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Chapter 301: Stepmother(5) (R18)

Skkrrrkkkkk!... sckshhh... plpsshhh

"mngh! wait for this one! Mghaa! Very tight! Let me go! ughhaal!~"

" Silence! don’t talk. "

Chris silenced his stepmother and continued with his thing. The reason for her complaint, despite her
now obedience, was that, although Chris was pumping frontally, but it was not in standard missionary
position, but rather the opposite .

Chris had Astrid’s legs between his, holding them almost closed and pushing his big member in front of
her with hardly any space to get in and out of her.(The closed missionary sex position)

This made Astrid feel the need to open her legs; she was very tight, to the point of making a request to
him.

But Chris didn’t take any notice of it his pleasure came first and the feeling of tightness and difficulty, he
liked it.

Skrrk.... scksh... plpshh.... slk

Now, using his stepmother as a kind of bed, he concentrated on tensely moving his waist downward in a
small, rhythmic motion, but one that made sure he came deeply, as difficult as it was.

Slrrp! Sksh... splrp. shir

By this point his stepmother’s insides were so wet and hot, he simply could not stop, he was on a high to
the point that he forgot his purpose of not holding back to enjoy a little more



but neither did he forget his purpose of pulling out the remaining nipple, which perhaps, because of the
degree of his stepmother’s arousal, z there was less resistance than the first and a few moments later.

"Phual!l take it out! Ughhhhh!!! Come the big one!"

Splurt!! schlk!!

Along with the feeling of victory from pulling out his stepmother’s nipple, Chris felt his it was time to
unleash his desire and began releasing his seed uncontrollably inside his Stepmom.

"nnnnghhh! . Aahhh, | can’t take it anymore!, nmmngh!~@ || ]"

Fwoosh! sprooosh! shlick! slosh

Astrid, at Chris’s once again large amount of seed, began to shudder and contract as a huge orgasm
began to release from her.

Her legs tensed and tried to open or collect themselves, but she could do no more.

"yes that’s it receive it all!!!"

Gush... gush..

At the intensity of this Cum, Chris ran his hands around her waist and encircled her, he held tightly to
Astrid as he released every drop of his cum inside Astrid.

"haaa, please let me mngh!!!l, much, angh |1~ 11 %"

Fwoosh! sploosh! schlk! splat!



Astrid was releasing an intense orgasm, but she still wanted more; the feeling of wanting to release even
more drove her crazy.

Her eyes lost in ecstasy, as she bit her lips and the intense blush along with her sexy mole made her
face, something to admire.

"AgainW[]!], Don’t stop, please! | 1@ W %"

Pshhh! splrrghh!

Astrid was feeling it all with a great degree of intensity , along with Chris holding her tightly, feeling his
breath and warmth on her skin, stimulated her.

The moment one great orgasm ended, another equally or more intense one would begin and they didn’t
seem to stop.

Astrid was overwhelmed by the sensations, the hot member inside her was burning , her heat only
increasing with the addition of the thick, hot seed.

Again she was falling prey to madness, a madness that intoxicated her and made her want more, much
more, even in that secluded situation, even when her stepson only saw her as an object.

" Yes, yes! Right there!~@ @ %%"

fwaaah! splatsh!

It only stimulated her and made her want more, and her stepson gave it to her; even when her seed was
overflowing, he kept filling her , making a mess of their connection, taking her stepmother into a world
of only pleasure and pure ecstasy, that disconnected her from reality.

When he felt she was full and overflowing , he pulled out of her, pulled out his member and shot his
cum on Astrid’s chest and stomach, as well as on the outside of her vagina , marking her .



" Ahhh, so good !~ %% %"

hlick... plip... drip...

Astrid , who was still trembling and contracting. In fact, now that Chris had released her weight and
tightness from her legs, perhaps that was why she was moving her pelvis intensely.

and spreading her legs wide, as if to compensate for the previous restriction, spasmodically releasing
spurts of her orgasm that was still going on.

As her vagina dripped the milky fluid, it was very vulgar and unrestrained.

Chris, with what little he had left, went up and smeared Astrid’s face, and his last cum he released into
her mouth, using the immersed in her orgasm stepmother.

Also perhaps instinctively sucked the fluid-covered cock receiving the last of his cum.

"Yes, I’'m starting to feel better already; | should have done this a long time ago. Well, now it’s the other
one’s turn, let’s see if she’s still disobedient."

||haaa!~II

Chris got up separating himself from his stepmom, even though she seemed to want to suck for a
moment longer, and went to where his stepmom Leyla, in the same position he had left her and in the
same mess.

Click!

After a little cleaning, Chris, not caring if she was conscious or not, took her.



Leyla was still in a state where she was not fully conscious and let Chris do whatever he wanted.

She didn’t even pay attention to the fact that he was now taller than normal reaching almost two
meters with a muscular body, that little detail was ignored.

Chris ran his hands under his stepmother’s thighs and carried her, leaving her legs in an (M).

But not satisfied with that he went further, and using his stepmom’s flexibility, he brought her legs even
higher, running his hands behind her knees to finally clasp his hands behind his stepmom’s head.

Which left her in a (V) position now Leyla had both her legs at the side of her head.

Chris’s hands were holding her in a very restrictive position and she couldn’t do anything, or rather, her
face was still cloudy and still a mess, she was in no condition to think deeply.

"haaaagh...hamn~"

She seemed conscious, but still didn’t seem to understand anything that was happening, as if she was in
a trance.

She said nothing but little moans at everything Chris did.

"well now we see if you learned to fulfill your purpose"

Saying that Chris aligned his cock with to her vagina and with a movement of his hips he....

Plap!

"aghhh!!1~%%"



Reached deep inside Leyla, who seemed to react with a moan, but that was all.

Her mind seemed to have snapped and she was now an object for Chris to use, without any restraint.

In fact, the way Chris was holding her, she couldn’t do anything whether she was conscious or not; now
the only active thing was her vagina, which was straining to assimilate the big member, releasing her
juices and actively squeezing him.

Plap! Plap! Plap! Plap!

Chris pumped rapidly in quick movements, not stopping for a moment and assaulting Leyla’s womb in
short spurts, hitting her deepest part over and over again until ....

"That’s ugh!!!I"

Spurt!!! Splurt!...

"aaackgnmhhh!~@ 1@ 1@ "

Splatsh! squelch! shhhh

Chris without waiting any longer released his load inside his stepmom!, she wasn’t thinking anything, it
was just her body reacting to the stimulation , having an orgasm and releasing squirt non-stop , at this
moment her body was just a tool for Chris

"Oh, that's it I"

Skkrrrkkkkk!... sckshhh... plpsshhh



Without stopping pumping for a moment , he was beginning to go into a state of frenzy ; his heart was
pounding intensely and his breathing was heaving as he breathed heavily into Leyla’s ears , who was just
drooling with a face in ecstasy .

" More , much more!!"

his waist did not flinch for a moment as he made rapid and erratic movements, without any control, or
rhythm it was a jerky movement in search of quick pleasure, using his stepmother as his personal hole
to stimulate himself .

"argggh!!l"

Gush... gush..

She was his personal semen deposit and dildo and he proved it by giving her another creampie.

" Ughh ! Aaahhh@ 1@ /€@ "

Splatsh! squelch! shhhh

Even as he cummed his frenzy only increased and he didn’t stop for a moment and kept using his
stepmother to satisfy himself.

so intense that he leaned forward.

glssshhhi !plpsshhh sllrrrpp!!!.

Still, Leyla was completely under his control and the next moment....

"that’s it that's it!!!"



Splurgh! gush

"mnnghhh!~@ @] 1%"

Squelch!... drip...splish!

He again marked the inside of his stepmother, who actively sucked his member acting very differently
from her owner who barely reacted every time she was inseminated .

thud!

Chris was being overpowered by pleasure and just kept filling Leyla to the point where his legs failed a
little and he fell to his knees, but at no time did he release his hold on Leyla and stop moving his hips ...
andat that moment.

Ilurg!ll

"ghyaaa! " 1@ 1@ %"

Pshhh! splrrghh!

He made such a strong movement that he broke through Leyla’s barriers, which had long since begun to
wane , and finally reached far deeper than he should have and again deposited his seeds without any
qualms.

" Huaaaa"

Finally, it was so intense that he inadvertently released his grip and Leyla fell to the ground, but that was
only a small mistake.



Chris quickly rearranged her and placed her on her knees on the floor, making her knees hit against her
stomach and leaving her ass exposed, along with her two holes, movement was fluid and Leyla offered
no resistance.

Chris, in his unbridled state, didn’t think much; he just got on top of her and shoved his cock into his
stepmother’s anus.

"nmghh!!!~@[%"

After a few pumps he pulled it out and shoved it into his stepmother’s vagina. They both felt good and
different sensations; he didn’t know which one to choose and felt that he was about to release the last
and the biggest one .

So he didn’t choose, suddenly, a second member appeared, he squatted behind Leyla and thrust each of
his members and filled both of Leyla’s holes at the same time.

"ughhh! this is it!!"

Gush... gush...

huuh!!1?€[] t-this, wai- Ngh! |1~ [ %%"

Shhhh!~ splash!

The stimulation surprised him; the different sensations at the same time caught him off guard. Coupled
with his stepmom’s holes serving their purpose, it made Chris easily reach the peak faster than he
thought of then . when

" Yeesss 11"

" nooo, aghh “mmmghhh!|~%%%%"



squelch!

From their cocks simultaneously shot thick hot seed that invaded his stepmother’s bowels.

Chris was euphoric and at his peak; the sensations could not be described, it was simply too glorious and
pleasurable to describe.

The sensation was so intense that it took Leyla; he got up standing up with Leyla in his arms.

"Nooo!!lit’s too much, mngh%e% % %"

Psshht.. squish....splish...drip... slosh

Since he was now much taller than her, when he pumped forward, Leyla’s feet didn’t touch the ground.

But Chris didn’t care; he simply hugged her tightly as he pumped out what seemed like even his soul in
this cum, never stopping to fill both of Leyla’s holes to overflowing

"Sweetheart! |~ % %%"

Chapter 302: That’s not used on men

"haah~,huaa~,aaahhh!"

"haaa™~ Sweetheart, that was intense. For a real moment | felt like a semen deposit."

"Hey!, don’t say that or I'll get hot again. You called time out yourself."



We had finished the first round of our intense roleplay and were lying on Lily’s bed, where the second
act would take place.

At that point, we were catching our breath, and | was in the middle, holding them in my arms, one on
each side. We started talking about what had just happened.

"Sure, all of a sudden, my two holes..., Sweetheart, | almost lost my mind at that moment. Since when
can you do that? More like, you’re perverse for creating something like that."

"Yeah, it took me a while, but | got the hang of it. And if anyone is kinky, it’s Eira who gave me the idea "

"Eh!?, it was her!, really!? Or no, Sweetheart, what do | do! | feel like she’s overtaking me!"

"At what? No, more importantly, Astrid, how are you feeling?"

"Huaaaa®™, I'm fine, | just needed to catch my breath. Haah™ | was surprised too, Honey since when were
you able to downsize? | was a little surprised when | saw you suddenly smaller."

"Oh, that’s also a trick I've been practicing recently, and | wanted to try it on you first, since | know you
like that sort of thing."

"M-me? What are you saying, Honey? To me | don't-."

"0 come on, Astrid, | know you, | noticed it from the first time. | know you have a fetish, for the fact that
I’'m younger and | wondered if you would like it if | were even younger. | saw how you almost tore the
role, and you looked, excited, you squeezed me really hard from the start too, I’'m glad you liked it."

"Ho-honey!l, don’t say it like that, it makes me sound like a pervert...., | like anything that comes from
you?.....hmm, But can you get any younger?"



"you’re walking a dangerous path, Astrid, Well, that’s my limit now, but | want to get better too. The day
will come when I'll even... heuhuehue™."

"Honey, what are you thinking? And | stress to you that | don’t have any preference in that matter; it’s
just a bit of curiosity about your skill..., just that, nothing more."

"Sweetheart With me too, you did it didn’t you? But you got bigger; it took me by surprise too, though it
was that ‘double dick’ that made me tear up the role."

"Still, Lily, even though it was your first time in such an immersive roleplay, you did great you lasted
long. Plus For a moment there | thought your initial resistance was for real."

"Ehem!, you can praise me more, Sweetheart, Your compliments make me stronger."

"I was a little worried too, you made me think you had really gone crazy; | didn’t think you would be so
good."

"thanks big sis Astrid..., plus you can hug me afterwards? it really felt good"

"eh?, well if you want to"

"You see, it really worked, you guys got familiar faster that way, it’s a foolproof and proven method."

"Humm, it make sense Sweetheart, | mean | saw everything me big sister Astrid has and she saw me up
to the-"

"you two stop that!,..more importantly, honey, you really freaked out, didn’t you? Sometimes you do
and you don't listen to anyone."

"but | stopped or no?, otherwise we’d still be going on, but it’s true that for a moment | got a little
carried away,"



"but this was all a lot of fun. Seeing how Sweetheart acted really warmed me up, it gave it a different
touch. We should do it more often and not just today. What do you say, big sister?"

".... Well, it certainly was. Today, for some reason, it was especially immersive; you both performed well.
Really, for a moment | felt so immersed that, like you said, | almost ended up actually agreeing to be a
semen depository for my stepson."

"Stop saying that word, I'm sensitive to it and I’ll end up getting turned on again! Do you want to start
the second act "horny stepmothers fight over their stepson’ right now?"

"Honey, let’s take a break for ten more minutes. If we do it that often, the two of us won’t last until the
end you wrote."

"0K, it’s true that if we keep going like this we won’t make it to act 6. we’re getting really intense, |
knew it was a good idea to put them together, although | got a little carried away.... Well, next time Ill
be sure to cast mental clarity and mental stability spells, as well as stamina enhancement."

"I'd appreciate that, Honey."

"uhm, but why would we need that? we’re just Sweetheart’s deposit. After all, that’s what we were
born for."

"Even if | fainted, he could still use us, what could be better than that? | want to be filled, as much and
as often as he wants, without being able to do anything".

"H-Honey, cast a mental clarity spell on him."

"Claritas mentis."



"Yes... after all, that is my sole purpose. So my Sweetheart can use me whenever he wants-"

"H-Honey. She... do-don’t tell me that..."

"Wait! Let’s see... uhmm, yeah, looks like we lost her. | guess now | have the responsibility of telling the
twins that their mother turned into me-"

"Wait, Sweetheart! I'm kidding! Don’t tell them what happened here!"

"Yeah Lily likes to make jokes, so be careful Astrid"

"Lily!!, don’t joke like that. You scared me. | thought Honey really freaked you out."

eehee (Idl )~ Well, ever since the first time | saw him, I've been madly in love with him. Well, | kinda
liked this. How about next time we do something like a king with his Concubines? No, slaves."

"Oh, that sounds good. In fact, there was a book that-"

"Hey, wait! Don’t decide on your own! Next time I'll be the dominated one. It has to be a scenario that
lines up with that."

"....Honey, you really don’t have a defined taste. We’ve done so many things and | don’t know what you
really like."

"Me?...let’s see...., it’s not that complicated. I’'m fine as long as you don’t go over the golden shower
limit."

"Honey, that’s too big a range.... More importantly, are you okay with doing that?"



....i=_1= It depends, what are you offering me in exchange?"

| needed an even exchange, if she wants to do a fetish of that level, as her partner, I'll accept it, but they
also have to let me do something equal to my tastes, especially Astrid, who doesn’t neglect that hole, if
that’s it, | think it would be worth it.

"Honey, I’'m not negotiating. That’s definitely not in my tastes."

"humm, well, but if you want to try, just let me-"

"no!, honey, drop that subject"

"okey"(/_\)

"But, Sweetheart, there must be something you like above all else... like big breasts, "

"Oh, well, that’s default. Although lately, flat and medium breasts are becoming my default taste as
well."

"Honey, it’s basically all breast sizes, but that’s good for my daughter."

"Mine too... | really worried about that for a while. But it’s lucky my Sweetheart is the way he is."

"Oh, | know!, Ever since Akihara, | started getting interested in the size difference issue."

"Oh, is that why you went small ? You were so cute and, uhem.... | mean, as long as you like me, Honey."

"you’re not fooling anyone Astrid"



"I want to try the small one too. The big one wasn’t bad, though. You were a little over six feet tall and |
was like a-... Wait!!l, honey... Size difference? What did you do to my little ones?!!!".

"Hey, it was just a little interest that I’'m very satisfied with today. And how are you so sure | did it to
them, just because they’re a little short.... well, Selene aside, with Eira-"

"Sweetheart!!!, use me and leave her out! She couldn’t handle something like that!"

"It’s too late now. Two days too late... huehuehuehue™"

"Sweetheart! Even if it’s you!ll.... Wait, two days ago? Hum... Actually, yesterday she seemed fine and in
very good spirits right? She even called me mommy without sounding angry."

"Yeah, | noticed that too. Apparently she liked it more than | imagined, afterwards she was very
receptive to me, although | was expecting some complaints."

"Well... if she’s well and happy, like her mother, I'm satisfied."

"Hmm... Honey, regarding Lia.... when do you think you, with her?"

"W-well, about Cordelia, we’re doing well, | guess....as | said na-naturally...naturally."

"Oh, that’s right. Speaking of which, big sister Astrid, ... how do you feel about, well, dating the same
man as your daughter?"

"W-well, she and Honey aren’t dating yet...but hey, it doesn’t sound so bad, right? How about you, Lily?"

"Well, for me it was more of a surprise. You know, | almost jumped out a window, literally. | never
thought this would happen, but you know...I couldn’t give up Sweetheart, but | didn’t want my
daughters to be unhappy either. So well, | gave them into Sweetheart’s capable hands, and everyone,

happy."



"Yes, | understand you... besides, that possibility of being with your loved ones, being closer, to the
point of being inseparable, being together forever... | just hope that Sweetheart gets to date my
daughter, who loves him very much, and then the three of us together.... well, you know, like you, Lily,
and your daughters. Last time little Selene was around when we did it and she was a cutie. | wonder if
Lia would be this cute when-....."

"W-what’s wrong? Why are you suddenly silent and looking at me like that?"

"No, just...for some reason...” humm, what’s this sudden feeling? A sign from the world to make a quick
decision?, don’t you want the way it happens naturally? "

"What, Honey? What are you whispering?"

"Humm...big sister, by any chance...aren’t you saying you want to, with Sweetheart and your
daughter...well, you know...do it together?"

"W-well, yes?.... | mean, like you, Lily, that with Selene and Eira, | asked Selene and she said they had
become closer, They get along better than they used to, right? They’re at an age when they want to get
away from us...but if we’re with Honey, they wouldn’t get away and we’d strengthen our bonds...maybe
closer than mother and daughter. Y-you understand me, right?"

"...Big sister Astrid...you’re weird."

"Huh? What? Why?"

"Puhaahaha!ll"

"Honey! What’s so funny? I’'m serious!"



"Lily of all people calling you weird, Astrid! Hahaha! | really don’t know what to think. Hahaha."

"What did you mean by that, Sweetheart? What do you mean ’of all people’?"

"Hahaha™"

"honey!!!" "sweetheart!!!"

| couldn’t help but burst out laughing, leaving aside that Astrid’s thoughts had gone somewhere hard to
understand.

It’s so funny that Lily-who is, to put it mildly, the most eccentric and open-minded about many things-
would say that to Astrid.

Truth be told, | thought that would be Astrid’s impression of Lily, and this took me by surprise to the
point that | couldn’t stop laughing.

In the end, personality sometimes isn’t everything when it comes to how you act and make decisions.

I mean, Lily, who is unbridled and wild by nature, is still very reluctant to do anything at the same time
as her daughters, which | consider normal.

But the fact that Astrid-who has critical, calm, and rational thinking, as well as a lot of common sense-
seemed more than eager to "strengthen ties with Cordelia"... it was so ironic it was funny.

When | think about it, it makes sense, when it comes to issues related to love, bonding and things that
affect her emotions, Astrid gets out of control, to the point of throwing everything out the window.

That’s why it started our relationship easier than | originally thought, it would be a long term job as Lys.



On the other hand, regarding romantic relationships and love, Leyla is cautious and deep thinking.

That’s why it was difficult to date her; even though the first night seemed spontaneous and quick, it
took more than a month to re-establish our relationship.

Come to think of it, if we had found out about the twins during that time, | might never have been able
to date Lily.

| am sure she would have resolutely given up on me at that stage when she was not sure about starting
her relationship with me.

luckily she found out, or rather we all found out, when we were already inseparable and she had already
made her own firm decision.

Certainly, we are each more complex than we think. But | am glad to be able to understand them at
least a little more.

| may never fully understand them, but | want to be the one who understands them the most in the
world, it’s my purpose as their partner, although | really still find it funny that Lily called Astrid a
stranger, but it’s true that she earned it.

"hahaha!!!"

"Big sister Astrid, we can’t let him laugh at us like that. We have to show her our adult and mature side."

"Huh? Oh, yes, that’s right, Lily. We can’t let him underestimate us. We’re the older ones here. We're
even twice his age."

|||Im 21.“

"Lily, that’s not the point."



"Oh, | know. You know? | heard that men’s G-spot is in a bit of a unique place, what if"

"haha...huh? Wait what did you just say Lily?"

"Oh, I read about that too. But Honey maybe not.... Mmm, well, let’s try it. We're just missing something
to-..... Oh, Lily where did you get that?"

"Oh, well, before | met Sweetheart | had needs to satiate and, well, | don’t use it anymore, but we can
put it to good use now."

"Wait! What's that? Lily, put that down, | mean it! A-Astrid, that’s not the artifact | made you for..... hey,
you two stop it!"

"Honey, you said you wanted to be dominated, right? You said from the golden shower on down
everything was fine."

"No, wait! Stop it! Don’t tie me up with that, wait! That’s worse than golden shower, nooo"

"I heard that men liked it? Sweetheart, it’s always good to try new things."

"This isn’t what | meant, Lily! Get that away from me! That’s not used on men Noooooo!!!"

Chapter 303: The banquet begins

"Ok girls, are you ready in case a terrorist attack happens?"

"Yes, my Lady, | made sure to keep with me, your storage and dimensional stone." (Elena)



"I’ll stay close to you, big sister." (Alice)

"...Were you serious?" (Aurora)

"you seriously keep asking haa~.... well, | didn’t expect you to do anything. In any case, I'll save you like a
damsel if you get in trouble, so you’ll fall more in love with me."

"1 won’t!!l, and why the hell are you sure there will be a terrorist attack!!? And Elena, Alice... Are you
seriously playing along with her?" (Aurora)

"...It's a long story, Miss Aurora."(Elena)

"Oh, I can explain it to you, well you see, the last time my big sister said that..."(Alice)

We were in the carriage on our way to the royal castle. There were only four people in each carriage, so
it was quite a large caravan, organized by the king.

With some intervention | managed to get us in the same carriage. They were all dressed in the dresses |
had ordered.

Elena wore a dark gray one, very elegant. Of all of them, that was the one she chose, because she does
not like to draw attention to herself, although | recommended the scarlet red one.

In the end she came with that one, which together with the necklace of small rubies and black diamonds
and matching earrings is still just as beautiful on her and gives her an elegant and simple air.

Alice, for her part, had a forest green one with golden touches and gems that matched her eyes, as well
as high heels that made her look more mature, even with her pretty appearance.

Aurora, in her simple appearance, covered by her skill, wore a midnight blue dress with starry patterns
made with silver threads and a necklace with a large imperial tocio on it.



They all looked beautiful.

I, on the other hand, although | did not want to attract attention, Felix, who was very good and made
me several beautiful dresses.

In the end | also decided on an inconspicuous color among all: a pale blue, with designs and embroidery
of platinum white thread like my hair.

Leaving me aside, the only thing | really appreciated about it all is that | got to see the girls beautifully
dressed up.

On the other hand, my doppelganger was in another carriage with the twins and Silvia.

Today we exchanged roles: or rather | was in my original identity and he was replacing Chris.

There was no specific reason, but since we would be at the castle and my father would be coming, |
thought in case of any trouble it would be better so ..., that and from what | found out at the last
moment, Chris could be in potential, life threatening danger, so | left my dooppelganger with that
identity.

| also found out recently that the reason for this feast ... the cause of all this, which seemed nothing but
problematic to me, was basically, me.

Although | knew it was inevitable, but all this time | kept cursing the idiot who wanted to make this
banquet and whatever the reason was, and although technically it was the royal family... the cause and
the reason had been myself.

To begin with: this kingdom and the other four are not pushovers who let themselves be unilaterally
bothered by the demonic kingdoms.

In fact, since the first terrorist attack, they started a war of sabotage, something | learned about from
my father.



Just as there are humans capable of betraying their own kind, there are also demons who are believers
of human gods and internal conflicts and interests above the common good.

Using that to their advantage, several attacks were made. | even heard that one of the demonic
kingdoms lost much of its younger generation.

It's a cold, hard world... possibly some of those who fell were targets of mine, or guys | was going to
meet in the future. Now everything had changed.

| knew that when we got out of here, things wouldn’t be the same. Luckily, my alternate self had no
positive connections to the demonic realms of this continent, so it didn’t matter much to me.

In the end, all that was going on behind the scenes, the point is that in the second attack, the one by
those idiots blessed by lesser gods.

Thanks to me leading them to their lair we got a lot of useful information about the demonic realms,
with which they had a lot of connections, as | had thought.

And because of that we were able to do quite a bit of damage. It was cause for celebration, and so they
started organizing this banquet.

At first, they were only going to invite a select few from among the young people with the best ranking
in the tests. They had already given advance notice, which | hadn’t heard.

The problem was that, soon after, something serious happened: apparently, something exploded inside
the royal castle of the Kingdom of Eternal Night.

There was the core of many of their barriers, and several key figures in the kingdom were injured.

That left the kingdom vulnerable, and the humans did not miss the opportunity. The attack was a total
disaster for them, probably crippling them for years. Still, they made many sacrifices to protect their
younger generation.



From, the kidnapping to the explosion | caused, with my doopelganger, was me causing this Banquet.

The victory was so decisive that, instead of just a few, they decided to invite the top fifty young people
to the event, as they had also had a lot of winnings ... they were especially generous

Although well ... if the girls were going to come, | was going to do my best to accompany them.

In the end, this came about because of my changes and stuff, although | still don’t understand what
started the terrorist attacks.

Nor who gives the demons the magical technology or where they get it from, which is different from the
alternate line.

Anyway, although | didn’t feel as paranoid as last time, | felt like something could definitely happen
today .

Those guys wouldn’t stay that way, and what better than to take us down a peg when we’re bragging
victory with the best of the younger generation.

It was a unique opportunity. Besides, it wasn’t just the Realm of Eternal Night, there were three other
demonic realms . They are one less than us, but the power is balanced.

Honestly, when | heard all this, | couldn’t see it as anything but a bad idea. But there was nothing | could
do to stop it.

| seriously didn’t understand where they gotéthe confidence this realm, with their bullshit barriers,
allowing demons in and out if they’re not above a certain power rank.

A fucking Krixis infiltrated and had a daughter with the king, and they still dare to do this as if the
imperial palace was the safest place.



The only redeemable thing is that my father and my stepmother Leona, whose power | don’t
understand, should be around.

That’s the only thing that reassures me a little. Still, | again made a lot of backup plans and warned all
my harem and Silvia, whom | told, along with Liz Cordelia, to be near me.

The good thing is that Astrid couldn’t come, so in case something happens, | will have less things to
worry about, as it was hard, being next to an instructor.

"and that’s what happened last time, big sis, that’s awesome, isn’t it!"(Alice)

"oh, come to think of it, that had happened: you getting kidnapped and all. Then you acted so normal I'd
forgotten about it. so it was a doppelganger again! That skill is a trap."(Aurora)

"Yeah, you couldn’t have said it better. By the way, I'm the original, so if you see that I'm going to
sacrifice myself or something, worry about me. I’'m also saying it for you Elena, last time you were so
decisive that it broke my heart."

"( = =), there was no time to waste."(Elena)

"who’s going to care... | still feel like you wouldn’t die even if you were killed." (Aurora)

"hey, stop acting tsundere, that post is held by Eira. Find yourself something more original."

"stop calling me like that, or | swear I'll beat you."(Aurora)

"That doesn’t help your point.... Well, as a quasi-member of my harem, prepare things for yourself for
self-defense. If anything happens, ask Elena, who smuggles in my storage."



"...you really think something will happen."

"50-50, maybe nothing will happen. Still, better safe than sorry, like last time."

"well, for those who are not noble, you have already received the basics. Remember: if anything
happens, go to the instructors. They will mediate any disputes or doubts. You are the real treasures of
the kingdom. Do not doubt that we will do our best to maintain your integrity, so go and take advantage
of this opportunity."

We were gathered at one of the back doors of the palace, where an instructor - who is in fact Astrid’s
stepson and who had earlier asked her to join his harem - was the one who gave us our instructions.

All the instructors who accompanied us were nobles and would make sure to take care of us, supporting
those who were commoners or simple sons of knights.

Astrid actually wanted to come to see Cordelia, but as there were many instructors being nobles, it was
a random selection and she was unlucky.

Although | promised her that later | would show her the images of Cordelia that | made sure to keep in
the engraving gem - which, by the way, | also smuggled in - certainly Cordelia looked beautiful today as
well.

She was wearing a pearl lavender dress... | had expressly asked Felix for the irrational request to make
her look like a princess, without looking too childish ,on Cordelia’s designs.

And indeed, he is very good. Everything, from the dress, the jewelry, earrings and so on, was perfect and
harmonious,



And, in fact, she looks like a princess... without leaving aside her charm as a grown woman.

"Well, follow me, don’t be afraid and act proudly, you’ve earned it."

The instructor finished his speech and acted confidently while he was still inside. Honestly, if it weren’t
for his intentions towards Astrid, he wouldn’t be a bad teacher.

But anyway, at the slightest chance I'll get rid of him since he’s still bothering and semi-threatening
Astrid.

And now that | think about it... if he wanted to pair his son with Astrid’s daughter-which | now know is
Cordelia and if I'm not mistaken, he said they were the same age....

’Who is your son?’

Chapter 304: Nobility

"Well, Lys, as | told you, stay close to me. You're so beautiful it’s dangerous."

"R-really, I still have to thank you. | really can’t believe I’'m wearing something as beautiful as this dress."

"Beautiful things go hand in hand, it looks beautiful, because you’re wearing it Lys."

Liz, was wearing a beautiful navy blue dress that faded to turquoise at the skirt, like her eyes.

It was adorned with blue gems and a teardrop-shaped necklace. She was also wearing slightly high heels
that highlighted her slender, lithe figure. Everywhere you looked at her, she was a lady of nobility.



"Stop it, I'm embarrassed..., you're beautiful too"

"Thank you, well I'd like to praise you more, but when the instructors get out of the way the trouble will
start, as beautiful as we are we’ll be the center of attention, but I’ll take care of it."

"y-yes,... but, Phina, can’t we really be with the boys? Look, they’re looking sadly this way..."

Said Lys pointing behind me, | didn’t even look | knew she was referring to the group of guys who are
also with my nervous doppelganger and the twins.

And well, it was true that some, like Alexander and the trio of idiots, and Cordelia’s minions, basically
everyone, seemed to want to get close.

but | being Chris, | made sure to convey to them ahead of time to leave the girls alone today, although |
understand them a little, since many of the other students came in pairs and are now a group of mostly
men, but that’s not my problem.

The most important thing is that in fact that group would be even worse than ours, since Willian who is
the center of attention of the kingdom was there, for sure he will be flooded with nobles who want to
shamelessly draw his attention.

| am keeping the girls away from that which | am sure is going to happen, and even my doopelganger,
when | am out of his reach will flee from the vicinity of William along with the twins.

Since we left the carriage | have had Willian in my sights.

Both my doppelganger who gives me his location, and myself have made sure not to look in his
direction, lest he fall in love with me, especially now that | am super dressed up, because Elena would
allow no less.

| had already given the excuse that | have Androphobia, and that | can’t get too close to any boys,
besides Chris, who | supposedly grew up with.



"I’'m sorry, Lys but | don’t like being around boys."

"no, I understand."

"Boys and | just can’t live together and-."

"Excuse me, beautiful ladies. I'm from Marquis Glass and | was wondering if any of you..."

"Back off, scum. All of you here will be sponsored by the Silvercrest. We don’t need scumbags like you."

"Th-this... I-..."

"My lady, behave properly..."

"ahl, I'm sorry. | guess I've lost my touch from not participating in an event for so long..."

"Preserve your image."

"Yes, I'm sorry. Let’s see... ehem. I’'m sorry, Sir Glass, but all of us ladies here will be sponsored by the
Silvercrest. It’s a pity, but there’s no need for your attention."

"huh?...Y-yes...it's my fault for not recognizing you, Miss Silvercrest. You certainly have become a
beautiful lady in the time | have not seen you. Now | regret not attending your birthday party."

"I appreciate your compliments. And Don’t worry, you must have had your reasons. Well, if you’ll excuse
us, we’ll be on our way..."

"Yes, I'm sorry to inconvenience you with my abrupt arrival."



"It was a pleasure, Sir Glass."

| said as | gracefully ascended. The man seemed to think that my first words had been just his
imagination.

| have to admit that | was a bit too defensive he caught me off guard, when | was thinking of something
else.

After so many months, | had been a little dulled on this nobility thing, but | was able to recalibrate
quickly, unfortunately it seems that my hopes that Willian would get all the attention were not fulfilled.

Well, if you do a little research you will find out that besides beautiful, we are the most talented women,
so we are perhaps the second priority of the nobles, and now without the instructors would start to
arrive.

"oh, but if it isn’t Miss Silvercrest, nice to see you, | don’t know if you remember me"

Suddenly, another noblemqgan came to greet me not long after | got rid of the first one.

’haaa™ | knew this would happen, well let’s go all out’

| tried to psyche myself up correctly and not make mistakes, maybe if | do really well Elena will make it
up to me later huehuehue™.

’But who is this , he seems to know me.’

"~Count Arcan"

’good one that Alice’

"...Count Arcan, nice to see you again..."



| appreciated Alice’s save that reminded me who he was. Now that you mention it, it is true that | knew
him, since he is a nobleman who is in charge of selling, the black mithril from the Mine | discovered.

Alice remembers him and she didn’t even have to do with that business, now that | think about it she is
much better than me in manners and memorizing the stalls, rankin and so on.

But, the problem is, she doesn’t know how to cut off conversations she doesn’t want to have, although
since | met her, | have saved her from many of these situations.

Now for the sake of her and the rest | will take care of all this hassle

finally deal, with each and every one of the nobles that approached me, without letting them interact
with the girls, they are just using previous connections with me or Alice to approach us.

Some of them weren’t even here for the sponsorship - they were bold enough to talk indirectly about
marriage, even though that should be forbidden in our case.

Some were old men twice our age, and even though a few were young, | shut them all down and politely
told them to go to hell.

I made sure to play my part and protect the girls who didn’t know about the nobility’s mistakes.

"well, | am glad to talk to you, | hope, you will continue to get along well with, my daughter"

"of course, Marquis Verdan, Alice is very dear to me, leave her in my care, | will always take care of her,
she and | are inseparable, right Alice"



"y-yes, Phina and | will be together forever, father"

"hahaha®~, you two really get along well, | am really glad, well | say goodbye, take care, and Alice, come
more often to visit us, | will be next months in the capital, with your mother"

"yes father"

With that, Marquis Verdan - Alice’s father - left, after our brief chat.

| had already talked to many nobles and merchants for a while, and during the conversations | had been
moving discreetly to find an opportunity to go to a secluded place like a terrace that was free.

And | would have done so by now, except that before | left | saw that the person approaching us was
Alice’s father.

Certainly he and Alice don’t look much alike and I think all of Alice’s charm comes from her mother. he is
human, Her mother was the elf, but | never got to see her.

’well she trusted me with her daughter, so everything was fine.’

"my lady, I'm sure, they weren’t talking about the same thing"

"Elena, little details, yuo just little details, right Alice"

"y-yes big sister"

She’s really blushing right now. I'd like to tease her a little—it seems that, like me, she was talking while
thinking about something else entirely.



I’'m sure her father entrusted her to me, as a friend and someone to look after her. But, just like | did,
Alice said those things with other intentions. | really want to tease her now, but it was also the perfect
chance to leave.

It seems my father or my stepmothers haven’t left yet, so | don’t have to go to them—and | can escape.

"Well, girls let’s go get some fresh air, to change the atmosphere".

%k Kk k%

~moments, before™

"ugh!!!l, hey!! what'’s this unreasonable violence!"

"I’'m the one who wants to ask you, what the hell are you doing, looking at her breasts so intently?"

"hey, those things have gravitational pull... ehem, | mean, | was just lost in my thoughts to reassure
myself. That my eyes were perched there was coincidence."

"uhmm..&=_ ="

We were on our way to the banquet. In this four-person carriage were myself, the twins and Silvia. | was
sitting next to Eira, with Silvia and Selene on the other side. In fact, | wanted to shed a tear at how
beautiful and cute the twins looked.

Eira, for her part, was wearing a satin black dress with pearl white details, long plain gloves, along with a
simple and pretty white necklace around her neck and matching earrings.

She also had high heels that gave her a mature look that contrasted completely with her natural
cuteness.



On the other hand, Selene wore the same dress design but reversed: where Eira had pearl white, she
had satin black.

With the white predominating, it gave her an innocent look, and even with her double pigtails that she
had kept unlike Eira, she didn’t lose her grace and maturity thanks to the dress design.

’?’Someone’ is probably going to regret running away and not seeing these cuties.’

And on the other hand, the one who | believe now possesses very dangerous weapons of distraction and
mental attacks: Silvia.

She was wearing a red wine dress. In fact, it was a provocative and very striking color, but of all the
dresses Felix made, that was the one that least emphasized the chest and had no cleavage, so Silvia
ended up choosing it.

Even so, 'they’ were still very striking and attractive as always.

Anyway, | would say it was a good choice. Now, dressed up and with the glasses | had made, with an
elegant and aesthetic design, she was even beyond her prime, even with a refined and seductive aura.

Although I don’t know if it’s really possible, | hope to find an opportunity to reunite her alone with
William.

Even that idiot could take a hit to his hard head with how beautiful and seductive Silvia is. Maybe it
would awaken something in him.

But first, | had to keep him from meeting my real body.

I, for my part, was in a ball gown. In fact, | had forgotten to look for something for myself, and if it
weren’t for Elena’s reminder, | would have nothing to wear as Chris.



With Felix busy, | simply went to a store and bought something decent. It wasn’t tailored, but it was a
high-class store.

Also, | styled my hair back with some gel, and | feel like | got in a decent state, thanks to Elena who also
fixed me up.

Still, as much as | wanted to enjoy how beautiful my twins were and try to gain resistance against Silvia’s
breats, there was a nagging issue that wouldn’t let me calm down.

Chapter 305: Father-in-law

And as if noticing that, Eira next to me spoke to me.

"Why are you so nervous? Calm down." (Eira)

"Look who's talking? You’re nervous too, otherwise why are you holding my hand so tightly?"

"I’'m not. Besides, you're being cowardly by letting your doppelgédnger have this identity." (Eira)

"hey from the beginning | was planning to do this. As Seraphina, | may have to meet my father. You
know, he’s powerful, that’s why whenever | have to meet him, | always use my real body."

"hmph!, they sound like excuses." (Eira)

"hey | had already said ahead of time, you’re the one who said that at the last minute, you’re the wrong
one, still it’s a relief to have done it"

"It’s not like he’s going to eat you or anything. do you have a problem with meeting him?" (Eira)

"Of course | fucking do! I’'m making him NTR! I’'m not just dating you guys.... I'm dating his wife!"



"If you were so afraid, you shouldn’t have messed with a married woman." (Eira)

"Afraid"? Who's afraid? | just... | don’t know how to act. | mean, I'd like to get along with him — he’s
your father, and both you and your sister clearly adore him. Which in itself seems difficult enough, from
what you all have told me, plus I'm dating his wife. Do you think there won’t be any problems?"

"Damn, | know that too. But as long as it doesn’t come out, it shouldn’t matter. Just greet him as your
father-in-law and that’s it." (Eira)

"Hey, you know, you say so matter-of-factly that he’s my father-in-law? | thought you would be
embarrassed, well | guess nerves are more dominant you even hit me without any reason.

"Fuck! Well, yes, I’'m nervous but that blow you earned it, damn it! all because of that old hag who dared
to commit infidelity!.... This is awkward for me too, and that old hag told me at the last minute too,
she’ll really pay me back when | see her again." (Eira)

yes, this is the circumstance I'm in, Eira told me last minute that her father wanted to meet me.

Lily also told her at the last minute. Apparently, she also had complaints at this news, but as she was late
to fix us up, she had to leave without any more details from Lily. other than the fact that we are looking
for him to introduce me.

Originally had, planned to leave the twins with my main self, like the rest of the girls, but now things
changed.

Luckily, while we were getting ready, due to the occasion Eira more or less told me her story from her
point of view and her relationship with her father, the marquis.

As well as what she assumes, is Lily’s current realion with the marquis, so that | wouldn’t worry so much.

listening to her, it was more or less what | had deduced from the snippets and things | had heard from
the three of them, and now | understood a bit more.



But just in case with my free doopelganger | tried to rush over to Lily’s to ask her to give me more
details, but she had disappeared leaving a note.

{Sorry, sweetheart, but | know you’re a capable man. You'll make it somehow}

That left me, for some reason, with a bad premonition. | mean, | just wanted to know exactly her current
relationship with the marquis, just in case, and ease my worries a bit.

| don’t know why she would run away, but now | was feeling worse and with a more ominous feeling of
what this banquet would turn into.

And with what | heard from Eira, the guy really wants them as daughters, the marquis really appreciates
them.

So with that it would already be a problem. Obviously he must be pissed off, that not only did he date
one, but | date both of his daughters, and from the descriptions | feel that in some ways he takes after
my father, so even without the infidelity issue, it’s possible that this doopelganger would die today.

"Hey, | know | shouldn’t butt in, but | have to say you deserve it, for getting involved with mothers and
daughters and married women."(Silvia)

"Hey Silvia, | told you | didn’t do it on purpose, you know | didn’t know her, who would have thought Lily
was the mother of the twins, | showed you a picture of her right, there was no hint of kinship"

"well that’s true, still | feel it’s your karma, to be doing things out of control, thinking you can get away
with it without consequences"(Silvia)

"Hey!! Who's out of control?!, it was pure and honest love at first sight...,haaa™~ but there really are
consequences, | never thought that from that | would end up having to deal with my father-in-law, who
is also my lover’s husband?"

"stop!!!! Stop thinking like that, that makes it worse, just normal. You're just going to meet my father
and that’s it, no more, no less. As long as you don’t screw up and say something stupid." (Eira)



"Well, | think I can. | don’t want to kill myself either. Come here, Selene, give me peace of mind."

"it's okay ...., it'll be all right...."(Selene)

| took Selene, who was in front of me, and sat her on my lap. She even soothed me, not for nothing was
she my little angel.

"Don’t wrinkle her dress."(Eira)

"I won’tl.... Hue™~, that perfume really gives you a nice smell."

That definitely won’t happen, and | concentrated on enjoying warmth and Selene’s pleasant smell.

In fact | had bought them all perfumes, when we passed by a perfumery, each one with the one she
liked the most, they weren’t overpowering smells but they were pleasant to keep smelling for a long
time.

That, together with the feeling of peace that Selene gave me, really calmed me down. On the other
hand, Eira changed her focus and looked at Silvia, who finally seemed to realize the problem.

"Come to think of it, you don’t seem surprised by what we just talked about, rather you even
opined."(Eira)

"He told me earlier."

Silvia washed her hands of it and turned Eira’s attention to me again, sometimes | wonder if she’s really
good at keeping secrets, but | think it’s because she knows what to say and what not to say.

’anyway, she has good judgment and must know how | think’



In fact, she knows all about it, because when | found out about Astrid and Cordelia, that same day | went
to Silvia to unburden myself.

| wanted someone outside the subject to talk to about these things. Well, with the mother-daughter
thing going on, that’s where | ended up talking about the twins and Lily, which was also something |
wanted to have someone to talk to.

That, along with the whole Astrid and Cordelia thing, all together was so unreal that | still had that
feeling, a little bit of disbelief.

| wanted to collect my thoughts a bit and | wanted to complain a lot about how incomprehensible
Cordelia was, with someone who knows what she is capable of doing in the future, and as a bonus there
was no one better than a potential yandere, to talk about another one.

And in fact, after | told her everything, she herself was incredulous with the whole situation | set up.

After a lot of her complaints about being as she said ‘out of control’ and some comments with tsundere
tones, she actually gave me more neutral and concise comments and opinions, which really helped me.

After that talk | felt better and free of any little doubts or worries.

"hey!, why do you always tell her everything?" (Eira)

"Silvia is my friend, besides | don’t tell her everything, just superficial things, right Silvia?"

"I know the number, shapes and positions of everyone’s moles." (Silvia)

"hey! that’s not superficial, what the hell?!"(Eira)

"well, it’s on the surface of the skin. Ahem... well, what difference does it make? It’'s common
knowledge. In the harem, and Silvia knows how to keep secrets."



"Just bring her in already and make her your mistress—stop beating around the bush."(Eira)

"that’s not going to happen, you seem to keep confusing things...well, anyway, while we’re at it, Silvia,
what do you think | should do now?"

"let him kill you, you’ll probably show up and say you’re dating his wife or something."(Silvia)

"Damn it, Silvia, | wouldn’t.... well, sometimes, when I’'m nervous..uhmm... Well, I'm a doppelganger, |
can handle it."

"And you bastard, be serious. Don’t even think of saying anything stupid."(Eira)

After all, Silvia understands me. When I’'m nervous, | tend to do stupid things. Last time | transformed
into Lily when | was about to discuss a serious topic with Eira, which earned me a spanking from Elena. A
scenario along the lines of:

["Nice to meet you, father-in-law. I'll take responsibility and take care of Eira, Selene and your wife." ]

It’s not impossible. | don’t know what I’'m capable of myself, which is why | prepared.

| had an artifact that allowed me to use ring-shaped spells on my finger, mainly to cast anti-pain spells,
since the royal castle has a barrier that prevents you from casting spells.

Well, it doesn’t prevent them, but it would sound an alarm if you do. The same goes for magical senses.

Strong people have a kind of detection sensor that allows them to see or hear beyond the normal, so it’s
also forbidden in the castle, thus preventing powerful people from extending their senses and listening
to other people’s conversations.

Well, in the end they are just warning barriers, and none really suppress it, but you will be taken out of
the castle if you do, and even if you have a very high status like my family it will be taken as a great
disrespect.



So in the castle all that is forbidden, plus artifacts with imbuing spells also unless you ask for permission,
but with Elena’s blessing and imbuing spells with concealment carved into them, | can smuggle them in.

’Yeah, these trash barriers, they’ll never detect something carved with a spell of Elena’s, imbued with
her blessing,’

| kept complaining about how bad these barriers are and how it cost me almost nothing to make this
ring, which allows me to use magic and spell at will, that just reinforces my thought that there might be
a terrorist attack.

although deep down, I'd rather it happen than run into my father-in-law.

"my father is a good person...." (Selene)

Selene seemed to notice that | was again nervous and tries to reassure me, she is so considerate, when
she sees her loved ones in trouble, that | am touched.

"oh, really?"

"yes, they will get along fine...."(Selene)

"well, if so you guess it won’t be so bad."

"hey, why are you suddenly reassured by what Selene said?"(Eira)

"well, she’s my calmness incarnate. If she’s calm, then everything will be fine. Besides, your nervousness
doesn’t help me calm down at all."

"...well, that’s true. It calms me too through resonance, Selene is good at understanding these things...
haa™~ the truth is that | don’t know how things will happen either, and that old hag ran away."(Eira)



Yeah... if Selene said she’d be fine, she should be fine. She is, in some part, like Lily, and has a certain
omnisence in things like this.

If I think about it, Lily probably ran away as a joke, to keep us in suspense, even though she’s the one
who should be most concerned that | knows her husband.

She probably knows that nothing bad will happen and that it will just be a quick introduction between
son-in-law and father-in-law, maybe it’s just Eria and | who are overthinking the whole thing.

"uhm..., but it will intimidate you a little..." (Selene)

| take it back. | hope those demons or whatever they are show up before | meet him.

"How do you do, young man. My name is Cedric Montclair. I've heard many things about you, many
things, including the fact that, besides my pretty daughters, you’ve also been seeing my wife."

fuck, I’'m definitely dead’



