon Fanny's comment.
	Keith turned to Fanny and nodded her head lightly in response.
	Fanny sighed and continued, "Then why are we in a desert region where there's literally no water."
	Instead of Keith, Sylvia looked at Fanny with a neutral expression and said, "There are something called oases in these regions. An oasis is often described as a paradise and the water in it as divine nectar, capable of even quenching the thirst of a mythical Zwitaplen."
	Zwitaplen was an ancient otherworldly creature that was cursed to never have its thirst quenched. If it existed or not was something nobody knew of, but a mythical creature like that was definitely an existence not to be trifled with.
	Ancient records stated that Zwitaplen had once hit a blue planet full of water. Needless to say, all of the water was sucked dry within seconds and the way all life died was really gruelling.
	Keith, after hearing Sylvia's comment, actually got some hope rekindled within her.
	If what Sylvia had said was true, then the oasis water was the one she may be looking for.
	Since Sylvia helped her with this, Keith felt it was only right if she helped her as well.
	While wandering with her, she thought of something and said, "You're looking for a dog right? How about taking the Werewolf King or his descendants as pets?"
	Sylvia looked at Keith and asked, "Are they cute?"
	Just what even was something 'cute'? Neither Sylvia nor Keith had any idea about it.
	The one that did have an idea, the normal one in the group, Fanny, scrunched her nose and said, "Those aren't what you term as cute."
	Keith and Sylvia turned to her upon hearing that with confused faces.
	"They aren't?" Keith asked.
	Fanny shook her head. "Cute is something which will make you go… uhh… something like… 'Oh, I wanna hold it, hug it, and embrace it.' Something of this sort."
	Keith and Sylvia fell silent upon hearing that. Such a thing…
	They've never really had such a feeling before towards anything. Maybe to artifacts they had thought of holding, but hugging and embracing them? Nope.
	Keith did find her own daughter to fit those criteria though. She was loveable and Keith would definitely hold, hug, and embrace her.
	But, she was a Human. What Sylvia was supposed to find was a dog.
	With such a simple and concise explanation that even Keith understood, there was no way Sylvia, a Supreme being, wouldn't.
	She was totally silent and pondering over this as she got an epiphany.
	The three journeyed to the nearest oasis and upon reaching there, tasted the water.
	The three spit the water out because it contained sand particles and was coarse. This was definitely not it, they thought and moved on to find another oasis, completely oblivious to the whole truth.
	The truth about oases was that the water within it was divine nectar to the one wandering thirsty and deserted person. It was not nectar for a common folk and definitely not for these three strong mages who could traverse to one oasis after another with just their thoughts alone.
	Such negligence was not expected from experienced beings like these, but with having no leads whatsoever, they were taking support of a twig during their drowning times.
	Chapter 827 The Cutest Dog
	Royal Castle, Nightingale.
	A month had passed and the deadline Lith had given to his three maids was over. They should be on their way back soon.
	It had also been almost a month since Lith took his cute butler's anal virginity. The bliss Fei had felt that day was out of this world.
	She really enjoyed it, but sadly, once she came back to her senses and realize what had happened, she couldn't look Lith straight in the eyes and always got embarrassed.
	It was cute to see her seem so ashamed of what was a natural occurrence. Her cherry red face would always make Lith smile and he would also tease her from time to time and make her further embarrassed.
	Needless to say, Fei had been avoiding Lith for a while, but the frequency of it had lessened a lot as compared to the initial few days where she would completely rebel and not see him.
	During their intercourse, in whatever manner Fei had acted and the things she had said, it was all due to the heat of the moment. She wasn't in the right state of mind because of lust taking over her.
	Fei, being a girl, had her needs as well and Lith had awakened those instincts within her, making her go crazy and break away from her usual submissive and shy self.
	Lith saw a new face of hers and she seemed quite the beauty, despite being petite and short.
	Although Lith had no interest in anyone who wasn't tall with good curves or a mommy MILF, Fei got a free pass. Her personality was solid and her doll-like face was cute enough for him to keep staring at her.
	Lith was currently sitting in an open courtyard. The silver-crimson moon was hanging up in the middle of the sky and radiating its moonlight on him.
	Lith was having tea and relaxing, waiting for the maids to come see him.
	As Lith took a few sips of his tea, the space around him fluctuated and there appeared three people, each having some sort of worry on their faces.
	The three greeted Lith and took out the thing they had acquired.
	The first person, Sylvia, was holding a black… wolf?
	"What?" Lith couldn't help but say once he saw Sylvia and the thing she was holding.
	"That's a wolf, Sylvia. I asked for a dog." Lith continued with a calm expression.
	Sylvia nodded her head. "That is correct, Your Highness. This is what you asked for."
	Lith stroked his non-existent stubble and said, "I remember asking for the cutest dog in the world, not the cutest wolf."
	Sylvia made a confused face and tilted her head. "Your Highness, this is a dog though. It's a descendant of wolves, so it seems like a wolf, but is actually a dog. It is also very cute."
	Lith nodded lightly. "It is indeed cute, but… I asked for the cutest, not cute or cuter."
	Sylvia fell silent upon hearing that. She had expected such a thing to happen because over the course of this one month, she had realized that finding out if something was cute or not was totally subjective.
	What she may find cute may not be something that others find cute as well.
	This was a hard thing to realize, but Sylvia did so easily without much worries.
	After a lot of searching everywhere for the past two months, this was the best Sylvia could find.
	It was a small black puppy with a shiny coat. This dude looked similar to Ren, albeit with less feathery hair.
	Other than their coat color and a few things here and there, they barely had any difference.
	Though, Ren was not any ordinary puppy and was actually a developing Cerberus. He was really extraordinary, even though he didn't appear anything special.
	Sylvia, upon hearing Lith's comment, looked at the puppy she was holding and muttered softly, "Your Highness, I searched everywhere and it is only this puppy I find cute. I'm sorry if I may have not met your standards."
	Sylvia was holding the puppy in a gentle manner and had it snuggled up warmly in her embrace.
	It was an extremely challenging task to find something that was holdable and huggable.
	Sylvia had little to no feelings towards any animal or beast. She was a cold-hearted Witch who was barely clinging on to dear life in the last few thousands of years.
	How was she supposed to love someone else when she didn't even love her own self?
	This two month's journey of finding the world's cutest dog had really changed a few things within her.
	All thanks to Fanny who wasn't as broken as the two, Sylvia learnt some things and found the puppy she herself found cute.
	Sylvia had seen Ren perched on Lith's shoulder and she had thought of this thing a lot. She had constantly wondered as to why the high and mighty Vampire Prince let something so insignificant rest on his shoulders.
	Not even dust could touch him, then how come a mere dog got such a place?
	This question really bothered Sylvia and it wasn't until she was in the Human Continent did she find some clue to her answer.
	Having swept through the Werewolf Continent and finding nothing but wolves there, Sylvia decided to go through the Human Continent, the only other place where dogs could be found.
	Right as she had stepped foot here and arrived at a random location that contained some waterbody with great Water elemental energy, she found something odd.
	She had selected a place with a waterbody because the other two with her had yet to find their tasty water. Thus, the three's search had always revolved around the presence of water.
	Upon stumbling at a random lake, the odd thing Sylvia had found was there being soft whimpers coming from the bottom of a lake.
	As she checked the bottom, there was this very black puppy chained to a heavy rock, crying its lungs out and begging for help.
	Although Sylvia had no compassion or obligation to save this little creature, she did so anyway because who knows, this may be the cutest dog in the world.
	There was also the fact that this pup looked similar to Ren that made Sylvia further resolved to rescue the pup.
	As Sylvia saved the puppy, upon further inspection, she got the full story of it.
	There was a small mortal village nearby where people fished a lot. These people had dogs with them that would go retrieve fishes, crabs, and whatnot from the lakes everyday.
	The dogs were really low maintenance as they would bathe themselves by going into the water and also feed themselves the fishes they would bring.
	One day, some guy lost one of his dogs and it wasn't until a few years later did the dog come back.
	When the dog arrived, it apparently brought along a small puppy with it.
	The owner was happy to see his own dog, but the puppy made him as well as the rest of the villagers frown.
	The puppy was pitch black in color and seemed to be really ominous.
	Throughout the many years of raising dogs, the villagers had never seen a black puppy and this caused many to be really skeptical about this newcomer.
	Black was often associated with bad luck and afraid of getting the bad luck on their side, they ended up tying this puppy to a rock and 'accidentally' kicked the rock into the lake, making the puppy drown along with it.
	They did such a thing to make it seem like an accident so that they didn't get the bad karma from killing this puppy. It was a natural thing that happened and the puppy died on its own, they concluded.
	Sylvia, Keith, and Fanny were dumbfounded with the stupidity of these guys. Who would've thought that such a species was deemed as the most intelligent one in the whole world.
	Sneering at the Humans, Sylvia decided to just go with the flow for now and see what fate had in store for her.
	Maybe finding this puppy wasn't a coincidence?
	She was a Supreme Rank and didn't believe in coincidences. Everything happened for a reason, and maybe she was fated to come across this puppy? Who knows.
	Whatever the case be, it wouldn't hurt her to have this puppy tag along and so, for the next few days, the puppy stayed with her.
	In these few days, for some odd reasons, Sylvia began liking this puppy. This thing seemed so silly because at first, it was scared, but after getting comfortable, it would just snuggle in Sylvia's embrace on its own and sleep in a really defenseless manner.
	Did this guy not understand that it could die with Sylvia's mere breath if she so wished for it?
	Slowly and surely, the interaction Sylvia had with the puppy seemed amusing and through Fanny, she realized that she found this puppy cute.
	Thus, she decided that it was this one and then brought him to Lith.
	"I see, so that's the story." Lith said with some admiration. Sylvia sure had learnt a lot in her journey.
	The story was nice and heart warming, but there was one thing in it that Lith wanted to know.
	"Are the Humans who tried to kill this pup still there?"
	Chapter 828 The Cutest Dog (2)
	When asked what happened to the Humans, Sylvia bowed and said in low tone, "I humbly apologize for my conduct in that regards, Your Highness."
	"Hmm?" Lith was slightly confused. Why was she apologizing?
	Sylvia elaborated further while still bowing, "I… wiped the whole village."
	There was no point trying to hide things. She killed people and accountability was something she had to take.
	Fanny and Keith at the side bowed as well when Sylvia said that. They apologized too in regards to them not stopping Sylvia.
	Lith was amused by the respect and submission they were showing to him.
	Wiping out a whole village was slightly wrong, but really not big of a deal. The Royal Servants had a tacit understanding to not disrupt the world order. They could go and topple any race they wanted, but it wasn't worth it in the grand scheme of things.
	Every race was needed, be it Humans or Werewolves.
	Their apology didn't come out of nowhere, but it was also understandable as to why they would do so.
	Though, what amused Lith wasn't their apology or submission, but the very fact that Sylvia went so far to kill mortals.
	From what he knew of her, she was indifferent to everything and the Humans had only just tried to kill a puppy. What was the big deal in it?
	Unless…
	Lith raised an eyebrow and turned to look at the puppy in Sylvia's arms.
	The puppy was sleeping comfortably in her embrace while Sylvia ensured to hold him properly and gently.
	'I see…' Lith understood the fact.
	Sylvia may have developed feelings for this puppy and it was only natural for her to kill those responsible for harming the little black ball of floof.
	If Lith was in Sylvia's position and someone tried to harm his precious snowball, he too would have a similar reaction.
	There really was something about these little creatures that made their owners want to protect and care for them. Was it their cuteness? It could be.
	Lith remembered a thing from Earth, his previous world, where something similar had happened.
	There was a species that could literally go extinct if left alone, but was thriving due to the humans protecting them.
	This species literally courted death every single moment and basically ate kilos and kilos of bamboo throughout the day.
	This species was none other than pandas. Their literal reason for survival was their cuteness back there.
	Maybe the same was the case with Ren and this black lab?
	Whatever, it didn't matter much at the end of the day.
	Ren belonged to him and there was a natural obligation to protect him. Plus, his mothers were now his lover's daughters and the conviction was much stronger than before.
	Looking at the three bowing people, Lith said, "Hmm… you three broke some rules, you definitely deserve some punishment for it."
	The three sighed upon hearing that. It was inevitable, but it couldn't be helped.
	The three stopped bowing and nodded their heads lightly in response, showcasing their approval.
	Lith chuckled and extending his hand out, said, "Behold then…"
	Bright light shined on Lith's hand and caught the three's attention.
	Soon, as the light dimmed, there appeared… a swatter?
	What? Why would the Prince summon a swatter? Did he think they were mosquitoes and wanted to swat them? What sort of weird play was this? The three were really confused.
	Lith, enjoying the looks these guys were showing, smiled and wiggled the swatter.
	"This is my newest artifact, something I found after great hardship."
	Obviously he was lying. This was no artifact, just a normal swatter that he himself put some spells on.
	The three, hearing that, actually believed Lith because of how seriously he said it.
	Lith laughed internally seeing their attentive gazes and continued on with a wink, "Right, this is called the Unholy Swatter. It's used to punish naughty and holy girls."
	"Holy?" Fanny accidentally blurted.
	It would make sense if it was naughty and lewd, but holy? That didn't make much sense now, did it?
	Keith and Sylvia shot a look at Fanny for saying that out, making her shrink back and lower her gaze.
	She accidentally said it, alright? It wasn't on purpose!
	Lith, nodding lightly, decided to satisfy the curiosity of these little kittens. "Holy girls are too stiff, they need some love every here and then. Hence, this thing swatts some unholiness in them."
	Black lines formed on the foreheads of the three ladies. Fanny cursed herself for asking such a stupid question and the other two were wondering why she would even ask that.
	Nobody among the three cursed Lith though as the ones to be blamed were they themselves. It was because this thing correlated with the saying: 'Ask stupid questions, get stupid answers'.
	Right after the introduction was finished, Lith got up from his seat and going right behind Fanny, pulled the swatter back and…
	PAT!
	"Owf!" Fanny exclaimed. It stinged, damn!
	The other two were just about to wonder why Fanny would make such a noise when,
	PAT! PAT!
	Gasp!
	The two sucked in a cold breath of air as their buttocks got swatted.
	Now they realized that it really did sting!
	Hot damn! How!?
	Liking the reactions of these three, Lith chuckled evilly and then got back to his seat.
	"In case you're wondering why this hurts, I made Fei channel some of her spiritual power into it beforehand. I knew this would come handy."
	'SO IT WAS FEI!' Fanny, Keith, and surprisingly even Sylvia had the same thought.
	They now knew who was responsible for them getting hurt today and were definitely not going to let things slide.
	Looking at their aggrieved faces, Lith rubbed his evil hands, knowing he had successfully incited some chaos among his maids.
	Anyway, all jokes apart, it was now time to get serious and finish up with things.
	Sylvia had character development and Lith was glad about it. His goal was to have her open up slightly and get to have some fluffy emotions sprouted within her.
	This thing was successful and the very proof of it was the black puppy in her hand.
	He wouldn't lie, this puppy for sure was cute.
	"Coming back to the main topic, Sylvia, the puppy in your hands isn't the cutest, but it surely is very cute. As for who or where the cutest dog is… well…"
	Lith smiled and clapped his hands twice.
	Space around him fluctuated and there appeared Luna, holding the white fluff ball that everyone was familiar with.
	"Woof!" Ren happily let out a shout and jumped in Lith's embrace.
	Lith held him and stroking this golden retriever's snow white fur, said, "This is the cutest dog in the world. As you may have guessed, cute is a subjective term and what may be cute for you, may not be on the same level of cute for me."
	Sylvia nodded in understanding and the other two did so as well.
	Luna stood behind Lith and looked at the three new maids with a smile as she knew that this was going to be a good experience for them.
	Finishing up his things with Sylvia, Lith turned to Keith and Fanny. He then smiled and said, "You brought the things I asked you?"
	The two nodded their heads. Of course, how couldn't they?
	"Where is the water from?"
	Fanny took out two glasses of water and said, "They are from the mountains of—"
	"Alright, you two failed." Lith cut her off and said with a chuckle.
	"What?" Fanny and Keith were taken aback. "But you didn't even taste it yet, Your Highness."
	Lith nodded. "I didn't because I know where the tastiest glass of water is found. It definitely isn't in any mountainous region."
	The two fell silent while Sylvia and Luna looked at Lith with interest.
	Lith smiled and continued, "You three failed the simple test I gave you. It really wasn't that hard and easy to figure out if you didn't overthink."
	He then tapped on the table he was sitting by and a glass of water appeared there.
	Lith took it in his hands and showed it to Keith and Fanny. "This is the tastiest glass of water… for me."
	The three were confused.
	Lith elaborated, "The best things are usually what's present at home. You three failed the test simply because you didn't look in the castle and went out to check everywhere else."
	"Isn't it common sense that I'd find my own dog the cutest in the world? Haven't you guys seen me hanging out with him?"
	The three's gazes went on Ren, who was staring at the black puppy intently.
	The three only now realized the blunder they made. They searched everywhere but didn't do so in the very castle itself. It was a pity, but at least they learnt a few things.
	"Your Highness, in Sylvia's defense, we all thought that you didn't find Ren the cutest and were seeking the one true cute one." Fanny suddenly chimed in and said.
	"Oh?" Lith now had an interested look on his face. "You suggested to Sylvia a few things?"
	"Yes— OH, nO, NO NO N—"
	PAT!
	"Owf!"
	Fanny shouldn't have said that!
	Everyone had a good laugh at Fanny's misery and with that, the episode of finding the tastiest glass of water and the cutest puppy in the world came to an end.
	Chapter 829 Tremor In The Castle
	While talking to his maids, there was one thing that was clear to everybody from the get go.
	It didn't need to be said, but this black puppy in Sylvia's hands was definitely not an ordinary one.
	From getting saved by a Supreme Rank Witch to having the village wiped out for their actions, things were far too weird for them to be a mere coincidence.
	Sylvia was an indifferent lady and her wiping out a bunch of mortals was totally unexpected. Yet, she did it. This was proof that this dog definitely had some influence on her.
	To influence a Supreme Rank even indirectly, this really was a big deal.
	Not to mention, Ren was staring at him ever since he arrived without even blinking, showing a reaction he had never shown before.
	Nobody spoke on this matter, but everybody was aware of it.
	It was also decided here that this puppy will be called Zen and since Sylvia was the one who found him, it would be her taking care of him.
	Lith then took his leave and went to the meditation room to cultivate.
	It was yet another few weeks of boring cultivation with Lith fixing irregularities between his elemental energies.
	One thing Lith has noticed during each ascension was that he was always lacking on Wind, Time, and Earth elemental energies. He would rarely ever use them and that was the result of him having less attainment in them.
	Attainment was everything and that was the bitter truth of the world. Even if one was using a dual cultivation technique to ascend, they needed to comprehend the elements.
	Everything required some form of understanding of the elements be it artifacts or even martial arts.
	Speaking of martial arts, Lith realized that he had barely trained in any form of martial arts.
	There were a few that his sister taught him when he was young and a few from the inheritances he got, but other than that, there were barely any arts he cultivated in.
	A need never arose because Lith was overpowered as is while using spells.
	But, he definitely needed to learn some martial arts as well to balance things out. What if he someday was stranded in a place where there was no elemental energies? Or if his own spiritual power ran out?
	Martial arts would come in handy at this place.
	Thus, feeling the need to improve, Lith decided to go get some martial arts books from the library and train.
	It took him half a day to pick the books and in total, he had chosen three books.
	One arts was about defense, the other about attack, and the third one was about bringing out one's full potential.
	The third book was the most fascinating one since it helped in maximizing everything Lith possessed.
	For now, these three arts were enough and Lith went to go train immediately.
	…..
	Some place far away.
	In a dark chamber, flickering lamps started appearing one by one, illuminating the place with an yellowish-orange hue.
	As the chamber was well lit, multiple figures wearing brown cloaks and holding a staff could be seen in the room.
	A ton of runes could be seen everywhere in the chamber as well, with the most prominent one being etched right within a mighty circle on the ground.
	"This is our last resort. We must perform the summoning." A cloaked figure stated in his hoarse voice.
	"Chief, it could go horribly wrong." Someone suggested in a worried tone.
	"Everything is going horribly wrong as is. The invasion will occur soon and we are in a dire state of crisis." The chief stated.
	The other figures sighed hearing that.
	One of the figures stepped ahead and asked, "Chief, what if the hero we've summoned refuses to be on our side?"
	The chief calmly responded, "Then, it is our fate to perish. There is nothing we can do."
	Tired sighs could be heard again.
	The people in the room weren't panicking upon knowing that, but really tired of how helpless they all were in this situation. There really was nothing they could do other than perform this summoning and call for the revered hero.
	The hero was their last hope. Their world was on the verge of collapse and such helplessness would make anyone who has lost their way feel tired.
	The chief, understanding the melancholy of the room, said, "Fret not, for we'll try our best to have the hero on our side. The first step we will take is by not letting the summoning take a natural course, rather, it would be…"
	The chief began with his explanation, stating a few important things to this group that he hadn't mentioned before.
	This summoning circle was set to have the summon right here in this chamber. However, with a little bit of tweaks here and there, they could change this position.
	The second thing was that this summoning circle was never going to make the hero arrive in his full strength.
	The hero would be greatly weakened upon arrival and as this was a new world, he would need to adapt to this place to have his strength back.
	This meant that the hero would need to spend time with the people of this world and in this manner, he would interact and get to know them.
	This could provide a major boost and increase the odds of him being on their side.
	Other than this, there wasn't much they could do.
	As the chief finished with his explanation, the other's had some hope rekindle within them. However, it wasn't much because they were scared to even feel hope.
	If their hope was crushed even a single time again, they really would break. Being fully aware of this, they didn't get too excited or happy in regards to this summoning.
	"Let's start the summoning then, chief." One of the figures said.
	The chief nodded his head lightly and raising the staff in his hand, said, "Glory to the Runes."
	…..
	Royal Castle, Nightingale.
	"Hah!"
	SLAM!
	"Hah!"
	SLAM!
	A big punching bag was being kicked and slammed on the ground by Lith.
	The punching bag was equipped with spells that made it extremely resistant to getting kicked or thrown around.
	The amount of force required to slam it down was astronomically high. The punching bag would literally not topple unless Lith used at least 50% of his overall strength.
	Lith was currently in a pair of white boxers, standing barefoot with his upper body being topless as well.
	His toned muscles were bulging with each slam and kick while his tied hair swayed with his movements.
	It had been more than a year since Lith had begun practicing the martial arts and the effects of that were astounding.
	He felt great with each move he mastered and this thrill got him to a new high that made him further want to practice these arts.
	Lith was currently in a training facility made just for him to practice martial arts.
	It was in the inner ring and having a custom made facility like this was just one of the multiple perks he possessed for being the Prince himself.
	While continuing on with his training, there was a sudden tremor that shook Lith, followed by violent space and time fluctuations appearing one after another.
	"Huh?"
	Just as Lith was about to move towards these fluctuations, Luna appeared right beside him.
	There was a serious look on her face and she said, "Your Highness, you need to come see this."
	Saying so, she placed her on Lith's shoulders and vanished from the training facility.
	Lith's vision darkened for a second, but right then, he found himself standing in one of the courtyards of the inner ring.
	There, right in front of his very eyes, were bright blue arcane symbols tracing themselves in a circular path in midair.
	"Awooooo!"
	Lith heard a soft howl and turning to the source, saw Zen, Sylvia's black puppy screaming at the blue portal.
	There was a glowing red symbol on the puppy's forehead as he howled and what it was trying to do, nobody had much clue about it.
	Sylvia, having her brows knitted and a worried look surfacing her face, saw that Lith had appeared.
	As she saw him, she somewhat panicked and said, "Your Highness, I apologize—"
	"It's okay." Lith cut her off right away and didn't let her continue.
	He knew that she might be thinking that it was her fault that this thing had happened. She also might be trying to protect this puppy from being executed for his audacity to cause trouble in the castle.
	Lith was well aware of who was innocent and what could be happening with just a simple glance.
	Neither he nor any other person in the Royal Family were unreasonable, so he didn't scold or say anything to Sylvia.
	Instead, Lith said, "Tell me what exactly happened here in complete detail."
	Sylvia nodded lightly and replied, "It all started with…"
	Chapter 830 A Mythical Creature
	It was a normal day and Sylvia was done with her work. She was sitting in the courtyard meant for maids and sipping on tea while having Zen peacefully sleep on her lap.
	Everything was normal for a while, but then, Zen's eyes opened wide and he let out a loud howl at the sky.
	Before Sylvia could even realize what was happening, a red symbol appeared on Zen's head and tremors began occurring in the castle.
	Sylvia rushed to suppress Zen, but it was a futile effort as his howls hadn't stopped and then violent space and time fluctuations occurred.
	That was about it that happened and by then, Lith and the rest were here.
	The story made everyone turn to look at Zen, who seemed to be staring at the arcane symbols and lost in his own world.
	"There definitely are no coincidences." Lith commented.
	The maids nodded their heads in agreement. There surely wasn't.
	Lith turned to look at the portal Zen had opened up and said, "I wonder what's behind that."
	"Your Highness." Luna stepped in this time and interrupted Lith. "You mustn't think of going inside it."
	It was her duty as his maid to protect him and walking into such unknowns was a massive threat. Lith shouldn't do it.
	Lith nodded his head at Luna's reply. "I don't court death, don't worry."
	Even if there was a big treasure that awaited him on the other side, Lith wouldn't step in if he wasn't aware of things even slightly.
	Just as everyone was wondering as to what lay beyond this portal, right beside Lith manifested a tall silver-haired beauty.
	This beauty being none other than Lith's mother, Lilith, and the current Vampire Queen.
	Being really strong by now, there was not a single ripple in space that would alert the people whenever Lilith decided to teleport somewhere.
	It took everybody by surprise when she arrived, but having her appear, everyone turned to look at her with an expectant gaze, wondering if she knew something about this portal.
	Before anyone could ask her anything, Lilith stared calmly, "This is a portal to a far away place with a completely different set of laws. Walking inside would have your cultivation sealed and you would need to start from scratch."
	Lilith then turned to Lith and smiling slightly, continued, "It'll be a big challenge and would take at least a few decades to rise to a level where you could open up a portal back home. Decades could turn out to be centuries too, so be careful."
	Lith put on a slightly confused expression. "Why are you saying this to me, mom? Are you thinking that I'll walk into it?"
	Lilith giggled softly. "You aren't going to?"
	With how well she knew her son, there was absolutely no way he wasn't going inside.
	Lith, who did have some plans to walk in, now wavered in his own decision.
	This was because of his mother's comment.
	It was the same as someone about to do something, but with someone else coming in and telling them to do that something, it makes them not want to do it anymore.
	It was a psychological phenomenon that barely made any sense, but was real and happened quite often.
	Lith looked at his Lilith and said while shrugging, "I'd rather spend time with you instead of going out."
	Lilith giggled again. "You know exactly well that such opportunities don't arise often. You could come spend time with mama after you've finished with this experience."
	"At least try to hide the fact that you want me to go in." Lith said and sighed.
	It was clear now that his mother wanted him to go into this and experience stuff.
	Lilith smiled and replied, "I wouldn't hinder the progress of my babies, so it is only natural that I would push you."
	Although Lilith had no idea what was the whole thing about as she wasn't omniscient, she knew one fact very well and it was that she could rescue her own child anytime she wanted, in case he was in grave danger.
	The same was the case with Lucy and hence, Lucy was on a completely different planet and star system, doing her own things.
	Lith smiled and shook his head. "With the way you're describing things, I'm assuming that it's safe for me."
	Lilith chuckled and shook her head. "Don't jump to conclusions like that, baby. That place is definitely risky and you may end up dying if you aren't careful. Mama is only relaxed because she knows a few resurrection techniques."
	Lith fell silent hearing that. Now this was something new he was hearing.
	Of course, what Lilith had stated was true, but the need of her using resurrection wouldn't arise as she could rescue Lith right as he was on the verge of his death.
	Lith had the most overpowered armour in this whole damn universe and there was nothing that came in comparison to this.
	He wasn't in the know of this and that was for the best, lest he tried to court death knowing nothing could kill him.
	Instead of going with this topic, Lith changed it and asked, "Do you know something about that place, mom? And about Zen here?"
	Lilith turned to look at the black pup staring at the portal and smiled. She pointed her slender finger at him and said, "That's a mythical creature. He can be good friends with Ren."
	"!!!??!!"
	Everyone was stupefied and shocked out of their wits hearing what Lilith had stated so casually.
	Of course, nobody had shouted out in surprise because by now, they were used to being around surprises and abnormalities, Lith included.
	The shock that surfaced was still inevitable though as a mythical creature was, at the end of a day… a myth.
	They were just something that existed on paper and nobody had ever seen them or even come across them.
	They were hidden from everyone and in case if someone had them, they would do their best to hide them, resulting in nobody coming across a mythical creature, making them continue on with being myths itself.
	Knowing Zen was a damn myth was far too shocking than anything the people here had ever known or experienced. Their whole essence trembled with this fact and it was a good few minutes of silence that ensued.
	Even Lith was shook knowing how quickly he had come across a myth like this.
	Looking at the reactions of everybody, Lilith giggled softly and continued, "It's nothing to feel shocked about. That puppy is not a mythical creature yet, but a one in the making. You would need to take great care of him to have him become one."
	All the gazes were now on Lilith and many, including Lith, felt some sort of disappointment.
	"Why would you hand out false information, mom?" Lith couldn't help but ask.
	Lilith chuckled and said, "It's not false though. It is indeed a mythical creature, just not fully developed yet. The owner of it is definitely someone as powerful as a myth, so be careful, lest they come back in search of it."
	"What?" Lith was taken aback.
	Lilith smirked and pulled Lith's cheek. "Baby, do you think that a mythical creature would casually make an appearance for you? There's bound to be something that went wrong with them that you're able to see them. In that puppy's case, well… hmm… nope, mama's not answering."
	Some things were better left unknown as the more information one possessed, the higher the risk of them getting killed.
	Ignorance was truly a bliss and one should embrace it as much as possible.
	Lith felt blue-balled and the same was the case with others when they were denied an explanation.
	Lith wanted to have his mother speak out on this, but knowing her, it would be futile to do so as she wouldn't speak something she didn't want to.
	When the time was right, she would do it herself. Since now wasn't it, she didn't.
	Shaking his head and clearing up his thoughts, Lith asked, "If I walk into that portal, wouldn't I vanish from this world for a few decades or even centuries? Won't that be a big problem?"
	Lilith shook her head. "It really won't be, unless you're gone for around a hundred thousand years or something. That's what is considered a decent time to forget someone. A few decades or even centuries here and there don't matter at all."
	"I see." Lith said. He then held Lilith's hand and asked, "Won't you miss me?"
	Lilith smiled softly. "Of course mama would. But, I'll always be keeping an eye on you, so rest assured, mama can handle herself."
	Lith didn't think that his mother meant it literally. He just thought that she was trying to put on a confident act to have him pursue greater heights and push him towards greatness.
	Lith admired his mother's emotions regarding this and steeled his resolve to go do something big, completely having the right outcome despite the wrong conclusion.
	"How long until the portal is up?" Lith asked.
	Lilith pointed at Zen. "Until he passes out."
	That was a very vague answer, thought Lith.
	"Alright, I'll go prepare a few things before leaving then. Give me a few minutes."
	Lith said and went to prepare for his long adventure.

