
The Noble 76 

 

Chapter 76: Breaking the tranquility 

Meanwhile, in the mixed weaponry class, Alicia was near my clone and elena who was always by my side 

and started talking to Elena. 

 

Giving me some curiosity as she seemed shy and hesitant while talking to Elena. 

 

Being curious, I decided to listen. I was next to Cordelia, who wasn’t paying attention to me at all, so I 

moved closer to see what they were talking about behind my back. 

 

I focused on my doppelgänger and started listening to them; they were both behind me, so they didn’t 

notice anything strange. 

 

"Th-this, Elena, ummm, I’m just c-curious, does big sister do ’it’ to you too?" 

 

Alicia was whispering very low. If it wasn’t because I had seen her from the side, I wouldn’t have known 

what they were talking about. 

 

But since I knew, I magically strained my ears to hear them as I looked straight ahead. 

 

"Miss Alicia, what do you mean by ’it’?" 

 

Elena replied in an equally low whisper. Certainly, Alicia knew she was in a relationship with Elena, but, 

praise the logic of this world, that there was no problem at all as it was normal, especially in nobility. 

 

Alicia didn’t mind at all, and even said that as long as she was with me she didn’t care about the 

number, thus began our official relationship, 

 

in which we had not gone beyond kissing until recently, when we do it almost every night. although it 

was still secret because we were both girls. Indeed my harem is growing up properly. 



 

"~I mean, sis sometimes sticks a finger in there, and lately she’s been doing it more often, it doesn’t feel 

bad but...." 

 

’Hey, Alicia, what are you doing, why are you talking about that?’ 

 

"Miss Alicia, I’m asking you to be clearer. I’m not understanding." 

 

Luckily, Elena didn’t understand what Alicia was saying and wanted to stop her. Alicia, unlike Elena, is 

more docile when it comes to relationships. 

 

Elena, although she always leaves everything to me, makes it clear whether she likes something or not. 

One day, she ripped off a piece of my ear when I tried to do what Alicia is trying to say, so I am more 

careful and slowly get her used to it. 

 

But if Alicia blurts out that I do it on purpose, it might bolster her defense hasi my actions. 

 

I’ve always been curious about doing it back there, and with Selene giving me a taste of how different it 

feels, I wonder what it would be like with the rest. 

 

I’ve only done it with Alicia, who is the most docile of them all. But I only use my fingers since she 

doesn’t know about my Skill yet. 

 

Besides her The only ones I could try it with are Elena and Astrid, but I don’t have enough confidence to 

propose it to Astrid yet, as it might be too much for her and our relationship needs more depth. 

 

With Elena, honestly, I don’t have the courage to ask. 

 

Maybe because I tasted first hand what it’s like to do something she doesn’t like, like when she uses 

George or when she scratches or bites me during sex, disguising it as something done out of excitement, 

when clearly it’s because I did something she didn’t like. 

 



I know in time she might like me; I mean if I managed to get her to like women. Nothing is impossible, I 

just have to be patient. That’s why I was doing it slowly and in a hidden way, so that by the time she 

noticed it, it would already be something to her liking. 

 

So I can’t let Alicia finish what she was about to say. I turned to them. 

 

"Oh, Miss Alicia, I see you like to talk to my maid, I mean, friend, but you must pay attention to the 

class." 

 

"Y-yes, Miss Seraphina, sorry about that!" 

 

I was still acting stiffly with Alicia just in case. which would be helpful if I talked to my doppelgänger 

without having me present. ’Don’t worry, Alicia, I’ll get that skill and we won’t need to pretend formality 

anymore,’ 

 

In fact, I’d like Alicia and Elena to get along, to drag the two of them together. I’m thinking about it, and 

will do it even if I have to do it as a woman. 

 

I’m also considering when would be the perfect time to tell Alicia that I’m also Chris. Well, I’ll think 

about it later. Most importantly, ’es hacer un trio, huehuehuehe.’ 

 

.. 

 

. 

 

I finally turned my attention back to the class until the end, as usual, I should head to my assistant role, 

but unfortunately, instructor Astrid said there would be an instructor’s meeting and I couldn’t come. 

 

I would be free, so I thought about spending time with Selene, but if her sister also has no assistant 

duties, she is probably with her sister, whose hatred and dissatisfaction did not reduce at all, even when 

she defeated me, she didn’t know what to do, luckily Selene makes up for it so I don’t see her as 

someone so annoying. 

 



Even today she asked me again for a rematch in a physical duel, but this time I pretended to be 

incapacitated after receiving a big blow. 

 

After a hard fought battle that I intentionally dragged out, I assumed she would be satisfied. 

 

However, she just looked at me as if she was thinking something and didn’t seem satisfied, but in the 

end nothing happened, which made me let out a sigh. 

 

I was a bit on guard with the skill that Selene was kind enough to explain to me in depth just yesterday, 

during our daily meeting. 

 

Her ability was more useful than I thought Honestly, at first I was a little worried, since, with her ability, 

the sisters could sense each other’s emotions and location a little, although the latter I knew from 

memories. 

 

In the end I wondered if that could make Eira find out what was going on with Selene, which gave me 

anxiety the moment the thought crossed my mind, when I asked Selene her answer surprised me. 

 

She said her sister simply thought she was eating happily elsewhere. 

 

I didn’t know how to feel. The emotions I was transmitting in that intense moment were the same I 

would feel if I was eating, but then I knew that what is always transmitted are basic things like I feel 

good or I feel bad I am in trouble and the like, so it would not be strange that Eira confused her sister’s 

emotions as when she is eating that is her greatest pleasure. 

 

We continued to get together every time I finished with Astrid. The first night she was late she simply 

said that she made a friend, that she taught her magic, which was not a lie. 

 

Eira didn’t suspect anything, or rather she was busy since according to Selene she had increased the 

intensity of the training and dedicated herself to that after being an assistant, which was perfect for me, 

ignoring the fact that the target of said training is me. 

 



In the end Selene’s plan failed, and Eira didn’t stop her obsession in defeating me, although she already 

did it, at this point I don’t even know what she wants, not even Selene who is her sister and has that 

ability knows it. 

 

But the good thing is that Selene keeps coming to our sessions even when her plan didn’t work. 

 

That made me wonder if there was any chance that her sister was also training at this time leaving 

Selene available. 

 

So I headed to the frequent spot behind the magic rooms. 

 

There was Selene, as usual, waiting and sleeping. The problem was that she was with her sister. 

 

’Shit, why is she here!’ I had come with confidence and hadn’t even hidden myself. As soon as they came 

into my range of vision, I came into theirs as well. 

 

I watched as Eira began to frown, as if wondering what a disgusting, vulgar pervert like me was doing in 

that place. 

 

"fuck, even I myself think of the insults she might say to me." 

 

I was already so used to insults that I inadvertently even insulted myself. The situation wasn’t what I 

expected, so I was going to make a tactical retreat, but at that moment.... 

 

BOOOM!!!..... BOOOM!!!!.....!!!!! BOOOOM!!!!.... !!!!BOOOOOOM!!!! 

 

Four powerful explosions echoed in the distance, in different places. One of them was especially close, 

but only the sound came through. Then, everything was silent for a few seconds until another sound of 

glass shattering was heard. 

 

CRAAACK!... CRASH!... SHATTER!..... CRAAACK!!!... 

 



Through my eyes of lust, I saw that the magical barrier that was always active in the academy had 

suffered damage, and was now in a state where there were multiple breaks everywhere in this immense 

formation of thousands of runes. 

 

I saw how they had specifically hit the weak points of the barrier, but it was only a matter of time before 

it would self-repair although it would take a few minutes or more than an hour. 

 

However, at that moment, I could see a flying creature beyond the barrier, and above it, a.... 

 

"wait that’s a demon". 

 

It was the first time I had seen one in person, but it was undoubtedly a demon. There was a totally 

specific class to distinguish them and know some characteristics about them. 

 

Not to mention that I had many memories of my alternate self fighting demons, there were so many 

that I even know all the species, including the very rare ones, and that one was definitely a demon riding 

a creature that should only be in the demonic world. 

 

I saw how he dropped many red crystals, and I saw one fall near us, specifically just above the sisters. 

 

"Damn," I screamed as I activated my electric mana-fueled lust art and powered my legs to the extreme. 

I lingered for a moment, but I recognized that crystal, and it wasn’t good news. 

 

"You idiot, don’t just stare at it move!" 

 

I shouted to Eira but it was too late. 

 

Chapter 77: True ’Art of Lust’ 

At that moment, Selene was beginning to wake up, while Eira was looking at the sky without 

understanding what was happening. 

 



Although I yelled at her, it was too late because I came faster than she could react and pushed her away, 

grabbing her and Selene and rolling away from the crystal. 

 

Krrrzzhhhhhkk.... Vwommm.... 

 

The moment the crystalhit the ground, it suddenly shattered and released a blackness like a ten foot 

square black hole, which then began to shrink until it was the size of a baseball. 

 

crakkc.....crakc.....crack.....crac... 

 

which caused tears in the air and began to open a crack, through which some creatures came out that 

definitely shouldn’t be here. 

 

Ten creatures came out which measured more than two meters, I could feel that all of them were 

stronger than me, at least equivalent to a warrior of 4 metamorphosis, even 5, and for the size of the 

crack, that’s the maximum they should have passed. 

 

After ten crossed the rift, it closed and destroyed, but that didn’t give us relief. ten wolf-like beasts with 

six eyes and three four-armed gorillas were watching us and, especially there was one of each species 

that were bigger than the rest and emanated a very strong murderous thirst. 

 

"Uuuuhhh...haaaaaaa" 

 

At that moment, I took a deep breath and psyched myself up. It was time to fight, even though they 

seem to be stronger than me I had a good chance of winning. Not to mention that, Luckily, I had a new 

trap card I wanted to try. 

 

"Selene, activate it!" 

 

"I understand... " Selene replied with a nod. And by activating it, I felt stronger. 

 

"What does that mean, and Selene why do you understand?" 



 

"You shut up and do the resonance with your sister, Selene take care of those on the right!" 

 

"Yes..." 

 

"What did you say, how do you know that...?" 

 

Without giving her an explanation, I let go of Eira who didn’t understand anything. Now that I was 

stronger than ever, I pulled out gloves made of black metal, it had many details and patterns, with many 

runes inscribed on it. 

 

They covered my whole hand up to my forearms, from my storage I also took out strengthening potions, 

of the highest quality you can get in this realm, and drank them without any hesitation. 

 

Then I ran towards the wolf pack with a speed enhanced by the art of lust fueled by light mana and 

lightning. 

 

wushh.... 

 

I moved at great speed and, without hesitation, approached the nearest demonic wolf and grabbed it by 

the throat, 

 

Krahk 

 

without hesitation I twisted it, killing him instantly. 

 

At that moment Two more jumped towards me, but it was ready. 

 

"The Art of Lust, First Stance- Blazing Surge of Lust!" 

 



The light and rays emitting from my black gloves began to turn pink, and I channeled the first attack 

stance of the Art of Lust. 

 

Immediately, I delivered a piercing blow from below to the nearest wolf, and before it was even 

noticeable that I got through the first wolf, the second one also had a hole in its head. 

 

Crunch.... Crunch 

 

"Shuuuk... " "Shuuuk ...." 

 

Both of you left sounds of death before falling to the ground, it was Two consecutive blows that seemed 

to be made at the same time; that was the first posture of the art of lust. 

 

On the other side, Selene and Eira were attacking three other wolves at the same time. Both were well 

synchronized in their movements; resonance can only empower one person at a time from whom they 

resonate. 

 

At this moment, my resonance with Selene meant that only I was the beneficiary. But I also realized 

that, as she synchronized with me for the first time, her ability went up in rank, and so did mine. 

 

Now she is rank B and I am rank C. I don’t know what effects it has with her now that I increased in rank, 

but she says she doesn’t feel any different, the good thing is that, even while keeping her sync with me, 

she could sync with her sister. 

 

They had a unified way of fighting; they exchanged benefits fluidly. When Selene attacked, the benefit 

went to her, and when Eira attacked, the benefit went to her. 

 

It was a perfect exchange where power was ceded at the right moment, keeping three wolves at bay 

with up to four metamorphoses. 

 

I was a little surprised that they had no problem, no fear to face demonic beasts, but that means they 

have real experience. 

 



even I had problems when it was my first time and I could only achieve it by auto-suggesting and making 

myself believe that it was a virtual reality game. 

 

so I should not worry about them, so I went back to concentrate on my combat. 

 

It only took me a second to keep an eye on the sisters, so I continued. There were still four wolves and 

three gorillas watching me warily, including the leaders. 

 

Apparently they looked at me as someone more dangerous than the sisters and had their attention on 

me, the bigger ones seemed especially strong even among the 5 metamorphosis monsters. 

 

whuoossshh.... 

 

I rushed forward and picked up momentum, all the while boosting my mana and body to the max, 

pushing my will and affinities to the limit. 

 

With every step I took, the ground cracked, and in less than a split second I was next to the gorillas, 

catching them off guard. 

 

Baamm!!! 

 

With the momentum of the race still in me, I headed for a gorilla and kicked him in the chest, sinking 

him and sending him flying. 

 

Without a breath, I deflected the second gorilla’s four fists that were covered in rock, he reacted fast 

and attacked me immediately, but agility was not his forte. 

 

I grabbed him by one of his wrist with all my strength, even my fingers were buried in his flesh, and I did 

a shoulder throw and slammed him to the ground. 

 

Bammkkk! 

 



Without letting go of his hand, I raised my leg and gave a hard stomp to his head, the gorilla protected 

himself, with a makeshift rock defense, but I still smashed it, 

 

Bakkrrm! 

 

and I stomped again, this time directly to its head, smashing it. 

 

The lead gorilla seemed slow, so it couldn’t react in time, and their attacks came too late, giving me 

room to dodge but those huge arms were especially dangerous. 

 

I had no doubt they would mash me to a pulp if they hit me, so when he threw punches at me, I dodged 

them as best I could. 

 

Like a beast with little intelligence, my eyes didn’t take long to easily find an opening in his attacks, and 

in a breath, I snuck close enough to him, outrunning those dangerous fists. 

 

"The Art of Lust, First Stance- Blazing Surge of Lust!" 

 

Bacck!!! 

 

And without any mercy, I hit him in his fucking hairy balls, which hung shamelessly, destroying them. 

 

"agoaahhhh!!!!....!" 

 

Leaving aside the bad taste for the names of the attack techniques of the art of lust, they were truly 

powerful and highly lethal. 

 

The gorilla simply fell after letting out a scream from the bottom of his soul; I didn’t even check, I knew 

he was dead in more ways than one. 

 



I looked towards the rest of the wolves that had gathered, and they seemed to be gathering something 

in their mouths, it looked like a ranged attack, I didn’t even think about it and with my maximum speed I 

retreated from the place, which was devastated by the green breaths. 

 

I could not identify their element, but it seemed to be something corrosive, but the only thing they 

managed to do was to finish off the leading gorilla, who was now better off dead. 

 

wusssshhhh... 

 

The breath served as a curtain for me and I approached With my knife-like hands, which acted as the 

sharpest spear, covered in a pink aura of light and lightning, I again performed the same motion. 

 

"The Art of Lust, First Stance- Blazing Surge of Lust!" 

 

Crunch.... Crunch....Crunch...pakc... 

 

I was four times in a row quickly attacking the four wolves by piercing the skull of three. Unfortunately, 

the lead wolf’s defense could not be pierced, but I still did not let that affect me. 

 

I stepped back and watched the monster closely, looking for an opening and putting the fundamentals 

of the art into practice. 

 

"Found it!" 

 

wushh 

 

I immediately ran forward. I already had my moves planned. At that moment, the wolf, clearly aware of 

my movements, attacked with the intention of biting me. 

 

It got its wish; I put my left hand in its path and it bit it, but it couldn’t get through it, let alone tear it off; 

the gloves were in its way, and its corrosion, it didn’t affect me. 

 



"Fuck you, you bastard! "The Art of Lust, third stance- Seductive Touch!" " 

 

Immediately, with my right hand I gave a hook with my hand in the shape of a blade. The gloves, 

specially designed to be sharpened on the fingers, like a spear point, pierced one of the four eyes on his 

face. 

 

prracckk... 

 

At that moment, he tried to pull back and stop biting my hand, but I grabbed his jaw, disregarding his 

fangs and, with a violent movement, used my newly gained strength to the fullest to force his mouth 

open wide, dislocating the lower jaw, leaving his mouth open and unable to close. 

 

In that fraction of time, I moved my right hand from his previously destroyed eye to the top of the inside 

of his mouth piercing it with my fingertips. 

 

There was an explosion of blood; still, I felt like I hit hard metal, but my eyes indicated that it was the 

most vulnerable place now. 

 

The difference in metamorphosis was not going to stop me. I retracted my hand and, attacked the same 

spot again, this time it was no ordinary blow. 

 

The Art of Lust, third stance- Seductive Touch!" 

 

This time I did get through, and my hand went all the way through and lodged itself inside his skull killing 

him. 

 

All the events happened in a couple of breaths. I looked around and saw that Selene and her sister had 

killed two wolves and Selene was bringing her Acha down on the third, killing it. It looked like they didn’t 

need my help. 

 

’I hope they didn’t hear me’.I don’t like at all to use the attack techniques of the art of lust because of 

their ridiculous names, but due to my lack of familiarity and experience I have to do it, as it helps to 

complete myself and I have no alternative, ’curse the idiot who gave them those names’. 



 

"Haaaaaaahhh...!" I finally released the air contained in my lungs and releasing tancion, I honestly 

couldn’t believe this happened out of nowhere and the memories didn’t help at all no matter how hard I 

looked into it. 

 

"What is this? This wasn’t supposed to happen, why is this happening?" 

 

I said as I saw the dead bodies in front of me, along with my bloody hands. I couldn’t understand why 

this was happening. Something like this wasn’t supposed to happen, but the reality was in front of me. 

 

’Fuck, I’m not going to let this affect my school life. I’m already forming my harem and I’m not going to 

let you bastards ruin that. I’m going to kill you.’ , it wasn’t time to waste time, so I ran Selene and Eira 

there was no time to waste. 

 

Chapter 78: WRATH OF HEAVEN!!! 

"Let’s go! The place is dangerous, we need to meet up with other students." 

 

"Yeah..." 

 

"Hey, why are you giving orders? And you, Selene, why do you just listen to him?" 

 

"Tch!.., no time for nonsense. Let’s go!" 

 

"Hey, scumbag, get off me!" 

 

I simply didn’t want to deal with Eira, so I charged her. I couldn’t leave her, as Selene would surely stay 

with her, so I carried her away and ran in the direction of the gyms where the mages used to train. 

 

It was closer than the warriors’, so I went without mentioning that I saw some crystals falling there. 

 

.. 



 

Eira wanted to resist, but understanding that it was an urgent situation, she simply calmed down and 

stopped fighting. 

 

Well, my strength was double, although it was far from being at the average of four metamorphoses, it 

is 160, not far from 200 which is when the fourth metamorphosis is done. 

 

Still, my skills and affinities were enough to fight a guy with two metamorphoses above me, but I 

needed to use everything in my power. 

 

"Hey, try resonating with me." 

 

"How the hell do you know about our ability, dammit! Besides, why would I resonate with you?" 

 

"Shut up and just do it!" 

 

"Tch, like that’s going to work? See, it doesn’t work, like I could resonate with a pervert like you." 

 

"Selene, cancel our resonance! Now do try again." 

 

"...." 

 

She didn’t seem to understand what was going on and looked like she wanted to bite me if I didn’t stop 

saying stupid shit at times like this, but she followed what I said.... I think. 

 

at that moment I felt weak, or rather normal, as Selene and I cancelled our resonance. This time I 

activated it again, but with intentions towards Eira. 

 

At that moment I felt a connection with her like when I did with Selene; our souls resonated and I felt 

how, out of nowhere, a large amount of mana was integrated into me, and my body suddenly became 

more compatible with mana, allowing me to circulate more and store more. 



 

"H-how is that possible?" 

 

I didn’t have to be a genius to understand that I was able to resonate with Eira, who I couldn’t believe 

resonated with me and now we have a connection, I didn’t like it either, but it was necessary. 

 

We had already approached where the mages used to train, which was also a gym specially equipped 

with equipment for mages. 

 

I could see more demon wolves, along with four-armed gorillas and huge one-meter bees, and other 

types of demonic beasts were near the entrance of the training ground. In all, there were more than 50 

beasts, all above four metamorphoses. 

 

The students, who were mostly wizards, were barricaded in the back of the gym as they defended 

themselves with spells. There was no instructor nearby, and I remembered there was a meeting today. 

 

It was bad luck or planned, I didn’t know, but there were already some casualties. I watched as the 

monsters ate some corpses. 

 

I took a quick look and let out a sigh, as I didn’t recognize anyone among those who had died, besides 

among the barricaded students. I could notice Silvia, my fiancée, and other people who are somewhat 

important in the future. 

 

It looked like they might last and hold out for a while, but there was no telling when the instructors 

would arrive, so I wanted to interfere myself. 

 

I couldn’t let it go on like this; I didn’t know when an important figure might die, and that would ruin my 

future plans, not to mention that Silvia, who is my friend, is there,....’wait that’s not my fiancé’.and if I 

wait a bit.....hummm, bad idea is not...uhumm...maybe si’ 

 

But after thinking about it, it wasn’t worth the risk, so I had to hurry. 

 



I was outside and couldn’t get in, because the monsters were in the way at the entrance and the 

students were barricaded at the back. Luckily, they were properly separated, so I had an idea. 

 

At that moment, gathering all my knowledge, I began to visualize and form runes of light and lightning. I 

moved my hands creating different poses and began to chant: 

 

"Caeli ira, in terram descendite, fulgura lucis divinae coruscentia vastent templum et omnes qui ibi 

adorant." 

 

"But what the fuck? Why is that magic circle so big?" 

 

"Lumen caeleste, omnia in cineres redige, tenebras fugantes et potentia adversariorum consumptis." 

 

"Why is the chant so long, what are you singing? I don’t understand more than half of it." 

 

"Nullus locus sacer permaneat, nullus murus fulgurae intactus. Ventus caeli, iram tuam affer, et mare, 

undas electricas immite ad terram, omnia involvente fulgure et luce divina." 

 

"Fuck, that looks dangerous, do you want to kill us all, you piece of shit!" 

 

"!!Shut up, bitch, you won’t let me concentrate!!!...to see where I was... Fiat lux, et nox exstinguatur, 

omnis umbra evanescat." 

 

"!!!IRA CAELORUM!!!" Wrath of heaven 

 

With the end of my chant, which Eira wouldn’t stop speaking and because of that I almost failed, luckily I 

was able to do it, the gigantic magic circle that covered almost the entire field and was made up of 

hundreds of runes released a single, solitary bolt of lightning, which didn’t even make a sound when it 

fell. 

 

"Eh, that’s it... did it miss? Yeah, there’s no way you can throw a.... nyaaaaa!!!" 

 



BOOOOMMM! 

 

Out of nowhere A great and powerful explosion sounded, and a pillar of light rose up from where the 

lightning had struck, expanding and engulfing the monsters. 

 

Suddenly, a great expansive wave hit us and almost sent us flying, or rather, it only sent Eira, who was 

physically weak without resonating with her sister. 

 

Luckily, Selene, who was standing her ground with her huge axe, grabbed her, besides that if I didn’t 

hear wrong she said ’nyaa’, that’s something worth remembering, maybe I’ll use it against her later. 

 

And I’ll definitely ask Selene if she can start using it, even if only during our sessions, I heard that kind of 

thing didn’t go down too well with the beast cat men, but surely Selene with the right price a deal could 

be struck. 

 

I finished rambling when the spell stopped taking effect and I could see the result: it was the first time I 

could cast something of this magnitude, and I realized what a radical change the legacy brought after 

having it only for a while. 

 

Well, it’s also because of the ability of these sisters, but without the legacy I couldn’t have it. 

 

.. 

 

When I peeked out, I saw how the guys were looking for the source of the spell and almost noticed me, 

so I turned back to where I was, which was not visible from their place. 

 

’I can’t be seen’, it would be too much trouble. After making sure that no students were hurt by my 

spell, in which I did my best to limit the damage, I saw that the coast was clear. 

 

I grabbed Selene, who had her sister, and took them both with me as I hid and prepared for what I had 

to do next. 

 



I couldn’t leave Selene and her sister, as they were my buffers, and there was no safe place. But before 

taking further action I wanted to check something that had been bothering me for a while, so I stopped 

and closed my eyes, concentrating on my doppelganger. 

 

.. 

 

I immediately looked around and realized I was in my room, and there were Elena and Alicia talking 

while I seemed to be lying in bed. 

 

"You say my older sister took a sleeping potion and that’s why she won’t wake up. Elena, this is an 

emergency situation, she needs to be carried and carried." 

 

"...Miss Alice, I will take care of my lady. You need to join the evacuation, immediately." 

 

"What do you mean? We need to evacuate everyone to safety. Why do you want to stay here with big 

sister? It’s dangerous, and big sister in that state is more dangerous." 

 

Apparently, they were having a discussion which I more or less understood. Elena was more concerned 

about keeping Alice safe than my doppelganger, who didn’t care if he died, and put him to sleep so he 

wouldn’t interfere, something I told her to do if things got too complicated. 

 

And maybe she wants to send Alice to a safe place so she can start looking for me and support me. 

although she always acts hard and cold to me, she cares a lot about me and i don’t doubt she wants to 

meet me now. 

 

she is the one who can keep herself safer in this chaos because of her blessing, so it wouldn’t be difficult 

for her to look for me, but i couldn’t allow that. 

 

So Finally, I stood up and Alice who saw me ran to me. 

 

"Big sister, this is bad. Monsters are invading the academy, we need to evacuate. The students are 

gathering with the school staff to evacuate. Let’s hurry." 

 



Alicia, who saw me get up, came toward me with tears and concern. She was still a girl who hasn’t 

experienced the world, so I don’t blame her for panicking. 

 

"Alice, calm down... Remember what we’ve been taught for these moments and stay calm. There is no 

time. You said they are evacuating, perfect. Elena, I’m fine on my end, so take Alice and evacuate. Keep 

her safe and don’t worry about anyone else. Prioritize your life and hers if the unexpected happens." 

 

"Yes, my lady." 

 

"Wait, big sister, what about you?" 

 

"Don’t worry about me, Alicia. I have things to do. Just follow Elena." 

 

"But I..." 

 

"Elena, take her away!" 

 

Elena grabbed Alice and carried her like a sack of potatoes, taking her away, she tried to resist but elena 

was stronger. 

 

I thought I’d make up for it later, so now that I’m calmer I can continue in what I was. 

 

I undid the doppelganger, which was simply unnecessary and a waste of mana and went back to my 

body. 

 

"Hey, why are we hiding, why are you just standing there, doing nothing?" 

 

"Damn it, would you shut up? If it wasn’t because I need you, I’d knock you out and leave you here." 

 

"Don’t be mean to my sister..." 



 

"I mean, I’d put you to sleep gently and leave you in a comfortable place to rest." 

 

"Hey, you idiot, it’s the same thing! Selene wouldn’t believe... Wait, Selene, why are you nodding like 

that’s acceptable?" 

 

Selene had told me to try to be nice to her sister once in a while. Despite how she is, she cares about 

her; I mean, that was the reason she contacted me first. 

 

But hey, as long as you say things like that, Selene is satisfied, and that’s what’s important. Now that I’m 

reassured that Selene and Alice are together, I can concentrate better. 

 

"Come on, there’s no time. At this hour, the gyms and the dorms are the only busy places. The dorm is 

already evacuating, so let’s go to the warrior gym. Also, put these on," 

 

I told them as I handed them masks. why? I mean, it’s cool to be kind of like an unknown savior. Besides, 

I didn’t want to draw attention to myself, both from the teachers and the demons. 

 

I mean, I already screwed them over too much and might have me on their priority elimination lists 

later, so I put on a mask I had prepared for this moment and handed one to Selene and Eira. 

 

They were masks of my favorite superheroes from my previous life; they were to hide our identities. 

 

Obviously, I kept the one with the spider guy, which is my favorite. I gave the green, muscular guy one to 

Eira, and the steel man one to Selene. 

 

"Hey, why do we have to hide our identities, besides what is this ugly mask, is it an ogre or something?" 

 

"Well you’ll explain to the instructors later how the hell we conjured a spell capable of destroying over 

fifty demonic beasts over four stars in a single blow." 

 

"..." 



 

If that, I imagine, she still wasn’t sure about making her ability known, and thanks to that she didn’t say 

anything. Even if I’m the one who did it, it wouldn’t have been possible without resonating with her. 

Now that she had no complaints it was time to move. 

 

"Let’s go this way, Avengers, assem... uggghhhhhgaaa!!!." 

 

Boomm!!! 

 

I was about to move forward saying the phrase I thought was correct now with the masks on, when 

suddenly and without warning I took a huge blow that sent me backwards and plunged me to the 

ground. It was a lethal blow that turned my entire stomach and my internal organs. 

 

’Shit, what was that ....., I can’t lose consciousness if I do I’ll die...fuck it hurts like hell’ , 

 

at this moment I had a hellish pain in my abdomen and my vision was starting to fail me, I knew it was 

not a good situation and I couldn’t lose consciousness if I did it would be over. 

 

I looked ahead and saw a guy where I was a few moments ago. I could only see his feet, but I 

immediately realized he wasn’t human. And I realized that now we were really screwed. 

 

Chapter 79: Don’t Underestimate Humans 

***** 

 

POV: Silvia 

 

***** 

 

she was at the wizard training camp, practicing as was common, after class, until it was time to meet her 

friends and learn runes, but suddenly a lot of things happened. 

 



She didn’t understand what was going on. At one point she was practicing his magic handling when 

suddenly a series of explosions occurred, and not long after, many creatures began to appear. 

 

She panicked, as she had never seen beasts in person, let alone demonic beasts, which she was able to 

recognize thanks to the lessons. 

 

However, even though she had never fought in real battles, she quickly regained his composure and 

began to attack them. 

 

In all honesty, she did it simply out of survival instinct, terror and fear were invading her, if it wasn’t for 

her affinities, she wouldn’t be able to form any consistent spell, and only because of this she was saved 

from being killed when a beast approached her. 

 

She also noticed that her spells did not do much damage, but she was able to keep them under control 

as the students began to gather. 

 

She quickly looked around and saw that about thirty students were gathered. Unfortunately, some 

reacted too late and fell victim to the monsters, but now the remaining ones were together. 

 

Certainly, there were many facilities in what encompassed the training ground, but they were all close 

together and this was the closest to the exit, so the most resourceful ones managed to get here, even if 

they were not stronger than the beasts. 

 

They could cast spells and other things to escape, so everyone here is the majority of the survivors from 

the surrounding area. 

 

Unfortunately the demonic beasts gathered at the only exit, and slowly cornered them. 

 

But most wanted to survive and began to help those holding them at bay in the hope that the 

instructors would arrive. 

 

This should never have happened; the academy is one of the safest places in the kingdom. But the 

reality is this, and one must adapt. 



 

They attacked, and while they did not kill everyone, they did not allow them to get close, casting spells 

of obstruction and defense, as well as weakening, some even wielded sealing magic, allowing them to be 

kept at bay. 

 

This continued for a few minutes, and she had already retreated to the back to recover mana, giving up 

his place to another to fight. 

 

It was at that moment when, suddenly, the sky lit up, or rather, the roof of the gymnasium, which 

already had openings and was falling down as a result of the beasts and misguided or poorly aimed 

spells. 

 

She, for the first time in her life, saw that magic circle that was extremely complicated to the naked eye. 

She could see that it was made of over hundreds of runes, numbering in the thousands, all in perfect 

harmony that resonated. 

 

She has always had a great magical sense, so she clearly understood that this was something beyond 

what a student could do, and her hope was stoked, believing that an instructor had arrived. 

 

But no matter how hard she looked around, she couldn’t see him. Still, she needn’t have worried, as she 

was sure that spell would be enough. 

 

At that moment, among the murmurs of the students, she could hear a familiar voice, it was low and 

could be heard a little far away, but undoubtedly she could recognize it since she heard it every day, 

lately. 

 

She could not identify its origin, but she was sure it was somewhere in the surrounding area, although it 

should not be here, so with curiosity, she tried to locate it in the crowd. 

 

As she concentrated, she strengthened her ears and heard him clearly. He was chanting in the magical 

language as if casting a spell, it was a complicated chant and she felt that if it was her her tongue would 

get tangled, what surprised her even more is that he stopped chanting for a moment interrupting the 

chant: 

 



"Shut up, bitch! You won’t let me concentrate. Fiat lux, et nox exstinguatur, omnis umbra evanescat!" 

 

Yet he continued afterward as if nothing, something she did not believe was possible, without affecting 

the spell, and reimplanted himself if it was indeed Chris’s voice but at that moment. 

 

"IRA CAELORUM." 

 

BOMMM! 

 

Finally, out of the circle fell a bolt of lightning. Instinctively, she knew what was coming and covered 

himself with a barrier using what little mana he regained. 

 

She watched as the light consumed all the monsters in range, and when it finally consumed them, it 

stopped growing and dissipated. Only a large perfect circular crater remained, and all was silent. 

 

Finally, she was able to identify the source of the sound, and at the exit she saw the boy with black hair 

and blue eyes peek out, as if checking something, and then quickly left.... Silvia did not know what to 

think in that situation, but it was not the time for that. 

 

A boy, who apparently was one of the princes of this kingdom, started to lead the students saying that 

an instructor had saved them and that we had to meet more people. That’s what Silvia also thought a 

moment ago, but... now she wasn’t so sure. 

 

***** 

 

POV: Eirlys 

 

***** 

 

At that moment, Eirlys was fighting demonic beasts while many other creatures surrounded them, and 

more kept coming. 

 



They didn’t know where they came from, but after some explosions in the distance, they began to 

appear. 

 

Around her, there were nearly 100 student warriors fighting desperately. The creatures numbered 

approximately 70, but each of them had a power equivalent to at least four stars, according to a boy 

who claimed to have an ability to measure the strength of the monsters. 

 

That meant that each and every one of those beasts had gone through at least four metamorphoses. No 

student had yet reached that point. 

 

In fact, the goal for graduation was for students to reach that milestone; if they did, they wouldn’t even 

have to prove themselves in the final competition. 

 

That would be a free pass, but few had made it in the first generation. Even with the best 

accommodations, it would be difficult. 

 

But the important thing now was that they were at a disadvantage. 

 

However, one thing she had learned was that metamorphosis was not a definitive indicator of strength 

and that you could exploit an opponent’s weaknesses, even if he or she was stronger. 

 

Before entering the academy, she had many beasts with his father and brothers, so she did not panic 

and without hesitation, together with William, with whom she had planned to train before everything 

started, they cum towards a tiger with two tails and a horn. 

 

They didn’t plan anything, but these days of training had allowed them to understand each other, and 

they used to train from the time classes ended until Chris arrived for the lesson, while dragging the 

always sleeping Selene , with whom he had never been able to talk. 

 

She was the first to attack. Being quicker and more agile, she avoided the tiger’s claw and attacked it 

with a lunge, but it didn’t hurt her. 

 



Then she remembered that the weapon she had was meant for training and not for causing harm. Still, it 

caught the tiger’s attention, which left William with a wide opening. 

 

"Wait, Will, that weapon doesn’t cause any mortal woun...!" he shouted at him as he dodged the tiger 

again, but saw William wrap his sword in light. 

 

He didn’t know what it was, but it pierced the flesh of the four-star tiger with ease, killing it instantly. 

 

"That was..." She didn’t understand what had happened the weapons were supposed to have runes that 

made the weapons non-lethal, but Will ignored that and killed the tiger, so unconsciously from 

astonishment she asked. 

 

"Ah, that was my skill. Good job stalling it. There are real weapons in the hold; let’s look for them..." 

replied William. 

 

However, it seemed that the rest had already noticed this and had sent someone with access to the 

place, being an instructor’s assistant. 

 

They began to hand out the weapons, and she took a rapier, which was of good quality. Thus they began 

to fight the demonic beasts. 

 

Although they were superior in numbers, they could barely stand up to creatures with four 

metamorphoses, and that only because all the students were the best of the best. 

 

However, some of those creatures were exceptionally strong, which caused casualties and injuries 

among the group. 

 

Eirlys, with her remarkable skill, was facing a particularly powerful snake, but although she fought with 

all her might, she failed to land a lethal blow. 

 

Will, for his part, was able to take advantage of the opportunities Eirlys created, helping her to finish off 

the monster every time she opened a breach in the beast’s defense. 

 



Their coordination in combat was outstanding, complementing each other with precision. 

 

The confrontation dragged on, and with each serious wound, the fallen students were sent to the rear. 

 

There, some wizards who had casually come to train their physique a bit, cast basic healing spells on 

them to keep them alive long enough. 

 

Unlike before, this was not a hunt, it was a struggle for survival that came out of nowhere, and for Eirlys 

and the rest it was their first encounter with the brutal reality of the world, a reality that had surprised 

them without warning or preparation. 

 

Despite the odds, none of them gave up. Eirlys held out hope that they only needed to hold out long 

enough until the instructors came to the rescue. 

 

And in the meantime, they would keep fighting. This was the path she had chosen upon entering the 

academy, the same one that everyone around her had also decided to follow. 

 

***** 

 

POV: Third person 

 

***** 

 

"Why are they breaking the treaty?" 

 

said the old headmaster, leaning on his cane as he surveyed the group of humanoid demons in front of 

him. There were easily over 30 of them, mounted on flying creatures. 

 

They all held out their hands, supplying power to what appeared to be a barrier where the instructors, 

including the headmaster, were trapped. 

 



They had been there for a while, and after several attempts to break the barrier with force, they gave up 

on doing so by force. 

 

The director, who from the beginning had not made any movement, with his old voice, began to speak 

to the demons, addressing the one who seemed to be the leader. 

 

The leader of the demons replied, in a thick, mocking voice, : 

 

"What treaty? That is something that only affects the kingdoms, not us." 

 

"humh!?, so you’re saying you’re doing this as an independent group? That’s funny, where did you get 

the resources to do this?" retorted the director. 

 

"That’s none of your business, human. in this is the age of the gods. We demons will prove our 

superiority, and you will be the first to fall." 

 

"You talk a lot for someone who planned to attack young people who are just starting out on their 

journey," the director said calmly. 

 

"Shut up! I don’t need to listen to your crap.....hahaha but come to think of it That’s all you can do, 

right?" the demon got angry at the old man’s words but then he remembered something and laughed at 

the old man. 

 

"oh!.. you say that because you have us trapped here?. You seem to think you can intimidate us because 

we are a small kingdom, but let me tell you that you should never underestimate humans." 

 

"ah!?...what big words, but that’s it , humans only know how to use their mouth, I don’t know how they 

managed to be on our level" 

 

"It’s been centuries since I faced demons like you... and let me tell you, they haven’t changed a bit. The 

same arrogance, the same mistake, Although you gathered information to plan this attack, which can be 

seen as nothing more than an embarrassment to your race , it seems you did not thoroughly research 

what you were up against. Little Astrid, are you finished?" 



 

"Yes, Mr. Director. Second from the bottom, southwest. Third from the top, northeast. Center one, 

west. First from the top, southeast. Third from the bottom, and the one with the highest altitude in the 

north," Astrid replied pointedly. 

 

"You don’t seem to know that we have someone who is good at runes," the director continued. 

 

"So what if you do? You can’t get through the barrier, that information is useless you can only be 

rendered impotent," 

 

The demonic leader replied confidently, although what the woman was saying was not something he 

should ignore, humans could do nothing with that information, so he only mocked her futile attempts. 

 

"That’s why I told you that you didn’t do your homework properly," 

 

pakc 

 

The headmaster said as he lowered his staff. A small magic circle formed on the ground. The demon 

didn’t understand what the elderly human was referring to and was just hoping that the beasts had torn 

those children apart and finish their work. 

 

It didn’t make him proud, but they were orders from his superiors, and he couldn’t refuse, even if it 

meant throwing away his honor. As he thought about this... 

 

Acckk 

 

He heard a piercing sound, and looked in that direction. He watched as an earthen spear came out of 

nowhere and pierced one of the boys that were mentioned earlier. They were key points of his 

formation and the ones who maintained the stability of the barrier. 

 

Their loss alone would put the rest of them in trouble, but that was the least of his problems. At that 

moment, he reacted and realized what the elderly human was referring to. 



 

"Damn!" the demon exclaimed as he tried to run towards the rest of the barrier supports, but it was too 

late. 

 

Acckk... Acckk... Acckk... Acckk... Acckk... Acckk... Acckk... Acckk... Acckk 

 

Each and every one of them were pierced by earthen needles that came out of nowhere. 

 

He didn’t think there would be anyone wielding this kind of magic here, and the barrier had no 

countermeasures against this. 

 

"!Space magic!!?, are you telling me you know space magic? That’s not knowledge that should be in this 

place? No, wait, this is space affinity," the demon said in surprise. 

 

"Well, I see you have good eyes. But it’s too late now, Now yes, little Graham, destroy it," 

 

ordered the director. At that moment, a muscular, bald instructor stepped forward as the late afternoon 

sun reflected off his shiny head. 

 

Instructor Graham advanced like a titan unleashed, each step resounding like thunder. Before they knew 

it, at an imperceptible speed, he was close to the barrier, striking it, The impact of his staff against the 

barrier was like the roar of a storm. 

 

Bammm!!! Crrack 

 

The barrier was broken and they were finally able to get out. 

 

"Prepare to fight, there are more of us," said the lead demon. 

 

"That’s not going to happen. Now it’s our turn," 

 



Said the headmaster as he lowered his staff again. Out of nowhere, the academy’s barrier that had been 

broken began to regenerate rapidly returning to proper function. 

 

At that moment, the demons and beasts felt that they were suppressed. 

 

Not only that, an aura of suppression began to emanate from the director, it was an extremely intense 

and suffocating aura. One by one, the demons and their mounts fell, panic beginning to reflect in their 

eyes as they felt the very air fail them. 

 

The demonic leader himself felt as if someone was holding him by the neck, and now he regretted not 

having thoroughly investigated this director, whose strength he could not even measure, he wondered if 

he was so strong why he had not escaped and acted before, but the only thing that came out of his 

mouth was. 

 

"H-how..." stammered the demonic leader. 

 

"That doesn’t matter. You’ll soon understand why you shouldn’t despise humans. And why despite your 

supposed racial superiority, there is always a stalemate," 

 

said the headmaster as a magic circle formed around some instructors, who simply began to disappear. 

"Take care of the students." 

 

"Yes, sir, principal," the instructors replied before disappearing. 

 

"You know, I’ve been an instructor for the last two hundred years. I gave up on getting strong and 

thought it was better to grow the next generation, so I went back to my roots and started being an 

instructor. I have it so engraved in me that as a farewell I will give you one last lesson on why there is no 

sovereign race in this world." 

 

packk 

 



Having said this, and with the blow that the director gave with his cane on the ground, everyone, 

including the director, the demons and the remaining instructors, disappeared from the place, as for 

their destiny, it was something that only those who disappeared would know. 

Chapter 80: An all or Nothing 

 

’Fuck, no, I can die like this not yet’. 

 

 

I was lying on the ground, in a small crater created by the impact of my body. I could see blurry, and I 

was starting to lose consciousness, but I could still think clearly. Something definitely ambushed me and 

hit me by surprise. 

 

 

It was a demon and a very strong one, with at least six metamorphoses, and as if that wasn’t enough it 

hit me so hard, that now I had a damn hole in my stomach, I had no doubt that it destroyed many 

important organs, but I couldn’t feel them and that was very bad, I was seconds away from dying, but I 

wasn’t going to give up and keeping my consciousness was fundamental for that. 

 

 

Such a wound would have been fatal in normal cases, but for me I had something that could still save 

me. Slowly and carefully, I began to use morphogenesis. 

 

 

This was not just an ability to change appearance and gender, it had many uses beyond that. 

 

 

I slowly and carefully repaired and recreated the destroyed organs while vomiting blood, which was all 

the unnecessary things I had. They were temporary, but they would help me stay alive. 

 

 

This ability spends a lot of mana when used, but thanks to it I had full control over my body. 

 



 

I looked at my status quickly and saw the skill I was expecting: Resonance (B). As I thought, I had moved 

up in rank. 

 

 

According to what I noticed from Selene, the moment we first resonated, her skill went from (C) to (B) 

and mine went from (D) to (C) immediately. Apparently, the requirement to ascend was to resonate 

with one person, and the other was to resonate with two people to ascend, again. 

 

 

Well, the moment I resonated with Eira, the Skill ascended again. 

 

 

The guy who hit me had minimum 6 metamorphoses, and it was different to fight against an intelligent 

being than against a beast so I had to be really, really concentrated. 

 

 

I slowly got up and finished recovering my wounds to the point that the light magic was enough, to bring 

my body back to normal. 

 

 

I watched as the demon held Eira and Selene by their necks, but they were alive and conscious. were 

talking or rather the demon was playing with them. 

 

 

"As I said, if they make a contract and belong to me, I will leave them alive. They might even be able to 

continue their lives as normal, how about that?" 

 

 

"Fuck you, motherfucker ’Ptuh!’" Eira let go as she spat at the demon holding her by the neck. 

 



 

"I see you’re a bit of a rebel, I like that!. I can’t wait to dominate you." 

 

 

"Grrrr!!." 

 

 

"Oh, kitten, I like you more and more." I could see the scene from the side; apparently he thought he’d 

finished me off with that punch, so he didn’t take any notice of me. 

 

 

’Idiot, keep acting like a second-rate villain.’ 

 

 

I activated Resonance and resonated with the sisters, conveying my intentions. They couldn’t turn to 

look at me, but they noticed immediately, as their ears pricked up and I immediately felt the power, this 

time from two people, invading me. I immediately saw my stats: 

 

 

------------------------------------------- 

 

 

Strength: 92 + 78 + 24 = 194 

 

 

Mana: 73 + 39 + 76 = 188 

 

 

Agility: 78 + 40 + 34 = 152 

 



 

Defense: 42 +32 + 29 = 103 

 

 

Vitality: 46 + 36 + 23 = 105 

 

 

------------------------------------------- 

 

 

I saw that my strength and mana range was at the fourth metamorphosis, but I did not trust myself. I 

could no longer drink more potions because the effects were still in effect, and I regretted not giving the 

sisters potions to make us stronger, but there was another way and I immediately began to silently 

chant all the empowerment spells that my body could handle. 

 

 

It wasn’t even the time, but I reached into my storage bag, pulled out a few things and got them 

equipped. 

 

 

Honestly, I didn’t feel like it was a time to get aroused, but I had prepared myself for moments like this 

and asked my ladies for some private belongings. Some I had to steal, but I’m sure you’ll understand. 

 

 

They were used, and my Art of Lust began to work, increasing my strength even more. This cursed art 

and its way of becoming strong was a nuisance at times like this, but I am surprised that even so I was 

able to activate its benefity I can’t complain. 

 

 

But I needed to act before I lost focus and lost the benefit, I materialized a bloody golden Dick in my 

hands, which I immediately transformed into a spear. 

 



 

"hey you’re listening to me, it’s an emergency so cooperate" 

 

 

Saying that to the being that hasn’t said a word since I inherited the legacy, I get ready. 

 

 

the spear began to change form to something liquid that little by little was infusing in my gloves turning 

them a dark golden color, now fully ready, it was an all or nothing, I was going to do something that I 

had never been able to do because of limitations in my stats, but now I believed it was possible. 

 

 

"Uhhhhhhhhhhhh....aaahhhhhhhh" 

 

 

I only knew this move theoretically; and it was the first time I was putting it into practice. 

 

 

The energy of lust, lightning and light began to swirl throughout my body in a way that seemed chaotic, 

but I found order in that chaos, guided only by my will. 

 

 

These three energies slowly mixed, beginning to be assimilated by the energy of lust, which slowly 

began to unify everything, creating a completely new energy with the characteristic pink color. 

 

 

My muscles, bones and nerves were all stimulated by the energy. 

 

 



My muscles, bones and nerves all ached, but I slowly and surely summoned the energy to complete the 

preparation. I gritted my teeth so hard that blood came out of my mouth. I looked at the demon who 

was simply still talking to the twins. 

 

 

"yeah spit at me again...huh? what’s this the barrier was restored...damn I was having fun...hum sorry 

kitty, but, I ran out of time to play. you decided." 

 

 

"in your dreams, you perverted bastard." 

 

 

"oh it’s a pity, I’ll have to kill you, haaa.....eh? oh! Hey, what’s this? That insect was still alive... how 

interesting..." 

 

 

At that moment he finally noticed me and created four wind arrows and aimed them at me. 

 

 

I was just looking at it and looking for an opportunity, I needed to take it out and, feeling that finally the 

energy finished circulating in my body and they were in the right places, and I didn’t even need to look 

for an opportunity the demon didn’t see me as a threat at all, so I immediately opened my mouth and 

performed the last step, shouting as loudly as I could muster: 

 

 

"ART OF LUST-FIFTH POSTURE- TEMPTING TORRENT!" 

 

 

"What nonsense are you shouting, human? What’s more, what do you have over your head? Well, never 

mind... Die!...huh?" 

 

 



Blank 

 

 

"Huh...what happened...where are you, human...guhhuc" 

 

 

The demon didn’t seem to understand what happened and looked around. The wind arrows he had 

formed and planned to throw at me simply fell off target, and as he spoke, blood suddenly began to 

spurt out of his mouth. 

 

 

"What happened?" looking down, the demon still didn’t understand, but now he had a hole in his chest, 

more precisely where his core was. 

 

 

He simply didn’t understand anything, and let go of the girls he was holding, falling like a puppet whose 

strings were broken, and his magic disappeared and he himself began to decompose into particles and 

was slowly disappearing 

 

 

"Let’s see, how about it, motherfucker? Get a hole cut in you... bleegg fuck." 

 

 

The repercussion of the attack also fucked me up internally and vomit blood, but it was nothing that 

with morphogenesis I couldn’t fix. 

 

 

Now I simply dropped to the ground; I had to rest before continuing. There was still much to do. I had to 

see that my other future harem members were well. 

 

 



Resonance only ends when the body can no longer handle the enhancement or I run out of mana, and I 

think the former is the more likely. 

 

 

Luckily, morphogenesis was helping me handle the repercussions of suddenly being stronger, but I was 

already using it for so many things that it was just better to take that stress off even if I lose the magical 

enhancement, since this ability puts more stress on the body than I thought it would. 

 

 

Those twins make it look so natural that you can’t tell, or it’s just from having two people enhancing me 

at the same time. 

 

 

This was the trap card I got yesterday, coincidentally. Honestly, I wanted this ability the moment I saw 

Eira use it in person. 

 

 

It was very good, and I was seriously considering using my spear to get it, a fate that Selene saved Eira 

from by sacrificing herself for her and sticking my other spear in.... 

 

 

I was lost in thought and after a few long term healing spells, I finally undid the resonance. It was better 

to heal without it so as not to stress my body more than it already suffered. 

 

 

At that moment, Selene approached me with Eira behind. 

 

 

’Little Selene, comfort me, some weird guy ran me through, I need comfort.’ 

 

 



Trusting that she could understand me through my intentions, I spoke to her mentally, now that I have 

the ability, I know how it works, and it’s more like an instinct than anything else. 

 

 

I could feel Selene’s concern and Eira’s bewilderment, as she looked at me funny. 

 

 

"You... why do you have that in your head...?" 

 

 

Oh, I remembered, I had put a battle garment on my head (underwear) to give me power. ’That damned 

Art of Lust and its methods.’ 

 

 

Now that I tried something normal like Resonance, nothing is the same. But well, I just took them and 

put them away. 

 

 

"What thing? I don’t know what you’re talking about." 

 

 

"White hair." 

 

 

At that moment, Selene, who was checking me, said something, and I realized that I used too much 

morphogenesis and was losing control of my appearance transformation. 

 

 

My organs are also temporary, so I need to heal slowly while I undo them giving room for continuous 

healing to rebuild them slowly and, so I could truly restore them. 



 

 

Certainly it was an It was a broken ability that recovered me from death’s door to my best state, but all 

of its effects were still temporary. 

 

 

"Haaa... I’ll explain later." I took out healing potions. To make the process faster, and so slowly but 

surely, I stopped relying on morphogenesis to be alive, until I finally had room to get my black hair back 

and felt better. 

 

 

"Well, let’s go on from..." 

 

 

"Oh, here are the students!", I heard a voice behind me and I immediately stood up, turned and 

positioned myself to attack. I saw before me a creature with thick gray armor and horns on its head. 

 

 

Besides, he was small, about the size of the sisters. He was the personification of a demon in armor. 

 

 

I looked for weak spots and as I was about to activate the resonance and attack, I heard: 

 

 

"Wait, calm down, I’m a professor...", he said, taking off his helmet and showing his old face full of hair. 

But that didn’t convince me; it only made me more confident, attacking, it wasn’t a demon, but it was 

some kind of monster, a fat goblin. That ugly appearance was unique to its race, plus it looked strong. 

 

 

"Arte...! Hey, you guys help!", I complained to Selene and Eira, who weren’t helping even though I 

activated my resonance and they must have sensed it. 



 

 

"Wait, he’s an instructor." 

 

 

"Huh?" 

 

 

Selene was the one who spoke up in the old man’s defense..... ’Uhm, come to think of it, he doesn’t 

have a red green or purple face, or any color that goblins usually have if not a normal color, peri is still as 

ugly as one. 

 

 

but those ears .... Is it some kind of cross between human and goblin?’ 

 

 

"Hey, student, I feel like you’re thinking something rude, why were you going to attack even when I took 

off my helmet?" 

 

 

"Sorry, it’s just that armor left a big impression on me, I’m just a little confused (¬_¬)." 

 

 

He couldn’t say that his appearance didn’t help his argument at all, even when he took off his helmet 

because of how ugly it was. 

 

 

But well, according to Selene, who started whispering in my ear, he said he was the teacher of the 

blacksmithing class she was attending. 

 



 

’Wait, he’s a midget, that’s why he’s so small.’ 

 

 

It was a specialized class and I never considered putting it in my schedule, so I didn’t know him. 

 

 

Anyway, if an instructor is here, it means this was all more or less okay and now that I noticed, the 

barrier at some point had been restored. I guess this was over. 

 

 

Simply tired, I dropped to the ground. 

 

 

"Selene, take me, please.". I mean I did most of the work so I should be fine no?, but as usual Eira had to 

jump in. 

 

 

"You piece of shit, why would my sister carry you?" 

 

 

"Did I even talk to you, you little bitch?" 

 

 

"Don’t be mean to my sister." 

 

 

"But she started it!" 

 



 

"... Humm, sis, don’t be mean to him." 

 

 

"... Wait, Selene, why are you defending him? Come to think of it, I noticed you guys were acting too 

familiar from the beginning, what’s going on?" 

 

 

"..." 

 

 

’That’s right , Selene, if we say nothing, nothing will get out. Let’s take what we’re doing to the grave.’ 

 

 

It’s something I told Selene who told me she didn’t want to lie to her sister, so I told her to just be quiet. 

when he was asked questions like this. 

 

 

"You must be thinking too much. I’m just tired and I’d rather be carried by Selene than by you." 

 

 

"Idiot, you’re not fooling me. Besides, if you want to be carried by someone, let the instructor carry 

you." 

 

 

"Enough, there is no time. I have to keep looking for students. besides it was said that a demon is still 

roaming the place, so I have to look for him, here, shoot this if you see him, The road from here to the 

warrior camps is clear, keep going." 

 

 



He just gave us something that looks like a flare weapon and that’s exactly what it is, as for the demon I 

think it’s the bastard I killed so I don’t need to worry about that. with that done, the instructor left, 

luckily that ruled out the possibility of being taken by him. 

 

 

"Ahem... " 

 

 

"stop putting on a victory face...that doesn’t mean my sister is going to carry you." 

 

 

It seemed she still didn’t want to give in even under these circumstances so tired of her I yelled out to 

her. 

 

 

"Fuck!!!, I just saved your life like twice, you little shit. Do you even know what it’s like to say thank you? 

I’m not even asking you, just Selene, because you’re getting in the way." 

 

 

"....but not me, hupm!!... ace whatever you want." 

 

 

She looked like she wanted to say something, but finally just bit her lip and made a snort, I guess she has 

nothing to say. 

 

 

And Selene, who was simply waiting for the verdict, charged at me after her sister gave the go-ahead. 

 

 

It seems she’s still not that independent from her sister, but as long as she keeps the secret, it’s all good. 



 

 

It was always one of my fantasies to have a strong woman hold me, but when Selene did it, I didn’t feel 

like I had fulfilled it. 

 

 

I guess she lacked height and muscle, especially muscle, I guess I just couldn’t settle for what I had. 

 

 

But now that I realized that wasn’t the best idea, as a girl smaller than me carried me like a princess to 

the gym, where many saw that embarrassing image. 

 

 

The good thing is that I could feel her chest and it made me recover faster, as the art enhanced my 

natural recovery, so it wasn’t that bad, and I will definitely ignore Eira who was asking me with her eyes 

when I was going to get off her sister... 

 


