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“Thank you,” Adam said to the pilot as the shuttle carrying Adam and Tephe landed on Oceana Seven 

space station and they prepared to disembark. 

 

“You're welcome. I will remain here on the station. Come find me when you're ready to depart.” The 

pilot replied. 

 

Adam and Tephe disembarked the shuttle and followed the path back towards docking bay sixty-nine, 

where Spector was docked. 

 

💫💫💫 

 

“They have learned that you were the one who ordered the attack on that ship and shuttle.” A distorted 

voice reported from a holographic screen that showed only static. 

 

“No real surprise.” Admiral Dexter replied. 

 

“Why did you do something so stupid? The Terran Empire still has its uses, and your actions are causing 

too many eyes to focus on it.” 

 

“You told me to follow every order or that spoilt brat when you placed me here.”  

 

“So he ordered you to intercept and capture it?”  

 

“That’s correct, he wanted to add it to the Ghost Fleet after reverse engineering the technology.” 

 

“Stupid child, because of his actions, we are going to have to reduce our activities in the Sandanar 

Galaxy for the foreseeable future. 

 

You should quickly evacuate before they come for you.”  



 

“What about the brat?” 

 

“He still has his uses, so someone else will take over babysitting him.” 

 

“Fine by me.” 

 

💫💫💫 

 

“Yay, ice cream,” Tephe said happily as she ran off towards the mess hall as soon as they boarded. 

 

Adam chuckled at her actions before asking, “Anything to report?” 

 

“I am detecting some strange energy readings coming from near the space station. I am in the process of 

analysing them.” Spector replied through the internal comm. 

 

“Do we need to be worried about them?” Adam asked with concern. 

 

“That is still to be determined; however, since we are on the space station, we should be fine, the 

station's structure and shields should protect us.”  

 

“Ok, where is best to manufacture these sunglasses then?” 

 

“Any processor will do the job.” 

 

“I will follow Tephe to the mess hall then,” Adam commented as he began to head in that direction. 

 

“Will we be able to produce them with that adaptive glass Erkath mentioned?” Adam asked as he 

walked. 

 



“Affirmative.” 

 

As Adam entered the mess hall, he found Tephe happily eating a bowl of chocolate ice cream. 

 

He smiled at her happy expression before walking over to the food processor and, after thinking for a 

moment, said, “Two bars of milk chocolate.” 

 

A moment later, two bars appeared in the food processor, and after picking them up, he walked over to 

Tephe and held one out to her, saying, “Try this.” 

 

“What is it?” Tephe asked before taking it; however, after she saw the words on the packaging, her face 

lit up, and she asked. 

 

“Is this chocolate?” 

 

“Yeah, it’s milk chocolate, try it.” 

 

Tephe nodded with a happy smile as she opened the packaging before breaking a piece off and popping 

it in her mouth. 

 

“Yummy,” Tephe said with shining eyes as she ate a bit more. 

 

Adam smiled at her again before rubbing her head gently, causing her to close her eyes as she enjoyed 

the sensation. 

 

Adam rubbed it for a few more seconds before he turned around and headed back to the food 

processor while Tephe happily ate her chocolate. 

 

“Ok, let’s make some sunglasses.” 

 



“Please select the designs you wish to create,” Spector said as several holographic screens appeared, 

which Adam could scroll through. 

 

Adam spent the next twenty-odd minutes selecting the different styles of sunglasses the girls had 

requested, along with a few for Erkath and a couple of pairs for himself, as Tephe happily continued to 

eat chocolate. 

 

“Aren’t you worried about getting fat?” Adam asked while waiting for Spector to produce the latest 

batch of sunglasses. 

 

“Nope, as a dragon, I don’t have to worry about that,” Tephe replied before throwing another piece of 

chocolate into her mouth. 

 

“The other women must be so jealous of that.”  

 

“Yup,” Tephe replied smugly. 

 

Just as the latest batch of sunglasses materialised, Spector suddenly made a ship-wide announcement. 

 

[[*ALERT*]] 

 

[[The strange energy has suddenly increased in intensity and it is somehow affecting the neutron 

reactor.]] 

 

[Launching stream.] 

 

[[Stream description below:]] 

 

[[Stream Title: The neutron reactor is being affected by an unknown energy source.]] 

 



[[Mission Parameters: Spector's neutron reactor is being affected by an unknown energy source and it is 

causing it to become unstable.]] 

 

[[Missions Goal: Survive.]] 

 

[Forever1stCommenter (Earth): First.] 

 

💫💫💫 

 

“Mmm, oh god you're making me cum againnnnnn.” Lorelie cried and shivered as she sprayed her juices 

all over Stacey’s face, who had been using her tongue on Lorelie’s pussy. 

 

Stacey looked up from between her legs with a perverted smile as she licked her lips and asked, “So how 

does it feel to be in a sexual relationship at last?”  

 

Stacey had made her climax several times since Adam left for the space station a few hours ago, so she 

was currently barely able to move as her now naked body sprawled on the sofa with messy hair. 

 

She thought Stacey would let up when she realised how tired she was, but it seemed that her weak and 

vulnerable state only encouraged her more. 

 

“Why… Why are you pleasuring me so much? You haven't even asked me to return the favour,” Lorelie 

asked with difficulty. 

 

“To train up your resistance,” Stacey explained, “Adam is luckily not like most men and can go for many 

rounds; he often defeats me in the bedroom. I’m going to need your help to satisfy him in the future, 

and for that, we need to build up your resistance and stamina so you can go again. 

 

Also, it’s not like I haven’t climaxed myself during all this look.”  

 

As she finished speaking, Stacey stood up and showed her naked body to Lorelie and how she was 

currently fingering herself. 



 

“Don’t worry, though, once your resistance and stamina are trained up, we will move on to the next 

stage of your training and have you learn how to pleasure both Adam and me.” 

 

Lorelie nodded slowly and, with clouded eyes, made Stacey smirk before she asked, “Ready to go 

again?” 

 

“Wait,” Lorelie said, but Stacey ignored her protest. 

 

Just as she was about to go back down on Lorelie, both their unibands beeped, alerting them to 

something simultaneously. 

 

They both took a Quick Look and were surprised to see the notification of Adam going live. 

 

💫💫💫 

 

“Are they still at it?” Rowena complained aloud as her nose twitched and she shifted uncomfortably in 

her chair. 

 

She sat in front of the console in her room while looking at a holographic screen that displayed the data 

Rachael had given her. 

 

“Why am I getting so stimulated by the scent of their sexual activities? And from my own granddaughter 

of all people, it’s not like I haven’t smelt such before.” 

 

She forced herself to focus on the holographic screen before her as she read a section of the document. 

 

[Shortly after the known universe came into contact with the Terran race, the Deverinian race sent an 

envoy to build friendly relations. 

 

During the envoys' time on Terrana Five, they ended up feeding on one of the Terrans and discovered 

that the Terran's blood had the strange ability to enhance the envoys' Brood powers. 



 

The envoy took that Terran as a familiar and continued to feed on them over time to determine how 

long the effect would last. 

 

After finishing their envoy mission to Terrana Five and returning to the Hades Galaxy, the envoy 

reported their findings to the Demon King. 

 

The Demon King ordered the envoy to keep this information silent and to continue finding out how long 

the effect would last. 

 

In the end, the effect lasted until the familiar died from old age, and after hearing this, the Demon King 

ordered the envoy to brief the council. 

 

The demon king and council discussed this topic for many days until they ultimately decided to keep this 

information secret from everyone except the highest members of their families. 

 

In the end, the council named those who had this type of blood purebloods. 

 

The demon king commanded that the council and their families use their positions and power to bury 

the information regarding pureblood, as he knew that if it became public, Deverinians would begin to 

hunt the Terran race. 

 

Fortunately, after several generations, the Terrans' blood was diluted from breeding with other races, 

and it lost its ability to enhance Brood powers.] 

 

After reading the information, Rowena breathed heavily as she understood the ramifications of Adam’s 

blood. 

 

“I knew it, he’s a pureblood.” 

 

As she was coming to terms with what she had just learned, Rowena’s uniband beeped, notifying her of 

Adam's stream going live. 



 

“What!” She said in surprise as she read the stream info before rushing out of her room to look for 

Stacey and Lorelie. 

 

Only to find them lying naked together on a sofa on the balcony watching Adam’s stream while stinking 

of sex. 

 

“I’m so fucking jealous,” Rowena muttered as she saw the two before biting her lip. 

 


