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Chapter 141: Aeloria 

***** 

 

Third point of view 

 

***** 

 

The goddess of purity, Aeloria, was in a bad mood lately. Why? She had started the Age of Supremacy 

anew, and from the beginning, everything had gone wrong. 

 

It all started because of her constant streak of failures that began ever since she summoned a person 

from an isolated world. Nadie sabe exactamente cuándo ni quién fue el que originó y creó el método, 

pero de repente se puso de moda entre los dioses traer gente de mundos aislados. 

 

There were two main reasons for this: first, not having a destiny related to this world or worlds under 

their jurisdiction, these beings could generate unpredictable variables, turning the tables of destiny and 

increasing possibilities that were almost impossible to achieve, something welcomed by some gods in 

need of change. 

 

In fact, in the first Age of Supremacy in which the summoning was implemented, it was the lesser and 

desperate gods who used it, which caused those gods to stand out and have many gains, becoming a 

popular method even for those of high hierarchy. Thus, in later ages it became a norm to invoke beings 

from these worlds. 

 

The second reason was that these reincarnated beings had unlimited potential, independent of their 

initial talent, which meant that, in time, they could reach the pinnacle of power. 

 

Of course, they would never escape the control of the gods, so they were more than welcome. To the 

gods, they were agents with great potential and highly sought after. 

 

Since then, many gods summoned souls from those worlds, though it was a complex and resource-

consuming process, even for the gods, not to mention that the opportunities were limited. 



 

However, it was still worthwhile. But in this era, or rather, since the end of the past supremacy era, that 

practice was practically forbidden, as it was increasingly causing too many unwelcome factors. 

 

When almost all gods were invoking at least one, this practice started to cause serious problems and 

would continue to cause a lot of problems if it continued like this, even for the chaos gods. That is why 

both factions agreed to ban the practice. 

 

Something that infuriated Aeloria, who had saved her two opportunities and not taken advantage of 

them in the old eras, thinking that saving them and using them in the future was better. Now she had 

made the expense and no one would give her back what she invested. 

 

Aeloria, even with the prohibitions, decided to summon a soul anyway, doing the impossible not to be 

discovered, and he succeeded. He took a great risk, but still, he succeeded. 

 

However, it turned out to be a fiasco: the soul he summoned was that of a man with a mind so corrupt 

that he dared to defile it. He even blamed the goddess of fate, who perhaps intervened to spite all those 

who secretly followed this practice. 

 

The man’s mind, his memories, his life, were unpleasant; she did not even want to see him. Her anger 

reached levels not seen in millennia, and acting impulsively, she reincarnated him in a remote corner of 

the world, as a woman, where his presence would be invisible and his corruption could no longer 

contaminate this world. 

 

To make matters worse, a catastrophic event occurred shortly thereafter that even she feared. 

Something, or someone, altered the fate of the world, destroying everything they knew and creating 

something entirely new, a dark future. 

 

With few clues, even today it had not been fixed, and the gods could not see beyond a few years. Still, 

no one had figured out which of all the fates was most likely, leaving the gods, who always acted by 

looking into the future, in uncertainty and doubt. 

 

This was the kind of change that all gods expected when summoning souls, but this time the event was 

mammoth and nothing like the small changes expected. 



 

The event was so catastrophic that the goddess of fate, whom he had not long ago blamed for his failed 

summoning, almost died because of this incident. Her authority was compromised and her throne was 

almost taken away from her. 

 

Had the cause of the incident been willing, there would have been a change in the god of destiny. 

 

It was the first time in millennia that a new god was almost created and it was a god of higher rank, 

whose seats should be immovable and absolute, and yet someone played with that authority and 

destroyed it. 

 

Such was its gravity that the gods of different factions united to fix this mess, fearing the intervention of 

external factors. They had never been more united. In the end, nothing happened, and little by little the 

destinies and the future were arranged, although there is still a long time to go until it is fully 

operational. 

 

Honestly, it was a disaster, but also an opportunity, and many gods wanted to take advantage of it. She 

was one of those who worked behind the scenes while also collaborating to fix it, trying to expand her 

influence and take advantage. 

 

However, when everything was sufficiently stabilized, she did not achieve anything significant. 

 

To make matters worse, another of the gods was discovered summoning from new beings from another 

world, which led to the imposition of even stricter measures, robbing him of his last chance. 

 

Her mood darkened again, and while she was sulking in one of her temples, she felt a clear call from 

someone with her blessing. 

 

"Huh... Someone inherited a blessing?" 

 

Curious, Aeloria investigated. She thought it was someone who had only inherited a blessing, but 

discovered that it was Adrian, the reincarnated soul she herself had summoned a few years ago. 

Although she felt irritated, she recognized that the expenditure of divinity and karma invested in him 

could not be wasted. 



 

Now, as she thought about the changes brought about by the resetting of the destinies, she understood 

that she must bind Adrian as her agent. The instability in the destinies and the future gave him leeway 

and, upon further thought, a reincarnated acting at this time was a very significant advantage. 

 

"I definitely can’t waste it." 

 

Perhaps because he didn’t explain correctly, Adrian didn’t choose a very powerful ability. So Aeloria 

could still grant him a class gift (EX), even if it was by force, to make him her agent. It was worth even 

the divine power she would expend to control him. 

 

However, a curious thing happened: when she met him, she realized that Adrian didn’t seem the same 

person as before. 

 

Aeloria, with her power and authority, delved into his mind and memories. She noticed that, although 

he retained certain impurities, his essence was surprisingly pure for a mortal, nothing like the 

unpleasantness she saw three years ago, something that reassured her greatly. 

 

Aeloria probed a little further to see the origins of such a change. She noticed that in her current life she 

seemed to be forming a harem unintentionally, and it happened naturally. 

 

Little by little, the people around him made him a better person, and love seemed to have changed him 

completely. Remembering the kind of person he was before, that might make sense. 

 

Maybe he just needed a change, and she gave it to him hence their appreciation and devotion, which 

satisfied her a lot. 

 

Besides, there were no evil intentions or impure thoughts in such actions; as a goddess of purity, she 

could not be deceived in this regard. 

 

It was not uncommon for heroes or champions of strong destiny to be surrounded by people who 

further strengthened their destiny. 

 



From what she saw, many, if not all, of those people were talented and revolved around her, which 

excited Aeloria even more. That meant she had a strong destiny and high expectations. 

 

Although she couldn’t look at anything concrete because of the disaster, the present told her a lot 

because of her experience. 

 

If she used this investment well, Adrian, or rather Seraphina, could be valuable to her. She didn’t care 

much about her personal life either, as long as she retained that purity and love. There would be no 

problems, and even if he reverted to his old self, she would control him tightly. 

 

He was a valuable resource, and even his stats were growing evenly, confirming that bringing him from 

another world had been worth it. She was very satisfied with all this as she watched him leave her divine 

realm. 

 

"Well, I’ll be waiting for you. When you grow up and become useful to me, don’t disappoint me, 

Seraphina." 

 

For now, she only granted him some simple instructions and information to broaden his horizons and 

obviously the ability (EX) to grow up fast and have him under her control, though Seraphina seemed to 

want to follow her from the bottom of her heart. 

 

Until she grew up enough, she would entrust this task of watching over her and guiding her to one of 

her angels. After all, she was a goddess and busy most of the time. 

 

She needed to increase her influence, and Seraphina had not yet matured to be able to use it to the 

fullest; only a few years later would she be in charge of using it properly. 

 

Aeloria began to decide which angel would be the right one to monitor him. Now that she thought 

about it, she had also made a promise with her sibling Luxion, but Seraphina was now too valuable to 

waste like this. 

 

"Oh, I know, I’ll just ask that useless other sibling of mine to fulfill it for me; anyway, it’s no big deal." 

 



As she was thinking about this, she suddenly sensed something strange in the newly created connection 

with her new agent, Seraphina. Aeloria, curious, looked straight over to see what she was doing. 

 

What she saw was her new agent sitting under a tree, murmuring how amazing it was to be blessed, 

while praising her even though no one was there. There was nothing strange or to catch her attention in 

this scene. 

 

"How strange...humm.... maybe that little interference is because of her reincarnated soul.... well, it 

doesn’t seem to be anything major, but it’s worth a try anyway. After all, he is my first reincarnate." 

 

To make sure everything was working properly, he decided to test his oracles with Seraphina. 

 

"If everything seems normal... it must not have been anything major." 

 

Finally, noting that everything was operating smoothly and that it was probably Seraphina’s quirk and 

not a big problem, he summoned one of his trusted angels and left her the task of overseeing it. 

 

Today had been a good day for the goddess Aeloria, and her flagging mood was back on the upswing. 

She was in such a good mood that she would give her angel permission to give Seraphina abilities with 

relative ease. 

 

He thought he would spend that divine power on controlling her by force, but now that it was not 

necessary, he was putting it to much better and efficient use. 

 

Chapter 142: Secret Meeting 

****** 

 

Third point of view: Two months ago 

 

***** 

 



In a dark and dimly lit room there were three people: one was sitting giving his report, facing another 

who was on a couch whose unnaturally dark surroundings prevented him from showing his features. 

 

While with one of her hands she stroked the cat purring in her lap, and another rested her head while 

emitting a noble and indescribable aura, she listened to the report of the person in front of her in a 

disinterested manner. 

 

Next to her, the last woman remained standing without making the slightest movement, also obscured 

by her surroundings. Her eyes were closed as if she didn’t want to see what was going on. 

 

"And that’s my report for this week." 

 

Finally finished with the report, the person stood silently, waiting for a response from the woman in 

front of him. 

 

"Oh, I see, how interesting." 

 

But a response without any surprise, as if the information was of no use to him, came from the woman. 

 

"...." 

 

"...." 

 

"...." 

 

"pruuu" 

 

After that, overwhelming silence surrounded the room. The tension was palpable and no one said 

anything, for what seemed like a long time until finally.... 

 



"This... you’re not going to say anything else?" The woman sitting arrogantly and nonchalantly was the 

first to speak. 

 

It was neither the silent woman nor the one reporting; it was she, who had created the awkward 

atmosphere to begin with, who was the first to surrender to the overwhelming silence, breaking the 

tension in the air and her arrogant and carefree aura. 

 

"That should be me saying it, why do we have to do this every week?" 

 

"W-well, you know, it’s for atmosphere and ambiance, like you’re briefing the mastermind behind the 

scenes." 

 

"That’s not what I mean, why do I still have to keep reporting to you? I mean, what’s the point?" 

 

"Hey, don’t underestimate the importance of your role, it’s crucial to my future plans." 

 

"Oh yeah? Well, you don’t seem very enthusiastic. Don’t think I don’t notice: every time I brief you, you 

act as if it’s nothing new or interesting, as if you already know." 

 

"I-I don’t know what you mean, how the hell would I know? It’s not like I can know what you do if I don’t 

spend time with u-you, that’s a false accusation!" 

 

As if changing the dynamic, the informant was now the one probing the supposed mastermind, who was 

being cornered. 

 

"Tell me the truth, are you just making me inform on you to harass me or something? Are you satisfied 

with the feeling of controlling me and giving free rein to your desires? That’s why you create this 

atmosphere every time, isn’t it?" 

 

"You are absolutely right, miss," stated the third voice, who had so far not spoken and had remained on 

the sidelines. 

 



"W-wait, Elena, what are you saying, why are you giving her the reason, she’s totally wrong, she’ll get an 

even more wrong idea if you tell her that!" 

 

"Well, if so my lady, I’d appreciate it if you’d stop fooling around every time, and mainly get me into 

such acts?" 

 

"It’s just that you know, it was necessary to create an atmosphere. I wanted to create a good 

atmosphere; your imposing... and in-intimidating.... aura is neces....." 

 

The woman, or rather Seraphina, wanted to refute her servant Elena, saying that everything had a 

purpose, but the more she listened to herself, the lower her tone became, until finally she was silent. 

 

As usual, she couldn’t refute Elena. It didn’t help that she had pissed her off a ’little bit’ before she 

started this ’secret’ meeting. 

 

"Well, my lady, this is not the time for this. Miss Alice is coming soon, so I will prepare some snacks for 

her and our guest. You finish with your business." 

 

Elena left the living room and went to the kitchen, turning on the light on the way, thus destroying the 

atmosphere created, clearly showing everyone involved in the common guest room of the room given 

by the academy to high-ranking nobles and talented young people. 

 

It also didn’t help that the kitchen was in view from the room and Elena could be seen preparing some 

snacks that were especially cute. 

 

"....." 

 

"..." 

 

There stood Auran and Seraphina in awkward silence. Auran, who just wanted to complain a bit, wasn’t 

expecting this development, and Seraphina was thinking about how to make Elena happy again, 

considering which of her secret weapons (sweets) to bring out, it was something important. 

 



In the end, the first to speak was Auran, who was now the one who couldn’t stand the atmosphere. 

 

"That’s what I mean, why is it necessary for me to inform you, if your lackeys also participate in those 

classes and interact with Chris?" 

 

"....." 

 

Well, now Seraphina was in a complicated situation. Truth be told, she hadn’t given it much thought at 

the time and just wanted to keep a close eye on her because she was wary of her and wanted to keep in 

touch as much as possible; that’s why she asked her to keep an eye on Chris, who was her other 

identity, which was why nothing she said would be anything new to begin with. 

 

Well, when he saw her real appearance and knew her preferences, he took the contract as an 

opportunity to be closer to her and have frequent contact with this identity, besides finding the 

opportunity to integrate her into his harem. 

 

Of course, not forgetting that he was still on probation. Of course he hadn’t forgotten that, but from her 

beautiful appearance? well, maybe a little. However, he swore to himself that if Aurora turned out to be 

more harmful than beneficial, even if it weighed heavy on his heart, he would get rid of her. 

 

Luckily, that didn’t seem to be the case, at least for the moment... and not at all his judgment was biased 

by her appearance. 

 

’It’s contradictory’? 

 

it may be, but Seraphina believed that somehow it would work. In the end, her actions and supposed 

vigilance were interpreted as mindless harassment. 

However, Seraphina also wanted to believe that Auran’s openly complaining for the first time meant 

that she had stopped fearing him, something she clearly noticed since their first meeting, and had finally 

taken some trust towards her. 

 

Although it had taken more than a month, he believed he now had a more accessible image in his mind 

about her, to the point of voicing his complaints. Still, he had to correct the words he said. 



 

"Who said Elena is my lackey? She is part of my harem, and you will be too; you will be my fifth bride." 

 

She said without any hesitation and with confidence, because, well, she had already been rejected and 

the fear of rejection had been overcome, so it lost nothing to keep trying. 

 

She had the confidence of her girlfriends and would not let them down, she was sure that soon there 

would be a new member to the harem or so she wanted to believe. 

 

"Wow, you really have four...? No! Wait, that’s not the point! I already told you I don’t see you that way. 

Besides, my point is, if you want to know about Chris, they can tell you. Besides, isn’t that in your lap his 

girlfriend? Fuck, I hadn’t noticed her!" 

 

What was on Seraphina’s lap wasn’t a cat, at least not a real one: it was Selene, asleep and purring 

happily. She was supposed to be Chris’ girlfriend. She wasn’t surprised since she knew Selene used to 

spend time with Seraphina, as did Eira, Alice and Elena. 

 

The point was that she had informants all over the place, and she didn’t seem to get along badly with 

Chris, even though they had supposedly fought, which annoyed her even more, as she didn’t understand 

the point of it all. 

 

"Well, there was no budget, and you had to work with what you had. Selene was around, so..." 

 

"The point here is that you don’t need to keep reporting here, do you?" 

 

"No, you see, my dear Aurora, the point is... hey, before I explain the importance of your role, could you 

take off that look? I can’t concentrate when you have a masculine appearance." 

 

"No!" 

 

"Oh, Aurora, you have indeed grown up. Now you dare to refuse my request so blatantly. You leave me 

with no choice but to.... please let me see your beautiful appearance! I beg of you." 



 

"..." 

 

Aurora would be lying if she said she wasn’t startled by Seraphina’s first words, but then, listening all the 

way through, she was speechless. Her initial authority and confidence, which she thought indicated 

displeasure at her refusal, suddenly turned into unashamed pleading. 

 

Perhaps it was for these reasons that Aurora stopped fearing him a little; besides the initial shock and 

the other situation, she realized that it was easy to talk to Seraphina, who seemed to have strange 

hobbies, such as creating the right atmosphere whenever they met. 

 

Also, although she could, she didn’t threaten her or force her to do things beyond watching Chris and 

having these meetings. Right now, Aurora was testing what Seraphina’s limit or maximum tolerance 

was. 

 

She wanted to know the limits of this contractual relationship, but there seemed to be none her 

tolerance was higher than she originally thought it would be. 

 

Aurora even went so far as to think that, if she asked Seraphina to lick her feet in exchange for showing 

her what she looked like, she would accept it right then and there. 

 

And she wasn’t wrong. Seraphina would only see it as a "double prize" if it was proposed to her and she 

would gladly do it. Of course, she would set her own terms and add that Aurora would have to look at 

her with a face of disgust and contempt. 

 

although Elena who was nearby would probably beat her with George, for throwing away her ’prestige 

and dirtying the family name. 

 

Lucky or not , Aurora didn’t know this..... 

 

Chapter 143: Incomprehensible Monsters. 

The truth was that it was not the first time Aurora had taken a little courage to face Seraphina. 

 



Earlier just two weeks into her contract she had tried to see if she could use her charm on her. Since the 

concept of treachery in the contract was very broad, she tried her luck and, fortunately, the contract did 

not prevent her from enchanting him. 

 

So, plucking up his courage and taking on his original appearance, he tried to use his ability. She didn’t 

want to hurt him, she just hoped that it would cause him to treat her better and even hoped that the 

effect would be strong enough to break the contract. 

 

She never tried it with her former contractors because the clauses were too specific and restrictive, 

which didn’t surprise her, since they knew her secrets thanks to her mother. 

 

But at the time, Aurora seemed to forget that the one who freed her and broke those contracts was 

Seraphina; she was no ordinary person, and she knew it too late. 

 

The only thing that resulted from that attempt to charm her was Seraphina looking at her happily and 

saying things like: 

 

["Oh!!, you’re trying to use your enchantment Skill, are you?You don’t need that to flirt with me, you 

just need to do it directly (～￣▽￣)～."] 

 

It didn’t have the slightest effect on Serafina, and even she knew of the existence of such an ability, 

although it must have been the first time she had used it in years. 

 

At least Serafina didn’t seem to have taken it badly, but that provoked even more suspicion and fear in 

Aurora towards her, who seemed to know everything. Her courage faded. 

 

Today, however, after a month, he regained confidence and tried to understand her with a different 

approach: to test her true personality and limits, to learn as much as he could about her. 

 

This led to the current situation where she acts as if she is resisting and complaining, having a 

straightforward, direct conversation would lead her to gather information and she has already gathered 

some things. 

 



It was a surprise for Aurora to find out that Elena and Alice, with whom she used to talk a bit during 

Chris’s classes, belonged to the Seraphina harem, and she had some doubts about Selene, who was in 

her lap, although maybe she was exaggerating. 

 

.. 

 

In the end Aurora didn’t risk testing whether seraphina would lick her feet, just to look at her 

appearance, She thought it was enough for now to test seraphina’s tolerance to her refusal, so, at 

seraphina’s plea, she took off her male costume and finally showed her original beautiful appearance. 

 

"Oh, there he is! Look, Elena, what did I tell you, isn’t she beautiful? Don’t worry, she’s almost inside my 

harem, it’s just a matter of time." 

 

’ Lies’ was what Aurora wanted to say, but she still didn’t fully understand the situation and was 

cautious about what to say and what not to say, so she continued with the previous tone to 

progressively understand how far she could go. 

 

"So, if you have your girlfriends one and two around Chris, and his own girlfriend is also your friend, 

right? Why is it necessary for me to inform you? You could even go yourself. you even get stronger if we 

practice together." 

 

"Well, there are many secret circumstances so I can’t give you an explanation, but if you join my harem, 

I’ll tell you everything. It’s a limited time offer. Join now, and you can understand everything, there are 

pretty girls everywhere, like Elena, Alice and me of course, you can’t miss it.(^_~)" 

 

"Don’t change the subject." 

 

"Well, what I mean is that I don’t need partners to be stronger, or do you think you’re stronger than me 

now, that you train in that group?". 

 

"No, I don’t think so." 

 



Aurora didn’t know why, but she felt that Seraphina was as strong as Chris, who in himself was a 

monster. 

 

She had never seen him fight seriously, but he could take on a group of the academy’s best; only Elena, 

Alice, William, and the cat twins were the ones who had seen him fight a little, but even then it seemed 

like he didn’t give it his all. 

 

It was like a bottomless abyss, just like Serafina. He wondered how he had gotten in the middle of these 

two, even though they are both surprisingly good people, of course if you ignore the fact that they are 

incomprehensible monsters. 

 

She has a particularly good impression of Chris, who has helped her a lot and has greatly improved her 

combat deficiencies, his habeses lessons are even more complete than those of the instructors, and 

even the giia for her rare affinity to fog, for Aurora he was a good friend. 

 

And with Seraphina it was not so different, she was grateful to Seraphina for freeing her from all those 

contracts that suffocated and controlled her, firmly, since her mother sold her a few years ago. 

 

Now she was living her life relatively free, although she did not know to what extent, so she wanted to 

understand her new boss, how free she really was and what was the limit set for her, being technically 

her subordinate. 

 

Even the mission led her to make new friends, among them Elena, who later, when she entered class A, 

she found out that she was also Seraphina’s employee, as well as Alicia and the twins she used to date. 

 

This confused her a little, but she did not dare to ask anything about Seraphina. The first few days it 

caused her some dread and she was afraid if that reached her ears, although now that she knows her a 

little better Aurora thinks it doesn’t matter if she asks for information from her acquaintances, 

Seraphina didn’t seem to do anything if someone goes around asking about her, or so she thought. 

 

As he thought of what to say to lengthen the conversation he had never talked so much and wanted to 

take advantage of the opportunity, Seraphina spoke. 

 



"Well, I don’t want you to misunderstand me , the reason I’m asking you to report to me is not because I 

want to harass you, but because... it’s just that... hum..... how to put it." 

 

At that moment, Seraphina looked doubtful and didn’t know how to say it. Aurora wondered if there 

really was an important reason. Finally, Seraphina beckoned her closer. Intrigued, Aurora approached, 

and when they were close enough, she said to her in a whisper: 

 

"You see, it’s just that I want to spend time with you~." 

 

That was one of the original purposes, but it was also because, although they didn’t say it directly, they 

were beginning to feel the silent pressure building as to how long it would take to introduce new 

members to the harem, especially Elena, as always. 

 

Seraphina couldn’t believe it; she didn’t know when things got so distorted, and the girls seemed more 

motivated than she was, she understood that the logic of her previous world didn’t apply here, but still 

she didn’t expect to encounter this situation, which made her feel complicated somehow. 

 

The point was that, to show that she was making progress, she would show her how, if she was making 

progress with Aurora, she feared that, is she took too long, they might start recruiting more members 

themselves, which would hurt his pride. 

 

"Huh? What?" 

 

Aurora was confused. She thought he was again teasing her or something, but she looked at Seraphina 

and truly looked nervous, as if she was confessing something embarrassing to herself. 

 

So far he had passed over her confessions because they didn’t seem serious and because of his fear of 

Seraphina. However, if he looked at her objectively, Seraphina very much matched his tastes... in fact, 

too much. 

 

There was something, besides her looks, that attracted her, even though her first impression had not 

been a good one. 

 



Now that she was getting to know her better, maybe she could.... She began to seriously consider 

Seraphina’s proposal, until she heard the next sentence that interrupted her thoughts: 

 

"You know? Elena lately is in a bad mood because I haven’t added girls to my harem~." 

 

"Huh? What do you mean by that?" asked Aurora, not understanding. 

 

"Chh, don’t talk loud. Look, you see for example today she me ~..." 

 

"Big sister, I’m here!" 

 

At that moment, a new individual joined the room interrupting seraphina’s words, . It was Alice. By that 

point, Aurora wondered how secret this meeting really was if so many people knew. 

 

’now all that’s left is for Chris to show up here too.’, thought Aurora jokingly, unaware that he was 

actually in his room, just a few feet away from her, preparing for what was to come and had only been 

talking to the dopellganger so far. 

 

"Welcome, Miss Alice. As you will see, my lady is still attending to a guest. If you like, you can have some 

snacks and sit down." 

 

"Oh, come to think of it today was the ’secret meeting’ day wasn’t it, sorry for interrupting, I was too 

early." 

 

"Don’t worry Miss Alice, it’s because of my lady’s nonsense that it has dragged on, besides they don’t 

seem to be talking about anything serious, you can proceed calmly." 

 

"Well if you say so," Alice said as she approached along with Elena, who brought some snacks, well 

somehow it went a good entrance, Seraphina was saved from explaining the complicated mechanics of 

her harem. 

 

"yes Alice welcome, we are almost done here...there!" 



 

Seeing the cute and appetizing snacks Seraphina tried to take one, but Elena slapped her hand, giving 

her a warning look and making it clear that it was guests first. 

 

With resignation, Seraphina relented. Aurora saw that and, like everyone else, wondered if they were 

really master and maid, but she was also curious about the cute cookies so she took them and they were 

as delicious as they looked. 

 

Chapter 144: Was That a Secret? 

Alice, on the other hand, approached and realized that she was not the person she expected, Auran, was 

a beautiful girl who impressed her, Alice thought fast and came to a quick conclusion. 

 

the girl was definitely a candidate for a future sister so she acted her best and politely introduced 

herself, first impressions are always important. 

 

"Hi, sorry to interrupt. My name is Alice. I haven’t seen you before, it’s nice to meet you." 

 

"Uh, ah, Alice, no worries. This is Auran, you’ve already met, ñom, oh!! are delicious!!, Elena tell me the 

truth, you are putting something illegal in it, ñom.. it tastes too good.." 

 

"my lady how many times have I told you not to talk with your mouth full". 

 

Leaving aside the lack of manners Aurora was surprised how Seraphina answered with indifference and 

revealed her identity, while she was more focused on taking the snacks she had been denied earlier 

when she saw that Alicia and Aurora had already taken theirs. 

 

"..." 

 

Aurora wondered why it was so easy for Seraphina to reveal the secret she had been keeping from her 

friends for over a month, fearing that, upon telling, she would be rejected. 

 



"Oh, Auran, or rather Aurora!!! so that’s your true appearance. You are as beautiful as I heard. No 

wonder my big sister has you among the candidates for her harem." 

 

"..." 

 

It seemed like it wasn’t important, because Alice already knew. If she thought about it, Elena hadn’t 

reacted much when she showed her true appearance either. 

 

It was the first time she had done it in front of someone else at the academy besides Serafina, and she 

had overlooked it before, thanks to the naturalness with which Serafina asked her, without Elena 

showing much surprise. Only now did she realize how careless she had been. 

 

Aurora was a little confused about what to feel with so much going on at once. Also, she was surprised 

at how open the girls were about talking about "harem", as if it was a normal thing. 

 

Although it was a common occurrence, for most women it was not pleasant to share a husband or 

partners. Still, while it was common to find harems, it was rare to find one where everyone was truly 

happy and content, let alone hear someone talk about it openly and positively. 

 

But they did it so naturally and none of them seemed to be against the concept. Aurora wondered if it 

was because they were all women or if there was something she still didn’t understand. 

 

she felt out of place in such a positive atmosphere regarding the harem being that she grew up in the 

royal harem, where the atmosphere was tense and not at all positive. 

 

Aurora felt she needed to understand things better, although at the moment her thoughts were a 

jumbled mess. 

 

She was also left wondering what Seraphina was going to say before Alice arrived and what to make of 

her confession, which now did seem serious... but her thoughts were interrupted by alice’s excited 

voice. 

 



"Yes, she is beautiful, very beautiful. Big sister, you should definitely include her in your harem, why 

don’t we do it now? Yes, right now, big sister, it’s now or never!". 

 

Said Alice, getting more and more excited and encouraging Seraphina, as she grabbed her by the 

shoulders and shook her. 

 

"W-wait, Alice, ca-calm down, why are you suddenly so excited? I know she’s beautiful, but... Oh, wait, 

look me in the eyes for a moment.... Don’t tell me you... you fell under her Enchantment? Since when?" 

 

click!! 

 

At that moment, Seraphina snapped her fingers, and Aurora felt a refreshing aura spreading throughout 

the room. 

 

"Huh? Big sister, what were you saying?" 

 

"Ahh! My lady, what were you thinking?" 

 

"Oh, so you were actually under his spell. Wait!, even you, Elena, because it seems you thought 

something wrong, tell me the truth have you been mentally unfaithful to me?" 

 

"(¬_¬)" 

 

"Hey!!, what’s that face!?..., Rather, Aurora! What’s this about, you want to NTR me in front of me!? 

That’s forbidden, without my consent!... No, wait, it’s forbidden even with my consent... in this harem, 

NTR is not accepted!!." 

 

"W-wait! I don’t know what this ’NTR’ is, but it wasn’t me, I didn’t do it, I didn’t activate my ability. I 

don’t know what’s going on, I swear!" 

 

"Really...?.... Humm... Give me your hand for a moment." 

 



For some reason, the girls had fallen under Aurora’s spell. Seraphina looked at her suspiciously and 

asked for her hand, without Aurora knowing what for. 

 

At that moment, she began to sweat. All courage to speak freely had vanished; she feared the 

repercussions. 

 

Seraphina was thinking about the information she had about the race to which Aurora’s demon half 

belonged. Because of all she knew about demons, it wasn’t difficult to figure out which race she 

belonged to. 

 

Seraphina was seriously focused on finding out if there really was an NTR attempt, but as she checked 

Aurora, she realized one possibility, which she had forgotten about. 

 

"Humm...,Come to think of it, I think it’s in that age..... Hmm, as a half demon of that race, he might not 

be able to control himself, but if I give him my mysterious ´potion, there might not be any problem. plus 

With the right mana breathing technique he could be of help.... will grow horns?...well in the end, it 

didn’t seem intentional and..... " 

 

As she listened to Seraphina mumbling things, Aurora’s tension reached its peak, she thought she had 

heard something that no one should know, she only hoped she had misheard, she withdrew her hand 

and stopped Seraphina’s increasingly disturbing mumbling. 

 

"Hey!, stop!, stop!!, stop!!! the cart! What did you just say!!?" 

 

"Well, I guess you’re not to blame; it looks like you just lost control of your innate ability. It happens, so 

make sure you keep your emotions in check for a while, but I think you’ll be fine if you don’t show your 

true face, which boosts the ability." 

 

"No, not that! What do you mean I’m half demon?" 

 

"Huh? Well, since you’re not completely one, sometimes during growth some traits can get out of 

control, including the innate abilities of your demonic side. Also, be careful, because you might wake up 

one day with wings, tail and horns. Make sure you use your blessing correctly." 

 



"That’s what I mean! How do you know that about me? How do you know more about me than I know 

about myself? Because you keep saying things about me like it’s nothing!". 

 

"...Was that a secret?" 

 

"But of course it was! What the heck. Besides, Elena and Alice don’t seem surprised. Did they already 

know? Did you tell them!!! how do you know so much about me? Where was my privacy and my 

resolution to take that secret to my grave?" 

 

Aurora lost control and was exasperated with the whole situation. She didn’t realize it, but her abilities 

were getting a little out of control, though luckily, Seraphina could easily suppress them and no longer 

affect anyone in the room.. 

 

As she watched Aurora in that state, Seraphina remembered that she had never told her that she knew 

she was half-demon. 

 

She tried to recall and sure enough, the subject had never been brought up, though she easily knew 

from seeing her state and abilities. 

 

Seraphina never had anything against the demon race per se, beyond the fact that lately they were 

interfering a lot, destroying what was supposed to be a relatively peaceful school life. 

 

It didn’t seem like a big deal or a secret to her that Aurora was known to be half-demon, but then she 

remembered that in that world there was a lot of disagreement with demons. 

 

The fact that Aurora was half-demon was already an issue that had come up in meetings of "people 

working for the same purpose", as it might cause some members to dislike her and Seraphina had to 

make sure that there would be no problems with the new member. Fortunately, that was not the case. 

 

She looked at Aurora, who was somewhat upset, and realized that she had messed up. 

 



’ In my defense, no one told me that was a secret,’ Seraphina thought. However, she figured it wasn’t 

that big of a deal, since the girls already knew and all that was left was for Aurora to assimilate the 

situation. 

 

"hey you’re not going to say anything, why are you telling my secrets!!!" 

 

"Tee-hee (╹ڡ╹)" But it’s not good to tell other people’s secrets, so Seraphina decided to play dumb, 

trying to get out of trouble by acting adorable. 

 

"...." Aurora looked at her blankly. 

 

’oh at least she calmed down,’ thought seraphina believing that her strategy had worked and could get 

away with it. 

 

"눈_눈" 

 

But there was someone who would not let this event pass. Under the pressure of Elena’s gaze, who was 

watching her from the side, Seraphina could no longer pretend and began to apologize. 

 

"Well, okay, I’m sorry. I honestly didn’t think it was a secret. I should have told you that I knew and 

asked for your consent to share such sensitive information. but I promise it won’t spread more. 

 

"...." 

 

"Oh, I know! I had planned to give it to you when you joined my harem, but I’ll give it to you in advance 

as a token of apology, as well as a free sample of the benefits as a member , here." 

 

Seraphina knew she had done something wrong; although it was no big deal to her, to Aurora it was, so 

he decided to give her compensation... 

 

.. 



 

Chapter 145: Boys’ night out 

Aurora didn’t know what to think. She felt she had no secrets in front of Seraphina and felt a bit 

betrayed by her friends, who already knew everything and had acted like nothing until now. 

 

However, if she thought about it, it was a positive situation. Even though they seemed to share their 

secrets without consent, they still treated her the same despite knowing, and that had always been her 

biggest fear. 

 

Ever since her mother told her, she had feared telling others and being shunned for being half-demon. 

 

But that was not the case; she felt that now at least she could be freer and unrestricted in her actions, 

without having to pretend in front of those who already knew almost everything about her. The more 

she thought about it, the more she saw this as a good thing. 

 

But her thoughts were interrupted as she looked at the engraving stone Seraphina had passed to her as 

a sign of apology and supposed "free proof"-though she didn’t understand what the latter meant. 

 

Magical jewelry was commonly used to store information, and what she saw there surprised her so 

much that any other thoughts were wiped from her mind, I could only hear Seraphina’s voice explaining 

to her what she didn’t want to believe she was seeing.. 

 

"As you can see, this is a breathing art for those with an affinity to mist. Not only that, it is one that 

works perfectly for humans and demons, so even as a hybrid, there will be no problem. Take it as 

compensation for damages." 

 

"is something that humans and demons can use?...no, wait!!! more importantly, how the hell do you 

have something like this!? Rather, what rank does this thing have!!? I’ve never seen such a complete 

technique before, not even in the royal family!!. Even my elder brother, who is the future king, doesn’t 

have something like that, who the hell are you!?" 

 

By this time, Aurora had forgotten that she was going to act progressively and get out as much 

information as she could; she was already truly exasperated and complaining in earnest, without 

measuring the consequences, which didn’t even exist to begin with. 



 

"Huh? Well... this, thiss... I can’t give details, but, if you join my harem, I’ll answer any questions." 

 

"Why are you so obsessed with getting me in your harem!!? don’t you have pretty girls around you 

anymore? EH!!?.... And you girls, how can you be so okay with this? Don’t you like her enough or 

something?" 

 

Aurora asked the rest of the girls who looked sideways at the conversation, Alicia who was still eating 

her cookie quietly unlike Seraphina who devoured them all at once, swallowed and answered Aurora’s 

question. 

 

"No, it’s not that, I love my big sister very much.but The big sister, how to say it?..... She has love to 

spare?....., yes, that’s it, and we can’t contain it all. So, the more the merrier, the better." 

 

"Well said, Alice, that’s right...at least you’re more aware than a certain someone who called me a 

monster." 

 

"(¬_¬ )" 

 

"...." alice’s words gave Aurora no explanation, and she was reaching her mental limit. She just wanted 

to go away and think things through calmly; there seemed to be a barrier she couldn’t break through in 

terms of the information she could get. 

 

Beyond what she had managed to learn, there was the ridiculous requirement of being part of the 

"harem", and even that didn’t guarantee anything. 

 

Now, she was even a little afraid to find out what it was all about, just by looking at the breathing 

technique she had been given. 

 

"Sister, I have a question, on the side." 

 

on the other hand Alice, asked again, and to Seraphina it was the perfect opportunity to change the 

subject and avoid explaining where she had gotten that breathing technique from. 



 

"Yes, what is it, Alice?" 

 

"What do you mean she’s sister to the future king? Aurora is a princess?" 

 

"..." 

 

"...." 

 

Aurora looked at Seraphina blankly, with an expression that said, "Why the hell could he say that I was 

half demon, but not that I’m a princess? That wasn’t even a secret, considering they knew my gender." 

 

Seraphina, for her part, responded with a "I forgot that little detail 

 

" expression. 

In the end, Seraphuna began to give explanations and other details to Alice and Elena, and vowed that 

tomorrow she would tell Selene that, during the entire conversation, she had been asleep, although, 

knowing her, she probably wouldn’t mind. 

 

Seraphina’s serious proposal was pushed back in Aurora’s mind, and the possibility of her joining the 

harem was postponed. 

 

Seraphina was still a mysterious being, and it honestly revived Aurora’s fear of her a bit. Finally, they 

said their goodbyes, as they both had unfinished business. With Elena’s help, Aurora left the girls’ 

dormitories. 

 

.. 

 

. 

 

***** 



 

"Well, how do I look?" asked Chris. 

 

"You look good." 

 

"Hmm..." 

 

"Um, perfect. We’re as handsome as ever." 

 

The three girls, including Chris’s doppelgänger, gave Chris’s outfit a thumbs up. It wasn’t too dressy, but 

it wasn’t casual either. It had been prepared by Elena, who had a good eye for such things, so her 

opinions were spot on. The doppelgänger’s last comment was more of a self-assessment. 

 

"Okay, girls, I’m off. Have fun; I may not be back today." 

 

"Bye." 

 

"Bye." 

 

"Be sure to release your desires when legally allowed." 

 

Finally, Chris left, ignoring the last parting word, which belonged to Elena and seemed to want to say 

something to her. Chris decided it was best not to think too much about it and assume she was saying 

goodbye normally. 

 

In fact, he didn’t quite understand why his doppelgänger was saying goodbye either, and preferred not 

to think too much about it so as not to end up self-insulting. 

 

Confidently, Chris walked towards the male dormitories. It had only been a few minutes since the secret 

meeting with Aurora had ended. All that time, the real Chris had been in his personal room, getting 

ready to leave. 



 

It was nine o’clock on Friday night. Usually, Aurora briefed him every Friday after classes and training 

together, but today their conversation took longer than usual. 

 

It was a bad day, as there happened to be a boys-only event today, and he was running a little late. They 

had all agreed on a male outing, and, well, Aurora was also in the group, as the rest thought she was a 

boy. 

 

The purpose of this outing was that Chris could no longer stand the "single since birth" aura or the 

envious looks he was getting from the guys in the group, especially the desperate trio. so he promised to 

teach them how to flirt. 

 

Chris didn’t think it would be that hard, since none of them were actually ugly; they had simply always 

concentrated on training and that alone since they were kids. 

 

Now, with more free time, since they were ahead of their generation, they were starting to become 

aware of the opposite sex, and Chris made things worse by rubbing it in their faces that he got along 

with Selene day after day, increasing their frustration. 

 

Although he promised to teach them, when he tried to explain, no words or advice would come out. It 

was then that he remembered that he really didn’t know how to conquer a girl, beyond getting lucky, 

being insistent or playing some dirty tricks. 

 

With Lys he could say he had some experience in wooing, but he still didn’t know if it would pay off. He 

just felt they got along better, and Lys was especially weak to flattery, so it wasn’t a solid foundation to 

stand on. 

 

On second thought, Chris came to the conclusion that he wasn’t one to give advice, so he decided to 

take them to a place full of "professionals." He thought that even he would find it useful, since, although 

he had a harem, he didn’t really know the secrets to truly winning a girl over. 

 

They would go to a high-class Gentlemen’s Club, where, if the girls there wanted to, they could have a 

good night out. Chris thought it would alleviate the frustrations and complaints of his buddies, plus the 

chance to learn real conquest tricks from the "experienced onee-san". 



 

So, it was just a boys’ night out; it might be awkward for Aurora, but it was her fault for impersonating a 

boy. In fact, Chris had insisted that she come just because he thought it was fun to put her in that 

situation. 

 

That had happened before the secret meeting, and now he wondered if it was really a good idea for 

Aurora to attend. Well, what’s done is done. 

 

She also hoped to make William a little more aware of the opposite gender, to give Silvia more leverage. 

 

Finally, the outing would serve to refine his meager conquest skills to live up to the expectations of the 

girls, who were hoping for a new addition. 

 

If he understood women better by experimenting with more mature women, he could become a better 

Casanova, and indeed, the girls agreed. 

 

’ If this is for something really serious, not just to be surrounded by pretty onee-san,’ he thought, 

reaffirming his goals. 

 

Chris, once again, was pleased at how understanding and encouraging his ladies were, especially Elena, 

who, although a bit annoyed, was actively asking him to add new members. 


