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Chapter 136: The Cold and Cruel Reality 

’Okay, one chance...Art of Lust, Fourth Posture: Eruptive Embrace.’ 

 

I finally find the ideal moment one of his blows and block it with one of my palms. The impact is strong, 

powerful enough to incapacitate me if I didn’t have the art flowing in my body. 

 

with the help of my art of counterattack, I redirect its force and impact to my other free hand, and 

launch a fist destined to hit his stomach without any obstacle, thanks to the gap I created by abruptly 

stopping his attack, the blow was loaded with its own force a perfect counterattack that even added my 

own force to the equation and with great momentum .... 

 

BAMMM! 

 

"Puahh!" 

 

His exhalation echoes as I knock the air out of him with a deep thud. Despite his defensive ability that I 

noticed began to activate the moment he sensed how dangerous the situation was. 

 

It was clear to see how his skin starting from his stomach turned a coppery color, yet the blow clearly 

affects him, and I don’t stop; this is the moment, I can’t lose momentum. 

 

"Art of Lust, Third Posture: Seductive Touch." 

 

I shout it, and before he can recompose himself, I launch a second blow straight to the same point, this 

time penetrating deeper into his defense the ability to be penetrating ignoring defenses is another 

characteristic of this art.. 

 

Even with his defensive skill, I see how his body writhes in pain and his posture breaks for an instant. 

 



"Art of Lust, Third Stance: Seductive Touch." 

 

I take advantage of the opening and throw one more blow, this time aiming for his side, wounding even 

more. 

 

I already had a great momentum and I would not stop, the battle would be complicated if I did, Before 

he can recompose himself, I take advantage of my position and throw a direct kick towards his knee. 

 

Crack! 

 

"Aaahhh!!" 

 

The dry sound resounds as the knee gives way, forcing him to bend a little and let out a cry of pain. 

Taking advantage of his loss of balance, I leap at him, trying to lock his arm in a hold. 

 

"arghh" 

 

I manage to hold his arm, squeezing hard, but he roars and struggles to free himself with a wild fury. 

 

I reinforce my grip that would not last more than a few small moments, focusing on the weak points of 

his arm with my Eyes of Lust, which now glow with a fierce intensity, revealing his small vulnerabilities. 

 

"Lux Lucis," 

 

invoking the magic of light. A current of warm energy runs through my hands, allowing me to amplify 

the pressure on the point just below his elbow, a weakness I discovered. 

 

My knowledge from practicing the art allows me to stimulate it in the right way, causing his tendons to 

decrease in resistance, weakening his muscles and relaxing them, making him unable to resist. 

 



Now that his arm has lost its strength it was the opportunity, continuing with the combo, I hold his arm 

and place myself behind his back, forcing his arm backwards. 

 

Crack-snap! 

 

The sound was shocking and the arm itself should not be able to biologically rotate in that way, that 

movement caused the breakage of many things, and basically with that I disabled one of his arms. 

 

"haaa!" 

 

I hear him gasp, but he doesn’t give up. His skin slowly begins to take on a coppery hue, reinforcing his 

defensive capabilities as he throws a hard elbow backwards, this time he doesn’t seem to hold back and 

seems to mean business. 

 

But before it came I was prepared in anticipation. 

 

"Vitis Tenebris,"I whisper as quickly dark vines sprout from the ground, quickly clinging to his free arm 

restraining him and preventing his attack from proceeding. 

 

He struggles to free his arm, but the vines become more tightly entangled. I took advantage of that 

moment and, with a quick blow to his shoulder, was precise and fast enough to weaken him enough to 

render him useless and unable to resist the vines. 

 

With both arms out of action, the fight seems to tilt in my favor. I place several strategic strikes at key 

points on his back, reducing his resistance more and more. 

 

I aim behind his knee with a precise kick, causing him to fall to his knees. With his movements becoming 

clumsy and slow, every moment. 

 

"Aaaaahhhh!!! , release me!!"" 

 



My attacks have softened and relaxed his muscles, and though he’s still trying to resist, he’s running out 

of options. But still, I notice his skin hardening like copper, it was his defensive ability. 

 

It was late, but effective, my hands due to his sudden hardness, I could not properly attack his pressure 

points and finish the job, I changed the method a little bit and so I pointed my fingers in the shape of a 

gun towards his back and said . 

 

"Bam!!, bam!!, bam!!." 

 

Crystal bullets shoot out of my fingers, impacting at point-blank range. I feel the projectiles pierce 

through his resistance and hit precisely the spots that were still intact. it was an autosuggestion set up 

beforehand to activate this spell instantly. 

 

"haaa..." 

 

His breathing becomes heavy. He turns his body, looking for some angle of escape, but it’s too late. 

 

"Bam!!!." 

 

That last shot, finally, takes away his strength and endurance. His muscles finally give out and now his 

body is inert, and in my absolute control. now he is kneeling in front of... 

 

I wasn’t looking him in the eyes, but I could feel his petrification, fearr, and impotencia, but I ignored 

him and put my hands on his head. My hands are already steady, one on his head and the other on his 

chin, ready for the end..., 

 

"Wait... Not this, please, I...!" 

 

with a last effort he tries to speak and maybe beg for mercy but I 

 

Crack!!!. 

 



I don’t listen to his words; I simply apply the necessary force and turn his head at a lethal angle, finishing 

him off. 

 

His relaxed muscles did not allow him to resist, and his defensive ability becomes useless in this 

situation. 

 

Thud!... 

 

Finally, his body collapses, inert, and my breathing begins to calm down. 

 

"Haa... haa... haa... haa..." 

 

I stare at the body in front of me, still feeling the echo of his strength. I knew he was a powerful man, 

someone who, if he had used his true power from the beginning, would not be in this situation. 

 

And yet, here he was, fallen before me. I did not win because I was stronger, but because he never saw 

me as a real threat. He underestimated my every move, until it was too late. 

 

The opportunity was there, and I took it, in this world, strength is important, but it is not absolute. 

Anyone, even me, can fall into the hands of someone weaker if they let their guard down. 

 

I look at the fallen man, thinking how a twist of circumstance could have put me in his place. How many 

warriors, stronger than him, must have been defeated by trusting, by looking down on those around 

them? I wonder if he thought the same in his last moments. 

 

Death is a real possibility at every moment and place in this world and may be closer than one would 

expect. Perhaps he did not even consider that possibility when he began to fight with me, only at the 

end did the harsh reality hit him coldly and cruelly. 

 

This world is dangerous, brutal, and his strength... useless now. Today it was him; tomorrow, if I don’t 

learn from this, it could be me. 

 



’Yes, it’s never easy, killing ’it wasn’t the first time I did it, but I could never get used to it.’ 

 

After a few seconds of self-reflection, I refocused and turned to the rest I had to check their status 

before going to the girls, there are powerful people besides that old woman. 

 

I looked at their situation and they were also almost finished. They were fast; they had the numbers in 

their favor and if there wasn’t someone like Rae who was an agent with many skills, between all of them 

they could defeat them, since their battle capabilities should not be that far away. 

 

Not to mention The abilities William had, I don’t know if innate, granted, the (ex) or the blessing, but 

William could empower people and give them buffs of all kinds and especially himself, so it shouldn’t 

have been hard to defeat the 5 lackeys or at least stay alive if they were more than they appeared. 

 

And as I thought before I could approach I already saw Silvia throwing a mini lava sun to the head of the 

last one. It was brutal, and the guy seemed to have a lot of vitality, so he did not die quickly and twisted 

in pain. 

 

’Yeah, I wouldn’t want to provoke her, too much’ 

 

, I thought next time to be more patient when talking to Silvia. 

finally lucky or not, the last man died. 

 

They were certainly fast, my fight, although it didn’t feel like it, lasted less than a minute and theirs 

almost the same, I was proud of them as they were definitely more powerful than they were supposed 

to be for this moment. 

 

Well anyway for some reason they seemed in a hurry but still I approached them and spoke. 

 

"Well, guys, looks like they weren’t a challenge for you...good job." 

 

I gave a thumbs up 

 



"Huh? Chris...are you done yet?. But that guy was..." 

 

When I spoke, the guys, who were concentrating on the fight for a few seconds and perhaps analyzing 

the events, finally noticed me. They seemed surprised. Silvia was the one who asked me, and it seemed 

they were all thinking the same thing. 

 

"What’s wrong, did something happen?" 

 

"No, it’s just that these guys were saying that..." 

 

Suddenly Silvia started to explain to me Apparently, their opponents were commenting on how their 

leader would beat me to a pulp, since not only did I have seven metamorphoses, but I could also fight 

people of higher ranks. 

 

He could even hurt people two ranks above him, which is equivalent to nine metamorphoses, and once 

he got rid of me, he would come to help them, since they had already noticed that this was no ordinary 

group of Students. 

 

’yes, they themselves hastened their death with their mouths’, that’s why the boys seemed to be in a 

hurry the boys thought that joining me was the only chance to defeat such a monster. 

 

’I am touched that even the cold Cordelia was also giving her all, at least now I know that she values me 

in some way.’ 

 

If I think about it, it’s true what they say. Without my blessing, his attacks would have accumulated 

damage quickly. That guy was certainly stronger than his range, but he couldn’t give his best and I 

defeated him without getting too tired or spending too much mana besides the initial spells. 

 

In fact, I thought those ten seconds were unnecessary, I felt I could do the same even without those 

reinforcement spells...., but again, that would be arrogant and I would be the one possibly getting killed, 

that mentality is something I need to correct. 

 



one can never predict the flow of battle; if I had been careless, I would be the one who would lose 

easily, even with just one hit. 

 

’well for now let’s think about that later I need to go to the girls’, although I felt that Selene and Eira 

were not fighting in is moment, I need to make sure, by the way, for some reason, Eira’s emotions are 

chaotic, they always are, but now they are practically incomprehensible, which didn’t help to calm me 

down. 

 

I need to get organized fast. and I spoke to them. 

 

"Okay, guys, putting that aside, it looks like we’re in the middle of another terrorist attack. The situation 

is complicated. First, we need to stay safe. Remember the caves where the owlbears were? Hide there 

for now." 

 

"Wait Chris, why does it sound like you’re not coming with us. You’re not thinking of sacrificing yourself, 

like last time, are you?". Suddenly, Lys stepped forward and spoke as she questioned me. 

 

’Sacrifice myself? When have I ever sacrificed myself?’ I didn’t understand what she meant, but she, as if 

reading my mind, spoke. 

 

"I mean what you did with the crystal beasts." 

 

’Oh, that was what she meant.’ I didn’t remember, because it wasn’t exactly a sacrifice; I simply stayed 

to get fringe benefits. But well, that’s not the point. I couldn’t put them off any longer. 

 

"No, I won’t. This is different plus I didn’t sacrifice myself at the time I just made the best decision. Right 

now I just have to find someone and come back you just have to move on. It’s okay. 

 

"But... oh!, is it Selene? Are you worried about her? But how do you plan to find her, do you know 

where she is?". Well, she wasn’t wrong; I was on his way to look for the whole group, which was 

intercepted, along the way. 

 



"Don’t worry about that, I have a way to find her. Let’s not waste any more time. Remember the owl-

bear cave we passed earlier, ballan and set up barriers in a moment I’ll catch up with you. Silvia, Auran, 

Alexander don’t hold back and use the best barriers you can." 

 

Saying that last and before anyone else could stop me, I moved quickly in the direction of where the girls 

were, but suddenly. 

 

BOOOMMM!!! 

 

"He??, what?! Aghh!!!??" 

 

Chapter 137: Creating a Plan 

Suddenly there was an explosion, which surprised me, and then there was an impact wave, already 

attenuated, which blew a strong wind, and made me get dirt in my mouth. 

 

"¡Phttt!....Damn, who was the idiot who threw explosives...? Oh wait, it was me." 

 

I was so focused on this side that I ignored everything my doppelgänger was doing , but at that moment 

all his memories and recollections of those few minutes when he talked to the old woman came to me. I 

hadn’t noticed, but less time had passed than the barrier I used to trap the old woman. 

 

Hmm, as I expected of myself, him complied with everything I would do and got the necessary 

information before him self-destructed. 

 

he used the rare autodestroyer art, a unique art that only has one stance, unlike an autodestroyer spell, 

as an art it uses the entire body as fuel and burns everything and effectively causes the greatest possible 

impact, it is extremely useful and powerful, I found it among the vault arts of the fourth level of william’s 

legacy of legacy. 

 

I don’t know who the hell created it or for what purpose, but it’s a fucking art that can only be used once 

in a lifetime. It squeezes everything out of a being, and even uses skills and blessings as fuel. That old 

lady, who was at point blank range, probably died or was seriously injured. 

 



It is a powerful technique that was not even in the large library of techniques I inherited from my 

alternate self, but which, for me, is useful, as I can use it with my doppelgänger and my parallel thinking, 

who can execute it correctly. 

 

It was the first time I tried it, as I only recently mastered it. My doppelgänger was obviously the ideal 

one to try it out, and he used it for the first time in a real situation. I was a bit surprised at the power; it 

was more than I thought, as the shockwave got here. 

 

’Well, it’s not every day you get to experience self-immolation’, I must say that it is not a pleasant 

experience. It was the first time die a doppelgänger with my parallel thought inside it. 

 

I still need to focus on the girls. Although they should have been closer to the explosion, they should not 

have been hurt. At most, they will have been dragged around a bit... well, I just hope Elena doesn’t scold 

me. I continued to ignore the guys, who didn’t seem to think it was a good idea to go in the direction of 

that explosion. 

 

.. 

 

. 

 

I ran for a few minutes and finally reached the place.Finally, I arrived at what appeared to be the site of 

a fight: fallen trees, mud scattered everywhere and several bodies lying around. an area in a mess, as if 

two giants had passed by. I would be worried, but Selene and Eira were calm. 

 

The girls, although not in my direct vision, were nearby and I could notice them thanks to my 

perception. Alice, who was the most perceptive, noticed me, and the twins must have sensed it too from 

our resonance, which was active. 

 

I walked over and saw bodies strewn on the ground. If the girls had killed the subjects, I understood it in 

the case of Elena, who had practiced with me, but I didn’t know that Alice and the twins had experience. 

 

I guess, as always, this is a harsh world and its inhabitants tend to do it more easily. I remember having 

nightmares and even throwing up the first time I killed. Luckily, it stopped bothering me much over time. 

 



I knew that, to go all the way in this world, I had to get blood on my hands. And although I’m still not 

quite used to it, I can kill these idiots who would possibly murder many young people. 

 

Thanks to my doppelgänger, I am more or less understanding the situation. Because of that talkative old 

woman, now we have to be careful with her minions. I don’t know how strong they are, but I have some 

things prepared in my backpack for situations like this. 

 

First, apparently these guys have caused a problem with the beasts, entertaining the instructors and the 

armed forces of the kingdom with magical technology provided by their sponsor. 

 

They got past the barriers, which were more focused on repelling demons than humans, and even I, with 

all my paranoia, had not anticipated such an attack. However, there is a silver lining: being them instead 

of demons, they won’t kill the students, and will likely round them all up for kidnapping. 

 

In addition, it is likely that the other realms are also under attack at this time. Although their 

methodology of selecting representatives is different, I am sure that the attackers will coordinate strikes 

simultaneously, for if they were to attack one by one, they would raise the alert in other areas. This 

means that there will be no reinforcements from elsewhere. 

 

Kidnappings will definitely happen; it is not something I can avoid, as this is a big forest and there are 

many enemy minions. 

 

For now, I must concentrate on what is most important. I cannot allow William, Alice or Cordelia to be 

kidnapped, as those blessed by the gods of order would be killed as soon as they discover their 

blessings. 

 

Besides them, I don’t know anyone else in the academy who is blessed. Anyway, I have my priorities 

straight. 

 

before approaching the girls, I hid behind a nearby tree and activated the resonance with Selene. I 

summoned my doppelgänger again, which, even with the resonance, cannot be stronger than me in my 

base state. 

 



However, resonance, which is a rather unusual ability, allows me to not spend all my mana, as it almost 

doubles the capacity and prevents me from becoming exhausted. When I return to my base form, I will 

have consumed only half of my mana. 

 

Both are exceptional and unconventional abilities, but that is the main feature of innate abilities; there 

are many similar ones in this world. 

 

As usual, my doppelgänger appeared. I went over the plan in my mind to verify its feasibility. I reviewed 

possible scenarios, and honestly, I couldn’t come up with anything better. 

 

Finally, I approached the girls. Well, Eira and Selene, who had the connection open, must have already 

known my location and, apparently, had already alerted the rest. 

 

they were all safe and with no visible injuries. In my bag were good potions, so, if they had any damage, 

they should have healed. 

 

"Girls, I’m glad you’re okay. There’s no time to waste. The situation is complicated, so we’ll gather as 

many people as possible. Elena, give me that." 

 

Seeing that they were okay, it was time to act. Immediately, Elena handed me the storage bag she had 

smuggled in with her blessing, thanks to my paranoia, which this time turned out to be well-founded. 

 

I pulled out an item I didn’t think would be useful in this situation, where I was expecting an invasion of 

demons, not a bunch of crazies. 

 

"Elena, would you do me a favor?" As I said this, I passed her an object from my bag and, thanks to our 

couple telepathy, she understood that I wanted to hide it. When she did, she handed it back to me. 

 

’I have to be careful, as if I don’t concentrate, I might lose sight of it,’ 

 

I thought, as I calmly passed it to doppelgänger, who was in the bushes and, only now, the girls noticed 

her. 

"Aaah! So you were fine, what happened to the old lady?" 



 

No one was surprised that she was here, except Eira, who, as usual, started questioning me. I was still in 

a good mood because she seemed to want to stay with me and not abandon me at that moment, so, 

happily, I answered her... well, rather, my doppelgänger did . 

 

"Eira-chan, don’t worry about me. I’m fine, I’m glad about your concern for me. You know, I’m 

considering having you as a candidate in my harem as well." 

 

I said as I winked and blew her a flying kiss, which by the way, she dodged . 

 

’Damn how dare you dodge my love.’ 

 

"Who wants to be a candidate for your harem? What’s more, what harem?" 

 

"Oops... well, now I have things to do. bye!" 

 

I just wanted to joke, but as always, Eira noticing small details, I had no choice but to make a tactical 

retreat after receiving the bracelet .... And well, the "candidate" thing was a joke, but I think I’ll give her 

a breathing technique to practice or something, rather I have a perfect breathing technique if she 

receives the same blessing, which in my memories will boost her a lot. 

 

"Hey!, wait, what happened, what’s going on, why did she leave?" 

 

"Don’t worry about small details. Let’s go meet up with my group; there’s a relatively safe place." 

 

"Small details that’s not a small detail, You piece of garbage!!, you all are acting suspicious." 

 

I guess Eira has too many doubts about the things around me, but what can I say, maybe I’ll explain it to 

her someday, since whether she wants to or not, she’s my sister-in-law forever... but that will be later, 

when it will be a funny story and not a reason to kill me. 

 



"Well, she has her own things to do. Ask her for explanations when she comes back. Well, let’s leave 

that; let’s get going." 

 

It wasn’t just Eira, the rest were also looking at me as if they didn’t understand the reason for my 

actions. Well, actually, I think Selene just has a hungry face.... 

 

’Later I will explain everything, so stop looking at me suspiciously too, especially you Elena’. 

 

I thought as I passed some food to Selene, and ignored elena who was looking at me too suspiciously, 

clearly asking me if I was doing something stupid or wrong, which offended me as I was doing a great 

good deed. 

 

Chapter 138: Protection from Lust 

Things went more smoothly than I thought, although there were several twists and turns and 

complications; after three days, everything was back to normal. 

 

.. 

 

After returning with Elena’s group and meeting a few groups on the road and not finding anyone from 

the organisation, we joined up again with William’s group, who had already set up an improvised 

barricade where I told them to. 

 

I myself also collaborated by putting up more anti-detection barriers, and thanks to Elena who also 

discreetly put up some with her blessing, we hid without attracting any more attention. 

 

William had proposed to gather more student, but we all refused it was too dangerous, luckily he was 

persuaded, that bastard with a hero complex, well I was going to knock him out if necessary. 

 

I can’t lose my golden ticket, the benefits it brings were even better than I thought, and it showed when 

I got so many useful things from the vaults of his legacy. 

 

We were safe in the cave and no matter what means they used to track us, as long as Elena created a 

barrier, it was difficult to locate us. 



 

At that point I also heard about what had happened on the way to my group from Elena herself, and I 

scolded her. 

 

Yes, it was me who scolded her, which hadn’t happened in a long time; Elena was arrogant and was 

easily found out. If she had cast higher level spells, that guy, who I assumed was blessed by a god related 

to sound, wouldn’t have found her so easily. 

 

But I also complimented them on their work; Elena even used her blessing in its pure form, no spells 

involved, which is difficult since incorporating it into spells is more manageable, but using it in its pure 

form makes it more effective and absolute, but difficult to use effectively. 

 

Alice also handled the situation well, and Selene.... well, apparently it was a piece of cake. 

 

.. 

 

. 

 

Finally, we managed to remain unnoticed long enough for the instructors, busy with the beasts, to act. 

Apparently, the enemies used artifacts to induce a massive beast stampede from deep in the forest was 

what I assumed when I heard the message and what the old woman said, keeping the instructors busy. 

 

Not only them; also the knights and soldiers of the kingdom, the stampede was so large that only a few 

could maneuver to take care of the students and notice the presence of the organization. 

 

As the place was a gigantic forest, it took time to gather the students. Even so, many people were 

kidnapped, and when the enemies noticed that things were stabilizing, they decided to escape taking 

about 60 students with them, including important figures such as Seraphina and the fourth prince of the 

kingdom, my fiancé. 

 

Yes what a tragedy, but it amused me that this idiot who doesn’t know his place and tries to talk to me 

was also kidnapped, causing a smile to escape from my face when I heard the news of the mass 

kidnapping. 



 

It was a bad moment because at that moment I was in front of Eira and she questioned me again like 

crazy, about what was going on and what I found funny, when I refused to talk again we had a cat fight, 

but it ended in a draw this time, even so, I refused to say anything. 

 

Although i explained clearly and in detail my plan to Elena and the rest of the girls, who knew about my 

clone, i even received a sincere apology from Elena, which almost made me faint, i guess i scolded her a 

lot, so i gave her a nice dessert to improve her mood. 

 

The results of the abductions, although only I know, were better than expected, as they saved more 

than 80% of the students unlike what happened in the third generation, in the inherited memories. it 

too helped that the kingdom was on alert for the demons. 

 

Unlike my alternate self, or what happened in the quiet year of the third generation who were taken by 

surprise, this time they were not careless, which prevented the downfall of the entire generation. 

 

Still, I didn’t like them disrupting things when they were just getting started, so I took care of those guys, 

though using the power of others, obviously. 

 

.. 

 

. 

 

It was that very day when the base of those guys was discovered. Duke Silvercres quickly assembled an 

elite team with the help of other kingdoms to destroy the base. 

 

And how did they find it? Well, Seraphina, that is, my doppelgänger, had a powerful locating artifact: the 

bracelet that Elena hid and that I gave to my doppelgänger. The enemies, although they especially 

checked Seraphina, did not notice the bracelet hidden with Elena’s blessing. 

 

However, I didn’t activate it right away; I was on what looked like a flying ship for hours, and when we 

finally reached a place where I saw more ships from elsewhere, I activated it, assuming that was their 

base. 



 

The locator artifact too was something I got from the domain, and I gave my father the counterpart, so 

he could locate me in case he was in a bad situation. 

 

It was my trump card, and I wanted to destroy that damn organization before it caused trouble. Before 

they could start turning us into agents of those shitty gods or kill us for having someone else’s blessing, 

the rescue team led by my father arrived. 

 

It was a force of the five kingdoms. It was a battle that lasted a long time and even my father was 

injured, but they finally destroyed that organization, and everyone was returned to their home kingdom. 

Yes, it was easy to deal with. 

 

It wasn’t me who acted, but why do it if I can use someone else? It would be stupid to confront them 

and allow them to become recurring enemies who would make plans to keep bothering me. 

 

That’s why I planned to use the strength of the five realms to weaken them. Although I knew that not all 

of the organization was in that place, there was the majority that operated on this continent. 

 

I knew there were more on other continents as well, but well, that’s not my problem anymore. I rescued 

the hostages, and that’s already a good thing. 

 

Finally, the test was cancelled, although they still counted the points we had up to the moment of the 

incident and gave us a score. Now came the really important part. 

 

’Hey, why are we thinking about what happened as if we were saying a summary of the facts?’. 

 

’No... Well, it’s to get my nerves out, you know?’ 

 

’Yes... we’re very nervous; it’s only natural, considering we’re going to have to deal with a goddess’. 

 

’Yeah..., fuck yeah. More like the fact that I’m talking to you doesn’t help either, don’t talk to me. 

 



’Idiot, it’s the same as asking you to shut up yourself, since in the end even now it’s like we’re talking to 

ourselves, right?’ 

 

’...., hey you know what, if there’s any chance, we have to see if we’re not going crazy’. 

 

’...I agree.’ 

 

I’d better stop talking to my own parallel thinking; I might actually go crazy. At least I know it’s 

impossible because of my blessing, but who knows how effective it is? Anyway, I take quick, deep 

breaths, and brace myself. I am in my original form, as Seraphina. 

 

In front of the gigantic temple, an infrastructure that stands out even within the academy, which in itself 

is large and eye-catching, there were many people. All students were allowed to come, and it was even 

almost mandatory, although if you already possessed a blessing, it was not necessary. 

 

I couldn’t come with both identities to such a dangerous place so I had no choice but to show that I 

already had a blessing and with Astrid’s support, I managed to get Chris to not have to attend this 

ceremony. 

 

Now in my original form and also unchained the dopelganger I needed all my concentration for what 

was to come and I was a little nervous about how things would turn out, but it was time to face that 

goddess of shit. 

 

My alternate self didn’t own the legacies, so all he knew and understood about them were things he 

heard and gathered from others, but didn’t personally experience, so he didn’t give me enough 

confidence, Still, it was a step I had to take. 

 

As for the rest of my dynamite 2.0 team except for Alice, who was blessed by the plant god. As far as I 

know, this time, the twins and Silvia would be the only ones in our group to be blessed. 

 

But as they are now better than they should be, there was a chance that they would attract more 

attention from some god, I hoped that at least Lys would receive her blessing beforehand as it would 

help them to grow faster . 

 



My main concern was Elena, as her god is not at all welcome. Luckily, under my protection of lust, I 

should not be detected, unless I want to, and Elena fortifies my protection every day. 

 

I did the same with Aurora, who had a blessing from the god of illusions. And well, again I made her 

drink that mysterious liquid, which she says is delicious. I expected nothing less from a half demon of 

lust. 

 

’ Makes me wonder what will happen when she finally finds out?’ 

 

With everything ready, I watched as the large doors of the temple opened and a ripple of energy went 

through me. It was refreshing and pure, as well as concentrated. I immediately felt my mana stat go up a 

point. 

 

’In fact, it’s a temple that only opens every six months.’ 

 

With the guidance of the instructors, we entered the temple. 

 

’It was time to act.’ 

 

As soon as I set foot inside,I felt something in me change and immediately looked at my status: 

 

Protection from Lust (A) >> Protection from Lust (Ex). 

 

’oh! that’s the way things are, now everything makes sense’. 

 

Chapter 139: Reunion with the Goddess 

Protection from Lust (A) >> Protection from Lust (Ex) 

 

’oh! so that’s the way it is, now it all makes sense’. 

 



I immediately realized that it was a conditionally rank-raising skill. Those skills were rare, but they 

existed. 

 

I always wondered why something that was the most powerful of the legacies was only A-ranked, and 

now I realized that it would possibly rank up if I came in contact with the divine. I was always concerned 

about its rank and thought it was because it was an incomplete legacy, but I see that is not the case. 

 

The instructor guided us, and, along the way, we looked at many giant statues of different gods. Perhaps 

this realm is in a corner of this great world, but curiously it has many connections with important gods. 

 

Great gods such as purity, metal, plants, light and others who are the ultimate authority of their 

element. My theory is that this is a relatively quiet place, and many representatives come to live out 

their last days in peace, like the first king. 

 

Finally, the instructor led us to the end of the hallway, where there were three statues of gods, one 

being larger than the other two. The instructor in charge gave an explanation. 

 

"Here are the most revered gods of our kingdom. All three are siblings: on the right, the goddess of 

purity, Aeloria; on the left, the god of inner lightning,Fulgeron ; and, last and most important, our patron 

god, Luxios, the god of light and the most powerful god our kingdom reveres." 

 

His explanation is not wrong. Certainly, he is a powerful god, and the goddess of purity is his younger 

sister, as well as being a goddess of equal hierarchy. 

 

As for the inner lightning god, when the name starts getting so specific, it means that he is not very 

powerful, as there is a plain lightning god who is more powerful than him. 

 

He is like the black sheep of the family. Certainly, who they worship and what the main gods are is 

decided by the kingdom or region, so it doesn’t matter if they put the inner lightning god above the 

plant or metal god, who are stronger. 

 

Also, I knew there was also a fourth sister, who is the goddess of truth, who for some reason was not 

deified in this realm. 

 



’Not that I mind, but it would be great if any of the girls were blessed by a powerful god like her. As long 

as I have the legacy, there will only be benefits and few losses.’ 

 

Now then, it’s time to start my part. 

 

"You can try praying to all the statues; I hope one of you will receive the grace of a god." 

 

Saying the latter, the instructor left us to our fate. Without hesitation, I went to the statue of that 

bastard Aeloria, goddess of purity. 

 

The statue did not even resemble the original, and was even more scarce in breasts, and in general, I 

wonder if it is the photoshop equivalent of the gods, since she does not want to show her sinful figure 

being the goddess of purity. 

 

Anyway, it’s not like I cared, I got down on my knees and started praying to that bitch. 

 

"Oh, goddess of purity, here the poor soul you guided from another world has come to seek your 

guidance." 

 

After saying that, nothing happened for three seconds, until suddenly, I saw my vision turn whitish-

white, and then I felt the strange sensation as if I was flying or something, as I was being sucked in. 

 

.. 

 

Protection of Lust (Ex) >>> Protection of Lust (Ω) 

 

A few seconds later, I looked around and I was in that white room I was in when I was brought into this 

world. 

 

’This place is as beautiful as ever. ’I couldn’t help but marvel at this illusory and pure place that 

demonstrated grandeur and magnitude beyond my mortal understanding. 

 



Flash! 

 

And suddenly, in a nostalgic scene, the beautiful goddess of purity appeared. She emitted a noble aura 

and was as beautiful as ever.... 

 

"I see it’s you, Adrian. I was wondering who it was when I heard a familiar voice in this corner of the 

world." 

 

"A pleasure to see you again, my goddess. I came today because I wanted to apologize for the incident 

three years ago, it’s an event that grieved me and I finally found an opportunity." 

 

’my mind at that time was not mature and I did not understand how majestic her figure was. Regret has 

haunted me for all these years, and I can finally apologize.’ 

 

"Oh, so that was your purpose in coming to me. I thought you wanted me to transform you into a man 

again, I thought you would hold a grudge or something, so of them your absence these many years." 

 

"No!!, my goddess. The truth is, in fact, I am indebted to you. You’ve made me look at this wonderful 

new world with a new perspective, and more than just becoming a man again, I wanted to thank you." 

 

She has been a goddess who had mercy on someone like me and gave me a second chance, not to 

mention she has made me mature as a person, although I honestly resented her at first, then I just felt 

shame meeting her. 

 

"Uh, seriously. Let’s see... oh, I see you’ve been through a lot in this world. You seem to be enjoying this 

opportunity I gave you and you’ve matured enough... humm, well, you seem to be serious, I grant you 

my forgiveness." 

 

As I thought she was merciful, I was the wrong one. I can’t believe how bad I was to make an entity like 

her angry, but her forgiveness finally leaves me alone, and if it is possible. 

 



"Goddess, I have understood a little how this world works, and I have to say that I want to be of service 

to you. I, who carry your blessing, want to be stronger. I want to explore this world and see all it has for 

me." 

 

"Humm... Looks like I can see someone useful now. Humm, what skill did you choose... let’s see... heir, 

what does this skill do? Inherit legacies... humm, that’s an interesting skill. who put it here? Well, I was 

planning to use it anyway...., that’s also good it wouldn’t cost me any more divinity... humm, it has the 

reincarnated trait it’s very useful...those abilities are the only ones I can grant, for now.... okay...’" 

 

I could hear the whispers of the goddess; she seemed to be deeply contemplating something important. 

 

I didn’t understand her words, but it was definitely not something I could understand, after all mortals 

should even, try to understand the god , without their permission.... 

 

"Well, I see you’ve been through a lot in this world, and I admire your willingness to grow, to the point 

that I’m a little sorry I reincarnated you in this little place. But well, if you follow your path, you will 

continue to advance to the top. Well, Adrian, not Seraphina, from now on you will be my representative 

agent and you will receive my support from now on." 

 

’what a generous goddess.I had no expectations coming here, and with her just fogiving me, I’d be 

happy.But her magnanimity is unreal.How I wish I could hit that idiot, my past self, to....hit him’ 

 

I couldn’t ask more of my goddess, but a face flashed in my head...’but that would be too much, I can’t, I 

shouldn’t, it’s enough, I shouldn’t be greedy’. 

 

"Oh, my child, don’t worry. If you have a request, I can fulfill them it’s the least I can do for my agent." 

 

’Oh!!, that’s right.The goddess can read everything about me.Well, it’s not like I have anything to hide 

from her now.Fine, I’ll ask her.’ 

 

"My goddess, a few months ago, in a test I participated in for the legacy of the agent of the god of light, I 

realized that within me there still exists the ancient Seraphina. If it is not too much to ask, could you 

please release her? The poor girl doesn’t deserve that, so with your magnanimity could you do that." 

 



"I see, so that was it. But unfortunately, I can only release the seal, and although you who are blessed by 

me cannot lose the body in front of her, if some conditions are met, she could take over your body. are 

you okay with that?" 

 

’So if you can free Seraphina, that’s great. I don’t mind her taking over the body, since it was hers to 

begin with. I’m the one who was wrong.’ 

 

"My goddess, that’s fine. As long as she can see the outside and interact with me, I’m more than happy. 

That’s what I promised that time." 

 

"Are you sure? If he gets hold of it, I can go back to.... Well, it’s my agent’s request, it’s the least I can 

do..... Done. When you return to your body, you can interact with her." 

 

"Thank you very much, my goddess. Now your faithful servant is more than satisfied." 

 

"Well, that’s good, since the previous circumstances were abrupt. I’ll explain things a bit." 

 

.. 

 

. 

 

"Well, that’s all. Lastly, I’ll give you a powerful ability, since you need strength to live in this world." 

 

Oh, and I thought she was already a generous goddess. There’s no end to her magnanimity. 

 

"Remember the EX skills that appeared three years ago? Well, since you have my blessing, leave out 

purification, which was completely unnecessary. I’m glad you didn’t choose it. Choose between affinity 

to light and eyes of truth. They are powerful abilities that will give you infinite power." 

 

"Goddess, my choice is..." 

 



.. 

 

. 

 

"Haaa~ahh..." 

 

I returned to my body immediately after interacting with the goddess. Well, I had to taste what the 

magnificent goddess had given me. So, without hesitation, I walked out of the church. 

 

Once I found a secluded place, I acted immediately. I pulled the item I had prepared with mirk’s blood, 

as a base, from my inventory and held it in one hand. 

 

"Qetesh, now." 

 

Chapter 140: Qetesh 

"Qetesh, now!!." 

 

Immediately after, my legacy weapon appeared in its spear form. I held it in my other hand, reversed 

the tip and, without hesitation, thrust it into me, stabbing me in the heart and opening a hole in my 

chest. 

 

"Ugh!!, quick, I’m going to die..coff!!...." 

 

It was a critical moment if we didn’t act fast I would truly die, but With Qetesh’s help, I quickly found the 

skill (ex) , connected and ingrained in my soul. 

 

Qetesh With masterful control his used the spear skills in a very advanced way, the spear tip lodged in 

my heart began to uproot the skill that was not something tangible from. 

 

The ability was being absorbed by the spear, not copying it as it normally did, but basically taking that 

ability from me forever, but without breaking my connection to it. 



 

When this process was over I pulled the spear out of my chest before it actually killed me. 

 

’okey!..the painful part is over now we have to be quick’. 

 

Ignoring my wound and Again, with Qetesh’s help, and putting all my focus and mana, I slowly separated 

a small fragment of the spear, which looked like liquid gold. 

 

It was a small drop, but therein lay the Skill (ex) that allowed the goddess control over me, immediately, 

that small drop of gold, with its ability to change and connect and my control along with Qetesh went 

straight to the small artifact I held in my other hand. 

 

It was a small silver earring that had a red gem in the center, with runes inscribed all over its surface, 

that was an artifact created with Mirk’s blood and carved with multiple divine runes. 

 

Slowly, the drop and with my full concentration, it was absorbed and began to assimilate with the small 

pendant changing from silver to gold only a ruby gem of the original design remained. 

 

And when it was finally finished, I quickly put it in my ear. 

 

"Haaaa~ I finally finished..." 

 

Thanks to parallel thinking, I didn’t die as I was kept alive with morphogenesis while I could fully 

concentrate on this. I no longer have the hole in my chest; now I just have to slowly heal myself. 

 

The creation of this pendant was given to me in the inherited memories and my alternate self set it as 

the basis, of the plans, for the future, only creating this pendant took a long time during these last three 

years. 

 

The biggest hurdle was learning and carving the divine runes, which I had already done before I entered 

the academy and finally completed it in time with Mirk’s divine blood to turn it into a semi-divine 

artifact. 



 

That blood was not the best, but it was what I could get for now, the final touch and for it to be a true 

divine artifact was something that could contain an skill (ex), but the legacy weapons were made of a 

special divine material the challenge was to use them correctly. 

 

Everything came together perfectly and finally this is the result an artifact that would bring the most 

benefit to the gods. 

 

The major variable that my alternate self did not take into account and never found out despite getting 

the most information from the legacies was the presence of the guardians or Quetesh, which made the 

process dangerous and arduous, simple and easy. 

 

Finally, I was able to complete an essential part of my alternate self’s plans. Well, receiving help that 

made the whole thing 100% successful. 

 

"Thank you, Qetesh. I don’t have to worry about the goddess anymore." 

 

[[Really, you’re crazy. You’re the weirdest user I’ve ever had, and don’t thank me. No way am I letting 

my user be controlled by a god. I only agreed to this plan because it was feasible."]] 

 

"Anyway, thanks to you, this was a thousand times easier. Don’t you think we make a great team? By 

the way, I always wondered something, about time we can talk properly, would you tell me what your 

gender is?" 

 

[[What do you want to know that for? You want to defile someone who doesn’t even have a body? 

What a monster you are!]] 

 

I only asked because I didn’t know her gender from her voice; it was simple and pure curiosity, there 

was no need to insult me, I was still grateful for you help. 

 

"I didn’t mean it in that sense...., hey since we’re having a conversation, you know, what’s the 

requirement, for the spear to be able to be used, to steal skills!!!? For some reason, that wasn’t in the 

information. .." 



 

[[that’s what I mean, with monstrous, let me tell you that you’re supposed to choose between making 

yourself strong with dual sync, or stealing skills]] 

 

"Huh??, what do you mean?" 

 

[[damn lustful madman, the spear should suck all your lust to use it as fuel and even then it would take 

many months, even the first time, but in your case you didn’t even realize that it sucked your lust and on 

top of that you do it as if nothing,]]. 

 

"...I" 

 

[[You should be a monk who found enlightenment if you wanted to use that skill in the shortest time 

possible.]] 

 

"S-seriously? Then, if I put more, could I make the spear get..." 

 

[[ The spear that already sucking to the max!!, you insatiable fucking monster.]] 

 

"Are you telling me I have more lust than the legacy of lust can handle? Oh!, it’s because it’s incomplete, 

is it? Hmm, that makes sense." 

 

[[no it’s not that!!!...,haaa... I’m done talking to you Bye! Don’t call me for a while.... I’m still recovering 

from what happened three years ago. My mind almost broke, you lustful, perverted piece of shit. That 

other world should have a limit to what you can find on that ’internet’, that world is too corrupt, and 

you are a monster created by it]]. 

 

"..." 

 

Leaving me speechless, the voice coming from the spear disappeared. 

 

’Well, at least I know the requirement for reloading, spear skills.’ 



 

Yes, he was the guardian of the legacy and was supposed to be my companion on my journey, he was an 

experienced being who lived in other eras with other users of this legacy and would help me control the 

legacy better. 

 

But, for some reason I don’t understand, he doesn’t want to talk to me and only helps me if I ask him to, 

and he thinks it’s a situation that requires it, he has only helped me three times so far counting this 

time, to control the power of the spear. 

 

Honestly, I can’t use other skills correctly besides copying. Copying is easy, as I just have to see his 

status, think of the skill I want and insert my spear, but the other two require control and experience 

that I don’t have yet, without Qetesh my plans would be delayed, for a while longer or I would have to 

live with that skill for a while. 

 

If everything is as my alternate self says, I did everything perfectly, I fooled that shitty goddess and 

followed all the procedures, it shouldn’t go wrong, even I thought it was perfect, but it still needed to be 

tested, which wouldn’t take long if the goddess noticed that little moment when I broke away from her 

Total Control, it should.... 

 

["Mission: Confront the Champion of the God Luxion. 

 

Objective: Find and engage the agent in combat. 

 

Reward: Quintessentia. 

 

[Accept mission] 

 

[Reject mission] 

 

-(Consequence: Aeloria’s favoritism decrease)] 

 

Well, in front of me appeared a mission window. This would be the equivalent of an oracle that the gods 

implement to be in control. I see that it is not a serious mission, since it gives me the option to reject. 



 

Well, they are usually like that, since it is a lower cost for the god. And if they force him to do something, 

they would spend more divinity. My alternate self didn’t get along with the goddess, and basically all of 

her quests were mandatory. 

 

The goddess had invested a lot in me when she brought me in, so she planned to use me to the end, not 

to mention the fact that I chose the (EX) skill, something I couldn’t pass up. 

 

It was well worth the theater, I did for now the goddess will not force me to do missions or make me do 

dangerous things, since I am her investment, an investment that is supposed to be faithful to her. 

 

All thanks to my parallel thinking, I block with my protection all my thoughts and even what the goddess 

thought was my deepest and truest thoughts was my parallel thinking by reading the script we 

prepared. 

 

With my protection, I can block any attempt to read my mind completely, but that wouldn’t be ideal as 

it could raise her guard so going in and having her hear what I wanted was perfect. 

 

I don’t know what the hell the goddess saw when she spied on my destiny and past, but the Protection 

of Lust, which at the time was in range(Ω), should block the real thing and even align it with what she 

was saying. 

 

An extremely brutal ability for the almost omniscient gods, but it was the minimum required for what 

they were made for as legacies to hunt gods. 

 

Well, since everything should be in order, and now I have an upgrade, with the EX skill on my spear and 

the best part, I don’t have blonde hair I can finally get that weight off my shoulders. 

 

Now I just have to go to William’s and get some extra stats, take advantage of being an agent and then 

go to Elena’s and get pampered for a good job. 

 

’today was a great day’ 


