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Chapter 588: Eldest, Middle and Youngest*

“Why does your mind always go there?” Tessa asked with a sigh.

“Do you really think | could watch the man | love having sex with other women when | can’t join in?”
Liluth asked.

“Fair point,” Becky conceded.

“As for Tessa’s question,” Liluth began. “I can think of two reasons why this isn’t in the notebook.

The first is that | did something wrong and inadvertently changed the future, so these notebooks no
longer align with the timeline we’re in.”

“How likely is that?” Tessa asked.

“I've followed the notebooks exactly, so | don’t think it’s possible,” Liluth replied.

“Then what’s the other reason?” Tessa asked.

“The ones who gave me the notebook specifically left it out,” Tessa replied.

“Why would they do that?” Becky asked curiously.

“For fear that | would let my emotions get the better of me after finding out that Adam was hurt and
therefore change the timeline,” Liluth answered.

“Do the ones who gave you the notebooks know you so well that they understand your emotions?”
Tessa asked in surprise.



“No offence, but you're not exactly known for letting people get close, quite the opposite in fact,” Becky
stated.

“With good reason,” Liluth replied while winking at Becky before she turned to Tessa and said
cryptically, “The one who gave me the notebook knows me better than | even know myself.”

“Spector, is there any update?” Stacey asked as she sat next to Adam while holding his hand.

“Negative. All | can ascertain is that Adam fell unconscious after a severe mental shock,” Spector replied.

“That doesn’t make sense. He’s not exactly mentally weak; | doubt Emma calling him a mass murderer
would cause this. Also, there was the strange way he was acting before he collapsed.”

“Agreed, that’s why | believe there is some additional factor that we are unaware of that helped cause
this.”

“And you have no idea what that could be?” Stacey asked in disappointment.

“Negative.”

Stacey looked at Adam for a moment before asking, “What about the dizzy spell and headache he
experienced after arriving here?”

“That’s what leads me to think that something was affecting him mentally before you all started
guestioning him on his actions on Earth,” Spector answered.

“Surely you also found his actions on Earth of character?”

“Affirmative.”

“Then why didn’t you say anything?” Stacey asked with a frown.



“Why didn’t you or any of the others?” Spector retorted.

“Fair enough,” Stacey replied before asking, “So what do you suggest?”

“The dark matter has just been delivered to me, so | believe our best course of action is to use the
experimental drive to jump to someone who can help him.”

“Who would that be?” Stacey asked curiously.

“I'm afraid that’s classified.”

“But I’'m officially a member of the crew,” Stacey replied.

“True, but this is above your clearance level.”

“Damn it, | need to have him increase my clearance level once he’s better.” Stacey cursed before adding,
“Are we going to leave right away then?”

“Affirmative.

Target destination: Redacted.”

Target Time: One second ago.

Energy levels of experimental drive are reaching optimal levels.”

“I guess | should message Lorelie to let her know what's going on,” Stacey stated as she pulled up her
uniband.



[[Activating condition purple]]

[[Weapons systems offline]]

[[Shields to maximum]]

[[Energy output to maximum]]

[[Redirecting energy output]]

[[All hands brass for Time Jump]]

“Time jump commencing in five seconds.

Four.

Three.

”

Two.

“SPECTOR STOP!” Stacey suddenly yelled before adding, “STOP THE TIME JUMP NOW!”

“So he’s the one who has been messing with my past.”

“Indeed, he’s the one who is messing up my present.”

“Yes, his actions have been changing my predicted future for the universe?”

“His past is a sad tale of loneliness.”



“His present is more colourful since he is surrounded by those who love him.”

“His future is obscured.”

“How is that possible?”

“I'm not certain since this has never happened before, no one's future should be hidden from me.”

“Perhaps it’s because his actions keep changing it. | mean, his travelling to eldest sister's past has
changed my present.”

“This is all that woman's fault. We never should have let her create that ship; it keeps changing my past
and giving us more work to do.”

“It was necessary. We all agreed that, for the greater good, we would allow that woman to create the
ship since it is necessary.”

“If he keeps travelling into elder sister’s past, then he wont have much time left in my future.”

“It is necessary for him to survive and keep moving forward toward your ideal future, youngest sister.”

“I am aware of this middle sister, I'm just making a point. His species is not biologically ready to travel
out into the universe in your present.”

“His race needs more time to evolve before they can travel out into the universe in youngest sister's
future.”

“His ship's Al altered his physical body in my past, but it failed to alter his mind.”



“That is why he is now unconscious in my present.”

“The neural implant would have helped protect his mind in my future if he had just travelled in space
normally. However, it is not enough to protect him against the side effects of time travel.”

“It is the same for the others who are travelling with him into youngest sister’s future. They, too, will
eventually succumb to the same affliction if they travel back in time enough.”

“It happened to him first because he has travelled back into oldest sister's past more than anyone else.
The only two on that ship who don’t need to worry are the Iridescent Dragon and the young Levithan.”

“Agreed, their ability to travel through subspace protects them from the side effects of time-travelling
into my past.”

“So how do we warn him so that he doesn’t die in youngest sister's future by travelling into eldest
sister's past more than his body can handle?”

“We have no need to intervene at this time.”

“What do you mean, youngest sister?”

“This man's future self is going to once again appear in our oracles' dream visions in order to save
himself this time.”

“Is that right?”

“Speaking of our oracle, we need to decide what to do about when she loses her virginity to this man.”

“Honestly, he’s so much trouble, first messing with our time and then taking our oracles' virginity in
yougest sister’s future.”



Andromeda slept alone within her large bed and as always, she watched the most important events of
everything unfolding within the known universe.

As with every night, she eagerly awaited the last few moments before she woke, not because she hated
these visions, but because that was when ‘he’ appeared in her dreams and they shared their intimate
moment.

While she always looked forward to being held in his arms, she was also left disappointed after she
found that it was the same intimate moment they always experienced.

Ever since that one time when he had told her not to awake and had actually interacted with her by
showing her the attacks on the Terran Imperial family, he had never interacted way again.

Tonight, however, she was in for a surprise as just as she finished observing several universal senators
secretly discussing who they planned to vote for in the upcoming supreme speaker selection, her vision
shifted.

What surprised Andromeda was that the first thing her body felt after the change was undeniable
pleasure, the type she had never experienced before.

Normally, Andromeda was only able to see and hear what was happening in her visions, as she was like
a ghost. It was only with ‘him’ that her other sensors seemed to work, allowing her to feel and smell
him.

However, the time Andromeda felt something invading her private area as soon as the vision began,
while something wet sucked and flicked against one of her breasts.

As her vision cleared, she found ‘him’ lying naked beside her own naked body on her large bed as he
sucked on her nipple and flicked it with his tongue, while he also slid his finger in and out of her wet
pussy.

The amount of pleasure that suddenly assaulted her made her moan in a way she didn’t even know she
was capable of.



“Soo0000 gooood,” Andromeda moaned as, for the first time, she was able to look down at the face of
the man in her dreams, which she had never seen before.

Soon, something rubbed against her leg, which caused her to look away from his face and look down to
see his large, erect penus rubbing against her leg.

Andromeda was naturally still a virgin; however, ever since ‘he’ had shown her Empress Victoria
receiving oral, she no longer got embarrassed upon seeing a cock. The main reason for this was that she
now occasionally received visions of love-making and passionate sex.

Because of this, in the future, a certain someone would come to tease her by labelling her as the
universe's ultimate voyeur, but that’s a tale for the future.

As Andromeda stared down at ‘his’ bulging penus, part of her was tempted to take it in her hand and
rub it as she had seen people do in her visions and as Raphi liked to tell her in a smug tone as she spoke
about her and her husband's nightly activities.

Before the temptation was able to win out, however, the attack on her breast and pussy intensified,
causing her to instantly reach orgasm, whereby she arched her back and let out the loudest moan yet.



