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Chapter 251: Repentance 

***** 

 

It all happened in an instant. I was basically the last trump card for the escape. 

 

After using a teleport spell and reaching the lair, I stayed hidden and assimilated into the shadows while 

taking the things Number Two had left behind. 

 

I was a final insurance , created in case everything went wrong. Though my purpose would be something 

like self-destructing by causing an explosion. 

 

Whether it was to buy more time or even to get my original self out of danger at the cost of serious 

injury, I would only act when all my plans went down the drain; that’s why I was the last card, I had to 

be patient and find the right moment to act. 

 

And I thought that my purpose would be fulfilled by blocking the attack of that old man who appeared 

out of nowhere, But it all became useless when Vey appeared. 

 

It was of no use, and I didn’t think I could hurt her much, even with my self-destruction. 

 

So, we quickly thought, and a plan was formed that, honestly, even for me was low, but it was 

necessary. 

 

At that point I stopped assimilating with the shadows and asked her for one last single-target 

concealment spell through resonance. 

 

It was hard to be specific, with only emotions and intentions, but the girls understood me. 

 

Everything started to move. The instant I dropped the glove, Vey didn’t notice it; but it didn’t fall to the 

ground: it disappeared before it fell and appeared in my hands in the form of a dagger. 



 

Even as a doppelgänger, I could also use the legacy weapon, which can appear anywhere while this me 

is, as it is inseparable, and I noticed that, with Qetesh’s help, regardless of the distance, my 

doppelgängers can summon it. 

 

We coordinated. I got ready in a moment, transforming into Eryon. And I activated the third 

teleportation scroll. 

 

I had the last teleportation scroll that Number Two had kept in case of emergencies in its storage. 

 

I activated it and, in the following seconds, I acted by cutting my main self’s hand and pushing him into 

the teleportation portal that was created at the exact moment, giving him the dimensional stone, and 

everything Number Two had. 

 

I knew Vey was fast and that her perception of time would be monstrously superior to mine. 

 

She could react immediately to anything I did, in the time I did one, she could do do dozens. 

 

There was no escape, so I played on her feelings, which at that moment I knew she had for Eryon, 

appearing abruptly in front of her and stealing all her attention. 

 

At least enough to push my main self out. That was the priority. 

 

The kiss was to make sure Vey didn’t chase me through the portal in case she understood the situation; 

after all, she was also a user of the doppelgänger ability and could come faster than anyone else to the 

conclusion of what I did, so I kissed her to confuse her even more. 

 

.. 

 

’Haaa~ her lips also taste like lavender...’ 

 



Afterwards, when I finally knew that I was safe on the other side and had destroyed any connection 

including the portal to prevent them from following me, I broke away from Vey’s kiss. 

 

It was our first kiss... and possibly our last. 

 

"...." 

 

"...." 

 

Well, this is awkward now. Honestly, I didn’t know what to do. I didn’t think about what would happen 

after I sent my main self and I had complicated thoughts towards Vey. 

 

A bit of dread was creeping over me as I faced her now. 

 

’I mean... now what do I do, do I self-destruct or something?’ 

 

"Hey, Vey, shall we kiss again to break the tension?" 

 

"..." 

 

Yeah, sometimes I say stupid things when I’m nervous. Good thing she didn’t seem to hear me. It 

seemed the kiss was a better distractor than I thought. 

 

Since I had nothing better to do, I focused on my real body situation and how the girls panicked about 

my injuries. 

 

I saw Selene tearing up, Elena freezing,I wonder why, and Alice losing a bit of control as she cast healing 

spells on me. 

 

I appreciated her intentions, but it would be better to remove that wooden stake first. Luckily, before I 

could speak, Eira brought order. 



 

With an angry tone, she started giving orders to Alice to remove the stake, while asking the rest to start 

chanting powerful healing spells, which I was grateful for, because I was running out of strength even to 

speak. 

 

Luckily, I always made sure that even Elena, who was purely a warrior, learned healing spells or anything 

that could save her life. 

 

Now that they were in order, I was getting first aid, along with Alice, who was pulling that damn stake 

out of my chest. 

 

’aghh!, that must have hurt...’ 

 

But leaving that aside, it looks like I’ll definitely live. Luckily, I had also acquired Akihara’s regeneration 

Skill on our last night. 

 

’Let’s see what I do now...umm, well, I don’t lose anything. ’ 

 

"Hum.., Vey, by the way... I don’t know if I can even say anything, but if it’s possible, can you release the 

human hostages, you know, I used them and all... it leaves a bad taste in my mouth." 

 

"..." 

 

I had nothing else to say, so I mentioned what was bothering me a bit. But Vey didn’t even seem to 

understand anything yet. 

 

"Come to think of it who was that old man you killed, how did he get through my barrereas you 

know....now that I think about it, didn’t you do friendly fire there?" 

 

"..." 

 

’Yeah it didn’t look like she was going to answer me.’ 



 

Just when I thought I’d better go and undo the doppelgänger by burning my mana or spending it 

somehow, I saw the black fire in the distance. 

 

’Ugh, shit, it’s moving.’ 

 

Honestly, I didn’t want to talk to Akihara, and it wasn’t because I had complicated feelings or any 

attachment to her. 

 

She probably wants to claim me for the bed I stole... but I’m not giving it back. 

 

That and everything else I did to her, including that last session I sneakily stuck my Legacy weapon in her 

to get the ’berserk’ skill it was lucky she loaded the copy function in time, which I didn’t expect. 

 

’Time to run away, burn fast dammit why do I have so much mana?’ 

 

I felt like my mana wasn’t burning fast enough, and Akihara, like a black sun, was already halfway there. 

 

Though she wasn’t like Veyrith, who seemed to teleport.... she was fast and she was almost here. Just 

when I thought I only had five percent mana left, to flee.... 

 

"Stop." 

 

’Shit.’ 

 

A powerful suppression fell upon me, freezing my mana and my body. 

 

A higher being was giving me a command and my body was obeying. If I could use my blessing, I could 

move. 

 



And just as I thought to undo my morphogenesis, Akihara had already arrived in front of me, causing 

everything around me to stop, including the pursuers who had stood by since Veyrith arrived. 

 

It was too late to flee, I could abandon the doopelganger, but my attempts told me it was dangerous, to 

do so I would not leave until I saw it destroyed. 

 

For now, I had no choice but to defend myself. I thought about it, and considering what I saw before i 

escaped, I realized that, honestly, there needn’t have been a problem. 

 

"It was a fair exchange." 

 

At least I could speak, so I stated in my defense. Honestly, there was no reason to antagonize Akihara. 

 

"..." 

 

"I took the bed, but you also benefited. I don’t know what your problem was, but it was solved, wasn’t 

it?" 

 

"..." 

 

"Your physique is fine now, you got rid of that thing that was binding you, didn’t you? And your true 

potential came out... you should thank me for that." 

 

Seeing her previous state, I realized that this last session had finished fixing whatever problems she had 

had, she was really lucky. 

 

We both benefited: I got my little platinum ticket, which she didn’t seem to care much about, the skills 

and the bed; and she fixed her problem with her curse or whatever it was, getting stronger. 

 

Everything should have gone well and I think she should have nothing to complain about, saying that I 

took unilateral advantage. 

 



"Now there’s no need for future enmity, is there? All good, right? From now on, every man for himself, 

let’s end this cleanly." 

 

"....Veyrith, grab him and get ready. We have to return to my home, there’s no need to ignore the call of 

those elders anymore." 

 

"Haahh!!" 

 

At Akihara’s command, Veyrith seemed to finally react. I’m really surprised that even with Akihara’s 

arrival, she only now reacted. 

 

But now that wasn’t the important thing, Akihara ignored me and seemed determined to take me 

somewhere, honestly , I’m glad I escaped. 

 

"...I’m so sorry, Mistress. I have failed you." 

 

When she heard Akihara’s orders, she immediately apologized, kneeling down. Yes, she should have 

understood what happened by now. 

 

"What are you apologizing for? Veyrith just do as I asked." 

 

"Mistress, this is not Eryon-sama, he is a double. He has the same skill as me, he has already escaped 

with a special artifact." 

 

"..." 

 

"ehem....Yeah, well... it’s a bit awkward and all that, so.... could you lift the suppression to destroy this 

doppelgänger? And like I said, no hard feelings, right? I didn’t even know you were here, I just came to 

rescue the kid. I have nothing against you." 

 

I was very calm, my main self was safe and the tension of the last few minutes was beginning to subside 

and the realization of not being an enemy of Akihara calmed me down even more. 



 

Now honestly, I just wanted to get it over with and go back. 

 

I also had to take care of the other doppelgänger, but that one would be easier. The humans thought 

that temporary break was like the plan so they definitely wouldn’t doubt me for a while.... 

 

Unfortunately for them, the situation is different and now they are left at the mercy of their fate, 

whatever happens. 

 

"You are mine." 

 

"Wait, wait, let’s calm down, because suddenly this escalated in that direction." 

 

His voice was not a shout, not a threat. It was an absolute affirmation, as if the entire universe had 

already accepted his decree. 

 

I don’t like the sound of that, I could no longer remain calm. 

 

At that moment, I saw the black flames begin to surround her body as she seemed to grow larger in size, 

becoming redder and more intimidating. 

 

The whites of her eyes turned black, and her pupils seemed to burst into flames. Yes, she definitely 

belonged to that race of demons... and that’s why she didn’t want there to be any hard feelings. 

 

’I should have left the bed... it wasn’t a good idea. Maybe it was something important to her. Damn, it’s 

too late now.’ 

 

"Like I said, there don’t have to be hard feelings. You took advantage and I got what I was after. It’s true 

I used you, but in the end we all won, right? I even left compensation to Vey. Come on, don’t be like 

that, the way of peace is good... anger is bad for beauty." 

 



Those words made me shiver, and I wanted to correct any misunderstanding There was no response. 

Just the sound of the flames growing, hungry. 

 

’Damn!!... I should have run away as soon as I could.’ 

 

But she continued , ignoring everything I said. 

 

"I’ll find you." 

 

It wasn’t a warning. It was a sentence. 

 

"Wait!!!, let’s calm down! We can talk things over calmly, Aki-aki let’s calm down. " 

 

"No matter where you run. No matter how much you hide. No matter how many lives I have to spend." 

 

"no!!!, I’ll apologize..., I’m really sorry, but let’s not take that road, that’s not a good route, that’s the 

road to ruin, we are rational beings we can....." 

 

"You are mine... and mine alone." 

 

"Akihara!!!, no!, hell!!! noooo...!!" 

 

The last thing I saw before I was consumed by darkness was his face. It wasn’t one of fury, it wasn’t one 

of madness. It was one of certainty. 

 

And worst of all...is that for an instant, I believed his words. 

 

Deep down, I’m regretting the methods I used to find Kiel, I think I provoked something I shouldn’t have. 

 

Chapter 252: This is what drives me to go on 



***** 

 

POV:??? 

 

***** 

 

She was in pain, an unbearable pain that kept growing. What started as a subtle twinge had become 

something that consumed her from the inside. 

 

She didn’t know what was happening to her body, and the time to ask for help had passed. Now she was 

suffering alone, in an agony that was slowly spreading through every corner of her being. 

 

Every breath became an act of bravery; the burning emanating from her core spread inexorably, 

enveloping her arms and legs in an unrelenting fire. 

 

The beating of his heart, which once set the rhythm of life, had become a steady drum of pain, repeating 

itself relentlessly in a cadence that seemed to drag on beyond imagining. 

 

Instants blended together in an uninterrupted succession of sensations, making it difficult to discern 

where one began and another ended. 

 

Suffering took possession of every thought, of every fiber of his being, and there was not even a breath 

in which the internal storm ceased; even the slightest movement unleashed a spark of pain, while the 

perception of the surroundings faded in the immensity of that agony. 

 

His body vibrated with the intensity of an accumulated torment, transforming every second into a silent 

eternity. 

 

The sensation was so penetrating that the identity of each moment was diluted in a continuum of 

suffering, where what seemed like a fleeting instant lengthened without pause, plunging her into a 

despair that became almost tangible. 

 



In this prolonged onslaught of pain, she was gradually approaching her limit. She no longer even 

understood why she was still resisting; 

 

The only thing she wanted was to stop feeling that torment, she still did not understand what she had 

done to deserve something so cruel. 

 

Just to exist was reason enough for them not to leave her alone? 

 

While silent tears ran down her cheeks, she felt the coldness of death invading her, and although she did 

not know if that destiny was something good or bad, she only longed to escape from that incessant 

suffering. 

 

"..." 

 

Then, in the middle of the darkness that enveloped her, she began to hear something, she could not 

understand what or who it was. 

 

"...." 

 

He seemed to be saying something, but she couldn’t understand it. She could hear it, but the meaning 

didn’t reach her. 

 

".......easy. Just hold on. I’m going to take that pain away." 

 

only at the end maybe, because it was what she wanted to hear, she finally began to understand. 

 

"Stay conscious... If you do, you’ll never feel anything like this again." 

 

She didn’t know who that voice was, but in that instant she felt the weight of its words. It was like a faint 

promise in the midst of the chaos, a light that, though faint, suggested to her that maybe, just maybe, 

she could find respite in the midst of that endless pain. 

 



. 

 

.. 

 

***** 

 

I felt warmth. A familiar warmth that enveloped me, comforting and safe. It was a feeling I had 

experienced before, but at the same time, I felt it was something I could never fully attain. 

 

Something I had to treasure, something I could not lose... something I was not to turn away from under 

any circumstances. 

 

I knew with certainty that I was where I belonged. 

 

.. 

 

. 

 

"~Why did you have to go and hurt yourself so much, you dummy..." 

 

I thought I heard something, but it could also be my imagination, but I opened my eyes slowly, blinking 

lazily. My blurred vision focused on the ceiling, but something was obstructing my vision. 

 

I didn’t understand what it was but I didn’t care either. My body felt light, completely refreshed, and a 

familiar scent enveloped me. The warmth I felt at that moment was hard to describe, more than just 

majestic. 

 

.. 

 

My mind became clearer and now that I thought about it the softness under my head, It felt different, 

too warm to be just a pillow, it was so comfortable I almost fell back to sleep. 



 

"Mnhaaa~..." 

 

An involuntary yawn escaped my mouth, and as it did, I felt a slight movement under my head, Did the 

pillow... move? 

 

Still half dozing, I tried to analyze the situation, but the comfort was too tempting. It had been so long 

since I had felt anything like this... I just didn’t want to move. 

 

"Phina... did you wake up?" 

 

The voice that was unmistakably Elena came to me as a whisper, free of the usual formality. 

 

My mind was still dull, but hearing it, I opened my eyes again. This time I tried to focus better on my 

surroundings. 

 

To the right, I recognized my room in the academy dorms... but to the left, everything was black. 

 

I didn’t understand what I was seeing. 

 

For an instant, I debated between finding out what was going on or surrendering back to comfort. 

 

In the end I opted for the latter, closing my eyes again, waiting for Elena to speak to me again in that 

sweet voice. 

 

"My lady, if you are awake, please say something." 

 

This time her tone was more serious, almost like a warning. 

 



I knew that if I kept ignoring her, she would completely switch to "maid" mode. I didn’t want that...I 

wanted to keep listening to her as warmly, sweetly and casually as before. 

 

Finally, my mind cleared enough to understand, what situation I was in. 

 

I was back. 

 

After everything that had happened, after the battle, after the chase, after sacrificing my arm, after 

destroying the portal and Alice pulling that stake out of my chest.... 

 

I was finally back, Elena’s voice that I had missed all this week, finally made me feel at home, so I 

couldn’t let them take her away from me. 

 

"Elena... it’s still early. Don’t go into work mode so fast." 

 

I understood that I was lying on Elena’s lap. 

 

It wasn’t unusual. If she was in a good mood, she would sometimes allow me to use her lap as a pillow. 

 

But the fact that this time she did it without me asking... it was something I really appreciated. 

 

"So you were awake." Gently, he began stroking my hair. "And, in case you forgot, before you passed 

out, you asked for this yourself to enhance your recovery." 

 

"Huh?" 

 

Ah, right... 

 

Before I fainted, I asked for a lap pillow because, according to my brilliant logic at the time, being on a 

beautiful girl’s thighs would stimulate my art and speed up my recovery. 



 

Yeah...great plan. Too bad I wasn’t conscious to enjoy it and thus the art didn’t kick in. 

 

’It was worth it, if I woke up in this intoxicating comfort.’ 

 

"humm~.." 

 

I settled in better. Then, without thinking too much, I wrapped my arms around Elena’s waist, seeking 

even more of this comfort that elena was conveying to me. 

 

’Hum... wait... there’s something weird.’ 

 

Something about my hand didn’t feel quite right. 

 

My right hand... the one that had been cut off the day before, felt strange. 

 

But it didn’t hurt. And right now it didn’t matter. 

 

I just clung tighter to Elena and closed my eyes again. 

 

"Haaa...it’s okay." Her tone held a mixture of resignation and tenderness. "But later, you’ll have some 

explaining to do." 

 

I didn’t respond. I just sank deeper into his warmth. 

 

Gently, he continued to stroke my hair, and I simply let myself be carried away by the sensation. 

 

If there was such a thing as paradise... surely it felt like this. 

 



"Hmnn~... Elena..." 

 

My body relaxed even more. The exhaustion was completely fading away, not only the physical one, but 

also the tension in my mind. 

 

It was a privilege to have someone like that, someone to be there for me after having difficult and 

exhausting times. 

 

A place to lean on when you are tired was something that made everything I did worthwhile. 

 

Sleep was catching up with me again. 

 

Instinctively, I hugged her tighter, wanting to stay that way a little longer. 

 

"Wait... Phina don’t do it so hard." 

 

Her faint complaint reached my ears, but I barely processed it. I just wanted to enjoy this moment... a 

little longer. 

 

Plus Elena sweet-talking me again made me excited. 

 

"Ehee~... Elena!" 

 

Getting carried away, I put more weight on her, causing her to lean back slightly; but since we were on 

the bed, that didn’t matter. I held on and simply hugged her. 

 

"Phina~..." 

 

"Elena did well, didn’t I? It was hard, but I did it..." 

 



"...yes you did well, you gave it your best effort." 

 

even though she didn’t know exactly what she did or why, she sweetly answered my question while 

caressing my head again, I couldn’t wish for anything better after what happened. 

 

I decided to go a little higher and as I got closer to her, I leaned my head against her face and hugged her 

even tighter, sticking her to my body and even rolling her with my legs. 

 

Elena didn’t resist and let me do what I wanted. now I felt complete. 

 

’Yes, this is what drives me to go on,’ 

 

.. 

 

After I was satisfied with the warmth of her embrace, I separated a little, now I was on top of her. Our 

gazes met. 

 

I saw her beautiful red eyes and her slightly flushed face. I certainly can’t deny that I like the way she 

normally is, but I also love it when she is so shy and receptive towards me. 

 

It was then that I brought out my true feelings. 

 

"Elena, I really missed you. You know, it was hard for me." 

 

I looked at her as I said that and conveyed that I really missed her. She tried to answer me, somewhat 

hesitant and nervous as if she didn’t know how to answer me. 

 

Honestly, Elena is too cute when she softens up, and sometimes it makes me want to tease her, which I 

do, but sometimes I go too far and she ends up with me beaten to a pulp by George. 

 

"I missed you too.... Welcome home, Phina." 



 

Hearing her say that, I felt her words strike a chord in me; I really felt back where I belonged. 

 

She almost never took the initiative, but now I watched her as she reached out to wrap her arms around 

my head and pull me to her. 

 

I let myself be guided and moved closer to her, losing myself in her beautiful red eyes. Her pink lips drew 

closer and closer to mine; the slight warmth of our breaths mingled until, finally, they made contact. 

 

Mmmmuaaah!.... 

 

I felt his warmth again as we embraced, and in that instant, everything told me that I was where I was 

supposed to be. 

 

That feeling became the reason for my existence, something I will definitely fight for, to keep. 

 

We both got lost in our own world, conveying feelings of love and longing after a long week. 

 

Elena was now especially affectionate in expressing them; even without a resonance, I felt that she truly 

missed me as much as I missed her, which made me love her even more, wanting to convey a great deal 

of my love to her. 

 

Muaw.... munnhnaa.... 

 

.. 

 

. 

 

"Haaaa... haaaa, haaaa." 

 



She and I finally caught our breath; I don’t know how long it took, but I felt like we could no longer 

contain what we were feeling. 

 

The kiss and emotions were so intense that another desire began to emerge. Standing over her and 

looking into her eyes again, I saw her even more flushed than before. 

 

Definitely, my desire was quickly emerging into the light. 

 

"Elena~... can we...?" 

 

Chapter 253: My beautiful Elena >(R18)(futa) 

"..." 

 

She didn’t answer, nothing; but by this point I know her so well that I can tell she wants it as much as I 

do. 

 

Elena is not one to hesitate to stop me if she doesn’t want to, and, in fact, that flushed face and the way 

she spoke softly to me made that more than clear. 

 

I know every aspect of Elena’s gaze; right now, I wasn’t the only one with desire, as I felt her eyes 

reflected the same as mine, an unmistakable desire. 

 

All the signs were in absolute green. 

 

"My beautiful Elena..." 

 

I put my hand on her cheek. The moment I did, I noticed something strange, but I refused to ruin the 

atmosphere, so I activated my morphogenesis and, luckily, everything went back to normal. I’ll think 

about what I saw later. 

 

I turned my attention back to Elena, who, fortunately, didn’t notice anything unusual. 



 

Mmmwaa!... 

 

I moved closer to her; our lips met again and I began to kiss her. Now it was a kiss with a less pure 

intention. 

 

Mmmmua-chu-mua.... 

 

Our tongues danced, and every movement between her and me was an invitation and a response that 

conveyed our feelings and also desire. Elena moved her tongue aptly and was also immersed in our 

tongue dance. 

 

It was a silent conversation, punctuated only by gasps; the sensation of her tongue sliding against mine 

sent shivers down my spine. 

 

Chu-Mmmhua!,chups 

 

At that moment, Elena was wearing a negligee; it was not a transparent negligee, but a normal one, 

which came down to her knee and was ideal and comfortable to sleep in. 

 

I bought it myself and made her wear it. There were no complaints, no inconveniences; I did it with no 

ulterior motives, I simply wanted her to sleep comfortably. 

 

The more sensual outfits I prepared for special occasions I saved for other times. 

 

But now that wine red negligee looked extremely sexy to me. The contrast with her beautiful skin, I 

thought it was the sexiest thing I had ever seen. 

 

Although I also think it was the accumulated desire of not having seen her for a full week, the longest 

period we’ve been apart. 

 



Slowly, one of my eager hands began to descend, reaching down to the end of the negligee and pulling it 

up and feeling, along the way, her soft thighs, which had brought me so much comfort before and made 

me feel them for a while. 

 

The feeling was good, but the main thing was to get to that precious place in Elena so my hand kept 

going up. 

 

"Mmnnhnhn~" 

 

And my hand did indeed reach a section covered by extra fabric, even so, just a touch above and Elena, 

who remarkably sensitive to my touch, let out a stifled moan during our kiss. 

 

"mnhnhgn~" 

 

I began to move my hands over that thin fabric, which was already curiously very wet from the first 

moment I touched it. 

 

Sslrp! 

 

The wet sound began to be audible and perhaps out of embarrassment she wrapped her hands around 

my head again, intensifying the kiss. 

 

She was especially active and reciprocated every caress, wanting to make her feel better, I pushed aside 

the last fabric and made direct contact with her precious spot. 

 

Squish!! 

 

" Mmhm~❤️" 

 

My hands moved with increasing intensity, until I noticed that Elena was very wet and horny, she was 

more than ready for what was next. 



 

I thought about it for a moment and, considering Elena’s preferences, I continued with my original 

appearance, but between my legs, my battle partner, Shenglong, emerged in his normal form (following 

Elena’s taste). 

 

Mmmwaa! 

 

I broke away from Elena’s kiss for a moment and positioned myself between her legs, then parted them 

by pulling Elena’s negligee out of the way to get a better view of the beautiful pink vagina. 

 

As always her folds and labia were beautiful, as well as the lovely shy bulge at the top, and the black 

bush above, the wetness in it gave it a tantalizing touch that I couldn’t resist, anymore. 

 

In missionary position, I guided Shenglong close to the entrance of her most precious place, but I did not 

insert him inside her, but posed on top of her vagina. 

 

"haanm~.." 

 

Perhaps, because of the heat that my member emitted, I stimulated her, and I felt how, She had a shiver 

that ran through her whole body, and she let out a soft moan. 

 

I liked her reaction and I didn’t stop, I held my Shenglong and started rubbing it on her wet pussy. 

 

"Mmhnnm.~.... nhaanm~..." 

 

I felt the tension growing not only in me, also in Elena, I felt how she tacitly asked me to shove it in 

quickly. 

 

But I like how Elena was acting a little aroused so I kept playing with her I made as if I was going to put it 

in and did a pumping, only to fail at the last moment slipped out only stimulating her outside and Clit. 

 



My member was already starting to drip milky liquid and staining the outside of Elena’s precious place 

making it viscous, even leaving some on her pristine black bush. 

 

"mnnhn~...❤️" 

 

This seemed to stimulate her a lot and have little contractions, and soft moans, I kept doing and passing 

my member and stimulating the outside, staining it more and more of my milky liquid and spreading the 

wetness she was also releasing. 

 

Mmmwwaahh. 

 

I approached her again and began kissing her, still moving my waist. The cravings and tension were 

increasing and I felt Elena’s breathing getting heavier and her Heard was throbbing, faster and louder 

than I could hear it clearly. 

 

She seemed to like what I was doing, but I knew she wanted more, but, being the way she is, she 

wouldn’t ask for it first. 

 

And honestly I couldn’t go through with it anymore either, I too, wanted more and was slowly losing 

patience in my own game, I thought I could make Elena ask me first, but, as she is always stubborn in 

strange places. 

 

So I gave myself first, but without warning her, I changed the direction of my movement and this TIME I 

did intend to invade her insides. 

 

"Mmahhh!~..❤️❤️" 

 

Her reaction was so intense that it broke our kiss, although I only put the tip Elena seemed to receive a 

great impact, as a consequence I felt her spasming vagina and the sensations invaded me suddenly I felt 

I wanted to enjoy it in detail. 

 

So without any haste I moved slowly making my way deep inside her. 



 

"hnnmnn!!~...💕" 

 

It was an unbearable pleasure to the point that Elena squeezed me tightly; the temptation to fight the 

urge to get it in quickly made this moment all the more intoxicating and pleasurable. 

 

"hummn~.." 

 

I continued to work my way in inch by inch, causing Elena to let out moans at every little sensation. 

 

Her insides were willingly quivering and welcoming me; her vagina was so unique, enveloping my being 

with intoxicating firmness and softness. 

 

Plap!... 

 

"haaa~💕...." 

 

I reached deep inside her, my tip kissing her womb. Without moving, I thoroughly enjoyed the physical 

and mental pleasure I was getting from being so close to her in more ways than one. 

 

I felt I was enjoying it, even though we did nothing we stayed like that for a while, until. 

 

"Phina, ahhh~, please~..." 

 

She had surrendered, I thought it would be hard to get it state alone at the beginning, but apparently 

before if she was at her limit, it seems her stubbornness finally lost to pleasure. 

 

Besides, Elena, speaking sweetly, made me wonder if that contrast between her usual way of acting and 

her current attitude was part of a strategy to seduce me, because, if so, it was working wonderfully. 

 



Not holding out any longer and at her request, I started to move my hips slowly, I got a little taste for 

this slow movement so I kept at it sliding smoothly out of her. 

 

"haaa~❤️" 

 

She, feeling that slow movement, squirmed slightly as her soft moans intensified. 

 

I felt her insides quiver with every inch of my advance, and I decided to make this movement especially 

slow to savor every moment of the exquisite sensation Elena was offering me. 

 

"nmhnn~❤️" 

 

She was so pretty, and those restrained moans sounded like music to my ears, that I began to kiss her 

neck, wanting to hear clearly the soft murmur of pleasure escaping from her. 

 

Finally, I advanced until the tip of my member barely remained inside her; then, I made my way back 

inside her, opening my way where I had recently passed, slowly, allowing the sensation to linger, moving 

little by little, inch by inch, until.... 

 

Plap!... 

 

"haaa~❤️❤️" 

 

Again I made room in her tight interior, moving down the hallway until I was deep inside her, re-

establishing our intimate connection and connecting with her to the very depths. 

 

Honestly, the pleasure was intoxicating and the sensation, so exquisite, that I inadvertently became 

excited and left an intense kiss on Elena’s neck. 

 

She already seemed to be experiencing a deep pleasure; inside her there were small involuntary spasms, 

signs of a restrained desire. 



 

Even if she didn’t express it in words, I could tell she wanted more. I couldn’t hold back either; although 

pleasurable in a different sense as always I wanted more, and decided to gradually accelerate the pace. 

 

Chapter 254: My precious Alice! >(R18)(futa) 

Plap! Plap! Plap! 

 

I pumped more and more intensely and Elena who finally got what she wanted, was enjoying the 

growing pleasure, she felt so good that she kept letting out contained moans continuously. 

 

"haaa~ Phina~Nnghh... hmmmphhh!... haaahhh!...💕" 

 

Excitedly I moved down her neck to her collarbone and detoured a bit, I reached her armpits in a quick 

and appreciative stop, as I could anger her if I took too long. 

 

Finally, my attention came to her bouncing breasts due to my intense hip movement. 

 

Without pausing or hesitating for a second, I pulled down the top of her negligee, revealing her large 

chest with two cherry tips that immediately compelled me , as if it were a law of nature, to take them 

into my mouth. 

 

Mmpfff... mmuaahh!! 

 

I started to plunge intensely without any consideration, while caressing the other one with my hand. 

 

The heat between us began to increase and despite our rank, the sweat, due to the intensity of the 

situation, began to come out and the smell of sex spread through the room, intoxicating us more and 

more. 

 

Plap! splrrpp! Plap! 

 



"Mmmm.... mmmhh~.... aahh!~💕" 

 

The sound of pumping and wetness, as well as moans of pleasure were like music in my ears and only 

excited me even more , to the point that, without consideration, I was sucking on Elena’s breast, 

treating it to my whim and even biting, and with my other hand pinching it. 

 

I was sucking on Elena’s breast, which made her insides even more receptive and increased the 

sensations for both of us. 

 

It was a reciprocal thing; the fact that I made her feel good returned pleasure as her vagina squeezed 

and enveloped me . 

 

I didn’t use the lust eyes because it was unnecessary; I knew Elena and something like that was 

unnecessary. 

 

Elena could not have been more aroused and the signs that she was reaching her limit began to show. 

 

I myself was also on the edge. I was climbing back up between kisses; while her moans were music to 

my ears. 

 

Was finally reaching her lip again, her sweet lips giving me deeper pleasure. 

 

Mmuuuaaah!!,... Slluurrrpp!.... chups!!... 

 

Our bodies pressed close together. I slipped my hands behind her waist and hugged her tightly, as she 

moaned and was beginning to lose herself in pleasure. 

 

Whether instinctive or not, she wrapped her arms around me as well, gluing our bodies closer together 

than ever before. 

 

I felt my breasts press against hers and I could feel her heart beating faster and her body heat, which 

was now skyrocketing even more due to our closeness. 



 

Not only that, her legs so far, with nothing to do, gathered strength and wrapped them around my waist 

, without giving me any leeway to get out, which I was not planning to do anyway. 

 

I was surprised , as Elena is not one to act with initiative, unless she loses herself in a lot of pleasure , 

and being only in the first round , I knew she was very lucid. 

 

Her sudden display of desire and passion only made me turn on even more; I felt I was also reaching my 

limit. In that position I moved my hips as best I could. 

 

Glrttt!... glrttt!!... ssshhhh!. 

 

"MnhggguuhHH!!~...❤️❤️❤️" 

 

Psshht.... squirt... 

 

In a moment I felt Elena begin to have contractions and to tremble intensely as she tightened her grip on 

my legs and arms even more, while her vagina was also strangling me even more intensely, to the point 

that the feeling of completion and inevitability took over my whole being. 

 

"ughh!!!...." 

 

Gush.... gush...! 

 

I felt that I could not take it anymore and surrendered to inevitability. As I was lodged deep inside Elena, 

I began to release a large amount of seed inside her. 

 

"MnhnnnnG!!~❤️❤️💕" 

 

Squirt!... squirt!!... 

 



As a reaction she began to become more intense, as she contracted, she seemed to have one orgasm 

followed by another, my seed continued to invade her, making her act even more intensely, attacking 

me voraciously with her tongue. 

 

And squeezing herself with me to the point that our bodies could not be any closer, her breasts could 

not be any more squashed, it was as if she wanted to merge with me. 

 

Even mine, which are not that big, were starting to hurt from the intensity with which he was holding 

me. 

 

Still, the pleasure was greater and I felt myself filling her to the brim, pounding every part of her insides, 

marking it as mine and making sure to leave no place unstained. 

 

"mmmhnnnnn~❤️❤️❤️💕" 

 

Elena’s trembling and twitching vagina kept releasing and having orgasm after orgasm, all the time I was 

cumming inside her. 

 

I honestly don’t know if it’s just me but I feel that my seed has the capacity to intensify and prolong even 

more my partner’s loorgasm, taking us to a more complete and intoxicating pleasure. 

 

We both felt how we were releasing all the desires and feelings we had accumulated. At that moment it 

was Elena and I, and I wanted to feel her warmth and presence closer than ever. 

 

.. 

 

. 

 

"Haaa!...." 

 

Finally, both of us, perhaps, because our bodies knew each other to that point, finished our orgasms at 

the same time and let out an intense sigh to rearrange our breathing. 



 

We were still hugging, I was exhaling loudly in his ear and vice versa I could clearly hear his breathing 

trying to recover in mine. 

 

Now I could smell her hair, and that smell gave me a tranquility, which I enjoyed as I calmed down. 

 

Once again I felt comfortable and reflexively launched a purification, wishing that everything was 

perfect. 

 

She was still holding me, but now in a soft embrace, it was so comfortable that I decided to stop and 

relax for a moment in her embrace, I felt that nothing right now was more important than this. 

 

I felt so relaxed that I felt like I was going back to sleep as I listened to Elena’s heart beating. 

 

It was like music to fall asleep to and I almost did when all of a sudden.... 

 

Click! 

 

"Elena, the food is here. You can eat and then take a bath; I’ll take care of big sister in the meantime..." 

 

"Alice, my precious Alice!" 

 

When I heard the voice of the person who was coming in, I woke up immediately. It was already getting 

weird for me that she wasn’t here, since she always used to sleep with me and Elena. 

 

It seemed that I woke up the moment she went out to order food and, from the wetness in her hair, it 

also indicated that she was taking a bath. 

 

"ah!?...bi...aahh!" 

 



Mwah-mwah-mwah 

 

Before Alice even understood what was going on or fully opened the door, I jumped on her, which sent 

us rolling across the living room floor. 

 

That didn’t matter though, as I made sure nothing happened to her, after landing, I was showering her 

with kisses all over her face. 

 

’I missed you so much, my sweet Alice.’ 

 

Alice took a moment to understand what was going on, it wasn’t until my lips reached hers that I finally 

processed what was happening and.... 

 

"Big sister!?, wuaaa!!,I thought you." 

 

Alice in my arms began to sob a little as she hugged me intensely, I must say it was my fault for arriving 

with a hole in my chest and a severed hand. 

 

so I hugged her tightly as I comforted her. 

 

.. 

 

Finally she looked at me and the tears in the corners of her eyes hurt a little so I wiped them away. 

 

"sniff...big sis, I missed you." 

 

She finally said 

 

"Me too, Alice. You have no idea how much." 

 



And just like that we both started kissing. As her arms and legs wrapped around me, clinging to me like a 

koala bear, I could feel her relief and love for me even without the resonance. 

 

We stayed like that for a while until we finally separated, and we looked into each other’s eyes again, 

now she seemed calmer and happier, as well as very flushed, her emerald eyes looked at me with more 

emotions and a clear desire in her. 

 

"Haaa~ big sister... can we...?" 

 

"Heuehueheu, of course we can, my sweet Alice. Don’t worry; this big sister will make sure to savor you 

so deeply that you’ll remember it for a lifetime." 

 

"Big sister~" 

 

"Hehuehue." 

 

There was nothing more to say my desire reawakened and I will be sure to make up for all this week that 

I was absent. 

 

I was in a good mood. My sweet Alice fully joined the equation. I took her like the princess she is and 

carried her to bed, while Elena watched us without reproach for leaving her alone. 

 

She even seemed ready to join us as if she were a natural. I wondered at what point Elena had become 

so...how do you say.... willing. 

 

Well, I feel like it’s partly my fault, but honestly, even if she deny it, I feel like she’s just as adaptable as I 

am and is developing a taste for as many things as I am, little by little. And the yuri was definitely already 

a normal thing for her, even without me. 

 

Sometimes I wonder if she wants me to put together a bigger harem for her own taste. 

 

’Wait... did she do it when I was gone, did she make me NTR’? 



 

"I don’t. " 

 

"But what the hell? Elena, how could you even know I was thinking that? It’s more than obvious that 

you’re reading my mind and then you go around denying our couple connection." 

 

"( ﹁ ﹁ ) " 

 

" Big sister, you’re so expressive that it’s easy to tell what you’re thinking." 

 

’No, that’s definitely more like reading my mind, but hey, so what? They can read me as much as they 

want, I have nothing to hide.’ 

 

"Well, since you know what we’re going for, Elena, let’s go all out!" 

 

I decided to put my Shenlong away, although there was some resistance from him, I un-imvoke him; 

after all, I haven’t done it this way in a while, I’ll give Alice a little forbidden pleasure huehuehueheue.... 

 

Chapter 255: Warm Reunion >(R18)(Yuri)(Threesome)(futa) 

***** 

 

POV: Third person 

 

*****. 

 

It had been a while since they started, and the group of three ladies didn’t seem close to stopping, in 

fact they were at the height of their desire. 

 

Things had gone past the point of simply a warm reunion. 

 



Mmwaahhh!... sloop!!.... prrt... mmuaaah!. 

 

" Haaaa~ big sister, Elena, please, this is mnhn!..haaa~❤️❤️" 

 

The three beautiful women, Seraphina, Elena and Alice, stood in the darkened room, allowing 

themselves to be guided by desire. 

 

Wet sounds, of snogging and friction, were in the air. 

 

Seraphina and Elena were kissing, making vulgar sounds; it was a kiss of pure lust, one that sought pure 

pleasure. 

 

And, to top it off, it was a kiss that was happening in a place, to say the least, a bit unique, making the 

one affected by such a display of affection Alice. 

 

The reason was that both Seraphina and Elena were sharing a kiss just inches from Alice’s lower lips, 

filling her with desire. 

 

They had both started, playing with their tongues at Alice, but at some point the excitement rose and 

they ended up kissing each other. 

 

And although it only seemed that she was left out, this was perfect for Alice. 

 

The fact that both Seraphina and Elena had their passion in such an improper place inches from her 

intimacy and tempting her, was pushing her to her limit. 

 

For her the feeling that they had forgotten about her, as something secondary as if she was an 

unimportant extra, was also giving her a mental pleasure that only she would understand. 

 

" This is so~.... Nooo !!~❤️" 

 



Seraphina was on top of Alice in the recognized 69 position and followed this with Elena because she 

saw that as soon as she did it, Alice got even wetter. 

 

Seraphina knew it, this was something Alice who had a particular taste enjoyed, and she would not 

hesitate to please her. 

 

"big sister yo mhnhffh!!!~...💕!" 

 

Seraphina, knowing even more of Alice’s preferences, gave her something she possibly wanted and 

lowered her hips until her crotch covered Alice’s mouth. 

 

One thing to mention was that it was now especially thick and meaty. 

 

The reason being that thanks to Selene she discovered that, being more fleshy, she could give and 

receive a different and unique pleasure and she who could modify her body as she pleased would not 

waste any opportunity she had. 

 

"mffmfnnngg~-❤️💕" 

 

Mmua!-chu- Chlup!!..Mwah!. 

 

Silencing Alice’s words, he again concentrated on using his tongue to simulate Alice’s little bulge, while 

at the same time not forgetting to kiss Elena; it was the best of three worlds. 

 

"Mmunnhnhnffggh!!!~❤️❤️❤️" 

 

Psshht!!... squirt!!... splish!.. 

 

Alice Couldn’t take it anymore; she reached her ecstasy of euphoria, she felt a rush of built up tension 

begin to drive her body crazy. 

 



She felt rhythmic, involuntary spasms in her pelvis, vagina and even her uterus, and she could clearly 

perceive the intense pulsations that were driving her crazy. 

 

She tensed, and trembled, she also wanted to pull her legs together from the intense sensation, but 

Serafina, not allowing it, held her milky thighs and pulled them apart tightly, spreading her legs, in a 

split. 

 

At this action Alice felt repressed and powerless, and now she was exposing her vagina without being 

able to do anything about it, filling her with shame, Alice felt exposed and helpless, but this only made 

she... 

 

"mhnaaaagguh!!!~❤️❤️💕 

 

squirt!!... splish!!!...squirt!!! 

 

Will further intensify your orgasm, She was now barely able to move, but she was cumming even more 

intensely. 

 

Seraphina and Elena instead of giving Alice a little time to release, both attacked that trembling, dripping 

pussy without any hesitation, eat out her while Alice was still in her orgasm. 

 

Further stimulating Alice during her orgasm, Alice was feeling the pleasure to a degree that just 

wouldn’t stop. 

 

It was the third time she had cum in this position; you could tell she was weak to anything her older 

sister did with her body and the fact that Elena who was her best friend was helping her gave her an 

indescribable feeling. 

 

"hunm~💕" 

 

Seraphina who saw Alice stop her orgasm became even more excited and along with the smell of 

horniness emitting from Alice that it was time to step up the game. 



 

She decided Alice was more than ready; Alice’s pussy could not have been any hotter and wetter. 

 

"well done Alice now comes the main course, get ready, I’m going to take you to heaven." 

 

"pahhaaa....sister me ahhh!~" 

 

Seraphina switched positions and got up off Alice’s face, who finally seemed to be able to breathe. 

 

Seraphina and Elena wouldn’t be surprised that during her entire orgasm she hadn’t been breathing at 

all. 

 

They positioned themselves and Serafina quickly and as if it were natural, brought her vagina and Alice’s 

vagina into contact. 

 

"huaa, you sure are hot !aahh!~" 

 

" hyaaa!!, big sister~ wait, if you do it suddenly me!~💕" 

 

Seraphina felt Alice’s heat as they made contact, to the point that it caused great stimulation just by 

staying close. 

 

"I can’t stop... sorryyyyaaahh!!~❤️❤️❤️" 

 

Alice on the other hand seemed so sensitive that she had an orgasm within a second of making contact, 

even though she had not long ago had a series of intense orgasms. 

 

"Oh, Alice, you are more sensitive than usual aaahh!~ and aggressive..., well let’s get down to business. " 

 



During her orgasm Alice She became a little erratic and was moving her pelvis due to her contractions, 

as she was cumming hard, but Seraphina held her thigh firmly, while taking advantage of Alice’s 

involuntary pelvic movements to feel pleasure. 

 

"hggg~️💕" 

 

Alice started strongly and made their connection very wet and hot. Seraphina, with her fuller lips, didn’t 

waste this and started rubbing herself intensely, starting to move her own waist. 

 

Skkrrrkkkkk... sckshhh!!... Shhhhrkk!.... 

 

Their crotches grinding and rubbed against each other making vulgar and wet sounds, Seraphina kept 

the rhythm, but Alice didn’t let all the work go and tried to reciprocate by moving her own waist making 

the clash and rubbing of both of them more chaotic. 

 

"haymnhaa~❤️💕" 

 

you must when in when using touched sensitive spots like Clitoris with intensity, causing a strong 

reaction between them, Alice being machismo more prone to let out loud moans. 

 

"good!!, Alice that feels good!!." 

 

As always, this kind of pleasure had a unique touch that Seraphina, who could choose her gender, would 

not leave behind. 

 

Elena, for her part was all over Alice; she stood watching the action between Alice and Seraphina for a 

while, but finally decided to join in. 

 

It wasn’t the first time she did something like this in fact by this point it was so normal that, when 

Seraphina left her in this situation, she didn’t hesitate at all; she squatted down, making her vagina lie 

on top of the panting Alice’s face. 

 



Seraphina, taking advantage of Alice’s flexibility, leaned forward, reaching Elena again and drawing her 

head in and initiating a kiss, all the while grinding her pussy with Alice’s. 

 

Phlup... schlp, slrrk.... mmmwah!!!. 

 

Seraphina looked at Elena’s face and it was certainly reaching a certain degree of intoxication by now. 

 

That meant that one of her evil plans was feasible, so she continued with the intense kiss, without 

letting Elena breathe, to intoxicate her a little more so that her not-at-all-good plan would be 

completed. 

 

Although as a consequence she who was also weak and intoxicated by long kisses, but it didn’t matter, 

someone else would do it for her. 

 

¡Plsshhh!... ¡glrttttt... sssshhh....plsshhh! 

 

"...mnhnh~❤️Slurp..~❤️..Mmmphh!~❤️~Lick~ mnh?. " 

 

At that moment, Alice who was running her tongue over Elena’s pink nub and even going further and 

combing her black hair a bit, barely concentrating on her licking as the intense rubbing didn’t let her 

think very clearly. 

 

It was then that she noticed a shadow in the darkness. She looked up a little and saw another Seraphina. 

 

This one signaled her to be quiet and waved her hand upwards, to which Alice immediately understood 

and, without any hesitation, decided to betray Elena, who was her best friend . 

 

"mhnhnhnhn~💕...nhgg!?!!" 

 

Elena, who was in the intense kiss, tried to protest at Alice’s action, but Seraphina, who was the 

mastermind, with one of her hands, held her head firmly and prevented her from breaking free from the 

kiss. 



 

"nnhgh!!~ ghh!!!, nmuhhgggu!!~❤️" 

 

Elena was struggling a little to get away from Alice, but it was in vain and instead she lost strength in her 

legs, which made Alice fall with all her weight. 

 

Alice, who even with all the pleasure she was receiving, made sure that Elena did not escape. 

 

using the need she had to hold on to something because as seraphina said the intense rubbing caused 

her to feel like she was losing her connection to this world. 

 

Grabbing her by the thighs and using her tongue to its fullest capacity out of instinct, to follow 

Seraphina’s desires. 

 

The reason for Elena’s struggle was that Alice switched targets and attacked her anus, something Elena 

still resisted. 

 

The fact that Alice, was obedient to the point of betraying her at times like this, annoyed Elena. 

 

But her anger went to Seraphina who encouraged her instead of Alice who was only badly influenced by 

Seraphina. 

 

For Elena Seraphina was the one who was doing wrong. 

 

The point is that Elena was helpless before Alice’s attack, who was already very experienced, and with 

her hand she also attacked Elena’s vagina to give her even more pleasure. 

 

Elena inevitably began to lose control, Just as Seraphina had planned . 

 

¡Plsshhhhh!..glssshhh¡ !plpsshhh....glrttttt!! 

 



And as a reward she moved her waist more intensely, stimulating Alice more, her connection was slimy 

and hot, making vulgar sounds that excited all present even more. 

 

Seraphina was searching for a specific spot with each flick and rubbing, and when she finally felt what 

she was looking for. 

 

"hyaaa!!!! big sister!!!~❤️💕" 

 

"mnhnhg!!!-❤️" 

 

She intensely grinded both clits and concentrated on maintaining a persistent contact that drove Alice 

even crazier making her squirm and as collateral damage stimulating Elena even more intensely. 

 

On the other hand, the shadow behind Elena was none other than Seraphina’s doppelganger. 

 

She took advantage of a moment of Elena’s carelessness and at the cost of all her mana that she did not 

need at the moment, created her without Elena noticing her. 

 

Quickly, this second Seraphina knelt down on the bed. 

 

As she placed her already summoned member above Alice’s face, which for a moment stopped from 

teasing Elena. 

 

"Glup!" 

 

she who felt the magnitude mecca on her face couldn’t help swallowing saliva. 

 

Alice, having that big member, tentatively in front of her, opened her mouth unconsciously as if urging 

her to choose her over Elena. 

 



She knew her target was Elena, but she wanted to taste it she wanted to be used by Seraphina in every 

way possible and put that desire above all else, and Seraphina did not refuse. 

 

After all, she needed lubrication for what she was about to do. 


