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Chapter 266: Intense discussion

There was something wrong with the scene. Eira was supposed to have pounced on Chris at this point.

But what they had in front of them was a semi-blushing Eira in Chris’s lap, as he hugged her from behind
and nuzzled her ears with his cheek.

And, most surprisingly, Eira didn’t seem to object? in fact, she seemed to like it.

Eirlys liked cats too, and she knew when one was happy. Not that she was comparing beastmen to
actual cats.

But no matter how you looked at it, its ears and tail wagging back and forth were exactly like those of a
happy cat.

Eirlys didn’t understand what was going on, and she wasn’t the only one.....

"What the fuck is this!"

Mike’s voice was the first to cry out in protest. He didn’t seem happy with the scene before him.

"We need an explanation!"

"there’s obviously something wrong here!!l"

After his shout, they were followed by Ivan and Ban.

Click!

At that moment, Eirlys saw how Chris, with the snap of his fingers, created an anti-sound barrier.



As always, her mastery over runes and magic was incomprehensible.

"Hey, you bastards, stop yelling, you’re attracting attention, can’t you see I’'m spending time with my
girlfriend?"

Eirlys was paying attention, because she was genuinely curious about what was , going on but Chris’
words only confused her.

"You're the bastard! Now you can’t even tell your girlfriend apart! The one on your lap is her sister!"

Mike stressed the obvious, followed by Ivan, who added:

"Yeah, apologize to Selene. You're just playing dumb. It’s obvious it’s Eira, that flat chest is
unmistakable."

It looked like he wanted to plead for Selene, but Eirlys saw Eira’s face darken, and what came out next
was....

"you #+%/#S"S, what did you say? I’'m going to *+#%="$ you, let go of me I’'m killing that bastard today!"

“(JDL)"

"Hey, that was brutal, you didn’t have to go that far. Look how you left him."

Chris was holding the angry Eira as he seemed to stop her from attacking Ivan, who, upon hearing Eira’s
words, cringed and trembled.

It was certainly rude what he said, but still Eilys felt a little sorry for him.



She thought that, if she was told something like that, her reaction would be the same. She reaffirmed to
herself: never make Eira angry.

although she was strangely normal when talking to girls and with her it was still something she had
always been aware of.

And that was the girls, the guys in her group should understand by now that they shouldn’t mess with
her, only Chris was the only one capable of keeping her under control.

But, still, his doubt hadn’t been resolved.

"Ehem, what he meant is that | think you’re having a misunderstanding, in case you forgot, Selene is
your girlfriend and .... "

"what!!! you want too %&%mhunhnhon ".

"Stop!, it's ok, stop swearing. You know you become especially venomous when you feel embarrassed,
and your words are not good for mental health, I'll do the explaining."

Eira, who seemed to want to leave Ban in a state similar to lvan’s, was stopped again by Chris who
covered her mouth.

Eirlys thanked him, honestly she never imagined that there was such a way to insult. Certainly, Eirlys
found out that the world was

"Just so you know, Eira and | started dating too. So there’s no confusion she’s now my girlfriend too."

“iHUmp!"

Chris said proudly, while Eira just snorted and didn’t seem to deny his words, but the only thing that
came to Eirlys’ mind was, how?. far as she knew there was nothing but hatred between them.



'Did I misunderstand them all this time?’

She wondered and as much as she remembered all their interactions, except for when they drank that
time she didn’t remember anything or any clue.

"Bullshit!"(mike)

"What kind of crap is that." (Ivan)

"I think they’re drunk."(Ban)

"Really?"(Will)

"this is really unexpected!"(Alex)

It seemed | wasn’t the only one who didn’t believe it, all the guys in the group looked shocked, even the
dejected lvan came back to question Chris, that’s how shocking the news was.

Even Eirlys was wondering, yes, Ban was right and they were drunk, that was the only way during all this
time she had seen them get along.

"humghnm hnmphgh."

"Hey, don’t say anything. Even if it’s them, they don’t deserve your insults. Besides, think about it, how
do you think you’d react if someone else said the same thing to you a week ago."(Chris)

"....iHump!!"(Eira)

" good, it’'s good that you understand..., and you guys as | told you before Eira and | are dating, that’s all,
well keep eating and don’t bother us "(Chris).



"you.. you think I'll allow an act of injustice like this!!!"(lvan).

"yes, let’s tell him, the truth"(Mike).

"Eira, he is no good at all. | didn’t want to say this, but he, besides Selene, is having an affair with
another woman."(Ban)

"Yes, it’s true. | didn’t want to say it either, but my conscience can’t bear to hide it any longer."(Ivan)

"the world needs balance."(Mike)

"Hey, you bastard pieces of shit, what conscience or whatnot, you guys are just green with envy, why do
you make me sound like a scumbag who's having an affair?"(Chris)

"Because you are."(lvan)

"It’s true. We just pretended to believe you. There’s no way you would have told Selene about Leyla-
onesan."(Ban)

"Yeah, and to top it off, she’s a married woman with children. Come on, Will, Alex, you guys testify as
well."(Mike)

" (x2)

"you really want to bring this out here, with all I've done for you, you damn traitors, how could
you...hee™ oh that’s what you wanted to hear from me, but you should know that messing with me is
not a good idea, now if Eira give them your best insults"(Chris).

"..."(Eira)



Eirlys didn’t understand what she was hearing. So far she had a good image of Chris, she didn’t think he
would do something like that.

Leaving aside that he was now dating both sisters, she was surprised that Chris was in an affair with a
woman with children and above all married.

"Possibly it’s just a joke between them.’

yes, Eirlys was convinced, it was because Chris didn’t seem at all nervous at the words. But the sweat on
Will and Alex’s foreheads and how they acted without knowing what to do, made her hesitate a little.

In the end she decided to stay as a spectator, but when Chris released Eira’s mouth, no insults rained
down. Instead, she looked at him and questioned:

"Why do these bastards know you’re in a relationship with mo-Leyla?"(Eira).

"Well, the first time we met was at her place, on a boys’ night out | took them. Well, you know. There
was your mo...uhem, Lily. And well, she said herself in front of them that she was married and had
kids."(Chris)

"That damned old hag, really! She’ll pay for it when | see her again. And you bastards mind your own
business. | already know about Leyla and so does my sister." (Eira).

"Hee~ You idiots, do you think | would hide anything from my girlfriends? I’'m one hundred percent
honest about my relationships. They both know Lily and that I’'m stepfather to...hee™~" (Chris).

"You think something’s funny?+=_+=" (Eira.)

"ehem!...No, nothing, my pretty Eira. | just thought that we’ll be family for a long time." (Chris).

Eirlys thought it was a joke, but it seemed like everything they said was true.



And he didn’t seem to have a problem saying it. In fact, all the guys seemed to know.

she remembered that every once in a while there were nights when they would go out.

She always wondered what they did, and apparently it wasn’t exactly just drinking, as she thought.

"...Lys, what’s happening now?"

Suddenly, a beautiful woman came and sat down next to her, where eira was a few moments ago. Eirlys
didn’t understand who she was nor did she remember seeing her before.

Moreover, she was surprised by the naturalness with which she entered, as if she had all the confidence
in the world.

She hadn’t expected someone to approach their group like that, especially in the midst of that storm of
discussion.

The woman looked familiar. He felt he was about to connect something, so he looked at her more
carefully... and then looked down a little.

"Silv?"

"Haaa™ you too..."

"Silv, is that you? What happened to you?!"

"...I took off my glasses."



Eirlys couldn’t believe it. The mysterious woman was Silvia. Was it possible that just by taking off her
glasses she looked so different?

Certainly, she had heard Chris say that Silvia was beautiful under the glasses, and the same with her he
told her she was beautiful every chance he got, but she thought it was out of kindness and didn’t want
to get her hopes up.

It was rare for her that someone so directly praised her like that and she made sure not to confuse
things and not to take his words seriously. she couldn’t mistake his kindness for interest.

But if he really was sincere, after all Silvia was beautiful under the glasses to the point of being
unrecognizable... then it meant that what he was saying to her was real too.

’Does Chris really think I’'m beautiful ?’

For some reason, that made her very happy.

"Lily? if I'm not mistaken was.... "

Lys was lost in thought again, but heard Silvia mumbling something and decided to give her a quick
explanation of the cause of the current intense discussion.

"Really... that idiot does what he wants now. haa™ seriously, how far does he intend to go...?"

"How could they even possibly agree to something like that? We're talking about a married woman with
two children." (Mike.)



Just when Eirlys was thinking of asking Silvia what she thought about all this, the discussion escalated
even more.

Chapter 267: Silvia

"How could they even possibly agree to something like that? We’re talking about a married woman with
two kids." (Mike.)

"Damn illogical world, nothing that idiot does makes sense." (Ban).

"Justice is dead." (lvan.)

"Well you bastards must have known who you were messing with, now it's my turn, Lily knows
everything that goes on at your place. starting with you Ban, Lily told me was hanging out with Aria and
Naty the rabbit sisters behind both their backs."(Chris.)

"They found out...and cut me off."(Ban)

"What? ...0Oh!l...well | guess Mike’s stupidity stuck, dating sisters behind each other’s back wasn’t the
best idea..... well now you Mike, you also started dating Lara, a married woman with a child. what right
do you have to tell me anything?"

"I was cut off... She said she couldn’t maintain a relationship with someone who is younger than her son,
waaahhh!!! Laraaall!"

"....and you gave up? You lack resolve, you had to insist him like | taught you. That didn’t stop
me...haa"~..... Well, and you, Ivan, though not so bad, | heard your confession to Estefani was all messed
up, but she still took pity on you and-"

"Then she rejected me... and started dating Lara’s son, but | haven’t given up yet."

"...He's a horse beast man too?"



IIYeS'II

"Ufff~that’s harsh...you better to give up, it’ll be hard to fill the void that guy would leave her behind,
haaaa™ Let’s see, when did these things even happen? Did you guys go to Lily’s place during this week?"

" (x3)

"So they did... they know what, | forgive them. Honestly, now | get why you guys are so much saltier
than usual. Guess things didn’t go your way, huh? On the other hand, you two..."

"Wait, Chris, | didn’t say anything. | always believed in your honesty"(Will).

"It’s true, I'm just going to have a good time with you, my friends. I'm not involved in any illicit actions,
and outside of our meetings | never go. | mean it, Alice."(Alex)

Eirlys began to hesitate. Apparently, all the guys in her group of friends were experienced in
relationships.

She understood that they were adults now and all, but it also made her hesitant about whether putting
being stronger as a priority was the best option.

Chris had already mentioned that having a balance between training, resting and relaxing was
important.

Still, Eirlys believed that if she rested too much and relaxed too much, she would fall behind.

After all, she was on the weak side of the group, but seeing as how Chris is the strongest, Eirlys was
considering this very seriously and regretted not following as usual his advice.

"Hey, calm down, | wasn’t even going to say anything about you guys, | just wanted to... uh!?, wait a
minute..."



Suddenly, Chris went silent. the whole conversation stopped, it was strange because he just stood there
blankly as if lost in thought.

But she didn’t think much of it on the other hand The group of three that had lashed out at Chris was
now sitting in their seat with a sad aura.

She also watched as Will and Alex noticed Silvia. While Will looked surprised, Alex seemed to be deep in
thought about something until he looked down a bit and seemed to understand.

Apparently he was also having trouble recognizing Silvia, and Eirlys was glad she wasn’t the only one
who understood that way.

"Hey, Elena, could you go to the entrance of the academy? | forgot | had to help Aurora with something.
She’ll explain what happened."

"...All right, Sir Christian."

"Huh? What happened? Wait for me, Elena, I’'m coming with you."

Suddenly, Chris spoke to Elena, who was quietly at the other end eating together with Alice, and asked
her something.

It seemed out of nowhere, but Elena quickly agreed and, without finishing her meal, left along with Alice
who followed her and didn’t even seem to care or what Alex had said in her defense.

Eirlys wondered what that was all about, but at that moment Chris turned his gaze to her side and saw
Silvia.

Lys wondered if she might recognize her. Lys, who didn’t want to believe that only she was would
recognize her by looking at her chest, believed that even Chris had to look at her in full detail before
recognizing her.



That’s how different she was. But in an instant, and just looking at her face, Chris spoke.

"Oh!l, Silvia! At last you decided to go for real, I'm proud. At last the worm becomes a butterfly." (Chris)

"Are you saying that she looked like a worm?" (Silvia).

Silvia frowned at Chris’ words, certainly, everything she did now gave a different and somehow more
elegant impression.

"Ouch, you’ve already started kicking me. You know it’s just a saying, but | forgive you because you’re
beautiful now." (Chris)

"That’s so shallow..." (Silvia).

"Haaa™ You grow up so fast. You had so much potential, | was seriously thinking how to remove those
glasses. After all, you were such a beauty." (Chris)

"Hey, that’s exaggerated. Why do you always have to be so abrupt and extreme?" (Silvia)

"It’s just that you weren’t cooperating either..." (Chris)

"Hey? Silvia, is it really you?" (Ban)

"Damn, what is this, it can’t be!" (Mike.)

"Eheml... Silvia, what’s your ideal type of man?" (lvan) .

"How can he even change that much, is it magic?" (Alex).



"Well, the truth is a surprise, | didn’t think it would be that much." (Will.)

"truth yes!!!, isn’t Silvia a beauty, it’s hard to find a woman like that, if you know what | mean...aggh!,
Silvia!l this wasn't part of the deal"(Chris).

"stop being so obvious, you idiot" (Silvia)

"tsk do you think that mass of density, is going to get inside his head something as shallow as that, I'm
being light!!1"(Chris).

They started a barrage of questions about Silvia’s new look, but in the middle for some reason she
started arguing with Chris.

Then came more questions and In the middle of all this, Ivan was rebuffed when he asked Silvia out, it
was when someone couldn’t stand to watch this anymore that he spoke.

"You fucking cow breasts, you're being cheeky. and you stop denying it you're obviously flirting with
her"(Eira).

Suddenly, among all the questions, Eira’s angry voice came out.

"Come on again with this, you think everyone shows their affection by fighting like you do? And stop
calling Silvia ‘cow breasts’. If you keep envying her, they’ll never grow on you... humm...I think it’s too
late now."(Chris)

"who expresses their affection by peeling!!!, I'm just stating the obvious, you have an affair with her and
stop mentioning my breast or I'll give you the effect you’re asking for"(Eira).

Eirlys thought today seemed like a particularly revealing day and the topics were all over the place,
although she thought they would mainly talk about blessings.



now her friend was also possibly involved in an affair, with what a moment ago she thought was
someone faithful to her girlfriend Selene, who looking at her was eating quietly as if none of this was her
problem.

"l just made it clear that | don’t do that.... Silvia is just a friend, nothing more. If we were more than that,
I’d tell you. Tell me, why the hell would | hide it from you, wouldn’t you, Silvia? We’re just friends.
Friends forever."(Chris)

"...Yes .(/_\)."(Silvia)

"Bullshit! She obviously dressed up for you, and that day she was looking for you she came dressed up
too. She obviously doesn’t see you as just a friend. Stop playing dumb, you know better!"(Eira)

"Tsk. Eira, you don’t understand. There are many circumstances beyond explanation, but there is one
thing beyond doubt: she and | are friends and only friends forever. isn’t that right, Silvia?"(Chris)

" (/. \)."(Silvia)

"Hey, Silvial Why do you always hesitate to answer? And you make that face, you’re not helping my
point. Now we look like we’re into something suspicious."(Chris)

"You shut up! You dragged me into something suspicious, and I’'m still wondering how viable it is to be
friends with you forever. Honestly, it doesn’t sound like a good thing, the more | think about it."(Silvia)

"w(" A" )Hhaaa!, how could you say that!!!! My heart is going to break."(Chris)

"I knew it!!! There’s something fishy going on here. | knew they were having an affair, she’s your guilty
pleasure!"(Eira)

"Let’s calm down, Eira, we’re not on the same channel. We're not talking about an affair."(Chris)



"besides....what’s the problem with me...., that guy has many, more problems, everything about him is a
problem...., | already explained to you before .....and besides he doesn’t even hide his taste for big
breasts"(Silvia)

"humm.....tsk, you have a point"(Eira).

"I’'m going to pretend they’re not talking bad about me, and about the other thing In my defense, I'm a
man of broad tastes. And if | had to say what my guilty taste is, it would be...."(Chris)

"Damn! Why did you touch my breasts when you said that? What are you trying to say? Are you picking
a fight?"(Eira)

"Well...to be honest modest breasts would be my guilty pleasure. well, | said it! happy?"(Chris)

"You think I'm happy !!1?"(Eira).

"Hey, you were the one who brought up the subject of guilty pleasures. You know, | feel like the fact
that | like and desire them, the ones that are as scarce as yours, puts me in a questionable and immoral
situation."(Chris)

"Now you’ve asked for it!!! grr"(Eira).

"Hey calm down, you should stop exercising violence every time you get angry. Look what you did to
poor Silvia, don’t think | didn’t find out what you did when | not around."(Chris)

"Damn, ‘cow breasts’ may not be your guilty taste, but | know you two are up to something."(Eira)

"l told you that you should stop calling Silvia that just because you’re envious. Someday you'll get karma
like when you.... Heee™~"(Chris)

"What are you laughing at, you fucker, what’s so funny?"(Eira).



"Hehe", it’s nothing...l just remembered a funny joke, heee™~"(Chris).

"Damn you, | know what you’re thinking! Stop laughing or I’'m really going to get mad."(Eira)

"It’s just that...hahaha™ | can’t! | can’t get your face out of my head when Silvia hit you with her breasts,
hahahahaha~!"(Chris)

"Damn it, | knew it! | knew you were thinking about that!"(Eira).

"Hahahahahaa~"(Chris).

"Now you’re asking for it!"(Eira)

"No, wait, wait! Hahahahaha!"(Chris).

"Grrrrrr!"(Eira).

"No, don’t bite me there! Do you think | won’t fight just because you’re my girlfriend?"(Chris).

"Will you stop laughing, you fucker?"(Eira).

"Hold on, let me catch my breath haaa,ahhhh.... Pffft.... Puhahaha! I'm sorry, | just can’t stop."(Chris)

"grrr"(Eira)

"hahaha there is!!! Hahahahaa"(Chris)

"..yum..yum.. humm get along, yum"(selene).



Eirlys watched the couple fight as usual, but for some reason she felt that the fight wasn’t the same as
usual. And looking at the rest, she noticed that they thought the same.

There wasn’t even any betting by the guys, and they all looked at Chris with envy. But they ignored that
and finally got some of the Blessings Theme out of the way.

It was a pity that Chris was in a fight at the moment and couldn’t ask him anything until lunchtime was
over.

Chapter 268: Equilibrium

"Same theme as always. Form groups of five. three warriors and two mages in each group."

"Oh, beautiful future knight, would you like to group with me?"

"Chris, you must stop talking like that or | will also get involved in a scandal, you are a natural casanova."

"hehe™~, keep it up, your compliments will take you far with me...there’s nothing better than being
complimented by a beautiful girl."

"Chris stop and if Eira listens toyou ...., "

"that’s ok..., well what we were at you want to do group with me".

They were now in a joint sparring class, where the sessions were mostly based on practice in different
sized groups.

Today, apparently, it would be in small groups of 5 students, and as always, Chris, for some reason,
would immediately group with her.

And Eirlys was more than happy, no matter how messed up her relationships were, she always learned
best by being around him, he was good at seeing her flaws and pointing them out.



Well now she wouldn’t be lying if she wasn’t a little nervous as the sweet words Chris always blurted out
without any hesitation and she didn’t want to take them seriously, could be more serious than she
thought.

*and if Chris is really hitting on me...no, don’t get distracted first it’s class.’

"Okay, but who will be the remaining ones?"

Eirlys whose thoughts were wandering came back to reality, after all, she still didn’t quite finish
understanding what’s going on at lunch, it was more productive to focus on classes.

"Hmm, well... Cordelia, are you joining?"

" .Okay..."

"Well, now we’re two wizards short."

Eirlys had no complaints. She was always willing to work with new friends , and although she hadn’t
talked to Cordelia much during the last examination, she seemed like someone reasonable and calm.

"Grrr..."

"Damn it, Eira, stop growling! You forgot you’re a cat not a dog, You don’t intimidate at all. At best, it
just makes you look cute."

"hump! Stop talking nonsense, you’re the only animal here!"

"yeah, well, go to another group | don’t want to be with someone who beat me up before while | was
helpless, in my group only rational people can go."



"you asked for it, and just so you know, | don’t agree with what you’re doing at all!"

"Hmm? What do you mean?"

"I already know everything, what you’re doing and what you’re planning, thanks to those weird
meetings and | don’t agree."

"so it was that....es good that you’re aware...wait what did they tell you, for sure a certain woman who
has a fetish for dressing up as a maid at home badmouthed me...hiii!! she heard me!"

"he~ will beat you up later, well the important thing is that | know about the ones you’re doing, and like
| said | don’t like it at all."

"oh!ll. (Oo®) "

"What, it bothers you that | don’t agree or something? Well, tough luck. Now that I’'m your girlfriend,
you’ll have to live with that."

"No, more like... You know, I’'m glad, that’s a normal reaction. Lately | felt like | was the weird one. |
understand them being excited and all, but it made me feel overwhelmed that they were even more
excited than | was."

"So... you don’t want the...?"

"Ah!, no, you’re wrong, | do want it, but habeses they are more proactive than me and it worries me.
But it’s the best thing in life, who wouldn’t want something like that, as long as it doesn’t bother them |
won’t stop!!! hueheuhe".

"Damn! | don’t agree... Not at all!"

"Hmm... That | understand hum, but that just shows how much you love me..., you don’t know, how
happy this makes my little berserk, he loves me so much he doesn’t want to share me."



"stop distorting what I’'m saying I’'m serious!!!"

"l am too, and your feelings came directly to me, but let me convince you first..."

"hump! whatever you say | won't agree!"

" wait a moment Lys, let me talk to her for a moment while you look for the last mage, Eira will also be
in our group."

"Huh? Oh, yeah, sure."

Eirlys was paying attention to the conversation between Eira and Chris, but she didn’t understand half of
what they were saying.

However, they seemed to understand each other perfectly. She wondered if someday, if she ever got a
boyfriend, she might have as good a rapport as they did.

"Lys, is there room for a wizard?"

"Uh, oh, yes, just what we needed now we are complete."

Her thoughts were interrupted by Silvia, and since it was her, she agreed without thinking. Now his
group was complete. And he turned his gaze to Chris curiously.

As usual, they seemed to be talking under a silent veil, so he didn’t manage to hear anything, but he
watched as Chris motioned to Eira’s chest and then to his own.

Eira looked angry.



Then Chris started listing something with his fingers, which seemed to infuriate Eira even more.

Just when she thought they would start fighting again, Chris surprised her by pointing at her and then at
Cordelia pausing and then pointing at Silvia.

Eira stared at her doubtfully, alternating her gaze between Ella and Cordelia, as well as Silvia. as Chris
continued to speak to her in a low voice and gesturing with his hands, as if he was balancing something
heavy, as if on a scale.

"hey Silv what do you think they’re talking about?"

"Ha™~.... He’s probably talking nonsense about balance."

Eirlys didn’t understand what Silvia mean. She wondered if she was especially slow to understand her
surroundings. Just in case,and to make sure,she decided to take the first step.

"So..., Cordelia, what do you think?"

A little hesitantly, she asked Cordelia how she saw the scene, but she seemed more lost in thought than
anything else. Curiously, however, she seemed to hear her and answered.

"I don’t know."

It was brief, but Eirlys found it good, as she thought at least she wasn’t the only one without
understanding. She wondered if she kept it up, she might become friends with Cordelia as well.

She had heard from Chris that she was a noble and, besides, she was beautiful. She felt she could learn a
lot by being friends with her.

On the other hand, he saw the anger on Eira’s face gradually disappear. In its place, there appeared an
expression of doubt and what looked like an internal struggle, as if she was resisting what Chris was
telling her, but at the same time, it was somewhat reasonable.



Chris kept whispering something in her ear, and by the end, the look Eira was giving her before with
annoyance had transformed into something closer to pity.... And companionship?

Eirlys didn’t know what they had been talking about, but for some reason, she didn’t feel right about
that look.

When Chris returned, she asked him what they had been talking about, and he simply replied that it was
about balance and equilibrium as Silvia had said.

Something she still didn’t understand. But, apparently, that made Eira less aggressive with her. In fact,
Eirlys noticed that he was now treating her better than before throughout the class.

She didn’t know what Chris did, but as always, she thought he was very layered in solving problems.

%k Kk kk

"That’s not at all acceptable."

"No matter what you say, Honey, that’s the way it should be."

"No, Astrid, this simply won’t work."

"I think the same thing. | can’t believe you have such a closed minded opinion. She and everyone else
obviously deserves it."



"It’s too much, think about it. The poor thing won’t be able to handle it all."

"Love can do anything."

"No, Astrid, | would normally agree with you, but we have to be realistic here."

"I’m not changing my mind."

There Astrid and | were, having a heated discussion over our differences of opinion.

The world might say I’'m a hypocrite for having this stance, as it contradicts many things | do myself and
that I’'m wrong, but | won’t change my stance, even if everyone is against me... even if one of those
people is my partner.

The reason for our discussion started as usual, or rather, more impatient than ever. After class, | almost
flew for her office.

| hadn’t seen her in over a week and was looking forward to seeing her. We had a warm and loving
reunion. Afterwards, we did it intensely.

At Astrid’s request, we used a condom, although it wasn’t necessary. Occasionally we use it because she
likes the experience, although it is likely to cause inconvenience.

The problem started when we finished.

Astrid and | share a fondness for reading novels and such, as we do with Alice. But while with Alice it’s
mostly wholesome romance, with Astrid we have a wide range of genres, including adult content, from
which we sometimes pull material for our sessions.

The point is that lately we were reading a reverse harem novel. It wasn’t, shall we say, one of my
favorite genres, but the story itself was interesting and grabbed me.



We were in its final stages and there was one volume to go.

Since | wasn’t there last week, Astrid saved it to read together. After our session, with some free time,
the two of us read it together curled up on the sofa-bed.

And when we finished the volume, that’s when the discussion started. Astrid mentioned that she
wanted the story to end in harem, but | wanted it to end with just one guy.

This couldn’t get any worse! It was twelve guys against one delicate, pure woman. The poor thing would
be torn apart on a daily basis, that was barbaric.

| couldn’t understand Astrid, who wanted her to finish them all off by the end.

"She should only stay with her senpai. He was the only one who loved her even before she was blessed
by the goddess of beauty."

"No, Honey, everyone deserves to be happy. It’s true what you say, but the rest also loved her and
helped her in her most difficult moments, and she loves them too."

"Think about it, Astrid, the poor thing doesn’t have enough holes, she’ll die on the first day!"

"That’s not what we’re talking about, we’re talking about love."

"And the boys are going to fill it to the brim with love. That’s twelve. Twelve loads a day...at the very
least, it would take her all day to satisfy them all. They’d have to use her even when she’s asleep."

"Honey!, that’s not the point!!. And in my experience, you’re the rare one who can do it that many times
every day."

"Your experience comes from the books we read That doesn’t count. the point is poor Bella, she will be
harmed daily and i’'m thinking best case scenario, after all she is someone blessed by the goddess of
beauty, the male protagonists can hardly stand it now, ."



"I can’t believe you are so heartless. Love comes first. | don’t know you, Honey."

"Hump!!! You have to be realistic, those unsatisfied guys probably do NTR to her and it’s better not to
be together than that, one is enough."

"like | said feelings are what’s important if they love her they won’t do something like that, that’s the
power of love!l!"

"still the point is that she is a pure soul, twelve men will definitely corrupt her,"

"I don’t think it’s impossible, | could be like you and..."

"no, don’t say that about my Bella, she’s a pure soul, not a corrupted being like me,"

"honey!!, | can’t believe it, you’re talking bad about yourself, just because you don’t want an end like
that."

"I don’t care, my Bella is not a nymphomaniac who could handle twelve guys at the same time and I'm
not going | change my mind she just has to keep one."

"Honey, how childish. You have to differentiate fact from fiction. Go away, | don’t want to see you for
the rest of the day."

"Me neither."

Plack!

Saying that, | angrily stormed out of the oficce the Astrid.



Chapter 269: Death to traitors!

"Damn! | forgot to tell you."

Walking down the halls, | was heading to what is now our club. Remembering that | had something to
tell Astrid, | made it a point to tell her my secret when | got back from getting my little platinum ticket,
or Kiel, although | wasn’t planning on telling her today.

First | would tell her that | had something important to tell her and then | would introduce her to the
rest of the girls, since | had only interacted with Alice.

Only to later reveal my secrets. Today | was just going to lay the groundwork, but in the heat of the
discussion, | forgot.

*Well, I'll tell her tomorrow.’

After all, it wasn’t the first time we had opposing ideas in our readings, and usually the fights last until
our next meeting.

It would put off the revelation a bit longer, but then I'd be more prepared. Still, it didn’t take away that |
was a little angry at the barbarity Astrid wanted to do to the Bella, innocent and pure protagonist.

"Well, | said | forgave them, but it doesn’t change the fact that they wanted to make me look like an
adulterer in front of the girls, so I'll give them a little rougher treatment.’

| remembered that they had good method to de-stress me and With that in mind, | headed for the
training grounds.

"Hahaha™ You guys seem to have gotten weaker."



There | was, sketching a smirk as | leaned on a practice spear.

At my feet, the three fools were lying on the ground, defeated . Next to them, Willian and Alexander
were watching along with two new members sneaking into the group.

Of course, | knew perfectly well that the one who had gotten stronger was me... but motivation is
important. So | made fun of them.

As a bonus, | felt that helped me release a bit of my dissatisfaction.

"Hahaha, don’t worry. I've seen that you guys have been having trouble using your blessing during this
self-assessment week. That’'s why I’'m doing this for you guys."

That "self-evaluation" was nothing more than an alibi so that my absence would not be noticed, during
the whole week, but it really helped to discover one’s own blessing. The fights were also useful, as in
Eira’s case.

She had already shown them how she did it. If she could do it, so could they.

Believing that others could do something usually helped them achieve it.

Honestly, | could use morphogenesis and seduce them to see their states, but | didn’t feel or believe it
necessary to do so.

Only Willian piqued some of my curiosity. But | needed to know the timing and the reason why | had
developed such a lust for my real appearance.

If I could connect those dots, | could understand some things better.

For now, | would just try to help them awaken their blessing. It wasn’t easy.



It took my alternate self five years, since reincarnation, to learn how to actively use it.

But now, with my knowledge, | could more or less intuit what each could do with their blessing based on
their names.

"Damn monster."

"Since when do you use a spear?"

"May your Dick fall off."

"Hey!, who said that last one? That’s how you bastards thank me for my personal lessons."

"You bastard, you just unilaterally hit us while laughing, since when do you use spear."

"This is about what happened during lunch, isn’t it, you just used that spear to make it hurt more?"

"You didn’t even disguise it. You didn’t give us any advice there, you just hit us."

"I didn’t even say anything. It’s not fair!"

"Is this normal here?"

"Yes it is, so if you don't like it, leave."

to the last one who was one of the two new male members | replied, | didn’t mind at all if he left the
Club to which I didn’t invite him.



"ehem!, there was nothing personal here, and Just so you know from now on, my main weapon will be
the spear."

| could already execute the fifth stance of the Art of Lust, and even though | was quite "buffeted," | had
managed to do the sixth.

It was time to get used to my real weapon.

| decided to actively use it in practice.

The art was primarily designed for spear use, though it was flexible and | had so far applied it as an
unarmed combat style.

But with a spear...

That was when it brought out its true potential.

Holding it, | felt it fit perfectly in my hand.

It was a weapon | had barely used outside of mixed weaponry classes, but the feeling of familiarity was
overwhelming.

| moved the spear, took a few turns, and it slid fluidly through my fingers, following the concepts and
flows of the art.

Certainly, | already had great mastery with it, though | had barely touched it.

And the skill | had decided to get as a future investment, affinity for spears, was working. It was making
me more dexterous than ever.

As practice, | gave a quick lesson to the men in the group.



Yes, there was no preference here.

But the boys in the group are the weak side, so even if it hurt my heart | had to be stricter with them.

So | focused on the ones who really needed my help to become stronger. the girls would receive more
personal lessons later, | am a fair being after all.

’Well... now, thanks to someone, we have more people.’

| looked at the group.

There were new integrations: Cordelia and two others who were now also part of the impact training.

During the exam, when we got our two groups together, freaking Willian had somehow invited Cordelia
to the classes or now Rune Club.

Me technically being his lackey, it was odd that he hadn’t invited her so far, but she never showed any
interest. If she wanted to though, | didn’t mind.

Although Esteban and the other one were there as unnecessary extras, mainly the other one, whose
name and presence | sometimes forget.

He didn’t even participate in our group, but he followed Cordelia here without any invitation, | made
sure he understood what was going on in this club.

But back to Cordelia, if I think about it, my doppelganger had a little disagreement with her this
morning.

Honestly, it was like Eira’s case, but the other way around. | got along fine being Chris, but with
Seraphina her was hatred, so it seems complicated to me how to proceed with her.



Well, regarding her, it’s going for a long time, or rather I've already half given up, because my progress
since the beginning is almost null and | still don’t understand her at all, and not to mention that I still
haven’t discovered her reason for hating Seraphina.

’Haaahh~... well, | got my stress out, I’'m off to practice with the girls. Lys mentioned that she had hints
of her blessing, let’s see her base, though I’'m also curious about Silvia’s blessing now.’

"Okay, let’'s move on, who’s next, how about you...?"

"I'll do it!"

"Huh? Elena, how rare for you to take initiative! Well, let’s see your improvements."

Well, | wanted Lys first, but with Elena it was fine too. Thanks to our previous night, she was about to
move on and maybe a little practice would be enough. If not, a few more rounds would do it.

’Humm... But as usual, she’s hard to deal with.’

Elena is the type that is hard to deal with, even if | have become stronger than her. But her art, which
makes me ignore her, is tricky to counter.

It’s not like she’s interfering with my mind, so | can’t reject it with my blessing. It’s more like it makes me
ignore her like a random stone on the road, and if | get careless, she would easily beat me.

"Well, it’s time to show her who's boss in the relationship. Heuheuhe.’

"Sir Chris, | want to try a new kind of weapon too."



"Huh?.... Well, if you want it..."

"Well, if | may, let’s make it a fair duel."

"Sorry, | give up." (0| |_=3)

When | saw Elena’s weapon, | knelt down and begged for mercy. | could not win.

..." (everyone)

’wait, | didn’t do anything wrong....she just did it to annoy me, damn it Elena taking out ‘George’ is too
much.’

My body reacted involuntarily.

Elena pulled George out. She definitely did it on purpose. | could see the little twitch at the edge of her
lips.

Maybe she was angry because | talked about her fetish with the maids earlier or because | was showing
off with the spear. It could be anything.

’No, | have to pull myself together first. | can’t show such a pathetic side to Lys.’

"Eheml... Elena, | don’t think that big mallet fits your combat style. I’d recommend you not to use it, and
if possible, destroy it."

".... You're right, Sir Chris, but | feel like | need to experiment with new things."

’Damn, what did | do, is it because of Aurora? No, | didn’t do anything wrong..... Oh!!! It’s because of
last night!’



Damn, it was already weird to me that she hadn’t said anything in the morning.

Elena waited for the moment to take revenge on me.

Come to think of it, during the practical classes she seemed to have intentions towards me, although |
thought it was because she heard me talking about her fetish.

*Well, there’s only one option left.’

"Humm, | give up. Well, let’s postpone the fights, let’s talk about the runes. After all, that’s the goal of
our club."

"..."(everyone)

"Tsk." (Elena)

"Humm, if | borrow it, will | be able to keep that idiot at bay?" (Eira)

Damn, | definitely have to get rid of that damn mace, what the hell is that?

| finally finished the rune classes without any more practical combat exercises, and wouldn’t do so until
Elena calmed down.

*oh! | will give she the desserts of the demonic world’.



"Okay, Silvia, talk fast or Eira will attack you again... or attack me."

When | finished the Club’s activities, Silvia called me to have a conversation, | thought it would be to
continue our strategic meetings of conquest.

However, we would have to be quick as Eira, who was still probably having doubts about my relationship
with Silvia, was looking in our direction while we were talking.

So | thought that, for the moment, it was better not to provoke her.

| have thought about it and Eira needs a lot more love than | can show publicly to reassure her, she was
a high maintenance girlfriend, but she didn’t have any problems.

It was a bad time when we started our relationship, and | think she’s a little frustrated, she didn’t
receive the recommended docis of love correctly.

After this, | will take her and give her all the love she requires to reassure her, along with Selene, and
why not? With Lily, who | haven’t met in a week.

’Humm, family time, huehuehuehueh.’

"Haaaa™ | don’t even want to know what that was | just read!"

"Hey, you said you didn’t use your Skill that commonly."

"Only on other people. If it’s you, who cares?"

"Humm, I'll take it as a sign of trust between us. And since we have that level of trust..."



"I won't let you touch my breast ."

"Tsk, you’re abusing your skill , and you’re obstructing my research on gravitational phenomena."

"I don’t need it to know what a pervert like you wants. Besides, that research is nonsense."

"I serious, Silvia. do you know what it means that I, someone with Aeloria’s ultimate blessing, can’t
resist?"

"you're just a pervert, haa™~ whenever | talk to you | always get sidetracked, you said you could see the
status, abilities and more or less understand what they do, right?"

"Well, yes, but the requirement is that they look at me lustfully."

"Then you can see my status, you know now for some reason | am blessed by the sun god and | want
you to help me, your ability sounds convenient."

"... You didn’t hear me. | can only see the state of people who lust for me. | know it’s a rare condition,
but that’s just the way it is."

"Haven’t you ever tried to look at me with your ability?"

"Tsk, why the hell would I? It’s useless. Even if | activate my eyes with the intention to look, if there’s no
lust towards me, it’s useless. Look, even if | activate it, | don’t see anyt-"

Name: Silvia Vulcan



Race: Human

Rank: Intermediate Transformation

Gender: Female

Stats:

Strength: 41

Mana: 173

Agility: 31

Defense: 44

Vitality: 54
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Eye of Zenith (Q)

Affinity with Stellar (EX)

Affinity with Lava (A)

Heart Letters (A)

Affinity with Earth (B)



Affinity with Fire (B)

Affinity with Water (D)

Eye of Flow (D)
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"What... what’s wrong, why are you looking like a fool , there’s something wrong?"

"Y-you damn traitor!!!"

"Eh!!1? What happened, did you see my status?"

"Exactly, | saw your status, damn you! | thought we had something special, but you lied and betrayed me
to my face, how could you?"

"Speak or at least think coherently and explain, what lie, what betrayal?"

"You promised me eternal friendship, what the hell is this?"

"Wait, calm down, why this face of betrayal, rage and disappointment..., are you crying?. Wait!!!, why
are your fingers like this? Don’t you dare to sting me."

"This is for cheating on me and spitting on our eternal friendship! | believed in you!"



"Nooooo! Don’t sting me! Stop!!!, I'll get mad! | mean it!"

"The worst thing about betrayal is that it never comes from the enemy. Take this, traitor!"

"Ack!!, you asked for it! You know | don't like to be stung!"

"l don’t care! Death to traitors!

Chapter 270: You are the female protagonist

"Tell me, whose fault is it?"

"Mine."

"Then..."

"Well, I'm sorry. You're right, | shouldn’t have jumped to conclusions. But are you sure that’s all it is?"

"What?, you want it to be about something else? You still don’t understand what you did wrong?"

"Yes, it is my fault, great Silvi-mon. Forgive this mortal who acted before thinking."

"Well, as long as you understand..."

After seeing her state, | realized that Silvia obviously felt lust for me. | felt betrayed because | thought
she was looking at me with different eyes when we were just friends.

After an intense fight and Silvia lost her patience, she angrily threatened me with powerful spells.



| had no choice but to calm down and listen to her explanation with a skeptical heart since there was
evidence and no matter what she said, | would not be completely convinced.

Or so | thought but after she spoke, | realized that | was the guilty one. She reminded me of how, a few
months ago, after we got drunk, | assaulted her while she was sleeping.

Thinking back a bit to what happened that night, | realized that that could be enough for someone to
feel even a little lust for another and more so if she was also a little drunk.

And |, who had groped her and warmed up to her, couldn’t say anything against it, it was perfectly
reasonable and to top it all off my guilt, a memory | had buried because of how uncomfortable it was, |
thought it would stay that way, but | myself caused it to surface again.

In the end, | was to blame. | had no choice but to get down on my knees and apologize.

| really jumped to conclusions. Honestly, | never once tried to see Silvia’s condition, not just because |
was a little wary of the idea that she was interested in me or something.

In fact, | don’t find it necessary to see people’s statuses unless they are a, love interest, a possible
enemy or | require a skill, although the latter makes me indiscriminately see statuses of strangers, justin
case they had a useful skill.

But Silvia was a special case, even if she had skills that | wanted, | didn’t think | was capable of assaulting
her to copy them, so | thought it was useless to even try.

In the end, Silvia was on my "there are things better left unseen" list along with a few others.

| mean, if it wasn’t a request from her and | voluntarily at some point since that incident out of curiosity
would have seen her status. i would have become wary of her and there would be a misunderstanding,
that’s why I think it was wise to have had her on that list.

"stop getting lost in your thoughts and tell me what you saw, right now."



She was being demanding, but I'll let it go because, until she threatened me with a spell, | got to poke
her pretty hard, seeking justice for her betrayal.

Not to mention that, in the end, it was all my fault. Right now she is very angry and it is better to obey
her peacefully.

’ Although she says no, she certainly already has signs of being a kamikaze yandere, always threatening
mutual destruction.’

"Well, I will only destroy you. "Calamites-"

"Hey, calm down! It was just a recurring thought. You should understand better than anyone that not all
thoughts or intentions mean serious . Besides, what the hell, why did that spell start with such a
dangerous formula?"

"Are you going to talk or not? Your girlfriend is looking this way menacingly."

"Oh, Eira, that’s right.... well, well... Oh, yeah, come to think of it, Silvia, how many skill did the sun god
give you since you've been an agent?"

"uh? | haven’t received any yet. as usual, he just gave me his blessing and a powerful skill."

"Oh!ll, so you innately have all those skill ? Silvia, definitely, if William is the male protagonist, you're
the female protagonist. Hell, the only thing wrong is your attitude."

"Get to the point."

"Okay, okay, let’s see.... You have an affinity to water, fire, earth, magma.... Your Skill to read intentions
and an skill that gives you sensitivity to see the flow of mana innately."



Hmm, that last one is pretty cool, too bad it’s low rank. But mainly | thought Silvia, at best, would have
an affinity to magma and her earth and fire wielding was a byproduct of this.

Just as having affinity to light and earth helps to cast crystal spells, in reverse, having affinity to crystal
might give you some degree of affinity to light and earth, and | thought that would be the case with
Silvia. But she had affinities on the side.

"And if that wasn’t enough, the sun god gave you affinity to star magic (EX)."

"Star magic? What’s that?"

"Hm, well, it’s true that, if you don’t know what you’re doing, it’s not much use. I’'m going to give you
the knowledge, you're lucky | recently obtained it."

It is true that while affinities skip the process that magicians usually do, if you don’t know what you can
do, it is useless.

While she has stellar affinity ex, without knowing what this branch of magic does, it is useless.

The stellar magic branch was a bit unique and with unconventional spells difficult to discover with just
an affinity.

Now Silvia can cast any spell from this branch within her magical skill, and, if | give her what she is
capable of, she can cast any spell from this branch.

She does not have to master or learn any runes. Just by knowing that she can do it, she can cast the
spells of this branch almost instantly.

’That’s a very useful thing, though I think it was stingy, being the sun god. He could have given a lot
better.’



| also thought it was strange that there was no physical change in Silvia like hair or eyes when she
became an agent.

But considering that it was usually the affinities that cause these changes, and being the stellar affinity
that she received, it was normal.

Although her blessing could have changed her eyes, maybe because she couldn’t use or control them
yet, there was no change.

"And finally, the sun god gave you his blessing. He really seems to see you as someone useful, like a
tracker or something. He gave you his best eye skill, as a blessing, which allows you to see through
things."

"See through things?"

"Hmm, yes, more or less. you are able to see through camouflage, illusion... and see the world more
clearly than anyone else...l think this may affect your other skill a bit, humm we have to investigate ...."

In my memories there was a user with this blessing and | knew more or less what it did, along with what
| could deduce with my lustful eyes, although the latter was a superficial and general deduction.

Like other blessings if Silvia proposed it, she could get unique functions and even more than the user |
know, since the name leaves a lot of room for maneuver.

Maybe it’s just my opinion, but honestly, | think he could have given Silvia better blessings, like the one
that allowed you to be immortal in the sunlight, or the one that gave you infinite mana as long as the
sun shines.

the one that allowed you to revive under the sunlight. Even the one that allowed you to hit with the
intensity of a small sun.

*well it’s up to Silvia if it makes the most of it after all he is a mighty god’.



"I see, that’s why my vision felt weirder than usual."

"Technically, you now have three eye skill? Hey, Silvia, are you sure you want to stop wearing glasses,
doesn’t it bother you?"

"...Alittle, but if | practice like in the memories, | think I'll master it."

Silvia had reached her Prime in the alternate future because she began to master and ascend the skill
that granted her ocular sensitivity to mana.

Those glasses she always wore, instead of improving her vision, did the opposite: they helped her see
worse so her eyes wouldn’t hurt from the excess glare of the mana particles she perceived.

"Do you want me to make you some nicer glasses? You’ll still see clearly, but the mana won’t bother
you. You could also regulate them to improve your control slowly."

"Or maybe you’d prefer contact lenses? Although I’'m not good with such delicate work. Oh! Now that |
have Kiel, maybe that will be his first job. So, Silvia, which would you prefer?"

"...Silvia?"

"Ah!? N-no, that’s okay. If you can make them, I'd appreciate it."

"Are you all right? Why did you suddenly freeze? You look nervous and... flushed?"



"I-It’s nothing."

"Suspicious... i=_+. Silvia, don’t tell me it’s because...".

"W-what!? It's n-not what-"

"You're thinking about which one would make you look more attractive to William!!? Well, you can rest
assured, | already researched William’s tastes and he likes big breasts."

"Your face tells me you’re not convinced, but as long as you have those two... big, very tempting to
knead, to stick your head in and do brrrr.... Hmm?.., where was I? Oh, yeah!!. As long as you’ve got that,
what does the rest matter? Agh! Why are you kicking me all of a sudden?"

"I really can’t with you.... And don’t you dare poke me in the sides, you still owe me from before."

"Tsk."

"Well, we’re done here, that’s all | wanted to know. A-also, make sure they are p-pretty..."

"Okay. Eira seems on edge. Ah, | almost forgot, Here, this gem has everything | know about star magic.
Also, I'll be sure to make you some pretty glasses in compensation for earlier. Bye."

| gave her a gem with my memories and the entire branch of star magic, as well as the magma one,
which | was honestly waiting for a moment to give her.

Silvia seemed hesitant, perhaps because the last time was not a good experience, but she accepted it
anyway.



Then | said goodbye and went to Eira, who was waiting for me along with Selene. We were going
straight to Lily.

| couldn’t wait any longer.



