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Chapter 251: Elven Reverse Gangbang (2) 

 

Frey's POV 

 

 

It had been hours since that unforgettable dinner incident, and I was still masturbating relentlessly. My 

vagina ached with an intense need that demanded attention. I had rubbed it to the point of being raw 

and red, but the throbbing ache refused to subside. 

 

 

It was all because of that scene. Yes, the scene where the Queen and the Princess were riding that man, 

their hips undulating as they took his dick deep into their pussies. The sight of their naked bodies, 

glistening with sweat, moving in rhythm with his thrusts, was burned into my mind. I couldn't shake it, 

and I didn't want to. 

 

 

I replayed every detail in my head, from the way their moans filled the room to the look of sheer ecstasy 

on their faces as they rode him harder and harder. The memory fueled my desire, my fingers working 

frantically to mimic the pleasure I had witnessed. 

 

 

My own moans filled the room, but no matter how desperately I rubbed, no matter how soaked my 

fingers became with my own cum, the aching wouldn't stop. 

 

 

My body craved the same release I had seen them experience, the intense orgasm that left them 

quivering and spent. But no matter how hard I tried, no matter how vividly I imagined being in their 

place, it wasn't enough. The ache between my legs persisted, demanding more than I could give. 

 

 



At some point, I couldn't take it anymore and sat up from my bed, leaving my room. I made my way to 

where Verra and Serra were. When I opened their door, the sight before me was electrifying—they were 

scissoring each other, lost in a sea of ecstasy. 

 

 

"Aaahn, nnn... Aaah... Ahhhh, V-Verraa~" 

 

 

"S-Serra, aaaah, it feels so good~!" 

 

 

The room was filled with the sound of their moans, mingling with the wet, rhythmic slaps of their bodies 

grinding together. They had been at it ever since the dinner, still entwined in a heated embrace. Verra 

and Serra's naked bodies glistened with sweat, their skin flushed with arousal. 

 

 

They gazed deeply into each other's eyes, moving in perfect sync as they rubbed their pussies together, 

generating friction that drove them wild with pleasure. 

 

 

Verra was clearly the one in control, her hips moving with a deliberate, dominant rhythm. Serra, on the 

other hand, was lost in the sensation, her moans growing louder and more desperate with each thrust. 

 

 

They were so focused that they didn't seem to notice I had opened the door. 

 

 

"Aaah, cumming again~!" 

 

 

"M-Me too~!" 



 

 

They ground their crotches together more forcefully and intensely, their bodies moving with frantic 

urgency. The room was filled with the sounds of their wet, eager grinding, their moans reaching a fever 

pitch. The tension in the air was palpable, their shared ecstasy radiating outward. 

 

 

And then, after a while... 

 

 

"Hnnnn...~!!!" 

 

 

"Hmmmnnnngggggg~!!!" 

 

 

They came simultaneously, their bodies convulsing in ecstasy. Squirt flew out of their pussies, adding to 

the wetness already coating their thighs and the sheets beneath them. 

 

 

They gasped and moaned softly as their intense orgasms ebbed away, their eyes locked in a heated gaze 

before their lips met in a passionate kiss. 

 

 

Their bodies pressed together, grinding and seeking more sensation. 

 

 

I'd finally had enough and rapped firmly on their door. 

 

 



Both turned abruptly towards the sound. 

 

 

"How long do you plan to keep this up?" I demanded. "You've been at it since dinner." 

 

 

"Oh, were we loud?" Verra asked innocently. "It's just... we can't seem to stop after that scene." 

 

 

"We were trying to feel what the Queen and the Princess must have felt in that moment, to make those 

kinds of faces. But even after all this time, we haven't gotten there," Serra confessed. 

 

 

"That just means you two having sex isn't cutting it," I replied. 

 

 

Did that mean what the Queen had said was true? Were we just fooling ourselves? Now that I felt it 

firsthand, I had to admit she was right. This was just a temporary release for the sexual tension that had 

built up over years. 

 

 

"We thought..." Serra's voice trailed off with a small whimper. "I want to experience what Their 

Majesties felt. Maybe it's because we haven't tried it with a dick." 

 

 

"But we're not interested in males," Verra interjected firmly. "They've been our enemies for ages." 

 

 

I understood their reasoning well. Even with my own voracious sexual appetite, the idea of a man 

touching me was out of the question. 



 

 

But I found myself teetering on the edge of desire, almost there. I craved him. The Queen hailed him as 

our savior. Did that mean I had to have him too? Was that reason enough? Was it justified? 

 

 

"Their Majesties and the man are still going at it in Her Majesty the Princess's room," I disclosed to 

them. "Do you two want to join me and sneak a peek?" 

 

 

If having sex with him was off-limits, then voyeuristically watching and pleasuring myself to him with 

Their Majesties would have to do. 

 

 

They exchanged glances, hesitation flickering, before nodding in agreement. With that settled, we 

quietly made our way towards Yggdrasil. 

 

 

*** 

 

 

Yggdrasil was eerily silent, save for the echoing moans of Their Majesties, filling the air with a tantalizing 

heat. As we approached, the sight of the guards caught my eye. Their faces were flushed, a deep red 

betraying their arousal. They stood at attention, trying to maintain their professionalism, but the erotic 

sounds coming from inside made it nearly impossible. 

 

 

The image of two revered women fucking a man was too much for them. They squirmed, rubbing their 

thighs together in a desperate attempt to soothe the growing ache between their legs. I could see the 

raw need in their eyes and felt it mirrored in myself. I understood their struggle—I was just as affected. 

 

 



"Good job, everyone," I commended the guards. 

 

 

They nodded, though it did little to alleviate their evident arousal. 

 

 

We ascended the stairs to Yggdrasil and entered without hesitation, making our way directly to Her 

Majesty's room where the action was unfolding. 

 

 

The room resounded with passionate moans, growing louder as we approached. A faint light spilled out 

from under the door, which was unlocked, inviting us to sneak a peek inside. 

 

 

The three of us peeked inside, and there they were. 

 

 

"Aaaaaah, ah, ahhh, ahhh, yes, Leon, ahhh~!" 

 

 

"Aaaahn, aaah! Yes, Leon. Fuck her like that. Impregnate my daughter! Aaahn, aah! Aaaah!" 

 

 

The scene inside was beyond anything I had witnessed before. The Queen stood behind the Princess, 

vigorously thrusting her hips against hers, while the man was beneath the Princess, his meat rod 

penetrating her meat hole. 

 

 

I gasped at the scene. Verra and Serra did too. Our eyes were fixed on the spectacle, so intense that my 

vision seemed to blur, and my breathing grew loud, fearing they might hear. 



 

 

"Aaah, aannn, aaa..." I heard a low moan beside me. Serra had started to masturbate. 

 

 

"Nnn... ahnn, aaah..." Verra was doing the same. 

 

 

My hand instinctively moved down under my sleeping dress, finding my pussy soaking wet and 

throbbing. There was no underwear to impede my touch. Simultaneously, my other hand reached up to 

my breasts, teasing and squeezing, all while my eyes remained fixated on the erotic scene unfolding 

before us. 

 

 

After a while, Verra and Serra kissed passionately, their tongues intertwining before they shifted into a 

sixty-nine position. They eagerly licked and sucked each other's soaking wet pussies. I joined them soon 

after. The three of us formed a triangle, our heads nestled between each other's thighs, tongues swirling 

over each other's sensitive pussies. 

 

 

The room was filled with the sounds of our moans and the wet, slurping noises of our tongues exploring 

each other's pussies. Verra's tongue danced over Serra's clit, making her gasp and moan louder. 

Meanwhile, I savored the taste of Verra's juices, feeling her hips buck as I flicked my tongue across her 

sensitive spots. Our bodies writhed in pleasure, the air thick with the scent of sex. 

 

 

I felt Serra's fingers gently caress my thighs. 

 

 

"NnnnnNnnNnnnn... Nnnnnnnnnnnnnnnnnn~!!!" 

 

 



"MnnnnnnnnNnnNnnnn~!!!' 

 

 

"HnngggggggnnNNnNnn~...! HnnggggNnnnn...!!!" 

 

 

After a while, we all came simultaneously. It felt incredible, but it wasn't enough. Not nearly enough. We 

craved more. 

 

 

Then, we noticed that the moans from inside had stopped. Soon after, a door opened. 

 

 

"Oh? What a sight to see," a man's voice exclaimed. We all turned towards the source of the sound. 

 

 

There he stood in the doorway, completely nude. His dick, still carrying the lingering aroma of sex—

sweet and tangy—stood proudly erect. 

 

 

Our eyes fixated on that sight. The tool that had entered our Queen. The shaft that had conquered our 

Princess. 

 

 

The man glanced down at what had captivated our attention. A smile played on his lips before he turned 

his gaze back to the room. 

 

 

"Well, I'm still ready to go, and since Artemis and Solaris are currently knocked out, I could use some 

assistance. If that's okay with the three of you." 



 

 

He extended the invitation to us. I couldn't hold back any longer. 

 

 

I got onto my knees, took hold of his dick. And tasted it. 

Chapter 252: Elven Reverse Gangbang (3) 

 

Leon's POV 

 

 

Frey's red tongue glided along my shaft, licking up the leftover semen and love juices from Artemis. Her 

technique was a bit amateur, but the way she looked at me while she licked showed she had some 

experience. If I were a woman, her skills would be amazing—she knew how to pleasure a woman, but 

not quite a man. 

 

 

"Lick... nnnnmm... nmmnnn~" 

 

 

The other two stared at Frey, their eyes wide with disbelief. Verra gulped, her throat bobbing, and Serra 

did the same, both of them transfixed by the sight of Frey's tongue working on my dick. Saliva dripped 

from her mouth and my dick, forming a sticky trail to the floor. 

 

 

Seeing Frey like this, Verra couldn't hold back any longer and crawled toward me on all fours. Serra's 

eyes widened as she watched her sister, who usually hated men, slowly approach me. Verra positioned 

herself next to Frey, her head near my crotch. 

 

 

She stuck out her tongue and joined Frey in licking my cock. Like Frey, Verra wasn't exceptionally skilled 

at it, but her eagerness made up for it. 



 

 

"Uuuuu..." Serra whimpered. She couldn't bring herself to do what the other two were doing. She hated 

men, or at least she tried to convince herself she did, but just like the others, she found it increasingly 

difficult to resist. 

 

 

"It tastes good..." Verra murmured with a lascivious grin, her face smeared with Frey's and her own 

saliva. 

 

 

Serra couldn't resist any longer and finally joined them. 

 

 

"Fufufu... I thought you were just going to watch, Serra," teased Frey. 

 

 

"S-Shut up. I can't handle it when you make those kinds of faces," Serra replied, her voice trembling 

slightly. 

 

 

The three of them were on their knees, completely focused on pleasuring my cock. Their tongues 

expertly licked the sensitive tip, sending electrifying waves of pleasure through me. The sensation of 

their combined efforts in the ultimate triple blowjob was tantalizing, but it wasn't quite enough to push 

me over the edge. 

 

 

Noticing this, the three of them ramped up their efforts and began using different techniques. 

 

 

Verra's tongue, wriggling lewdly, traced along the base of my dick with deliberate strokes. Beside her, 

Frey was committed to deep-throating the entire length of my shaft. Her technique was driven by a 



passionate desire to please, utilizing not just her tongue but also her lips, jaw, and throat to maximum 

effect. 

 

 

Meanwhile, Serra focused on my balls, her lips pressed against them as she massaged every inch with 

her saliva, ensuring every detail was taken care of. 

 

 

After a while, I could feel my balls tightening and my dick throbbing. Sensing the change, the three of 

them attacked with even more ferocity. I couldn't hold back any longer and smeared my cum across 

their beautiful, white elven faces as they eagerly stuck their tongues out to catch it. 

 

 

They looked at each other's cum-covered faces and began licking it off. I had no idea what cum tasted 

like, but from the way they savored it, it seemed to be quite enjoyable. 

 

 

Despite the intense climax, my arousal persisted. Instead of leading them to Artemis's room, I had a 

better idea in mind. 

 

 

Together, we made our way to Solaris's room. 

 

 

*** 

 

 

Clarett's POV 

 

 



Frey, Verra, and Serra were eagerly licking the man's dick, their tongues working in perfect harmony. I 

watched them through my Mind's Eye, feeling a mix of curiosity and longing. Initially, I had been 

observing the man having his way with the Princess and the Queen. As an elven woman who had never 

had a partner and had never even masturbated, I was intrigued by the idea of pleasure. 

 

 

Seeing the Queen and the Princess earlier, lost in ecstasy with the man, a strange, tantalizing sensation 

spread between my legs, something indescribable that I desperately wanted to scratch. 

 

 

While watching the man and Their Majesties, my Mind's Eye also noticed three women outside the 

room, peeking in. They were masturbating to the sight of the man fucking Their Majesties. The raw, 

voyeuristic scene was both shocking and arousing. I decided to confront them, but by the time I reached 

the door, it was already too late. 

 

 

They were already at the man's mercy. 

 

 

Strangely, witnessing it ignited an intense throbbing between my legs. The thought of joining them 

hovered on the edge of my mind. Unbeknownst to me, my nose began to bleed. The sight had triggered 

a nosebleed. While I tended to it, they completed their act. I observed as the man released his fluid onto 

their faces. 

 

 

Yes, that fluid. It was the reason I began to feel something peculiar. 

 

 

The scent of it. 

 

 

"I don't think Artemis and Solaris will wake up, so let's find another place. I know just the spot," said the 

man. 



 

 

The three didn't hesitate to follow him. They just went without a second thought. 

 

 

After they had left, I decided to quietly pursue them. Along the way, I noticed small droplets of that 

white fluid scattered on the floor. Curiosity piqued, I knelt down and brought my face close to it, 

inhaling deeply. 

 

 

Sure enough, the scent of it triggered a stirring between my legs. Yet, it wasn't solely the fluid—it was 

the distinct aroma of the man himself, his masculine essence permeating the air. Yes, that was it. His 

scent. His masculine fragrance was what stirred me. 

 

 

My tongue instinctively slid out from between my lips, hesitating briefly before darting out to lick the 

remnants of the white fluid off the floor. 

 

 

*** 

 

 

The three of them gazed at me with their legs spread wide, presenting their pussies. Each wore a distinct 

expression: Frey's was the most lewd and eager, Verra's the most innocent, and Serra's the most 

anxious. Yet, all of them were eagerly anticipating what was to come. 

 

 

Without hesitation, I moved closer. Sensing Frey's eagerness, I began with her. I pressed my body 

against her voluptuous form, feeling the heat between us. 

 

 

With deliberate slowness, I penetrated her, savoring the sensation of her pussy enveloping me. 



 

 

"Nnn... Hh... gh... nhhh... nh..." 

 

 

Her love nectar oozed from her opening, a slick trail of arousal. 

 

 

"Kuuuuun~!!" 

 

 

Her pussy wasn't excessively tight, but it radiated intense heat, the walls offering a comforting embrace 

around my dick. She trembled as my glans brushed against the entrance to her womb, sending shivers 

through her. 

 

 

I gazed at her face, her teeth clenched in ecstasy. It was evident she had experienced a small climax 

from my penetration. 

 

 

Seeing that my cock was deeply embedded inside Frey, the twins rose from the bed and pressed their 

bodies against me from either side. 

 

 

"Please, don't ignore us..." they both said in unison. 

 

 

I had no intention of doing so. That's why I captured their lips and kissed them passionately, our tongues 

intertwining. 

 



 

Verra and Serra then descended, their mouths finding my nipples, teasing them with their tongues, 

sending tingles of pleasure through me. 

 

 

I slowly rocked Frey's body as I pistoned my hips. 

 

 

"W-Wait! Aaaaahn! Aaahn!" 

 

 

Frey, still recovering from her light orgasm, protested in a breathless plea. Ignoring her plea, I continued 

to move my hips. Her ample breasts swayed with each motion, a captivating sight. Releasing her hips, I 

seized her breasts, massaging them firmly and teasing her nipples with my fingertips. 

 

 

"Aaaah, aaaah! It... it feels so good~! Ahh, what is this?! What is this?! It's something I've never 

experienced before! 

 

 

It's my first time feeling like this! Aaah, it feels amazing~! Aaaah, yes...!" 

 

 

The twins halted their tongue-play on my nipples and gazed at Frey in utter shock. 

 

 

"I've never heard Big Sis Frey moan like this..." exclaimed Verra. 

 

 

"It's like she's a different person..." murmured Serra. 



 

 

It was a sight they had never witnessed before, seeing Frey in such a vulnerable and pleasure-filled 

state. 

 

 

"Now I want to join in too..." they both whispered eagerly. 

 

 

"I'll give you what you want later," I promised. "But for now, pleasure me," I commanded. 

 

 

Pressing their bodies against mine, they eagerly licked and sucked on my nipples. Their soft, resilient 

breasts pressed invitingly against my arms, their tongues swirling sensually around my nipples as they 

locked eyes with me. 

 

 

I thrust my hips forcefully against Frey. 

 

 

"Aaaah, aaaaaaahn, aaaaaah! Yes, like that! Indulge in Frey's body! Mess it up!!! Aaah!" 

 

 

She screamed even louder now. 

 

 

"To think that fucking a man feels this unbelievably amazing~! I never thought I'd been missing out for 

centuries of my life! Aaaaahn, what should I do...! I think I might get addicted to this!" 

 

 



I grinned. That was the plan. To get them hooked on sex with me. 

 

 

"Then get addicted! I'll fuck you whenever you want!" 

 

 

"Yes, please! Only you!! It won't feel this incredible with anyone else!!! Our bodies fit together 

perfectly!!! Aaaaah!" 

 

 

Frey trembled with joy, her body quivering under my touch. 

 

 

"Aaaaah, aaaahn, aaaaaaaahn! Aaaaah, p-please, c-can I call you Dear? Can I? Please? Aaaahn~!" she 

begged, her voice dripping with desperation and pleasure. 

 

 

The thought of someone who looked like an MILF calling me Dear was incredibly arousing. "Yes, that's 

fine. Call me Dear!" I responded, thrusting my hips more forcefully into her. 

 

 

"Aaaaaahn, aaaaaahn! I'm cumming, I think I'm cumming, Dear! Cum together with me, please! Cum 

together with Frey! Make a child with Frey! Aaaaaaah~! 

 

 

I want it, please!!!" she cried out, her voice reaching a fever pitch. 

 

 

"You don't have to beg," I growled. "I'll impregnate you!" 

 



 

"Aaaaaah, I!" 

 

 

"Go on, go on, cum. Give it to me!" 

 

 

"C-Cumming! I'm cumming! AaaaaaaaaaaaaaaaaaaaaaaaaaHnnnNnNnnNnnnNn~!!!" 

 

 

Frey arched her back and came hard, her pussy tightening around me as I released my white fluid inside 

her. 

 

 

"Aaaaah! S-So hot! My womb is being filled with hot stuff! I love this...! Aaaah...! It's coming out! 

 

 

It's flowing! I can feel it. The warm stuff is spreading!" 

 

 

The intense sensation of her tightness and the warmth of my cum filling her was overwhelming. After I 

emptied myself inside her, Frey's body relaxed, and her back fell back onto the bed, her chest rising and 

falling as she panted heavily, a satisfied smile spreading across her face. 

 

 

"Dear..." she murmured, her voice soft and breathless. "I think I'm in love with you now, Dear..." 

 

 

Her eyes glistened with emotion, and seeing Frey like this, so vulnerable and full of desire, made my 

heart race. I leaned down and kissed her deeply on the lips.  



Chapter 253: Elven Reverse Gangbang (4) 

 

Verra was next in line. She straddled me, our faces close, her arms wrapped tightly around my body, her 

breasts pressing warmly against my chest. Behind me, Serra provided support, her supple breasts 

pressing against my back as she sensually kissed and nibbled my neck. I found myself enveloped in the 

tantalizing embrace of the twins' breasts. 

 

 

Meanwhile, Frey watched, her hand moving rhythmically between her thighs as she pleasured herself 

while observing us. 

 

 

Someone else was masturbating just outside the room, their body pressed against the door. I could hear 

their moans, but I left them to their own devices for now. 

 

 

"Aaaah, oh god, aaaaah! It feels absolutely incredible! Aaah, yes, yes, aah~! Th-This is beyond words...! 

It's so long, thick, and hard... It's buried deep inside...! 

 

 

Aaauuunnn~!" 

 

 

"I'm so jealous... I wish I could be in Verra's place right now..." whimpered Serra, her gaze fixed on her 

twin's face contorting with pleasure. Her erect nipple teased against my back, each movement sending 

delightful shivers down my spine. The soft press of her buoyant breasts against me heightened every 

sensation. 

 

 

"It's penetrating so deeply... Aaaah, aaah...! Hngg, hnggg~! Why does it feel this good...? I'm losing my 

mind...! Feeling it all the way inside... 

 



 

It's a sensation I've never experienced before...! Aaaah...! I want to feel this forever~!" 

 

 

The room reverberated with the rhythmic symphony of our bodies moving in harmony, the melodic 

cadence of skin against skin, punctuated by the wet, sensual sounds emanating from Verra's pussy as 

she rode me with abandon. Serra's tongue traced the contours of my earlobe, her fingers skillfully 

teasing and caressing my nipples, sending electrifying sensations through my body. 

 

 

"I'm gonna cum... right away~! Aaaah... Auuu... Uhk.... Hah... 

 

 

aaah...! It's... no use...! I can't hold it...! I'm gonna cum...! AaaaaaaaaaaaaaahhHHhhhhh! 

 

 

Noooo, I'm cumming! I'm really cumming!!!" 

 

 

Her eyes rolled back, only the whites visible, veins strained with pleasure. With a sudden throw of her 

head and a graceful arch of her back, she surrendered to the overwhelming ecstasy washing over her. 

 

 

While she was climaxing, we heard another scream of pleasure from the other side of the door. 

 

 

"HnnnNNnnNNnnNNnnnnNnnnnnnNnn~!!!" 

 

 



She had been fervently pleasuring herself, biting down on her skirt to muffle her moans, though we 

could still hear her cries of ecstasy. The force of her climax must have been immense, causing her to 

arch her back so intensely that she accidentally pushed open the door and stumbled into the room. 

 

 

"Aah..." she gasped as our eyes fell upon her, caught with her hand between her thighs and her skirt 

hiked up. 

 

 

"My, I never expected to find Clarett in the act," Frey remarked with a smirk. 

 

 

"I-It's not what you think!" Clarett protested, cheeks flushed. 

 

 

"Oh, come on, Clarett," said Verra. "We know you've spied on us having sex with your Mind's Eye 

before. It's just surprising to find you here masturbating." 

 

 

"I think she needs the real visual to really feel it. Her Mind's Eye probably just gives her a taste of what's 

real," Serra suggested, eyeing Clarett with a knowing smile. 

 

 

"Well, now that you're here, why don't you join us? I think Darling can handle another woman. Can't 

you, Darling?" Frey purred suggestively, casting a provocative glance in my direction. 

 

 

Clarett hesitated, visibly conflicted. "But... elves have always despised males. Why are you all now... with 

him?" She glanced at me, a mixture of curiosity and apprehension in her eyes. "Even though males have 

caused so much harm to our kind..." 

 

 



Serra chuckled softly, her voice soothing. "Times change, Clarett. We've learned to appreciate the 

pleasure that comes with embracing our desires, regardless of gender. Besides, our Dear here is quite 

different, aren't you?" She gave me a playful wink. 

 

 

"He's going to be our savior, Clarett, and he's going to save our race," Verra declared as she raised her 

hips, releasing my erect penis from her pussy. I hadn't cum yet, and it throbbed with hardness. "That's 

why we're following the Queen's words. Even the Queen herself believes in this man..." 

 

 

After Verra stood up, she switched with Serra. Serra lowered her hips, sliding my dick into her wet, hot 

pussy. "You don't... Hnnn~ Aaah... doubt the Queen's words, do you, Clarett? HnnnnnnNnnNn~! 

 

 

Aaah, ahhh... It's all in... Hnnnn..." 

 

 

Serra arched her back gracefully, her hair cascading as she threw her head back, and she squirted from 

her pussy in a burst of pleasure. 

 

 

"Aaaah, I think I came a bit... Aaah, it feels amazing... Having something this long... feels incredible... I 

might get addicted to this feeling..." 

 

 

"Now, why don't you move your hips like I did? It'll be much more pleasurable," Verra suggested, 

slipping behind me to take Serra's place. She pressed her breasts against my back, her tongue tracing a 

tantalizing path over my skin as she wrapped her arms around me, teasing and fondling my nipples. 

 

 

"L-Like this...? Aaaahn...! Ah? Ahnnn... nnn...! Ahh! 

 



 

Y-You're right...! Aaahn...! Aaah, ahhh...!" Once Serra found her rhythm, she wrapped her arms around 

my neck, drawing me into a deep, passionate kiss. "Hehehe... C-Can I call you Hero? You're the savior of 

our race, right? 

 

 

That's why I want to call you Hero? C-Can I? Please?" 

 

 

I nodded. 

 

 

"No fair, Serra! I'm supposed to be the one to call him that!" Verra pouted. 

 

 

Serra playfully stuck her tongue out at Verra. "I was first! You can come up with something else for 

Hero...! Aaah, aaaah! Aaaah, this is incredible! Aaaah, I've never felt like this before! 

 

 

Aaaaaah...!" 

 

 

I could feel her pussy tightening around my dick. Frey sat upright and leaned in from the side, seizing 

Serra's lips in a sudden kiss. She then pushed Serra back onto the bed, causing my dick to slip out of her 

pussy. Serra shot Frey a sharp glare as their lips parted. 

 

 

"What are you doing, Frey?!" 

 

 



"I'm getting jealous, you know?" Frey retorted, casting a sultry look in my direction. "Why don't you put 

it in me again, Dear?" 

 

 

"You're being unfair, Frey! It's supposed to be my turn!" 

 

 

"Then how about this," Frey suggested with a mischievous grin. She had Serra lie back, then straddled 

her, her round buttocks thrusting out invitingly. "Take turns stirring us both up inside." 

 

 

I licked my lips in anticipation. Two eager pussies awaited my throbbing dick. "I'm going to take you up 

on that offer," I declared. 

 

 

I plunged into Frey first, and Serra couldn't help but gaze in fascination at the pleasure lighting up Frey's 

face. 

 

 

"W-Wow, Frey. You really enjoy that, don't you?" 

 

 

Verra, unwilling to be left out, wrapped herself around me tightly from behind. I was fucking two 

women simultaneously, one pressing her breasts against my back while the other watched us with a 

deeply aroused expression, her fingers teasing her pussy. 

 

 

"Aaaah, it feels so good, Hero!" 

 

 

"I can feel you so deep inside me. You're stretching me apart...! Aaaah, aaaah!" 



 

 

With each thrust into Frey and then shifting to penetrate Serra, Verra finally couldn't hold back any 

longer. She climbed on top of Frey. 

 

 

Frey extended her long, lithe legs to straddle Serra, positioning her pussy at eye level for me. It was an 

enticing sight, akin to a three-tiered delicacy. The three elven council members, Verra, Frey, and Serra, 

stood before me in a vertical line, presenting their eager pussies. 

 

 

I entered Serra while teasing Frey with my fingers and pleasuring Verra orally. 

 

 

"Nnnn, aaah! H-Hero..." 

 

 

"Aaaaahn, aaaah, aaaah! Your touch is so good, Dear...~" 

 

 

"Aaaah, being eaten out by the Hero... Aaaah!" 

 

 

"A-Amazing..." Clarett muttered, her eyes wide with arousal as she watched me pleasure the three of 

them simultaneously while she touched herself. 

 

 

Verra pressed her pussy against my face, her exposed clit eagerly meeting my tongue. Her long, 

beautiful legs trembled as waves of pleasure coursed through her body. 

 



 

I pulled out of Serra and rose to my full height, my dick glistening with her juices. Grabbing Verra's 

heated ass with both hands, I thrust hard into her, feeling her walls tighten around me. The impact 

made her gasp. 

 

 

"Nnhh, ah... Ahh, ah..." 

 

 

Verra's and Serra's pussies were distinctly different despite being twins. Verra's clenched tightly around 

me as soon as I entered, while Serra's undulated and teased. Yet, they both bore the unmistakable 

essence of twin sisters' pussies. A fiery lust surged through me as I imagined the pleasure of having 

these twins under my control. 

 

 

And adding to the allure was the presence of this seductive, MILF-like elf. 

 

 

I decided then and there to claim them all as my own from the moment I first laid eyes on them. I had 

completed one step of the ten required to dominate them. Soon, I would conquer them. No, I would 

conquer all the elves here, starting with them. 

 

 

With my resolve solidified, my dick embarked on a journey down the triple pussy stack and back up 

again, igniting waves of pleasure and anticipation. 

 

 

"Aaaah, aaaah! H-Hero, more...! T-This is amazing...! I want more...!" 

 

 

"Khhh... ahhh, ahhh...! It feels good, Dear...! It feels so good... AhnnNnNn~!" 

 



 

"Aaaah, fuaaah, aaaah, I-I can't... Ahn... It's too much...!" 

 

 

My dick mixed the elder twin's sexual fluids with the MILF-looking elf's nectar and the second twin 

sister's juices, creating an intoxicating blend of lust. I adjusted the angle of my hips, thrusting deeper, 

and reached out to grope their tits, savoring the sensation of their soft, warm flesh in my hands. 

 

 

The sight of their writhing bodies, the sound of their desperate moans, and the feeling of their wet, tight 

pussies clenching around me made me feel like a king, ruling over this carnal realm. This is what true 

power feels like. 

Chapter 254: - Elven Reverse Gangbang (5) 

 

"All of you are mine!" I declared, my voice dripping with dominance as I continued to fuck them all, 

switching between their pussies with fervor. The slick sounds of our bodies meeting filled the room. 

"You can't sleep with another woman anymore! You belong to me! You are forbidden from doing that 

from now on!" I commanded, my tone leaving no room for defiance. 

 

 

"Y-Yes...! I swear...! I swear to be your property, Hero~!" Verra moaned, her voice trembling with 

pleasure as I fucked her pussy, her body arching beneath me. 

 

 

I moved down to Frey, thrusting my dick inside her with a deep, satisfying push. Her breath hitched, and 

her eyes rolled back as she surrendered to the sensation. 

 

 

"Yes, Dear...! I'm completely yours...! No more other women...! When I crave it, I'll come to you for your 

cock! I'm all yours...!" Frey panted, her voice quivering with need and submission. 

 

 



Next, I moved down to Serra, pushing my dick inside her. 

 

 

"Aaaaaah...! Aaaaah, I will... I will become yours... Ahnnn~ I swear...!" 

 

 

"Aaaaaah...! Aaaaah, I belong to you... Ahnnn~ I swear...!" 

 

 

They all swore themselves exclusively to me. Feeling my dominance surging, I moved between them 

repeatedly, switching between their eager pussies stacked before me. The intense pleasure built up 

inside me, driving me to the edge. 

 

 

Unable to resist any longer, I decided to release inside each of them in succession. Pressing against 

Verra, I grasped her breasts tightly as I unleashed my first shot deep inside her. 

 

 

"Aaaah, it feels incredible... I can't hold it... aah, I'm cumming, aaaahn, I'm cumming, I'm cumming... 

ahhhhhhhhhh... I-I'm cummiiiiiiiiiiiiiiiiing!" 

 

 

Then, I plunged into Frey beneath her, driving my second shot deep inside her. 

 

 

"Ahhhhhhh! Aahhhhhhhhhhhhhhn! Unbelievable! It's even more intense than before! The sensation is 

overwhelming, ahhhh... I'm cumming, I'm cumming... 

 

 

I'm cumming cumming cumming cummiiiiing!" 



 

 

Lastly, I thrust my third burst of love inside Serra. 

 

 

"Ah, aaah! The Hero is... ahhhhn... taking me completely, isn't he?! Aaahn! Aaah, it's happening... 

 

 

It's that same indescribable feeling... My mind is blanking out...! Nhhhhh... This is the ultimate pleasure 

for a woman, isn't it?! Aaaahn, I'm cumming, cumming...! Aaaahm aaah... 

 

 

I'm cumming... Aaah, ahhh, I'm cumming, I'm cumming...! I'm cummiiiiiiiiiiiiiiiiiiiiiiiiiiiiiiiiiiing~!!!" 

 

 

The three women reached climax one after another. Semen spilled out from their stacked pussies, 

mingling with their sweat and sweet nectar to create a sticky, cascading waterfall. Verra's dripping juices 

landed on Frey's buttocks, mixing with the cum trickling from her hole, forming a pool on Serra's lower 

stomach. 

 

 

The mixture flowed together with the semen oozing from her lovely slit, pooling into a large lake of cum 

on the sheets. 

 

 

"Haaaa... Amazing..." 

 

 

"I think I'm spent..." 

 



 

"Haaa... That feels so good..." 

 

 

The three of them slumped together, their bodies entwined in exhaustion from my intense fucking. The 

trio of beautiful elves, stacked on top of each other, panted heavily. I, too, felt drained. It had been a day 

filled with relentless fucking, and I sensed I was nearing my limit. 

 

 

Suddenly, Clarett hugged me from the side, her breathing heavy and punctuated by loud sniffs, almost 

like a dog. She must have been aroused by my scent—she had a fetish for it. "Haaa... Haa... Hero... 

Heroo~!!" she exclaimed between sniffs, her voice filled with longing. 

 

 

"Hero... Haaa... Haaa..." She grabbed my face and kissed me passionately. Her kiss, though 

inexperienced, carried a deep sense of desire. 

 

 

"My, my, what exactly is going on here?" a voice abruptly cut through the room. 

 

 

Clarett halted her passionate kissing, and we both turned towards the speaker standing in the doorway. 

 

 

She sported a wide grin, while another woman behind her bore a distinctly displeased expression. 

 

 

"Leon, we collapse from exhaustion and lose consciousness for a moment, and then you leave my room 

to go fuck another batch of women? I never pegged you as such a scumbag..." Artemis said, her glare 

piercing. 

 



 

"And doing it in my room too. Leon, you naughty boy," said the one with a wide grin on her face. "Oh, 

and I never expected to walk in on such a scene," Solaris remarked, her eyes fixed on the three women 

stacked together like a tower. "And Clarett joining in this debauchery too... who would've thought?" 

 

 

"I-I-It's not what it looks like, Your Majesty!" Clarett protested. 

 

 

"Oh, Clarett, you adorable thing... There's no need to deny it. You know, we can all just share Leon, 

right, Artemis?" 

 

 

Artemis sighed deeply, her expression resigned. "Well, I suppose something like this was inevitable. And 

if Leon's actions benefit our kingdom..." 

 

 

"How do you feel about your future husband having so many women?" Solaris interjected with a sly 

grin. 

 

 

"M-Mother?! D-Don't say that! I never agreed to him becoming my future husband!" 

 

 

"Then would you prefer me to become his wife instead?" 

 

 

"Uuuu... N-No. I don't want either..." Artemis hesitated, her voice uncertain. 

 

 



"Come now, Artemis," Solaris continued softly. "As the next in line to be Queen after me, it's only 

natural that you would be the wife of our savior. If you decline, then I will remain Queen, and I will take 

on that role instead." 

 

 

"I don't want that either! I want to be his wife, not you, Solaris!" Artemis exclaimed firmly. 

 

 

"Now you're being honest. You're adorable like this, Artemis," Solaris replied with a playful smile. "Now, 

why don't we join them in bed?" 

 

 

Taking Artemis by the hand, Solaris led her towards the bed. 

 

 

*** 

 

 

"P-Please, be gentle with me... It's my first time, so..." Clarett pleaded. 

 

 

The petite elven woman fit perfectly in my arms, and the sensation of us pressed against each other was 

incredibly intense. She was the cutest member of the elven council. Clarett was also the only elf who 

had no prior sexual experience with another person or even masturbation. Her first time exploring 

herself had been just outside the door. 

 

 

If I had rushed into things without proper preparation, it would have likely caused her pain and fear, 

possibly turning her away from the idea of sex altogether. 

 

 



"Yes, I'll be very gentle," I assured Clarett with a reassuring tone. 

 

 

"Don't worry, sweetheart. Leon will take good care of you. You'll start enjoying it soon," Solaris cooed, 

her thighs serving as an unexpected pillow for Clarett's head. Artemis silently observed from the side. 

 

 

I started by tenderly cupping Clarett's plump breasts, feeling their softness in my hands. They may not 

have been large, but as I caressed them slowly, her nipples responded, hardening beneath my touch. 

 

 

"Mmnnn..." 

 

 

My hands left her breasts and descended to her throbbing pussy. Gently, I traced the outer lips with my 

finger, eliciting a shiver of pleasure from Clarett. 

 

 

"Aaah, that place... ahhh... Hiii..." 

 

 

When my fingertip brushed against her swollen clit, Clarett gasped with pleasure. I began to rub her clit 

in slow, deliberate circles, each touch sending waves of ecstasy through her body. When I squeezed it 

gently, the intensity of pleasure made her cry out, her moans filling the room with their sweet melody. 

 

 

"Clarett sounds so adorable when she moans..." Solaris remarked with a mischievous grin. 

 

 

"Aaah, n-nooo... aaah...!" Clarett whimpered, attempting to shield her face. 



 

 

"Don't hide, my dear. Show your expression to your Queen. Let us all see," Solaris commanded firmly, 

gently guiding Clarett's hands away to reveal her flushed, vulnerable face once more. 

 

 

The torment of her clit continued relentlessly, each touch sending tremors of pleasure through Clarett's 

body. Her pussy glistened with her arousal, the wetness a testament to her readiness to be taken. She 

was soaked and slick, her body eagerly awaiting penetration. 

 

 

"I'm going to insert it..." I murmured, preparing Clarett for what was to come. 

 

 

Clarett's body responded eagerly, adjusting her stance to welcome my dick. With her pussy already 

soaked and dripping with love juices, I gently pushed inside, encountering the delicate barrier of her 

hymen. With a slow, deliberate motion, I broke through, entering her deepest depths. 

 

 

"HnnnNNnNnnnnnNnn~!" 

 

 

Her pussy embraced my dick snugly, the sensation sending shivers up her spine as I kissed her cervix 

with each thrust. 

 

 

"Aaah... Haaa. It's inside... Ahhh..." 

 

 

"That's right. You're doing great, Clarett. Now, you belong to Leon," Solaris said with a satisfied grin. 

"Now, Leon, show her what true pleasure feels like." 



 

 

I began to slowly thrust my hips, each movement sending waves of intense pleasure through Clarett's 

body. My dick rubbed against her tight, wet walls, the friction making her moan uncontrollably. Her 

mind seemed to fog over, lost in the overwhelming sensation. With every squeeze of her nipples, her 

pussy tightened around me even more, a delicious vise of warmth. 

 

 

Her plump ass quivered and shook with each powerful thrust. 

 

 

"Aaaaah, aah, hnnn, ahhh, nnnnhHhHh, ahhh, ahhhhh!" 

 

 

She moaned as she took every inch of my cock into her untouched pussy. Blood trickled from her vagina, 

but her moans were not of pain; they were cries of pleasure. 

 

 

"Aaaah, n-nooo... Ahhh, what is this? What is this?! It feels so good...! Aaaah, aaah, ahhh, hiii, ahhh, 

fuahh, ahhh!" 

 

 

She opened her mouth eagerly, drooling as she instinctively pressed herself against my hips, driven by 

her female instincts toward the peak of pleasure. My dick pressed against her cervix. 

 

 

"AAaaaaaaaaaaaaaaaaaaaaaaaaaaahhhhh~!!!" 

 

 

Her mind went blank as she climaxed in ecstasy. 

 



 

"It feels amazing... Aaah..." 

Chapter 255: Elven Reverse Gangbang (6) 

 

Solaris was astride me in the cowgirl position, her movements a hypnotic dance of pleasure. Each sway 

of her hips delivered an exquisite rhythm, syncing perfectly with the twin sisters who eagerly teased my 

nipples with their tongues. Her breasts, with every motion, swayed like a seductive pendulum, 

amplifying the sensations coursing through me. 

 

 

"Aaah, I-I can't get enough...! No matter how much we fuck, it's never enough...! Feels so good...! Aaah, 

ahhh...!" 

 

 

The Queen's pussy was a slick, tight haven, radiating intense heat that enveloped my throbbing member 

with every thrust. 

 

 

"Aaaah, fuaaaaaaaaaaaaah! I'm cumming...! Aaah, I'm cummiiiiiiiiiing!" 

 

 

Her eyes rolled back as she arched her back, throwing herself into the throes of orgasm. The Queen 

reached the peak of ecstasy while riding me, her body trembling with pleasure. 

 

 

"That's it. Cum for me! Let me see you lose control!" I growled, gripping her hips firmly and driving my 

dick deep inside her, each thrust pushing her closer to the edge. 

 

 

"Aaaah, so intense...! I can't hold it...! It's overwhelming...! Aaah, ah...! I'm cummiiiiiiiiiiiiiiiiiing!!!" 

 



 

With that, her entire body tensed in the throes of orgasm before she collapsed on top of me, her 

expression slack with pleasure. Cum spilled from her pussy, tracing a path down her trembling thigh and 

staining the sheets beneath us. 

 

 

"Aaah... That felt amazing. I'm a bit disappointed you didn't cum inside me, but I suppose it leaves more 

chance for the others to get pregnant," she sighed wistfully, casting a glance at Artemis and Clarett, 

awaiting their turn. 

 

 

"I want you to do me with the same passion as Her Majesty," Clarett pleaded eagerly. "Please, take 

me..." 

 

 

"Do me too, Leon," Artemis urged eagerly. 

 

 

"Okay, I'll take both of you at the same time then," I replied with a grin. "Both of you, get on your knees 

with your asses turned toward me." 

 

 

They both swiftly obeyed, positioning themselves on the bed with their firm asses raised invitingly. 

 

 

I grasped Clarett's plump, yet enticingly cute ass firmly in my hands. 

 

 

"H-Hey, Leon, you're starting with her?" Artemis questioned. 

 

 



"Um, I'm still getting used to this, so... please be gentle," Clarett requested, her voice tinged with 

nervous excitement. 

 

 

I positioned my dick against her quivering entrance, slowly parting those lips with my fingers. As I spread 

them, a thick, translucent female liquid dripped down in a single gooey strand, staining the bedsheets. 

 

 

"Aaah... Aaaaah... Don't tease... Put it in... quickly," she moaned. 

 

 

I slid the tip of my dick inside, feeling her pussy eagerly suck me in. Unable to resist, I pushed all the way 

in at once. 

 

 

"Hnnnnn...! It's so hot...!" 

 

 

Once inside, her pussy clenched tightly around me, gripping like a vice. I grasped her plump buttocks 

firmly and began thrusting my dick in and out with determined strokes. 

 

 

"Oh my... He's pushing it all the way in!" Solaris gasped, moving behind me and wrapping her arms 

around my waist, her ample breasts pressing against my back. 

 

 

After a relentless session of driving my dick into Clarett, I withdrew and switched to Artemis. 

 

 

"Aaaah! Aaaah! Aaaah...! N-No... this feels..." 



 

 

I returned to Clarett once more, continuing the intense rhythm. 

 

 

"Aaah, aaah... no... It feels so good...~!" 

 

 

I relentlessly switched back and forth between the two pussies before me, each one tightening and 

pulsating around my dick. Solaris licked the back of my ear, her hot breath sending shivers down my 

spine as she pressed her soft breasts against me. 

 

 

"I'm going to cum any second now... Aaaah, it feels so good..." 

 

 

"M... Me too~! Auuu... I've been cumming over and over...!" 

 

 

"Aaaah, haaaa... It's burning hot...!" 

 

 

"Aaaah, no... aaaaah! So rough...!" 

 

 

I could feel the build up from fucking Solaris earlier and now coming into me, boiling through my groin 

like some sort of volcano. Unable to hold it any longer, I creampied both of them. 

 

 

"Nhhaaaaah! Aaaaaah... ahh...! S-So hot... Semen... inside...! 



 

 

Ahhh...!" 

 

 

"His dick... is going wild inside me... pulsating as it give me semen...!" 

 

 

After I gave them each creampies, I pulled out my dick out. Once I did, Frey went down and sucked my 

dick off of semen. 

 

 

"It looks like you're still energetic, Leon..." said Solaris. "Even after doing it with six people..." 

 

 

"Dear..." said Frey as she opened her mouth and gave me a show of her tongue filled with the seme that 

was left in the urethra of my penis. 

 

 

Frey shared the semen with Solaris, mouth to mouth. After they were done kissing, they looked at me. 

 

 

"Now then, shall we go for the next batch?" 

 

 

I think there's going to be no end with this. 

 

 

*** 



 

 

I lay on my back, surrounded by five people, each focused on pleasuring a different erogenous zone of 

my body. My head rested comfortably on Solaris's lap as they all worked together to drive me wild with 

desire. 

 

 

"Haaa..." 

 

 

"Nn..." 

 

 

"Mnnn..." 

 

 

"Nnn..." 

 

 

"Fuaah, mnnn..." 

 

 

The twins licked and swirled their tongues around my nipples, flicking and wetting them with meticulous 

attention. Their mouths were warm and soft, sending shivers down my spine with every touch. 

Meanwhile, Artemis, Clarett, and Frey took turns worshipping my dick. Artemis focused on the sensitive 

head, her tongue swirling over the glans with a teasing precision that made my toes curl. 

 

 

Clarett worked the sides and underside, her tongue gliding smoothly to ensure my dick was thoroughly 

coated with saliva. Frey, with her expert tongue, lavished attention on my balls, swirling around each 

one and sucking gently, sending waves of pleasure through me. 



 

 

I felt like I was being gangbanged by six beautiful women. I wasn't complaining, though. It felt like 

paradise. The sensation of women surrounding me like this, their warm flesh pressing against mine as 

they brought me pleasure, was a bliss beyond words. 

 

 

"Fufufu..." Solaris chuckled softly, her eyes fixed on my face. "Looks like you're really savoring this, Leon. 

How does it feel to have a harem of elves lavishing attention all over you while you enjoy my lap?" 

 

 

"Well, it's quite the sensation, especially with Artemis getting up close to my crotch," I replied. 

 

 

At my mention, Artemis teasingly bared her teeth. Fortunately, it seemed she was only playing around 

and not planning anything too daring. 

 

 

"You're still rock hard after a whole day of action," she observed. "But I wonder how long you can keep 

that up. Even your stamina must have its limits, right?" 

 

 

The three who had been pleasuring my dick now traded places, their tongues tracing every curve and 

crevice, each switch bringing a new sensation. 

 

 

"It's been twitching for a while... Does having your dick licked by three girls feel that good?" Artemis 

teased, her voice playful. 

 

 

With her challenge, all three focused on my glans, their tongues swirling hot and wet around it, 

intensifying the pleasure with each stroke. 



 

 

I was writhing in pleasure, my toes curling with each teasing stroke. Yet, it wasn't enough to push me 

over the edge. It felt like they were deliberately teasing me, prolonging the ecstasy. 

 

 

"Are you close to cumming, Leon?" Solaris whispered, her head nestled between her breasts. "Hold on. 

Can't you see the desire in their eyes? They're all craving your cum inside them, yearning to be 

impregnated." 

 

 

I scanned their eager faces. Solaris was spot on. The five women who were eagerly sucking and licking 

every part of me were giving me hungry looks, silently begging for me to fill them with my seed. 

 

 

I began having sex with Artemis in a seated position, facing each other. I held her close while she hugged 

me back, with another woman behind each of us, teasing our ears with their tongues. 

 

 

"Aaah, ahh... This feels incredible... It's so different... Aaah, you're so long... and thick... It's all the way 

inside...! 

 

 

I'm going to cum already...! Aaaah... Uhk... HnnnnnnnnNNnNnnn~ I-It's no use... I'm cumming...! Aaah, 

I'm really cumming...! 

 

 

I'm cumming...! Wait...! AaaaaaaaaaaaaaHHhHHhhnnnNnnnNnnnN~!!! 

AAaaaaaaAAaahhhhaaaaannnNnn~!" 

 

 

After her intense climax, she gently pulled away. 



 

 

"I'm the only one who came..." she panted. "Sorry, I need a short break... W-We can continue in a bit..." 

 

 

Next, I positioned Verra and Serra on the bed, their bodies invitingly laid out as I moved between them, 

thrusting into each one alternately. Behind me, Frey, Clarett, and Solaris stood, their hands teasing my 

nipples as they watched me penetrate the twins. Artemis knelt beside them, eagerly watching every 

movement. 

 

 

"P-Please, go a little easier...! I've already cum so much..." Serra moaned as I entered her pussy, my 

fingers working inside Verra who lay beside her. 

 

 

"T-Then take me...! I want more than just your fingers, Hero~!" 

 

 

I switched my attention to Verra. 

 

 

"Aaaaahhh...! Fuck me again...! Aaah... Right there...~!" 

 

 

"N-Noooo, don't stop now...!" 

 

 

I switched back to Serra. 

 

 



"Aaaah, aaaah... haaa, ahhhh, haaaa, I'm... I'm cumming...! I'm about to cum...!" 

 

 

I kept switching between them, moving swiftly from one to the other, back and forth, again and again. 

 

 

"Aaaaah, aaaah, aaaaah, aaaah! Hnnnnaaaaa~!" 

 

 

"AaaaaaaaAaaaahhHhnnNnnnnNNnN~!!!" 

 

 

Both of them came at the same time, soaking the sheets even more with their released squirts. 

 

 

"You've made all three of us orgasm without cumming once yourself," said Artemis. "S-Still, you must be 

pretty close to your limit, right? Hey, Leon, I've got an idea. Think you can take all three of us at the 

same time, like you did with them earlier, but with me included now? Instead of one by one, none of us 

will have to wait then." 

Chapter 256: Elven Reverse Gangbang (7) 

 

Verra straddled Serra, their bodies pressing together, their breasts mashing against each other. Artemis 

then positioned herself atop Verra. 

 

 

"You must be frustrated not being able to do a thing while Leon fucks us like this, huh, Verra?" 

 

 

"N-Not really... I'm okay. Honestly, I'm more concerned about this position... I can't move at all...!" 

 



 

"D-Don't worry... With all three of us, he'll cum instantly." 

 

 

I was on the brink, and Artemis seemed right. Even the slightest movement inside them could make me 

cum right then. Yet, I was determined to make all three of them climax. 

 

 

I positioned myself, feeling the anticipation building. Slowly, I began to penetrate Verra. She let out a 

soft moan as I entered her, her body trembling slightly beneath Serra's. I fingered Serra, who was on top 

of Verra, and licked Artemis's pussy as she straddled Serra. I intended to make them all climax with 

everything I had. 

 

 

Solaris and Frey pressed their breasts against me as they watched me pleasure the three women. Clarett 

looked on beside us. 

 

 

"Uw-ah... Even for a woman like me, this is a pretty hot sight..." Solaris remarked. 

 

 

"Are you really not at your limit yet, Dear?" Frey purred, her voice dripping with teasing curiosity. 

 

 

"I want another turn soon too..." Clarett added eagerly, her eyes sparkling with anticipation. 

 

 

I shifted my focus, my movements a steady rhythm as I penetrated Verra, then Serra, then Artemis, 

before circling back to Serra and Verra. With two women behind me, my movements were somewhat 

restricted, but this slow, deliberate pace felt incredibly pleasurable. Each deliberate thrust sent waves of 

heat through my body, heightening the pleasure with every shift. 

 



 

Surrounded by their warm, meaty flesh, the sensation was overwhelming, and the steady buildup was 

almost intoxicating. 

 

 

I wrapped my arms around the two women behind me, pulling them closer. My hands slid around their 

backs and grasped their breasts, lifting them to my mouth. I eagerly sucked on their nipples, the warm 

flesh filling my senses. 

 

 

"What~? You want us to keep you company too...? You really are insatiable, Leon," Solaris teased as I 

nursed on her nipple. 

 

 

"He's just got a healthy libido... Isn't that right, Dear?" Frey added with a playful tone. 

 

 

"How about you give me a kiss, Leon?" Solaris murmured. I obliged, capturing her lips in a heated, 

passionate kiss, our tongues dancing together. 

 

 

Frey licked my cheek teasingly, her eyes gleaming with desire. "Give me one over here too..." 

 

 

I pulled her close and kissed her deeply, tasting her passion. Solaris then sensually licked my other 

cheek. 

 

 

"Aaaah, aaaah, aaaah, ahhhng~!" 

 

 



"Aaaah, hhhaaa, mfff, aaa, hhaaaa...~!" 

 

 

"Hnnnaaaa, aaaaah~! Aaaah, ahhh...~!" 

 

 

The three women I pleasured moaned in ecstasy as I continued to pound them one by one, each moan a 

symphony of pleasure echoing through the room. 

 

 

"Haaa, aaah! L-Leon, give me... I want more...!" 

 

 

"Aaaah... No...! G-Give it to meee~!" 

 

 

"N-No fair, you two...! I want the Hero to put in me tooo~!" 

 

 

"Aaah...! R-Right there...!" 

 

 

"Amazing... So goooood~!" 

 

 

"Aaah, aaaahngggg~! Aaaah...!" 

 

 

My dick felt like it was on the verge of burning up, the intense build-up of pleasure almost unbearable. 



 

 

"A-Are you about to cum...? Go on... Do it...!" Verra's voice trembled with anticipation. 

 

 

I couldn't hold back any longer. I erupted, my hot cum surging inside Verra, filling her completely. 

 

 

"Aaaaaaaaaaaaaaaaaaaaaaaaahhhhnnnn~! Aaah, it's so hottttt~!" 

 

 

"Q-Quick...! Up here too...!" Serra's voice was urgent, her need clear. 

 

 

I pulled out swiftly and plunged back into Serra, my second shot of nut exploding deep inside her, the 

release flooding her. 

 

 

"Nnnnnnhhh! Haaaa... Aaaaaaaaaaaaaaaaaaaaaaaaah~! It... It's here, and so much tooo...!" 

 

 

I pulled out and then drove my dick into Artemis's pussy, my third shot of cum erupting deep inside her. 

 

 

"Kh... Nhhh... NnNnnnnnnnnnnnnnnnnnNnnhhhHhh~! Aaaah... K-Keep going, Leon... Fill up my belly... 

 

 

Pump me full of your cummmm~!" 

 



 

As I filled them up with my hot cum, I savored the sight of their ahegao faces, their breaths mingling in a 

steamy haze. The expressions of sheer ecstasy and the way their bodies reacted were incredibly 

stimulating. 

 

 

"Amazing, your sperm's pouring out of them like a waterfall," Clarett said, her voice a mix of awe and 

excitement. 

 

 

"They made you cum so much, but you're not satisfied yet, are you...?" Frey teased, her eyes glinting 

with mischief. 

 

 

"We still have plenty of time before the sun rises," Solaris added, her voice dripping with anticipation. 

"What do you think? Can you hang in there a bit longer?" 

 

 

At that moment, I was consumed by a fog of lust. My mind was a blur, focused solely on the intense 

pleasure and the need to keep going. Frey began with a blowjob, her tongue slickly gliding over my dick, 

each stroke driving me wild. Solaris positioned herself behind me, her tongue giving my puckered 

asshole a deliciously wet rimjob. 

 

 

Artemis pressed her soft, warm breasts against my back, creating a tantalizing pressure. Meanwhile, 

Clarett lavished attention on my nipples, licking one and swirling her fingers around the other, sending 

shivers of pleasure through my body. 

 

 

After cumming inside Frey's mouth, I collapsed onto my back. Clarett quickly straddled me, her back 

turned as she rode me with eager movements. Artemis positioned herself above me, sitting on my face 

and guiding my tongue to her pussy. She watched intently as I swirled my tongue around her sensitive 

folds, each lick drawing more moans from her. 



 

 

Both of my arms were pinned between someone's breasts, their soft, warm flesh surrounding my hands 

as they licked and sucked my fingers. 

 

 

After I came inside Clarett, I shifted to fuck Solaris in a spooning position. Frey was behind me, her lips 

locked onto mine, kissing me passionately. 

 

 

"Keep going... cum in... me moreeee!" Solaris begged. 

 

 

After I fucked Solaris, I shifted to a sitting position, and Frey eagerly lowered herself onto my dick, taking 

me in with a lustful moan. On either side of me, the twins pressed their soft, warm breasts against my 

body, and I indulged by sucking on them, savoring their tantalizing flesh. Solaris was behind me, her 

breasts pressing against my back, adding to the delicious pressure. 

 

 

Meanwhile, Artemis and Clarett were positioned beneath me, their tongues diligently licking my balls as 

my dick penetrated Frey. 

 

 

"Y-Yess... nhhh...! Don't stop... Help yourself to every inch of my body, Dear...!" Frey gasped, her voice 

filled with desperate need. 

 

 

After cumming inside her, I decided to take things further. I lined up their asses and began fucking them 

one after the other. I started from right to left, and then reversed, filling each of their pussies with cum, 

one after the other. The sensation of making them cum and creating a mess was exhilarating as I tried to 

impregnate them. 

 



 

I kept going, relentlessly pounding them, until the first light of morning began to rise. 

 

 

"N-No more... Aaaah, ahhhh... H-Hero, please, let me take a breakkk~" Verra pleaded, her voice 

quivering with exhaustion and pleasure as I fucked her from behind. 

 

 

The other five watched us intently, their eyes filled with a mix of fascination and desire. 

 

 

"I never would've imagined I'd be doing it like this..." Frey said, her voice a breathless murmur as she 

observed the scene unfolding before her. 

 

 

"You haven't even come close to trying everything, have you, Leon..." Solaris teased, her tone laced with 

both curiosity and challenge. 

 

 

"Geez, just how many times do you have to cum before you're satisfied?" Artemis asked, her voice 

tinged with both frustration and intrigue. 

 

 

"AaaaaaaahNNnnNnnnnnnnnnNNnn~!" 

 

 

I came inside Verra and immediately shifted to Clarett, positioning myself behind her. 

 

 



"A-Are you finally getting close to your limit? If so, I'd be thrilled to take whatever you have...! Aa?! 

Aaaah, you're inside me again...!? And so quickly...! AaaahhnnnnNNNnnnnnnnnnNnn~!" Clarett 

moaned, her voice a mixture of disbelief and intense pleasure as I filled her with my cum. 

 

 

After cumming inside Clarett and making her climax in turn, I switched to Artemis without hesitation. I 

gripped her arms firmly and slammed my dick into her, driving deep. 

 

 

"Aaaaaaaaah, aaaah! L-Leon, I love you! I love you so muchhhh~!" Artemis cried out, her voice trembling 

with devotion and ecstasy. 

 

 

Once I came inside Artemis, I swiftly moved on to Frey. 

 

 

"Aaaaaaaaah, aaaah! Aaaaaaaaaah! C-Cumming againnnnnnn~!" 

 

 

After all that, I felt completely drained. After cumming repeatedly, I finally reached my limit. Even 

though my dick was still rock-hard, I had no stamina left to keep pounding. I collapsed onto my butt, 

exhausted. 

 

 

The six elves were sprawled across the bed, their pussies dripping with sperm and their asses smeared 

with white semen that trickled down their legs. 

 

 

"Haaa... This might be like a Michelangelo masterpiece if I were to paint this scene," I muttered to 

myself. 

 

 



With my legs feeling weak, I staggered to grab my smartphone and captured the moment. It was 

definitely something worth commemorating. 

 

 

After capturing the moment, I reviewed the image. Yeah, it's a masterpiece alright. 

 

 

Taking a deep breath, I checked their domination requirements. I had managed to complete four or five 

of Frey, Clarett, Verra, and Serra's requirements. I never expected to get them halfway dominated in just 

one night. I really put in a lot of work today. 

Chapter 257: Journey Back 

 

After taking a breather that day and, well... having a lot of sex, Artemis and I decided to head back to the 

Academy. Summer vacation was ending tomorrow, so it was time to return. 

 

 

I asked Artemis how we could get back so quickly, considering it took us three days to get here and now 

we had just one day to return. She said they had a faster method of travel. Maybe teleportation? There 

were rumors of teleportation circles on the outskirts of the Great Forest. Well, now I wasn't worried 

about being late for the new semester at the academy. 

 

 

On a curious note, Frey, Clarett, Verra, and Serra had suddenly become incredibly affectionate towards 

me. Throughout the entire day, they didn't leave my side, attending to my every need, even feeding me 

with their own hands. 

 

 

"What's gotten into the four of you all of a sudden?" Hilda asked, her eyes widening as she observed 

their doting behavior towards me. 

 

 

Aegis and Azusa watched us with disbelief. Just yesterday, they had been suspicious of me; now, they 

were treating me with deference, as if I were their rightful king. 



 

 

"There's nothing unusual happening, right, Hilda? We're simply taking care of Dear," Frey replied 

casually, as if it were the most natural thing in the world. 

 

 

"D-Dear?!" The three of them stared at Frey in utter disbelief. 

 

 

"The Hero showered us with so much love last night..." 

 

 

"...We're practically overflowing with it," the twins purred, sensually rubbing their crotches. Last night, I 

had filled them with my cum. 

 

 

"I was... a little hesitant at first, but when the Hero wrapped me in his arms and filled me with his thick, 

throbbing thing, I finally understood why we need him," Clarett murmured, nuzzling her cheek against 

my arm, her voice filled with desire and admiration. 

 

 

"They didn't need any persuasion. They came to Leon of their own volition," Solaris remarked, her eyes 

lingering on me with a knowing gaze. 

 

 

The others were incredulous, especially Aegis, whose wide-eyed stare and slack jaw made me fear a fly 

might buzz into her mouth. She hurriedly left the dining room once more. 

 

 

Soon after, it was time for us to depart. 

 



 

"I'm going to miss you both terribly," Solaris whispered, pulling Artemis close and burying her head 

against her bosom before turning to me with a deep, lingering kiss. "You must come visit our kingdom 

sometime," she murmured, her voice filled with longing. 

 

 

"I will." 

 

 

"Oh, and please work hard so Artemis can become Queen as soon as possible," Solaris said with a 

knowing smile. 

 

 

What she really meant was for me to fuck her hard enough to make her pregnant. Understood. 

 

 

"I will miss you, Dear..." Frey whimpered, pulling me into a tight embrace against her voluptuous body. I 

gave her a tender kiss. 

 

 

"Me too..." 

 

 

"Me too..." 

 

 

The twins echoed their sentiments, their voices filled with genuine longing. 

 

 

I gave them both tender kisses. 



 

 

"Um... I wish for you to come back soon too..." Clarett said softly. 

 

 

I gave her a kiss as well. 

 

 

Afterward, I looked at them with a smirk and said, "I'll come back and fuck you all again. Remember, 

you're all mine now, so you're forbidden from letting anyone else touch your bodies. And by anyone, I 

mean even women. Got it?" 

 

 

I was intensely possessive. The idea of them having sex with anyone else, even women, didn't sit well 

with me. They'd done it before, but that was before they were mine. Now, they were my possessions, 

and I wasn't about to let anyone—man or woman—touch what belonged to me. 

 

 

"Yes, Leon," Solaris said with a fervent look in her eyes. "My body is yours, and no one can take it from 

you now that it's yours." 

 

 

The other four echoed her commitment, each voice filled with devotion and submission. 

 

 

"Of course, that goes for you too, Artemis," I said, pulling her close and giving her cheek a lingering, 

teasing lick. 

 

 

"Heee?! Aah, y-yes, of course, I'm yours as well, so you don't need to worry," she stammered, her 

cheeks blazing with embarrassment. "J-Jeez, you're so possessive... Being possessive isn't exactly healthy 

for a relationship, you know?" 



 

 

Despite her playful reprimand, the heat of the moment was palpable. After that brief, flirtatious 

exchange, we bade our heartfelt goodbyes to the Elven Kingdom. 

 

 

*** 

 

 

Aegis's POV 

 

 

"Something about that man has me deeply concerned, Aegis," my birth mother, Hilda, said, her voice 

tense. "I need you to follow them and dig into who he really is. I can't buy into this 'savior' nonsense the 

Queen and the Princess are selling. It's hard to believe such a thing exists, especially in the form of that 

man. 

 

 

As much as I'd love to accept it, I suspect the Queen's reverence isn't about him being the savior but 

more about him having some sort of mind control over them. How else do you explain the abrupt 

change in those four's behavior towards him? It's as if they've been hypnotized. Don't you think so, 

Dear?" 

 

 

Hilda turned to my other mother, Azusa, looking for agreement. 

 

 

"You're right. Given our deep-seated hatred of men that's lasted for centuries, there's no way they'd 

suddenly bow down to one in a single day like that. He must have done something—something 

manipulative, like a succubus might. Maybe he used some kind of hypnotic trick on the Princess and the 

Queen, which is why the Queen is calling him our savior? 

 



 

In any case, I can't believe that something like that could actually be our savior. No, I can't accept it." 

 

 

I couldn't accept it either. How could I? That man—he stole my precious Princess from me. The Princess 

who used to light up with a radiant smile whenever we played, the Princess who was always by my side. 

My perfect Princess. The intelligent and beautiful Princess. 

 

 

There's no way she could truly fall for that man. She must have been hypnotized. I refuse to believe 

otherwise. 

 

 

"As much as I hate to do this, Aegis, I need you to follow that man into the Human lands and investigate 

him. If you sense anything that feels wrong, don't hesitate to eliminate him," said Mother Azusa, her 

voice edged with authority. 

 

 

"Okay, that's enough, you three," came a firm voice. The door opened, and the Queen stepped in, a 

smile on her face that suggested it wasn't entirely friendly. Beside her was Clarett, who must have 

reported on us. With her Mind's Eye, she could see everything happening in the Kingdom. 

 

 

"I'm willing to overlook the fact that you've been scheming behind my back to have Aegis follow them, 

but I can't allow any plans to harm Leon if he does something you deem suspicious. If anything happens 

to Leon, I will consider it treachery, understand?" 

 

 

"Y-Your Majesty, it's not like that!" Mother Azusa exclaimed urgently. "This isn't treachery! We're doing 

this for the sake of our kingdom!" 

 

 



"For the sake of our kingdom? How exactly?" asked Her Majesty, her tone sharp with curiosity and 

suspicion. 

 

 

"T-That man is deceiving you, Your Majesty!" Mother Hilda interjected, her voice trembling with 

concern. "C-Can't you see it? That man has been hypnotizing you, bending you all to his will! If we don't 

intervene, he could seize control of our kingdom effortlessly!" 

 

 

"I don't know what you two are plotting, but is that really the case? Have we truly been hypnotized by 

Leon?" the Queen questioned. "Very well then. I will allow Aegis to go to the Human Land and 

investigate Leon if he indeed has some sort of spell that has affected us. However, I forbid killing him. 

The likelihood of that is exceedingly low, though. 

 

 

Even someone like Azusa couldn't manage to kill Leon." 

 

 

I was shocked. Was he truly powerful enough that even Mother Azusa would struggle to kill him? 

 

 

"I do have some conditions for this, though," Her Majesty continued. 

 

 

"C-Conditions?" Mother Azusa interjected, her voice filled with concern. 

 

 

"Yes. If Aegis doesn't find anything to substantiate your claims within a year in human calendar, both 

you, Azusa, and you, Hilda, will join Leon's harem." 

 

 



"W-What? B-But Your Majesty, we are already married to each other!" 

 

 

"I'm not asking you to dissolve your marriage. You can still be in Leon's harem while remaining married. 

If you refuse this condition, then I will forbid you from taking any action, including sending Aegis to 

follow Leon and investigate him. And if you send Aegis without my knowledge, I will consider it treason 

against the crown and exile both of you." 

 

 

Both of them exchanged a glance, their eyes filled with a mix of resolve and resignation. Then they 

turned to me, their expressions softening as they nodded. They were willing to sacrifice even their 

marriage to uncover that man's true intentions. Determined, I nodded back. I wouldn't let them down—I 

had to expose what this man was really up to. My mothers were putting their trust in me. 

 

 

"Very well, Your Majesty. We accept your condition," Mother Azusa declared, her voice steady despite 

the weight of the words. 

 

 

There was no turning back now. 

Chapter 258: Journey Back (2) 

 

Leon's POV 

 

 

"It'll take us about three hours to reach the edge of the Great Forest, Leon," Artemis said, her tone 

matter-of-fact. "That includes time for breaks. But if we push through without stopping, we could make 

it in just an hour and a half. Beyond the Great Forest, we'll find a hidden passage leading to a 

teleportation circle that will get us back to Academy City. 

 

 

It's a one-way trip, so we won't be able to return to the forest using that method. And I must stress—

this stays between us. Don't tell a soul." 



 

 

"I understand," I replied firmly. 

 

 

So it's a teleportation circle, huh? Even though I'd suspected as much, it still hit me hard. Teleportation 

is supposed to be forbidden—an old relic of a time when it was used for dirty, dangerous shit like 

infiltration, silent assassinations, and human trafficking. That's why the Church made it taboo. 

 

 

Anyone caught with the ability to draw a teleportation circle had their hands cut off, and those who 

could teleport were shackled with skill-disabling chains. 

 

 

"You know, Artemis," I began, my voice laced with a mix of curiosity and seriousness, "your mother told 

me I should give it my all to get you pregnant. So, what's your actual take on the idea? How do you feel 

about the prospect of becoming pregnant?" 

 

 

Solaris might be all about this "Impregnating Artemis to make her the Queen" scheme, but I wanted to 

hear Artemis's thoughts firsthand. 

 

 

Artemis flashed a wicked grin, her eyes glinting with mischief and confidence. "What, are you having 

cold feet now?" she teased, her tone dripping with playful arrogance. "To be honest, I don't really mind. 

I mean, if becoming Queen is part of the deal, then that's one less thing I have to worry about. I've been 

around for centuries, so it's high time I embraced becoming a mother and a Queen. 

 

 

I was even ready to use magic to create a fetus inside my womb if needed." 

 

 



She was more prepared than I'd ever imagined. I knew she was born through magic, a detail that had 

puzzled me initially. But after witnessing the state of the Elven Kingdom, it became clear why. The odds 

of that method succeeding were staggeringly low. While there had been a few rare successes, like 

Artemis and Aegis, the overall probability was bleak. 

 

 

Solaris had gambled her life, risking everything to become Queen and claim the throne from the former 

Queen. 

 

 

"Now that you're the one who's going to get me pregnant," Artemis said with a reassuring smile, "it 

actually puts my mind at ease. And probably my mother's too. If I can get pregnant without having to 

resort to that dangerous method, then I'll ascend to the throne safely." Her gaze softened as she leaned 

in closer. "But it's not just about that. 

 

 

It's also because I love you, and I love having sex with you. The idea of getting pregnant doesn't bother 

me at all. In fact, it excites me." 

 

 

A surge of intense affection flooded through me, igniting a primal desire. I gently pressed her against the 

sturdy tree trunk. 

 

 

"Hey, wait...!" 

 

 

"You want to get pregnant, right? So why don't we start working hard for it, right now?" I turned her 

around, pressing my hardened dick firmly against her smooth ass. "You said if we push through without 

breaks, we could be out of this forest in just an hour and a half. This will just be a quick interruption. A 

fast fuck." 

 

 



"Seriously, you..." she chuckled, a mix of annoyance and arousal in her voice. With a playful grin, she 

swiftly peeled off her pants and slid down her panties, ready and eager for what was about to unfold. 

 

 

I spread her legs wide, positioning my dick at her entrance, pressing against the twitching, greedy lips of 

her pussy. 

 

 

"Nnnnnnnnnnnnnnnn~!" 

 

 

Slowly, I slid my penis into her waiting, dazed vagina. My dick reveled in the snug, delicious pressure as 

her pussy tightened around me. A shiver jolted down her spine as my big, throbbing cock began to fill 

her, each thrust deepening the penetration and making her gasp with pleasure. 

 

 

"I'm going to start moving now," I said. 

 

 

"Y-Yes. Make me pregnant, Leon." 

 

 

I started pistoning into her, my movements slow and deliberate. 

 

 

"Aaah, aah, ahh, ahh, ah, ah, ahhh, ahh, ahh~" 

 

 

Her vagina, tight and narrow due to her petite body, wrapped around my big cock with a deliciously 

snug grip. Each thrust drove my dick deeper, the intense pressure making every movement more 



thrilling. I savored the sensation of her pussy clenching around me, her moans rising in pitch with each 

stroke. 

 

 

As we were alone in this intimate moment, I aimed to reinforce a sense of hierarchy, ensuring she felt 

every inch of my dominance and remembered that she was, undeniably, my possession. 

 

 

"Aaah, ahhh... L-Leon, it feels good~!" 

 

 

She let out a primal, incoherent shriek as my hips slammed into her ass, forcing her into a state of 

submission while I fucked her from behind in a relentless doggy style. My hips bucked harder and faster, 

my cock swelling even more as it pumped into her. 

 

 

"Aaah, c-cum...! Cummiiiiiiiiiiiiiiiiiing~!!!" 

 

 

Artemis arched her back in pure, unrestrained pleasure, her moans growing louder and more desperate. 

Her neck stretched, her eyes rolling back as waves of ecstasy crashed over her. My thick, hot semen 

erupted into her pussy, the creampie filling her completely. She climaxed fiercely, her body trembling 

with the intense joy of receiving the cum of the man who was going to get her pregnant. 

 

 

The heat of my cum and the explosive climax left her body quivering and shaking uncontrollably. Despite 

my penis having already erupted, it remained hard and insistent. I didn't pull out, even though I had 

promised this would be just a quickie. Instead, I continued to pound her ass with relentless force. 

 

 

"NnNNNnnnnnnnnnnnnNnn~!? E-Eh? L-Leon, what are you...? Aaaah, aaaah! W-Wait, you said it's only 

quick....! Aaaaah...!" 



 

 

"What can I say, Artemis? Your body is irresistibly lewd. I want to savor every moment of this, not just 

rush through it. Besides, I'm determined to make you pregnant. I want to watch your body change and 

mature with pregnancy, transforming into something that resembles your mother's. I want to fuck you 

until every inch of you shifts, marking you as truly mine." 

 

 

When I spoke with a possessive tone, she pouted, a mix of irritation and reluctant arousal in her eyes. 

 

 

"Jeez, you really are a scumbag, Leon. You're going to make me pregnant just for that pathetic reason? 

Well, if you're so determined..." She began to grind her hips against me, her movements full of eager 

pleasure. 

 

 

And so, I fucked Artemis over and over, each thrust driving deeper into her willing body. She didn't 

resist; instead, she surrendered completely, relishing every moment. When I told her I wanted to fuck 

her ass, she gave me permission without hesitation. I switched between her ass and pussy, alternating 

between the two tight holes. 

 

 

My cock never came inside her ass; whenever I felt myself approaching climax, I'd switch to her pussy, 

releasing my cum deep inside her. Each time, I aimed to maximize the pleasure, driven by my 

determination to make her pregnant and claim her entirely as mine. 

 

 

"Aaaaah, it feels so good~! M-More! Fuck me harder, Leon...! Aaaah!" 

 

 

Artemis's moans filled the forest, echoing through the trees despite the risk of being caught. She was 

utterly lost in the overwhelming pleasure of being dominated, her cries of ecstasy revealing how 

completely she had surrendered to me. 



 

 

By the end, I had cum inside her five times, each load bursting deep into her tight, throbbing pussy. Her 

body quivered with each release, and after hours of relentless fucking, she passed out with an 

expression of pure, unfiltered bliss on her face. 

 

 

Having fucked her non-stop and barely sleeping because of our relentless all-day and all-night sessions, 

it was no surprise that she collapsed in a state of pure pleasure. 

 

 

"Phew..." I said, wiping the sweat from my brow. I gently repositioned Artemis, ensuring she was resting 

comfortably and securely within the confines of my Guardian Barrier. "Now then, why don't you come 

out and show yourself?" I called out, addressing the woman hiding not behind, but actually inside the 

tree trunk. 

 

 

"How did you know?" she asked as she emerged, opening the tree trunk with a graceful flick. She was 

the woman we'd seen before entering the Great Forest. Her body was mostly exposed, but her private 

areas were artfully concealed by a cascade of leaves. "I thought I had hidden my presence completely." 

 

 

It was the Dryad we had met earlier. 

 

 

I looked at her, the strong stench of semen wafting from her body. She was positively reeking of it. 

 

 

"Don't worry. I just had my meal earlier," she said with a nonchalant shrug. 

 

 



"And now I'm even hungrier, because I smell something incredibly delicious," she added, her eyes 

gleaming with desire as she licked her lips with a greedy, almost predatory hunger. Without warning, I 

felt vines snaking and tightening around me, their relentless coils pulling me into their grasp. 

Chapter 259: Journey Back (3) 

 

I was suddenly in mid air, coiled around by these annoying vines that were grasping like those disgusting 

tentacles that I have seen Hentai anime before. The way they coil and tighten around me was disgusting 

too. 

 

 

As the vines constricted, I could feel my life force being siphoned away, a draining sensation that made 

my skin crawl. Dryads don't go for direct cum sucking; they use these insidious vines, or sometimes wrap 

their victims in a suffocating cocoon. From what I understood, they leech the life force from men until 

nothing remains but a lifeless husk. 

 

 

These Dryads don't need physical contact to drain their prey—through their twisted vines, they can suck 

the very essence of their victims, consuming them without ever laying a finger on them. That's why this 

Dryad was employing her vines, trying to drain me dry with every tightening wrap. 

 

 

"Burrrrrrrrrp~!" 

 

 

The Dryad suddenly let out a thunderous burp, the sound echoing through the air. She immediately 

clapped a hand over her mouth, her eyes widening in surprise. 

 

 

"H-Huh?" 

 

 

She stared at me, confusion etched across her face. 



 

 

"W-What?" 

 

 

"You full already?" I asked. "If so, could you please get these off me?" 

 

 

"H-How did you... No, wait. I was sure I was hungry before I started this, so why the hell do I feel so full 

already?" 

 

 

She was visibly stunned by the unexpected turn of events. Normally, a Dryad could easily have enough 

capacity in her stomach to absorb the life forces of two or three men. This one, in particular, seemed to 

have an insatiable hunger and was particularly voracious. Yet, the problem with me was that I wasn't an 

ordinary male. 

 

 

I stayed calm, knowing that if I were truly in danger, the Guardian would have signaled me. But there 

was no such warning. So, even if the Dryad managed to suck out my life force, it wouldn't have any real 

effect on me. It was likely that my life force was so vast and powerful that she couldn't store much of it, 

preventing her from fully draining me and leaving me high and dry. 

 

 

"As I suspected, you're not normal," she said, her voice laced with cruel amusement. "But I'm sure 

you've been drained quite a bit from my sucking. So, why don't we go ahead and drain you a little 

more?" 

 

 

In an instant, another set of vines snaked around me, their coils tightening with a sickening squeeze. Out 

of my peripheral vision, I saw two more women at a distance, their eyes locked onto me with predatory 

intent. They shot their own vines towards me, wrapping me in an even tighter embrace. The draining 

sensation intensified, every inch of my life force being pulled away. 



 

 

"Hehehe," the Dryad's laugh echoed with a sinister edge. "Even though I couldn't completely gobble you 

up, at least you'll provide some delicious nutrients for my sisters." 

 

 

The sisters finally made their appearance. They looked strikingly similar to the Dryad, with vibrant green 

hair cascading around them, their private parts modestly concealed by clusters of leaves. The only 

notable differences were their hairstyles: one had short, tousled hair, while the other sported long, 

flowing locks with one eye partially hidden by her bangs. 

 

 

They perched on the branches of the enormous tree, looking down at me with amused smirks as they 

contributed their own vines to the drain. 

 

 

Despite the situation, I didn't panic. I knew this wouldn't affect me much. Was it my lineage to the Great 

Red that granted me such immense life force, or the succubus blood within me that made it impossible 

for them to fully drain me? Either way, they couldn't drain me completely. 

 

 

"S-Sister Lixis?!" the short-haired Dryad suddenly gasped, her voice filled with panic. 

 

 

"Uuuu... I-It's not working...!" the long-haired one echoed, her frustration evident. 

 

 

"W-What?!" the initial Dryad shouted, her confusion escalating. "Almea? Morthea? What the hell is 

going on?" 

 

 

"I can't... suck him dry...!" the short-haired Dryad stammered, her voice trembling. 



 

 

"It's too much... I'm getting full...!" the long-haired one groaned, struggling to keep her composure. 

 

 

"W-What?! How is this possible?! We're the leaders of the Dryads! We have the strongest life force-

sucking abilities among our entire kind! How can we not drain him completely?!" 

 

 

"Didn't I tell you already? What you're doing is pointless," I said with a smirk. I set the vines ablaze with 

a flash of searing magic, watching as they writhed and turned to ash. Using Levitation Magic, I floated 

gracefully down to the ground. 

 

 

"N-No...! No one ever escapes us...! No man has ever..." 

 

 

Suddenly, all the surrounding trees began to move. They were all Treants, huh? Considering all the vines 

on them seemed alive, it didn't surprise me that the trees themselves were Treants. Their massive forms 

creaked and groaned as they came to life, their branches twisting and reaching out like monstrous 

appendages. 

 

 

"If you don't dry up for us, we'll kill that woman over there...!" she threatened, her voice cold and 

resolute. 

 

 

"Why don't you give it a try?" I replied, unruffled. 

 

 

"You think I'm bluffing? Even if she's the elven princess, do you really think I won't follow through?!" 



 

 

"S-Sister Lixis, w-what are you planning? You can't go against the elven princess like this. You're 

provoking a full-blown war with them!" the short-haired Dryad protested, her voice trembling with fear. 

 

 

"Shut up, Morthea!" Lixis roared, her voice slicing through the tension. Her eyes burned with a fierce, 

unrelenting anger. "I don't give a damn if I invoke the wrath of that elven queen. No male has ever 

escaped me in my entire life!" 

 

 

"B-But...!" Morthea stuttered, her voice cracking under the pressure. 

 

 

"I said shut up!" Lixis bellowed again. With a decisive wave of her hand, the vines sprang to life, 

slithering with predatory speed. They coiled around Morthea, their grip relentless as they bound her 

tightly. The vines wound around every inch of her body, constricting with a cruel, unyielding pressure. 

They even covered her mouth, silencing her with a suffocating embrace. 

 

 

"M-Morthea?!" the remaining Dryad cried out, her face a mask of shock. If this one was Lixis and 

Morthea was now bound and gagged, then this must be Almea. 

 

 

"You will regret ever being born!" Lixis spat, her voice seething with venomous fury. 

 

 

The Treants surged forward, their massive forms casting ominous shadows over Artemis, who lay in 

blissful slumber. They gathered their vines and branches, twisting them into a colossal, menacing fists. 

With a thunderous creak, the fists were swung down toward Artemis with earth-shattering force. 

 

 



But just as the enormous fists were about to smash into her, they were abruptly halted by a shimmering 

barrier created by the Guardian. 

 

 

"W-What?!" Lixis shouted, her shock evident as her eyes widened in disbelief. "Destroy that barrier!" 

 

 

The Treants obeyed Lixis's command, pummeling the barrier with relentless fury. Their massive fists 

crashed into it over and over, but despite their overwhelming strength and repeated assaults, the 

barrier remained unscathed. The Guardian's barrier was the strongest in existence, seemingly 

impervious to all attacks. Even my most concentrated mana blade failed to slice through it. 

 

 

No matter how hard the Treants hit, nothing could penetrate the shimmering shield. 

 

 

"W-Why?" Lixis cried out, her shock and frustration palpable. Her eyes darted around in disbelief as she 

struggled to comprehend the situation. "W-Why is nothing going my way?" 

 

 

As Lixis clutched her hair in desperation, I decided it was time to take action and put an end to this 

chaos. I focused my mana, channeling it with intense concentration. The energy coalesced in my hand, 

swirling and hardening until it formed into a sleek, deadly blade that perfectly fit my grip. 

 

 

Lixis was so consumed by her own anguish that she didn't notice the shift in the atmosphere or the 

deadly mana blade I held. I sprinted toward her with determination. 

 

 

"S-Sister Lixis!" Almea cried out, rushing to protect her sister. But her attempt to block my attack was 

futile. I swiftly moved behind her, transforming the edge of my blade into a blunt surface. With a 

powerful swing, I smashed the blunt edge against the back of Almea's head. The impact might not have 

been sharp, but the force behind it was more than enough to knock her out cold. 



 

 

She crumpled to the ground, unconscious. 

 

 

"W-What?" Lixis finally snapped back to reality, her attention drawn by the commotion. Before she 

could react, I was already behind her. With a decisive motion, I brought the blunt edge of my blade 

crashing down against the back of her head. She toppled forward, collapsing face-first onto the ground. 

 

 

Seeing both her sisters fall, Morthea was stunned into shock. As Lixis crumpled to the ground, the vines 

binding Morthea slackened and then released her entirely. She hit the ground and scrambled to her 

feet, desperate to flee. 

 

 

I swiftly transformed my mana blade into a mana bow. The arrow I notched was blunt, designed solely 

to incapacitate rather than inflict lethal damage. I drew back the mana string and released it with a 

precise flick. The mana arrow streaked through the air, striking Morthea squarely at the base of her skull 

with a resonant thud. 

 

 

The force of the impact was enough to send her collapsing to the ground, her body going limp as she 

joined her sisters in unconsciousness. 

Chapter 260: - Journey Back (4) 

 

Aegis's POV 

 

 

I had just witnessed something utterly horrifying. The first scene, with the Princess and the man 

engaged in sex, was gut-wrenching enough, leaving me with a twisted sense of dread. But the scene that 

followed, where he defeated the three Dryads—creatures notorious for being a relentless threat to 

every man—was even more terrifying. 

 



 

I knew those Dryads well; they were the top leaders among their kind, feared for their deadly prowess. 

Yet, he dispatched all three with an unsettling ease, not even breaking a sweat. 

 

 

My grip on the spear tightened, knuckles white from the pressure. If I faced him, would I have any 

chance of winning? I was a seasoned warrior, and those Dryads were just ranged attackers. But this man 

moved with a speed and precision that spoke of vast experience. I could feel the tension building, a 

mixture of anxiety and determination coiling in my gut. 

 

 

How could I force him to reveal any ulterior motives? I had no idea. But if I failed to find anything, my 

parents' marriage—and everything I held dear—would be in jeopardy. I couldn't let that happen. I 

dashed toward him with my spear at the ready as fast as I could muster. When I was about to reach him, 

he didn't seem to have known that I was already near him, and I jumped off. 

 

 

"Haaaaaaaaaaaaaaaaaa!" I roared, thrusting my spear at him with all my might. I poured every ounce of 

mana I had into the tip, feeling the energy crackle and hum with power. 

 

 

I was sure that even his Barrier, which had withstood the Treants' relentless assault, would buckle under 

the force of my strike. But... 

 

 

"So, you finally decided to make a move, huh?" His gaze met mine, cool and untroubled. With a swift 

motion, he grabbed the spear near its tip, effortlessly redirecting it. My attack went wide, and the spear 

slammed into the ground with a thunderous thud. 

 

 

"So you knew I was going to attack?" I demanded, pulling back to gain some distance. 

 

 



"If you're oozing bloodlust like that, there's no way I wouldn't notice," he said, shrugging casually. "You 

must really hate me to be radiating that much fury." 

 

 

I gritted my teeth, anger coursing through me as I readied my spear again. "Damn right I'm pissed! You 

swooped in and stole the woman I've been yearning for my entire life. You—who just appeared out of 

nowhere and have been with the Princess for only a couple of months—while I've been trying to win her 

affection for centuries! I can't fucking accept that!" 

 

 

"So, you think it's unfair for me to be with Artemis because I've only known her for a short time," he 

said, unfazed. "I get that it might seem unfair, but love isn't something that's dictated by time. So, I'd say 

your reasoning is pretty weak." 

 

 

The air between us crackled with tension, my blood boiling as I struggled to contain my fury. My grip on 

the spear tightened, knuckles white with the effort. How could he be so damn nonchalant about this? 

The thought of losing Artemis to him after all these years was unbearable. My mind raced, seeking any 

opening, any weakness I could exploit to turn this around. 

 

 

"What exactly did you do to the Princess? No, to the Queen and everyone else?" I demanded, my voice 

steady but filled with barely contained anger. My grip tightened around the spear, its shaft cold and 

hard in my hands. "What the hell did you do to make them act like this towards you?" 

 

 

I stared at Solaris, my gaze unrelenting. "It doesn't add up. Miss Clarett, Miss Verra, Miss Serra, Miss 

Frey—they all despised men, went on and on about how men were a curse to our race. I knew well 

enough how dangerous men could be. But out of nowhere, in just a single night, they all suddenly 

accepted you without a second thought. And the Queen, too. 

 

 

None of this makes sense." 

 



 

My eyes narrowed, my voice dropping to a harsh whisper. "There's only one explanation: you must have 

done something to them. No, you definitely did something. There's no other reason for their sudden 

shift in attitude. You must have hypnotized them!" 

 

 

The realization hit me like a punch to the gut. This bastard was vile. He must have used some twisted 

form of hypnosis to bend them to his will, forcing them to sleep with him and do his bidding. That had to 

be it. 

 

 

The man sighed, exasperated. "Do you really think I have the ability to do that? If I were truly capable of 

what you're accusing me of, then why haven't I hypnotized you yet?" 

 

 

I shot back immediately, "That's because my body and face don't appeal to you. That's why you haven't 

tried any hypnotism on me." 

 

 

I was confident in that. I was often called boyish, and everyone in the kingdom knew that if I ever 

married another elf, I would likely be the one supporting them, not the other way around. 

 

 

"That's not true," the man said. "If I had hypnotic powers, I'd use them on you to get you to sleep with 

me." 

 

 

"What the hell are you saying, you idiot?!" I snapped, my voice trembling with a mix of rage and 

disbelief. How could he even suggest such a thing?! Strangely enough, his words made my cheeks flush 

with heat. Was this how he managed to ensnare Their Highness and the others? I wouldn't be swayed. 

"Don't think for a second that your tricks will work on me. 

 

 



I'll never be manipulated by you!" 

 

 

"If you're so sure of that, why don't you put down that menacing spear of yours?" he said. "I might not 

look it, but I'm actually quite a scaredy cat, you know?" 

 

 

"Lies," I spat out, my voice cutting through the tension like a knife. "Do you really believe that someone 

who's easily scared could take down the leaders of the Dryads, just like that, without even breaking a 

sweat?" 

 

 

"I used a few tricks here and there, but that's all," he said with a casual shrug, as if it were no big deal. 

 

 

"Mmm... Leon..." The Princess's groggy moan interrupted us. She stirred awake, her eyes fluttering open 

as she rubbed away the remnants of sleep. "Hmm? Leon and... Aegis? 

 

 

Wait, what are you doing here?" 

 

 

"Ah, uh..." 

 

 

I had only intended to follow them in secret. What the hell was I supposed to do now? 

 

 

The man's gaze locked onto me. "Solaris told me that Aegis wanted to experience life in the human 

world, which is why she decided to tag along. She was curious about this 'academy' you're attending and 

the 'dorm' you're living in. She wanted to know every little detail about what you've been up to." 



 

 

"Aegis was?" The Princess's eyes shifted to me, filled with a mix of surprise and confusion. 

 

 

"Ah, uhm..." 

 

 

I was frozen, unable to find my voice. Lying to the Princess was out of the question. 

 

 

The man leaned in slightly. "She's been given Solaris's approval, so there's no need to worry about that. 

The only thing you might want to keep in mind is her appearance. It could be a bit... alarming." 

 

 

"It's true," the Princess said, her voice laced with a heavy dose of gravity. "Many humans would assume 

she's a slave if they discovered she's an elf." 

 

 

That was a harsh reality. Our race was celebrated for its beauty, which unfortunately made us prime 

targets for hunters who sold us into slavery. This was why we had shut ourselves off from the world. Our 

Princess had been tirelessly searching for elves who had been captured and sold, working to free them. 

If my true identity as an elf were exposed, I'd be immediately viewed as a slave. 

 

 

"I think it's fine if she stays with you," the man interjected smoothly, "especially since you have the 

Mirage skill. If you use that on her, no one would even suspect she's an elf." 

 

 

"But I'm at school most of the time. My skill isn't very useful for long-range concealment. I can only use 

Mirage within my line of sight, and beyond that, it's practically useless." 



 

 

"I guess she'll have to stay in your dorm room, then," the man suggested with a shrug. 

 

 

"That isn't ideal," the Princess countered. "Aegis wants to experience life in the human world, right? 

Locking her up in my dorm room goes against that. I know what would work better for her, though." 

 

 

"What's that?" the man asked, curiosity piqued. 

 

 

I was just as confused. What could be more ideal for me than staying with the Princess? I thought 

staying with her would be the best option, but it seemed like the Princess wasn't on board with that 

idea. I suddenly felt a wave of sadness. 

 

 

"Where else could she stay besides your place, Leon?" 

 

 

My eyes widened in shock, feeling like they were about to pop out of their sockets. I was speechless. 

 

 

"By the way, Leon? Why are Lixis and the others lying like that?" I heard the Princess ask, but it didn't 

quite register in my mind. 

 

 

"Oh, nothing much," the man replied casually. "I'm just planning to try and tame some Dryads." 

 


