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"Who else could it be? This girl who is my favorite Succubus and teacher more 
than Ria who now has her bright violet-lilac hair in two high ponytails (twin tails 
/ odango ponytails), tied with two large black bows. A rebellious strand falls over 
her forehead, giving her a playful and mischievous air. Her pointed demon ears 

peek out from between her hair, with a lighter tone at the tips. 

 
 

Her school uniform is not common. Instead it looks like from a very noble school. 
White long-sleeved blouse (sailor/blouse school style), with wide sailor collar and 
dark red trim on the edges. She wears a large strawberry red bow at the neck (like 
a sailor tie). Over it she has a jumper dress (pinafore or school apron) in deep 
navy blue almost black, with large golden buttons in double front row (six buttons 
in total). The pinafore has strong red trims on the edges and a fitted cut that 

highlights her small but curvy figure. 

 
 

Very short pleated skirt (sailor fuku mini-skirt style) in the same dark navy blue, 
with double red trim on the lower edge. Under the skirt a white petticoat with 
ruffles peeks out a little, giving it playful volume. The stockings are thigh-high 



stockings in bright translucent black, reaching just above the knee with a small 
elastic border. 

 

 

School shoes type loafer/penny loafer with medium heel (approximately four to 
five centimeters). Shiny black color, rounded toe, small silver or gold buckle on 
top and a small bow or ornament on the tongue. The heel is thick and stable, but 
elegant, typical of school uniforms with a loli/succubus touch. 

 
 

Succubus? I think it is obvious... Loli... 

 
 

"Are you thinking something bad again right ~ ~ ~ " Ria’s sweet bell-like voice 

entered my ears. 

 

 

Ria looked at me with furrowed brows and puffing her cheeks. Ria’s beautiful 
scarlet eyes like bright blood looked straight into my eyes. 

 
 

The carefree expression but looking at me with recognition made my body tremble 
and my heart tighten. 

 
 

"Where have you been?" my voice came out low almost like a buzz. 

 

 

"nyehehehe~ did you miss me?" previously Ria had left a kind of projection of 
herself who has helped me study as if she were an artificial intelligence assistant. 



 
 

"No, I... 

 
 

Ria, I, cannot use my abilities..." this time my voice came out with a hint of 
complaint and a hint of sadness. 

 
 

Behind me a pair of transparent insect wings with a membrane so thin it seemed it 
would break easily. The shine of infinite colors full of life seemed to disappear. 

 

 

The wings were drooping and I had a feeling of heaviness and numbness. 

 

 

The same feeling of depression made my demon tail also droop, almost like a 

scolded dog... 

 
 

Ria seemed to realize something, with a soft Puff~ a dark purple mist appeared 

like a small cloud and in a blink Ria appeared by my side, then I felt her arms 
around my body. 

 
 

I felt in an instant how the weight of my body disappeared and then felt beneath 
me the soft and padded sofa. 

 

 



My spatial instinct told me that a space jump had just occurred. It is as if a surfer 
used his board to jump from one wave to another avoiding the entire ocean. 

 

 

But Ria pulled me out of my thoughts when a touch on my tail made my whole 
body vibrate and freeze. 

 
 

"Yiii~ No, my tail~~~ " 

 
 

"Nye~jijijiji~ It seems your Succubus blood is intact ~ 

 
 

Let us see what is happening inside your being ~ " 

 
 

Looking to the side, Ria’s tail, which is bigger, wider, longer and harder, had 
captured my tail that looks very thin and small. 

 
 

It is as if a large python caught a small thin snake. Just the heart-shaped tip of 
Ria’s tail is at least twice the size of my heart-shaped tail tip... 

 
 

Now I find myself sitting between Ria’s legs. Ria has sat on the sofa and placed me 

in front of her after the teleportation or spatial transfer. 

 
 



Ria’s legs are on each side of my legs and her small white feet rub against my feet. 
This time Ria does not have her nails painted a dark color. Her white blood-
colored nails gently scratch the skin of the instep of my feet as well as the soles of 
my feet. 

 
 

Ria’s physical tickles along with her breath on my neck make my shyness levels 
rise and fill the shame bar. 

 
 

"Ria..." 

 
 

"Shhhh~ Wait..." Ria shushed me. Ria’s arms had wrapped around my waist. Ria’s 

hands rested on my belly opening my white blouse a little. 

 

 

"mmm~" a small moan escaped from between my lips. Ria’s hands at first felt 
somewhat cold, fresh. But instantly a warm temperature penetrated my belly. 

 
 

"It seems everything is fine in your body. My girl is growing healthy ~. 

 
 

Although you are on your period it seems that is not the problem..." 

 
 

"What period! We will get back to that later. In the first place I am a boy not a 

girl!" 



 
 

"Ehhh~ I can feel a tremor in your soul... 

 
 

It seems that... Do you have doubts?" Ria’s hands rose from my belly to my chest. 

 
 

I want to scold Ria for where she is putting her hands! But her words diverted my 

attention from her fingers passing over my breasts and pinching here and there 
under my blouse. 

 

 

"Doubts? I do not have doubts..." It is more than clear that I am a boy, I mean, that 
I am a MAN! 

 
 

"hehehe~ you must know after your studies that we Succubi are creatures born 

from darkness, from life energies and we feed on the vitality of other creatures by 
absorbing their souls. 

 
 

Therefore we Succubi are very sensitive to the characteristics and attributes of 

souls. 

 
 

Little Vrem~ I do not know what mission you are on out there, but you must know 

that you are you and no one can say who you are or who you are not..." 

 
 



"Ehhh... The quest this time is just to discover some ancient relics. By the way, I 
heard your voice! Can you already talk to me outside this space and see everything 
that happens outside?" 

 

 

"heheje~ do not give me that look. I cannot see beyond this space. But I can now 
feel your emotions and among them worries, desires and immediate longings. 

 
 

And this is because your power has grown enough for me to be able to 

communicate with you in soul, but only for a moment and once a day. So you have 
to get stronger my little one ~~ " 

 
 

Hm! You call me little one and we are the same height... AHH! 

 

 

"AHH hahaha, stop tickling me! We are not done yet ha, ha~!" 

 
 

"It is because you are thinking something bad! ~ " 

 
 

"Fine, we Succubi are existences that do not depend on anyone’s confirmation 
although we were born from energies. We are like living beings of flesh and blood 
that exist only because their parents gave birth to them ~. 

 

 



But fairies are different. They are also a species born from energies but they are 
born from natural energies, from what you can call positive energies and also 
from feelings. 

 

 

If you break a fairy’s self-confidence or make her trust you and then do not 
recognize her, you can kill the fairy..." 

 
 

"Eh? Confidence, recognition . . . 

 
 

I. . . " then I remembered something. 

 
 

It seems I started feeling bad after spying on Destan’s system status panel... 

 
 

"It seems you already solved it ~ 

 
 

Personally I would only let the noblest blood of us Succubi run through you, but 
Keira wanted to have you with our genes united. 

 
 

Besides, Irisu already found out about your existence..." 

 

 



"Irisu?" It sounds like a name from the land of the rising sun... 

 
 

"Or you can also call her Iris, or grandma hehehe~ 

 
 

From her is the original pollen that gave powers to your mother Keira and turned 

her into a Fairy Queen. In essence she would be like your grandmother 
hahahaha~" 

 
 

It seems I understand, but I do not understand, everything is very confusing... 

 
 

"But I do not understand... Why do you always refer to me as your daughter? 

Ahem, son. There must have been a son born before no??? 

 
 

In any case, my mother, my father whom I do not know... My sisters my aunt and 
cousin and other ancestors are your children no???" 

 
 

"nyehehehe~ it could be said yes, but no. It is true that Keira had a daughter with 
someone but she used the powers of fairies to engender offspring. Using a fertile 
origin pollen on a woman fusing my blood into the seed. 

 
 

Your ancestress was born and they gave her your surname -Corinth- which carries 

the meaning of Solidity and Beauty. Keira wanted her offspring to become the 



strongest pillars of humanity in this world. Although at first I did not know what 
her plans were I never imagined she would sacrifice herself the silly girl..." 

 

 

I could feel tenderness and a bit of sadness in Ria’s words. 

 
 

"... This girl was born with great affinity to the basic energies of existence thanks 

to the two blood sources in her body and her own offspring kept sharing this 
blessing until the moment a girl managed to be born awakening her blood and 
thus you were born with her origin in fairies and Succubi. A strange combination 
if I have to say it myself ~ 

 
 

So in essence you are the daughter Keira was waiting for" 

 

 

"uhnmmm. . . ~ " I understand but I do not understand. Who came up with this 
method! 

 
 

This is something that as a doctor I find unheard of and unscientific. Hiding DNA 
in a creature that keeps procreating and reproducing until the hidden DNA 
activates? 

 
 

Very fantastical everything no? 

 
 

And how are they sure that the hidden DNA will activate at some point!? 
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I am me... 

 
 

So, I have always been Vremya and there is no female Vremya. 

 

 

But in Destan’s world, that RPGM video game, the character Vremya is female. She 
even seems to have children... 

 
 

But the creators of that RPGM were inspired by the Goddess of this world. 

 
 

Do gods have to be able to see the future? I suppose yes, but then why would the 

Goddess be wrong about my gender. 

 
 

Or were the RPGM creators the ones who were wrong... 

 
 

But in reality, none of that matters. I am me, I exist in this world and I had a great 
life in my past world, of course I died abruptly, but it does not matter. 



 
 

Now I feel my body more relaxed and light. 

 
 

"Wow~ it seems you solved it. 

 
 

Nyehehe~ " 

 
 

"Ahhh~ Now my wings . . . 

 
 

AH! How do you have more hands!" 

 
 

I started feeling tickles on my wings, although fairy wings are very sensitive they 
are not as much as the Succubus tail, still my body shivers when someone touches 

and caresses them. 

 
 

But although I started feeling Ria’s hands, it seems the sensation of hands under 
my blouse touching the skin of my chest did not disappear. 

 
 

Then, when I turned my head to look to one side I could see one of Ria’s hands 

caressing one of my fairy wings that now shines with intense colors and seems 
more lively. 



 
 

Then, turning to the other side there is also another of Ria’s hands holding and 

caressing my other wing. Looking down at my chest I could see my blouse bulging 

from Ria’s hands! 

 
 

"Nyahahaha!~ we Succubi can easily change the shapes of our bodies at will, 
adding a couple more arms is easy. And even making more physical bodies appear 
too. Look!" 

 
 

PufffPufff 

 
 

Two soft explosions of smoke appeared on each side of us on the sofa. 

 
 

Then, when the smoke dissipated, two identical Rias with the same clothes and the 

same hairstyle appeared kneeling on top of the sofa. 

 
 

Both Rias had a mischievous look and their long Succubus tails swayed happily 

from side to side. 

 
 

Although I tried to escape the Ria holding me from behind does not let me. 

 

 



"You will not escape!~ 

 
 

Nyahahahaha~" 

 
 

"AHHH! What kind of ninja technique is this!" 

 
 

With three Rias scratching all over my body there is no way to defend myself. 
Although I tried to protect myself by moving my body it only looked like a snake 
trapped in a net. Especially if Ria can create more hands out of nowhere. 

 
 

Is this -Shadow Clone- plus -Hana Hana no mi- ? 

 
 

After playing a little, my mood improved. I thank Ria for that. 

 

 

Afterwards, Ria started giving me lessons and teaching me how to use demonic 
energies to create clones. 

 
 

Although these clones are different from Ria herself. Ria in my reminiscence space 

is essentially a clone but the difference between the two types of clones. 

 

 



One is a magical technique and the other is a doll created by technology and 
magic. 

 

 

The first one only lasts a short time depending on the energy given to it and the 
other can last longer but will also disappear when the energy runs out. 

 
 

"...So, although it is not the original body, the soul is the same. Thanks to my dear 

husband’s studies the clone doll technology is now better. To bring the materials 
for the summoning ritual it was necessary for one to come personally, since each 
material contains a lot of energy a simple clone doll would not be able to transport 
them here. 

 
 

But with the new technology there is no problem!" 

 
 

After the training, Ria took out a white blanket and spread it on the carpet. Ria sat 

on her knees on the white blanket to one side and patted a place next to her for me 
to sit too. 

 
 

After sitting down, Ria started taking things out of a small chest. Although the 
chest looks small, in reality Ria is taking out many things. 

 
 

In the end, on the white blanket there were thirty-three strange objects of all 
kinds. Although different I could catalog them into three categories. 

 
 



Most of the objects were dark, there are things like black branches and flowers 
that emit a dark miasma. Also some black stones and metals. 

 

 

Others are objects that seem common but I can feel great energy. Brown rocks, 
precious stones like rubies, emeralds, etc. there is also a parchment that seems to 
be many years old. 

 
 

The other category are natural objects that give me a lot of familiarity. There are 

different flowers, green branches, leaves, fluorescent bottles with different liquids 
that shine in colors and there is even a kind of star, and I do not mean the shape of 
a star, but what a star is, a yellow plasma ball like the Sun but tiny and from 
which emits a soft light and a warm temperature. 

 
 

After seeing this star I looked up, toward the sky of this space. Although here there 

is a very starry sky, you can see even colorful planets and comets traveling with 
their long tails there is no star nearby that can be called Sun. 

 
 

"Then!" The aura around Ria changed giving me a feeling of oppression. 

 
 

Ria waved her hand and all the objects floated and flew to occupy a place on the 
white blanket. When the objects seemed to be in their position floating blue 
shining lines appeared, a large magical formation matrix appeared on the white 

blanket with lines of different blue tones shining at a rhythm like the beat of a 
heart. 

 
 



All the objects descended gently onto runes drawn in the magical matrix and after 
a moment, it seemed that the magical matrix necessary for the summoning ritual 
was finished. 

 

 

Everything was ready, except for three objects that remained in Ria’s hands. 

 
 

"Is it ready? Can I now have a Familiar like everyone else?" 

 
 

All this time I have been pretending that I have as Familiar a pair of fairy wings. 

But in reality I am not a Summoning Warrior rather I am a kind of mage... 

 
 

I would lie if I said I am not jealous of all my classmates. A Summoning Warrior 
not only has to train and cultivate to grow his power, but also has to have 
understanding, comprehension and connection with his Familiar so that it evolves 
and reaches new abilities and powers. 

 
 

Besides, when a Familiar grows it starts to awaken consciousness! 

 
 

Vasilisa’s familiar seems to already have a spark of intelligence, although it still 
cannot speak, on the other hand, mom’s phoenix and my aunt’s have personality 
and everything and even recognize me! 

 
 

Although mom’s phoenix is weird... 



 
 

I have also seen Magen and the others practice with their Familiars and try to 

communicate with them. I think Tikshna sleeps with her Familiar summoned to 

create a connection! 

 
 

Even Destan, his Goddess created a sword from a video game and turned the 
sword into a Familiar so it grows with him. 

 
 

Having a Familiar is something the other classes and professions in this world 
envy. A companion who is always by your side and fights with you. 

 
 

But although I thought it was already my turn to have my own familiar, Ria broke 

my longing... 

 
 

"Not yet, studying your previous case, the past ritual helped awaken your blood 
and the energy released by your awakening interrupted the ritual causing you to 

not be able to create a connection with an entity and it transformed into your 
familiar. 

 
 

Take these three objects, you have to live with them and keep them close to your 

body at all times..." 

 
 

"Eh? And this for what?" Ria took the three objects floating in front of her and 

placed the three objects in my hands. 



 
 

From all the objects extracted by Ria from her small magical treasure chest they 

give me a magical sensation and many give a feeling of familiarity, especially the 

floral nature objects. 

 
 

The first object is a black bead the size of a pearl, I say it is a bead and not a pearl 
because it is oval and not perfectly round. The surface of the bead is smooth and 
feels like the jade bead on my chest. It is completely black on the surface but 
sometimes it seems to reflect the starry sky. 

 
 

Although I say it is the size of a pearl, my spatial perception makes me feel that 
this black bead is as large as the planet I am on only being able to see its horizon. 

 
 

The second object is pollen. I recognize it at first sight, or even closing my eyes 
just by having it close my senses tell me it is pollen... 

 
 

But it is not common pollen from some flower, it is Pollen in singular and not 
pollens or pollen in plural. It is just a speck of pollen but already refined to Fairy 
Dust. Unlike the Fairy Dust I refine, this one is larger and has a special force field 
covering it making the pollen inside float and shine with a warm fresh blue light 
at the same time. It is a speck of Fairy Dust but still retains its nature as flower 
pollen. 

 
 

The third object made me look at Ria strangely... 
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The third object does not seem strange on the surface, just like the speck of pollen, 
it is surrounded by a luminous force field of violet color, but unlike the warm 
feeling of the force field of the previous pollen, this force field gives a sensation of 
lustful corruption. 

 
 

What is strange is what is inside, a drop of liquid floats calmly inside the dark 
violet force field. The liquid seems calm like a still lake and at times seems to 
move as if spinning in an apparently random direction. 

 
 

It looks like a common liquid with a special thickness, easily recognizable... 

 
 

Although the force field that surrounds and protects the drop of liquid is very 

stable, I can feel a smell coming from the liquid. And you would have to be an 
infinitely dense stone not to know what that smell is... 

 
 

"Ria?" 

 
 

"A ~ HA~ HA~ HA~ 

 
 



Lend them to me for a moment . . . 

 
 

Do not think too much, Lumey gave you this piece of -space-. He says it will be 

very useful for you and your growth. Besides, it will help a lot in channeling your 
energy in the ritual and prevent it from breaking again helping to create the 
connections we need so that your ritual is successful this time..." 

 
 

Ria started channeling some spells unknown to me, magical matrices appeared on 

Ria’s small and white hands blinking and changing shapes. 

 
 

The three objects floating in Ria’s hands were enclosed in some kind of colored 

crystals, the black oval was covered by a pure transparent crystal, the speck of 
pollen in a light blue crystal and the liquid drop in a purple crystal. 

 
 

Then on the transparent crystal of the black oval a slave-type bracelet of material 

similar to jade of color white like ivory appeared. 

 

 

The light blue crystal just like the black oval was embedded in another slave-type 
bracelet also of jade of color white like ivory. 

 
 

After finishing the two objects that now seem like jewelry accessories, while 
finishing explaining what the black oval object was, with a gentle movement of 
her hand Ria placed the two slave bracelets on each of my wrists. 

 
 



The white slave bracelet with the black spatial oval stayed on my right wrist and 
the speck of fairy dust/pollen on my left hand. Both jewels seem to reflect the 
starry sky of the Reminiscence Room. 

 

 

"While this flower pollen comes from Irisu. Hm! When she found out that her -
Pistil- in this world had given offspring she got very excited and wanted to come 
personally. It is rare for fairies to reproduce -sexually- and she never thought that 
pistil would engender a baby. Irisu is busy governing the -Fairy Kingdom- and as a 
fairy she is very serious in her work and duties she cannot leave her world 
abandoned so she could only send this pollen of herself with all her essence to help 
you in your growth. The pollen also contains Irisu’s experience and will help you a 

lot in your learning of fairy knowledge." 

 
 

While Ria explained the origin of the pollen she started working on the drop of 
water enclosed in the purple crystal. 

 

 

And on the purple crystal a black ribbon with golden thread woven forming a 
choker appeared. 

 
 

Unlike the other two objects, this last one, the drop of water, was where Ria took 

the longest to create the material with magic and gave it more details and worked 
with more seriousness until she felt satisfied and gave a nod of acceptance. 

 
 

"As for the last object... 

 
 



You just have to know that it contains my purest feelings and will protect you in 
your growth as a Succubus and that you do not fall into the abyss of the sin of 
lust." 

 

 

Unlike the other jewels, this time Ria did not use magic to place it on me. She 
herself disappeared from in front of me and reappeared behind my back, her soft 
and warm hands held the choker and placed it slowly on my neck. With one hand 
she held my ponytail lifting it so she could close the choker behind my neck. 

 
 

As if a lock closed, the black choker with golden threads stayed on my neck with 

the purple crystal enclosing a violent violet force field and a drop of a liquid inside 
the force field. 

 
 

"Nyehehehe~ it looks very good on you ~ " Ria leaned on my back with her arms 

hugging me tenderly around the neck. 

 
 

It seems Ria loves chokers, although now Ria is wearing a JK uniform from an 

apparently noble and high society school since her white blouse has a high collar, I 
can guess that Ria is wearing her red choker with a heart-shaped charm of some 
red jewel like it could be a ruby. 

 
 

"...But what is it?" I asked in a low voice, my right hand went to gently touch the 

purple crystal on my neck. 

 
 



Contrary to my original thoughts about wearing a choker, this choker created with 
Ria with magic does not feel uncomfortable, on the contrary the material feels soft 
and velvety, it does not hinder the movement of my neck and makes me feel more 
secure. It gives the sensation that this choker can protect me from a vampire’s 

bite~ if vampires existed ~ 

 
 

"What does it matter what it is! 

 
 

Ehhh... Let us say it is a tear, you have to take very good care of my tear, for 

Succubi it is very important! 

 
 

Okay! Enough rest, we have to start practicing, I want to see what you have 

learned all this time, I do not have much energy left to keep this clone in this 
world!" 

 
 

BAH! If Ria had said it is a drop of sweat or saliva I would play dumb and believe 

you! But a tear, it does not have the smell of a tear it smells more like.... 

 
 

Even I am embarrassed to say it! 

 
 

I can still feel the essence in my hand!! 

 
 



At least the new purple crystal cover isolates the liquid drop even more, but I can 
still feel Ria’s presence in it. 

 

 

It seems that deep, very deep inside Ria there is not only chaotic demonic energy, 
but also a pure and white energy. It seems that not all demons are bad? 

 
 

After training for a moment, Ria said goodbye and her body faded as if she were a 

dream. 

 
 

It seems that although there is an increase in clone doll technology, the energy 

spent to bring these objects to my world was a lot. Besides, Ria created the 
summoning matrix and the jewels now on my body. 

 

 

During training I could feel my powers more solid and easier to control. 

 
 

The black oval jewel seems to improve my spatial instincts. And with the speck of 
pollen my fairy magical abilities are more fluid. Now that I have recovered my 
fairy magic I can feel the difference of using magic with or without the blue jewel. 

 
 

Also my Succubus abilities and techniques are more fluid and my leg strength has 
grown, I can kick harder now. If I kicked those men who tried to kidnap me again I 
would kill them with one attack now. 

 

 



Also thanks to the purple crystal on my neck it is easier for me to create the 
demonic energy cover on my tail. I will no longer worry about the feeling of my 
clothes rubbing against the sensitive skin of my tail ~, besides, it seems that I can 
also protect other sensitive parts of my body... My breasts have felt painful and my 

genitals have also become more sensitive lately. 

 
 

And although it is not compatible, the demonic energy cover can also help cover 
my fairy wings! 

 
 

By the way, who is Irisu? It seems to be the Fairy Queen of the fairy kingdom 

world according to Ria. From her came the genetic part that gave powers to the 
Hero Queen Keira. From the little Ria spoke, it seems she was just a fairy 
messenger who managed to grow until she became a fairy queen thanks to an 
inheritance from a place. 

 
 

Ria and Irisu seem to compete with each other, and although Ria does not want to 

accept it she seems to have affection for this Irisu when she speaks. Lumey, Ria’s 
husband, he sent this piece of -Space-. 

 
 

My feelings about space have become more sensitive. Thanks to this black object 

with oval shape I can feel more details about space, but there are still things I 
cannot understand. 

 
 

Now I regret having studied Medicine and not Physics, the only thing I remember 

from physics classes is that if you give me a point of support and a long enough 
lever I can move the world... Although I think this has nothing to do with space it 
speaks more of matter... 



 
 

The senses of my body when touching the black oval told me it was a material of 

smooth texture like crystal but without temperature, it did not feel fresh or cold, 

nor warm or hot, it is simply, there is no temperature? 

 
 

But my spatial feelings tell me it is not matter but space, besides the black color is 
not real, it is simply, there is no color? If I see it with my spatial perception, it is 
all white in my view, but this object is whiter than the purest white. 

 
 

How I wish I had the physics books from my previous world now in my hands... 
Unfortunately after entering medical school, all knowledge from other unrelated 
subjects was returned to the respective teachers. Ainsss~ 
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A new day dawns. This morning feels colder than yesterday. The season of ice and 
snow is practically upon us. 

 
 

My body this morning feels great, rested, light, and full of energy. 

 
 



Pushing aside the blanket that covered my body I sat on the edge of the bed. 
Looking toward the room’s window the newly born rays of sun filter through the 
wrinkles of the curtain softly illuminating the room still. 

 

 

Although the sunlight dims at times, showing that the sky has many clouds, the 
morning is born inevitably. 

 
 

"Ahhnmmm~" Stretching my body I could feel the slave bracelets on my wrists. 

 
 

Every time I enter the reminiscence room I do so with a mental body, my physical 

body continues to exist in this world. But any physical training I do in the 
reminiscence room affects my physical body in the real world. 

 

 

Just like wearing any clothing or object, I had already checked this fact and for 
this same reason Ria had left her clothes for me to use in the reminiscence room. 

 
 

But it still seems magical to me. The two slave bracelets created by Ria as well as 
the choker around my neck are here in the real world without me doing anything 
to bring them. It almost feels like an RPG game. 

 
 

Speaking of RPG games... Looking toward the other side of the room. Destan 
sleeping in his bed in a strange posture... 

 

 



Torso bare, hands up toward the headboard of the bed and his head to one side 
falling off the pillow with his mouth half-open and a liquid shine coming from 
between his lips. 

 

 

It makes me want to throw another snowball at him... 

 
 

But well, thinking about it well it is not Destan’s fault. My internal conflicts and 

my self-esteem only depend on me. Doubting my existence only shows that my 
mental strength is still not strong enough. 

 
 

Leaving all this aside and without importance, I got out of bed and putting on my 

slippers I headed to the bathroom. 

 

 

There are many things to do today, especially I have to run and go see my dear 
pets ~. 

 
 

"... Good! Let us go quickly for the carriage and go quickly to the mountains! YOO 
~!" 

 
 

"No. This time we will run." 

 

 

"Eh!??" 



 
 

"Run?" 

 
 

"Tired" everyone, even Kara spoke against my proposal. 

 
 

"Let us go~ 

 
 

It takes us more than one hour to reach the foot of the mountains with the 

carriage, if we run it will take us less than fifteen minutes ~" 

 
 

"But..." all the girls looked at each other. 

 
 

It is obvious that running that distance is exhausting. But come on! If in the ninja 

world every time a team goes out on a mission they always travel running and 
jumping from tree to tree and branch to branch if they enter a forest. 

 
 

We are much stronger than those ninjas! 

 
 

And it is not far, it is not like I am asking them to run back to the Capital. 



 
 

"Vremya is right! 

 
 

It is good physical training for you. Agreed! It is decided from now on there are no 
more carriages or horses for you! 

 
 

Good. Good luck on your exploration today, I will go to the tavern to gather 
information ~ 

 

 

Without the expense on carriages I have more cash to buy alcohol ~~ " 

 

 

"Professor, we can hear your murmur . . . " 

 
 

Professor Rudelle supported my idea although not for the same reasons. But since 

the teacher in charge has spoken there can be no objections. 

 
 

"Good! It is decided. Let us run quickly to go see Xuexue and the others ~ ... 
Ahem~ let us run quickly to find our Quest objective soon..." 

 
 

"・・・" everyone looked at me again with expressions of -We Knew It!-. 



 
 

"Oh come on ~ 

 
 

With me here and my auxiliary magics you will see that it is easy to cover these 
small distances ~ " 

 
 

Now that I have recovered my fairy magic I feel better and confident. 

 
 

Maybe before I complained that as a man being a support mage is not very 
masculine, but after a day without my auxiliary magics it is as if I were left 
without arms. 

 
 

And with the slave bracelet on my left wrist buffing seven people is easier now. 

 
 

After placing magics that increase resistance, agility and strength we set off 

toward some distant mountains in the range. 

 
 

And while we ran along the dirt road from the corner of my eye I could distinguish 
a shadow in the distance. 

 
 



’Should I take advantage of one of these days to approach Tamahsa?’ I am still 
undecided. Apart from my shadow guardian Tamahsa, no one else seems to be 
following us. 

 

 

And so, in less than fifteen minutes we had arrived at the point where we had left 
the horses and the carriage yesterday. 

 
 

"What did I tell you? It is not faster and better to simply run than to waste time in 

a carriage ~ 

 
 

{Nature’s Sigh ~ }" 

 
 

Although we all arrived a little sweaty, it is nothing that I cannot solve with a little 
magic (faked). A fresh air current cleaned the sweat from everyone. 

 
 

"Great! It is good exercise. It is decided, from now on we will all run when we go 
out on a Quest!!!" Magen moved her arms in circles to adjust her shoulder and 
stretched her arms and legs. 

 
 

"For me it is nothing, as an explorer it is normal for me to run..." Dianeira did not 
forget to boast a little at this moment. Although the small drops of sweat on her 
forehead give her a coquettish touch. 

 

 



"Not bad." Xifia, serious as always, nodded approving this approach. 

 
 

Destan and Tikshna also agreed while enjoying the breeze that refreshed and 

cleaned the sweat. 

 
 

Although I managed to convince everyone that running is better than going in a 

slow carriage, it is not like I will always want to be running. It is only for this 
occasion. 

 
 

Carriages are slow! The best would be to get a flying ship, a private jet for long 

distances. A helicopter for short distances like right now would be perfect. 

 
 

But of course, in my previous world these problems can be solved with a lot of 
money. In this world if I had a Pegasus like the silver knights it would be 
excellent. 

 
 

But now, if I can take Xuexue and the others with me, I would have nothing to 
envy the silver knights ~ 

 
 

Maybe in the future I can conquer a protodraco in this world and become a dragon 
knight ~~~ 

 
 

"Ahem... I am glad you understand my feelings, ahem. 



 
 

Good ~ then remember to launch a flare if you see a group of aliens or an enemy. 

Explore as best you can and we meet at meeting point B before sunset! 

 
 

Dispersion..." 

 
 

"Wait! Vremya" 

 
 

"What is it Magen?" 

 
 

"Should we not redraw the groups?" 

 
 

"Bah! You just want to see if you can have better luck and end up paired with 

Vremya. Let us continue as we were yesterday . . . " Dianeira wanted to deny the 
group reorganization request but was interrupted. 

 
 

"Draw" Kara said with her typical poker face. 

 
 

"I have no problem" Xifia supported Kara more than her best friend Magen. 



 
 

Destan and Tikshna as always only nodded. Dianeira got upset about that and 

crossed her arms looking far away at the white of the snow in the mountains. 

 
 

"Agreed... 

 
 

New draw" 

 
 

I took out a shoe box and a black cloth. The same as was used yesterday for the 
draw. 

 

 

The papers were still inside the box so there was no need to make new ones. 

 
 

The draw is simple, there are six papers with one letter each, two V, two D, one X 

and one K. 

 
 

Those who can serve as protection and attack class or profession are Magen, 
Tikshna and Dianeira. So in order each one draws a little paper pairing with 
Destan, Xifia, Kara or me. 

 
 



Yesterday my little paper went to Dianeira being her the last to draw paper. 
Leaving Tikshna with Kara and Destan, and Magen with Xifia. 

 

 

Shaking the shoe box and placing the cloth over the box so I can lift the lid a little 
and someone can put their hand in without looking we started the new draw. 

 
 

And so in the end, the new groups ended up as: 

 
 

Magen with Destan; 

 
 

Dianeira with Xifia; 

 
 

And Tikshna with Kara and me. 

 

 

"This should not be like this! Let us do it again!" Magen lamented to the side. 

 
 

"You get what you deserve" Dianeira complained to Magen. 

 
 

Xifia seemed to have an expression of disappointment. Although she also thought 

about doing it again she felt it was not right. 



 
 

Xifia is very serious in what she does and always correct following the rules. I 

have never seen Xifia do something out of selfishness unlike the others. 

 
 

"Good, since we are organized, now yes. 

 
 

Dispersion!" 

 
 

Although in my previous life I had finally reached the level of being head of a 
medical department. 

 

 

A truck prevented me from enjoying the pleasure of leading a team. 

 
 

But although it is not the same, being a leader of a Summoner Warriors team is 

the most prestigious in this world. Even if it is a training team at elementary 
level... 

 
 

"Vrem... I, will protect you!" Tikshna said at my side, although her voice was low 
and she barely looked me in the eyes. 

 
 

"Mm! Thank you, I trust you. 



 
 

Agreed. Let us go quickly to see Xuexue and the others ~ " 

 
 

"・・・" everyone looked at me again with an expression of -We knew it!-. 

 

Women's World: I am the man with the 
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"Xuexue ~ We are here ~~ " I shouted as I entered Xuexue’s home cave. 

 

 

Getting here from the foot of the mountain took around less than five minutes. 

 
 

Mostly because we have to climb some parts and jump here and there. It is not the 
same as running on flat ground. Although well, in this area of the continent the 
terrain is not very flat to say the least. 

 
 

"RAWW ~ " 

 
 

"Meww~ " 



 
 

"Mmew ~ " 

 
 

"Meew ~ " 

 
 

Not only Xuexue greeted me. Xueling, Xuebing and Xueyue did too. 

 
 

"Awwww~ how comfortable, they are so soft and warm ~ ~ ~ " because of the size 

of the three little ones I can hug them all together. Their fur is so soft and fluffy. 

 
 

With Xuexue it is different, being very large I can barely hug her neck, especially 

because her fur is very long and super fluffy. 

 
 

At least Xuexue’s fur is not as curly as a lion’s. What is that type of hairstyle 

called, Afro? 

 
 

Maybe it is because of the connection but today the three little ones pay more 
attention to me than yesterday when they practically ignored me. They deserve a 
prize. 

 
 



"Good! Tikshna, help me light the campfire and place the grill. Kara please cut the 
meat and we have to add salt and spices ~ " 

 

 

"Yes..." 

 
 

"Mm." 

 

 

I took out the tables and kitchen utensils as well as a grill from my backpack, the 
same ones as yesterday. 

 
 

In five minutes there were already cuts of meat on the grill above the campfire 

fire. Seeing Tikshna turning the cuts of meat and thinking that her familiar is a 
cow makes me feel a little funny. 

 
 

The little kittys just like yesterday wanted to pounce on the grill not caring about 
the heat of the fire. If I do not hold them they would jump into the fire anyway. 

 
 

The little lambs are not afraid of tigers... 

 
 

Although we are talking about little kittys. 

 
 



Although we had already had breakfast. Kara, Tikshna and I ate a little roasted 
meat while Xuexue and the three little kittys enjoyed the roasted meat. 

 

 

"Vrem.. Vremya..." 

 
 

"Uhnm? What is it Tikshna?" 

 

 

"...No, should not we... Explore?" Tikshna, as shy as always, asks me avoiding my 
gaze. 

 
 

Again on the white blanket from yesterday we were all sitting after the small 

snack with Bing, Ling and Yue lying on my legs. 

 
 

Unlike yesterday, this time I opted to wear a denim skirt. It feels good to feel the 
soft fur of the three kittys on my skin, it is very pleasant. 

 
 

And Dianeira who wanted to see me in a skirt seems to be missing it hehe~ 

 
 

Since I have been wearing my white trench coat. When closed it covers me 

completely down to the boots. So I suppose everyone thought I was still wearing 
pants like yesterday and not even Dianeira asked about my explorer outfit. 



 
 

Since I cannot simply sit on the blanket with the trench coat, I had to open it so it 

would extend behind me and be able to sit with my legs bent or stretched. 

 
 

Although Tikshna tries not to look I have caught her looking at me but it does not 
bother me. It is Kara who does bother me, she does not look at me at all, it makes 
me feel a little less desirable... 

 
 

Do I not have appeal! 

 
 

Shaking my head I paid attention to Tikshna and answered her. 

 
 

"Do not worry, with Xuexue we can explore easily, these areas are her territory 

and she must know secret and hidden places and ways to access inaccessible 
areas. 

 
 

Right, Xuexue?" 

 
 

"RAWWWW~ ¨~ ~ " Xuexue behind me answered happily. 

 
 

"And, them?" Tikshna pointed to the three little ones on my legs. 



 
 

"Do not worry, I have a way to take them with us ~ " The moment has come, for 

the first time I will bring living beings to my personal space, the Reminiscence 

Room! 

 
 

I closed my eyes and my Fairy Wings appeared behind me. While I hugged the 
three little kittys in a moment they seemed to disappear like ghosts. 

 
 

After a couple of seconds they were no longer in this plane. 

 
 

"Eh? Di.. Did they disappear?" Tikshna said with a raised surprised voice. 

 
 

"Mm?" even Kara showed astonishment. Although it was barely noticeable in the 

tone of her voice and in her eyes. 

 
 

Xuexue behind me did not even get up. The connection we have made her 

understand that they were still with me, not in this place but close. 

 
 

The Reminiscence Room is already fully equipped. Although I cannot see what 
happens inside the Reminiscence Room, I can feel that the three little ones are fine 

and not scared. 

 
 



Thanks to Ria, the Reminiscence Room has a space completely furnished like a 
fully equipped bedroom. 

 

 

And not just furnished and equipped with simple things, but with high-quality 
furniture. 

 
 

Ria has brought not only a large and long comfortable sofa with a coffee table in 

front, there is also a tea table with comfortable chairs. Behind the large sofa there 
is a large bed where king-size size remains like a single bed. 

 
 

There is a large trunk where Ria keeps her toys like tablets, video game consoles 

etc. 

 

 

There is also a cabinet where tea sets like dishes and other things are stored and 
wardrobes where there is clothing. 

 
 

Although they are things where people can live comfortably and not for beasts, the 
three little ones can be comfortable and I have prepared things for them to 
entertain themselves, besides they can sleep on the bed or on the carpet. 

 
 

Ria does not seem to mind. And with things like hair on the furniture I can fix it 
easily with magic, besides it is not like the Reminiscence Room has dust or dirt 
problems. 

 
 



"Do not worry, now they are at home ~ 

 
 

Since everything is ready, let us get back to work ~ 

 
 

Xuexue!" 

 
 

"RAAAWWW ~ " Xuexue stood up, her height almost reaches the cave ceiling of 
more than three meters high. 

 
 

"..." Tikshna and Kara looked at each other and followed me and Xuexue out of the 
cave after putting everything away. 

 
 

"Xuexue ~ " 

 

 

"Raw ~ " Xuexue lowered her body a little and with a jump, with the help of my 
flight abilities, I could climb onto her back. 

 
 

"Girls, get on ~ " throwing a little Fairy Dust on Tikshna and Kara, both girls 

started to float. 

 

 



With the combat practice we have had all this time the girls are already used to 
the flight ability so it was not difficult for the two to settle behind me. Or so I 
thought but only Tikshna placed herself behind me. 

 

 

"Kara?" 

 
 

"In front, safe" Kara said without turning her gaze after she sat in front of me. 

 
 

It makes no sense for me to be in the middle while we ride Xuexue, but it is not 

like I complain either. Kara’s scent is very nice and Tikshna’s body behind me does 
not feel bad at all. 

 
 

"Vrem.. Vremya..." I heard Tikshna’s voice behind me. 

 
 

"My ability gives me a special space. Similar to the fairy kingdom but I call it my 
Reminiscence Room, when I become stronger I can also take things to my space, 
but now it is the first time I take living beings. 

 
 

Ling, Yue and Bing are small and not very powerful so it was not difficult for me to 
take them to my special space. 

 

 

Although I am still not strong enough to take Xuexue and one person..." 



 
 

I said without hiding much about the ability I showed to take the three little kittys 

to my space. 

 
 

"Eh.. No... Vrem... I wanted to ask... If ... If I can hold on... To you..." 

 
 

"Oh ~ 

 
 

I thought you were asking about the whereabouts of the three little ones, hehe, yes 
you can hold on to me . . . " 

 

 

Then I felt Tikshna’s arms passing around my waist. 

 
 

"No.. I promise... Not to tell .. Anyone . . . " Tikshna said close to my ear. 

 
 

"Mm!" Kara, in front of me answered as confirming Tikshna’s statement. 

 
 

"Thank you, although it is not like I want to hide it from you, it is just that it was 
not useful before. 



 
 

Besides, there must be trust among everyone in the group or in combat we could 

die easily." 

 
 

This is not a lie. In classes they always tell us about trust among everyone in the 
group and training apart from growing our strength is so we can have a tacit 
understanding among all. 

 
 

In war, if you cannot trust your team everyone can die from any insignificant 
error. 

 
 

"Yes..." 

 
 

"Mm..." 

 
 

Tikshna and Kara answered softly to my words. 

 
 

Then I felt Kara’s hands take my hands and bring them toward her making me hug 
her and placing my hands in front of her belly. 

 
 



With Tikshna behind me and Kara in front of me I communicated with Xuexue 
through the spiritual connection and at the same time said out loud. 

 

 

"Xuexue! Let us go! 

 
 

Let us explore that area in this direction! ~ " 

 

 

"RAAAWWW ~ " Xuexue answered happily and started running quickly toward the 
direction my spiritual feeling transmitted to her. 

 
 

"AHH!" 

 
 

"HAHAHA~!" 

 

 

Tikshna screamed in astonishment and I laughed out loud. Xuexue’s shown speed 
is great! Just at the beginning with her powerful paws I can say she reached more 
than two hundred kilometers per hour in an instant. 

 
 

Xuexue can jump easily regardless of the snow or slippery rocks from the ice. 

Xuexue’s claws easily penetrate the mountain rocks holding her easily and agilely. 

 
 



The cold wind on my face makes me feel the speed of movement. But nothing that 
a small protection field magic cannot fix. 

 

 

But enjoying the powerful sensation of a mount is unique ~ 
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The temperature starts to drop in the mountains very quickly in the hours after 

midday. 

 
 

The winds blow from all directions when they hit the mountain walls. 

 
 

Tikshna, Kara and I are searching in our third crevice. 

 
 

"Nothing" Kara retracted her right hand. Dark shadows swayed in the air and 
seemed to enter the palm of her hand. 

 
 

In her left hand she holds her black twisted wood mage staff. Kara looks like a 

dark spot on a white blanket. 



 
 

"Mm! 

 
 

This place seems to be solid rock without underground caves or anything." In front 
of me, a map floats in the air. With the help of a quill and red ink I marked the 
place with some symbols. 

 
 

"Shall we go back?" Tikshna acted as guardian to one side. All this time she has 
kept her Familiar form activated. 

 
 

Tikshna looks like a female Minotaur with a height of almost two meters and that 
without counting the pair of white horns that grow on her head. 

 
 

Her feet transformed into hooves sink into the snow because of the weight and the 

little white cow that should be lying on Tikshna’s black and white hair is actually 
lying on my hair on top of my head. 

 
 

Tikshna’s familiar when summoned is a cow with physical form, just like 

Professor Rudelle’s wolf. But few Beast-type Familiars have a fusion form with 
their contractor. 

 
 

When Tikshna is in her minotaur form the little cow becomes small and cannot 

fight on her own like when she is in her natural form. 



 
 

But although it seems that she has a ghost form in this state she is actually 

tangible when she wants to, so I can hold her and even lay her on my shoulder or 

on top of my head. Like an accessory. 

 
 

And since Tikshna has no exploration skills she can only keep an eye on the 
surroundings and be a kind of gate guardian. 

 
 

Thanks to my spatial ability I can explore beneath my feet deep into the earth and 
I can fake my exploration with my earth element magic. 

 
 

On the other hand, Kara can explore using ghosts that if this were a horror movie 

it would be creepy. In this way we have already explored three places that 
according to Xuexue could be places with entrances deep into the mountain and to 
the ancient ruins. 

 
 

Although we have found caves and crevices, some had a pair of wolves and other 
animals. We did not find accesses that go very deep. 

 
 

Obviously we do not confront the animals of the mountain, they have their lives 

and we cannot just come and kick them out of their homes right? 

 
 

With Kara’s abilities and mine we can explore without disturbing the fauna of the 

place. 



 
 

As for the flora... 

 
 

"We are leaving, just let me pick that flower ~" I reply to Tikshna with a smile 
while returning the map to the magical space of the Name of Cards network. 

 
 

A small sparrow with feathers of multiple colors chirped softly picking up the map 
that rolled up by itself in the air and after making a turn around me disappeared 
entering some waves that spread in the air as if it were water. 

 
 

Afterwards, jumping with the help of my spatial ability and wind magic I climbed 
a rock wall to one side. I had already spotted a special flower that is necessary for 

potions. 

 
 

Throughout this day, apart from exploring the place, I have been paying attention 
to materials for the potions and alchemy classes. Maybe the alchemy teacher is a 

bit pedantic and looks at me with disgust, but I have learned good things. 

 
 

A small white-bluish Flower that grows in rocky crevices exposed to the wind. Its 

petals look like ice crystals and are collected only when they are covered with 
morning frost. It serves for cold resistance potions or to stabilize volatile mixtures 
with fire and lightning materials. 

 
 



It is called Ice Tear or Mountain Cry Crystal since its crystal petals fall as if the 
mountain were crying. 

 

 

Although it is recommended to collect them only when they are covered with 
morning frost but with my natural fairy abilities that give me a great affinity to 
flora, all the plants I collect almost jump into my hands on their own initiative. 

 
 

My backpack already has new boxes of wood, metal and jade that carry Frozen 

Root Mud, Cold Moon Moss and many Stone Claw Roots. 

 
 

I have also found Snow Tin and Mountain Lead, metals used in weapon forging 

and in alchemy. 

 

 

Perhaps because of the place, I have found more materials than the time we went 
to the Blue Crystal Grass Village. 

 
 

Although among all the materials I have found I have seen algae, although we are 
on the northeast coast of the continent, there should not be this type of deep-sea 
algae near the equator. Besides how did algae get to the mountains?! Although 
they are pieces of dead and frozen algae it makes no sense that they are here. 

 
 

Since it is something strange, I have noted it in notes on the Quest map. 

 

 



In a few jumps, I reached the place where the Ice Tear flower is. Carefully and 
gently I touched the petals with my fingers. Transmitting a little fairy dust 
through the fingers of my right hand the small white bluish flower began to glow 
slightly. 

 
 

So, taking out a white wooden box, I managed to place the white flower after 
unearthing it from the mountain stone. With my earth magic although it is not 
high level it is easy for me to control rocks and stones and let the flower free itself 
without damaging its roots. 

 
 

"Ready ~ " I said while closing the lid of the wooden box and returning it to my 
backpack. 

 
 

I was about to go down when suddenly a strong wind blew hard. 

 
 

"Ah!?" 

 

 

"Vremya!!" 

 
 

"Vrem!!" 

 

 

"Ah! ~ I am fine ~ 



 
 

I can fly, hehehe ~ " after descending a couple of meters I stabilized in the air. 

 
 

But I could not help but shiver from the cold. 

 
 

Looking towards the sky, I could see that there were more and more clouds. 

 
 

"Good! Let us go to the meeting point. It is getting late." I said while falling gently 

onto Xuexue and hugging her fur. 

 
 

"Good.." 

 
 

"mm" 

 
 

After a few minutes, I arrived at the agreed location. 

 
 

"Vremya... You..." Dianeira was already there with a bonfire lit. 

 

 



Xifia upon seeing Xuexue also showed an expression as if saying —I knew it— 

 
 

After a few minutes Magen and Destan also arrived. 

 
 

"Great! It is Xuexue! Yoo~ 

 
 

Vremya Here!!!" Magen raised her hands excitedly making signals. 

 
 

When Magen arrived at the location. Magen hugged Xuexue and Xuexue seemed 
not to mind. 

 
 

Xuexue has already gotten used to the girls I suppose. 

 
 

Then, taking advantage of the bonfire, I took out again the camping table, the grill 
and the ingredients for a new roasted meat ~ 

 
 

"Wow, after eating roasted meat so many times does the weight not worry you?" 

Destan said suddenly from one side. 

 
 



"I think only the boys worry about weight, look at Magen and Tikshna, how fat 
they are and they do not mind continuing to eat..." Dianeira replied. 

 

 

"I... I am not..." Tikshna wanted to argue but with a piece of beef in her hand and 
her mouth full she did not seem very convinced. 

 
 

"Tikshna is not fat. She looks good like that, I like it" in my heart I gave Tikshna a 

thumbs up. 

 
 

Tikshna’s figure can be said to be chubby, but not to the point of being fat. She has 

all the air of a cowgirl from the old west. 

 
 

"Vrem... ~ ~ ~ " Tikshna got excited when she heard me. Her face turned 
extremely red. I almost feared she could faint. But it seems she is fine, she just 
lowered her gaze and hid behind the beef steak. 

 
 

"I am not fat either! I have strong muscles look!" Magen stood up and pointed to 
her arms doing flexes. 

 
 

"Do not talk with your mouth full, stupid." Xifia gave Magen a hit on the head. 

 

 

"Besides, the one who seems to care the least about weight is Vremya who enjoys 
eating more than the women" 



 
 

"Eh? Why should I worry about gaining weight? I have always eaten like this since 

I was little and my body never gains weight..." I replied while looking at Dianeira 

and shrugging my shoulders. 

 
 

I do not care at all about weight, in fact, all this time I have eaten a lot to help in 
the growth of my body and although a long time ago I accepted that I would not 
build muscles no matter how much meat I ate or how much exercise I did now I 
just like to enjoy the food. 

 
 

Then I continued grabbing meat and giving it to the three little kittys that I -
summoned- from my personal space. This time there is no blanket to lie on so they 
can only stand in the snow while I give them pieces of roasted meat. 

 

 

"Wow.." 

 
 

"Vrem..." 

 
 

"if the other boys heard you they would definitely want to kill you.." 

 
 

While we were talking about trivial things during lunch a new cold wind blew 

hard again. 



 
 

"We must hurry, bad weather is coming. We do not want the storm to catch us still 

in the mountain" Dianeira pointed out. 

 
 

And it is true, for some time now it seems that the weather is moving in a 
direction of climatic phenomenon. 

 
 

"Good! If everyone is already full, then let us pick everything up and leave! 

 

 

Get ready to run back to the city! For those who care about weight this race back 
can help you lose a little ~ " 

 

Chapter 187 187: Second Days of Quest; 
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"What are you going to do with Xuexue, Xuebing, Xueling and Xueyue Vrem?" 

 
 

"Well they will come with us ~ 

 
 

Come on, back home ~ " 



 
 

Before anyone else could say anything. Bing Ling and Yue disappeared before the 

astonished eyes of everyone. 

 
 

The only ones who had calm expressions were Kara and Tikshna. 

 
 

"What? Where did they go!??" 

 
 

"They just entered my personal space..." while storing the tables and camping 
utensils I explained in broad strokes about my reminiscence space. 

 

 

Afterwards Magen and the girls swore that they would not tell anyone about my 

secrets. 

 
 

The problem is with Xuexue, she is very big and strong, even if Xuexue allows it I 

cannot take her to my Reminiscence Room easily. So for now, she will have to stay 
outside. 

 
 

Thanks to a Succubus magic, or rather a curse, I can cast a confusion spell on 
Xuexue making the people around not see her true appearance. Although a lot of 

paperwork is required, there are beast tamers who can enter the city with their 
beasts. 



 
 

I have many mana crystal coins to solve any problem~ 

 
 

After stacking several reinforcement magics on the girls and Destan, we started 
running back to the city. 

 
 

"I am sorry, Xuexue is not big enough yet to carry everyone ~ " 

 
 

"And why can Kara ride with you?" Dianeira made a pout. 

 
 

"I won" Kara replied with her normal voice but I could feel a touch of pride in her 

tone. 

 
 

Halfway there, the storm began to fall over these lands. The winds were already 

blowing strongly with powerful gusts. 

 
 

The rain had started to fall with infinite frozen drops hitting us as if we were 
under an attack of infinite frozen bullets. 

 
 

If it were not for a special magic from Xuexue we would have had to find shelter 
under this storm. 



 
 

But even, under Xuexue's coverage, we were almost soaked when we arrived at 

the city-port wall. 

 
 

But one must praise the explorer clothing with denim materials made by the Ankh 
family. Although on the outside we are wet inside the clothes we are dry and 
warm and the boots keep our feet dry and well. 

 
 

I will give five stars to Vestis Ankh Tailoring. 

 
 

"Ahh!~ We finally arrived..." 

 
 

"This storm is very strong" 

 
 

"Mm, it is the coast, it is normal for there to be storms like this" 

 
 

"..." 

 
 

Under my spell, although the people around at the wall entrance looked towards 

us, they only gave a couple of glances at the tiger under me and then returned 
their gazes to me. 



 
 

It seems there is no one of high level who can see through a Succubus curse. 

 
 

This curse although simple is really creepy. It places an invisible aura on you but 
whose effect is to make you go unnoticed by others, as if you were easily 
forgettable and not influential at all. 

 
 

It is an ability that thieves would love but common people would not. 

 

 

If the people around you do not pay attention to you, and even worse, your family 
and friends start ignoring you and forgetting about you it is a psychological blow 
for any person. 

 
 

Succubi use this to hunt better. If their target is alone they can consume him at 

pleasure without facing danger and exposing themselves. 

 
 

That is why it is a very bad curse. It can cause very deep depression in the cursed 

person. 

 
 

But the spell is really simple, like thieves entering stealth mode, it is simply 

lowering your presence to the minimum possible making almost no one notice 
you, only people with high perception could notice you. 



 
 

Using it on Xuexue is not dangerous just a blanket over her, a hat hiding her ears 

and the curse make any person not notice her and discover that she is a mythical, 

legendary, and young highly coveted Vorshaan. 

 
 

Then, with a soft pum on the wooden table I dropped my closed fist and then 
opened it raising my hand looking into the eyes of the guard in charge of giving 
me the pass to the city. Some shiny light blue crystal coins shone on the wooden 
table. 

 
 

"... Mair Vremya, your record says that you are a Summoning Warrior of the 
auxiliary mage class. 

 
 

And there is no previous record that you have a pet..." 

 

 

"Oh~ Come on! 

 
 

Although it says that I am of the auxiliary mage type, but there it says that my 

Familiar are Fairy Wings which gives me affinity to nature no less than Beast 
Taming Masters. 

 
 

Besides ~ she is a little kitty, maybe a little bigger, but she is not dangerous. I 

promise she will not do any harm and I will take care of everything! 



 
 

I promise in the name of my Corinth family!" 

 
 

"But..." 

 
 

pum ~ another pair of light blue coins appeared on the table along with the others. 

 
 

"Any damage to public facilities and to the city and to people will be your 

responsibility and you will face great charges." 

 
 

"Mm~ I promise, do not worry, Xuexue will not do anything bad ~ 

 
 

Hehehe ~ Thank you, Beautiful Lady Guard ~ 

 
 

Let us go Xuexue ~ ~ ~ " 

 
 

I took Xuexue and left a special room for Pet Beasts cases taking big steps and 
walking as if floating. 

 

 



Outside, inside the city, Magen and the others were waiting for me. 

 
 

"Hehehehe~ I told you there would be no problems ~ " I raised my right hand and 

made a peace sign to the girls. 

 
 

"I clearly heard someone mention the name of his family" 

 

 

"Mm! Mm! And I thought I heard the sound of crystal coins..." 

 
 

"And not to mention the flirty voice and the body movements..." 

 
 

"What are you saying!?" I crossed my arms and gave an annoyed look to Dianeira 
and Xifia who were murmuring supposedly in low voice but most could hear 
clearly. 

 
 

And so what if I used a few mana crystal coins? Problems that can be solved with 
money are not problems! 

 
 

Besides, it is part of my strength luck, and the luck of being born in a great noble 

family counts! Not using your strengths is stupid! 

 
 



"Good! Pay those who said I would find problems when trying to process Xuexue 
and that I could not pass easily" I extended my right hand. 

 

 

Dianeira and Xifia had no choice but to take out some coins and put them in my 
hands. 

 
 

"It is cheating..." Xifia made a pout. 

 
 

"Now I understand why the older ones have always said that you should never 

argue with boys because you will always lose..." Dianeira spoke after Xifia. 

 
 

I took the mana crystal coins in my hands and put them in my backpack. Maybe it 
does not make up for the amount I gave to the inspection guard. But the pleasure 
of taking some coins from the others no one takes that away from me ~. 

 
 

After this short episode, we left the wall building. The rain has not lessened and 
the few people on the street run covering themselves to not get wet. 

 
 

In this world obviously there are umbrellas, it is not a great technology that 
cannot be invented just because it is another world and another culture. 

 

 



But they have also not solved the problem of using umbrellas with a strong wind 
current. For a moment, I thought I saw a gust of wind seem to take away the 
umbrella of a poor person. 

 

 

"Well... Run again, this time towards the inn. Come on Xuexue follow me ~ " 

 
 

"Vremya! And where will you leave Xuexue? You are not thinking of bringing her 

into the inn right?" 

 
 

"Do you want to bet!" I shouted while turning back to me while running. 

 
 

"NO!" 

 
 

"BOOOO ~ Coward ~~ " 

 
 

This is another problem even easier ~ 

 
 

This time it is not a problem solved with money, it is a problem solved with 

contacts ~ 

 

 



Already from the moment we approached the city and I entered the range of the 
Name of Cards network. I had already received a letter from Liana. 

 

 

To my pleasant surprise, the inn where I am staying is part of Liana's merchant 
family, the Alfina family. 

 
 

I still have the token that Liana gave me. According to her words, in any 

establishment of her family I can order whatever I want. The Token is not just a 
VIP token, but her own token, the heiress and the first summoning warrior of the 
family. 

 
 

Although people see that I possess this token and think that my relationship with 

the young lady of the family is special, it does not matter. It is not like my 
relationship with Liana has not already been resolved. 

 
 

Then, before the astonished gaze of the girls. At the moment I entered running and 

dripping water in the high-level inn lobby the assistants when they saw what I had 
in my hand bowed slightly and welcomed me. 

 
 

It is an inn for wealthy clients. The assistants of the place attend to the guests 
correctly. Maybe they would not say anything about me entering and wetting the 
reception carpet. But they were going to say something about Xuexue behind me, 

who is also dripping water. 

 
 



"I just made friends with this little kitty behind me. I can no longer stay in a room 
on the fourth floor. Can you help me get a room on the ground floor for me and for 
Xuexue?" 

 

 

"Yes, Young Kanya. Please follow me" 

 
 

"Thank you ~ 

 
 

Hehehe~ " I turned my head again and made another peace and love face to 

Dianeira and the others. 

 
 

I took Xuexue and followed the one who seems to be the head waitress of the inn. 
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"So they have not found anything..." 

 
 

"No" 

 
 



"They have search coordinates, how difficult is it to find some ancient ruins..." 

 
 

"The coordinates are an area of a dozen kilometers in diameter!" 

 
 

"You are the elite of the Royal Academy, how is it that you cannot find some 

ruins..." 

 

 

'You are the youngest Saint Summoner in the kingdom and you only spend your 
time drinking alcohol in taverns!' I would love to say that out loud. 

 
 

"... Thank your strongest and smartest teacher, me, Rudelle. 

 
 

In my investigations in the city I have heard that there is a deep cave in the 
eastern wall of the mountain..." 

 
 

After listening to this teacher my eyes turned white. 

 
 

Professor Rudelle is very good, I do not say no. She teaches well, well... Her 

education is passable. She is a good teacher, although her students do not respect 
her in the least... 

 
 



The only flaw of Professor Rudelle is that she is a bit presumptuous... A lot. 

 
 

I think I can see why Magen has grown the way she has... 

 
 

"... Good, we will pay attention to the features she has heard while drinking in 

taverns..." 

 

 

"It is my duty! HAHAHAHAHA!" Professor Rudelle laughs loudly while holding a 
large wooden mug in her hand. 

 
 

After returning to the inn, I went in to change into my new room. Xuexue stayed 

resting, she has worked hard. 

 
 

Of course, I took out the three little kittys so they could be with their mother, I 
cannot leave them alone in a place as empty of life as the Reminiscence Room. 

 
 

Afterwards I placed protection and alarm spells on the door and around the room, 
if it can be called that. 

 
 

It is a kind of small villa in an area at the back of the inn. There are inner 

courtyards that are given to people of very high levels or merchants who pay a lot 

of money. 



 
 

There were two free ones and I was given one that they keep free in case exclusive 

people arrive. 

 
 

Although it is not very large it is really luxurious, a small courtyard with a garden 
with high quality flowers and very well cared for, single floor with a bathroom a 
small living room, a kitchen with a dining room and a large bedroom. 

 
 

The good thing is that the small villa is designed with a very high ceiling, so 
Xuexue can enter standing without problems, she just has to crouch a little to 
enter the double-leaf door two and a half meters high. 

 
 

Moving the furniture, thanks to the assistants who did it, from the living room and 
dining room there was space left for Xuexue, Xuebing, Xueling and Xueyue to be. 

 

 

After cleaning myself and changing clothes, a boy assistant took my wet and dirty 

clothes from the day and took them to wash. 

 
 

Although I wanted to refuse they did not give me the opportunity. Besides that boy 

ended up as my assistant. I would have preferred a girl instead of a boy, but what 
can be done. I do not want to make things difficult for the inn staff. 

 
 

Besides, afterwards it seems the general manager of the inn came to greet me and 

regret not knowing that I was staying in his inn and more things. 



 
 

I had to take some time to explain my situation, that I am on a special mission, 

and that my stay could not be announced. Now I understand why the Alfina 

family's businesses are so profitable and they are the richest family in the Human 
Kingdom. 

 
 

The treatment they give to their clients and the way they maintain relationships is 
impeccable. It almost makes me feel embarrassed how well they treat me. 

 
 

Afterwards, the general manager wanted to move the others to other higher level 
rooms but everyone refused. Destan is somewhat sad since now he is alone in the 
room on the fourth floor. I do not know why. He has a room just for him. 

 
 

While we gathered in the inn's restaurant, according to my intention, the 
treatment did not change and all the employees treated us like the first day. There 
was no difference with the other guests. 

 
 

For a moment I thought I would have that event of bumping into a pretty rich boy 
who would flirt with me, well in this world it would be a spoiled junior girl from 
this city. But it seems I am not that MC from those kinds of stories. 

 
 

Although there are people who have approached us to create connections, they 
approach Professor Rudelle more. Sometimes her popularity amazes me. 

 

 



How powerful is a Saint Summoner? 

 
 

And to think that Professor Rudelle is only a teacher at the elementary level and 

not at the preparatory level. 

 
 

But maybe it is just because of her carefree attitude... 

 

 

"Tomorrow remember to explore more areas in the place!" 

 
 

"EHH!? Tomorrow? If it seems the storm is going to last a week!" Magen 
complained upon hearing Professor Rudelle's words. 

 
 

"excuse me?? 

 

 

Are you not Summoning Warriors? 

 
 

In the war against the invading insects from another world you will not be 

fighting in good weather. You will have to crawl in mud!" 

 
 



"Muuhhh~" Magen made pouts, but she could not respond because she knows it is 
true. 

 

 

The insects do not stop just because it is raining, snowing, there are strong winds 
or the sun burns. We do not know how it is on the front line in the central 
continent but with typhoons and hurricanes for sure the fight does not stop. 

 
 

Maybe even the insects take advantage of climatic phenomena. 

 
 

"Good! Rest early to leave early tomorrow to continue exploring. With or without 

sun! 

 
 

Vremya, do not forget the report" 

 
 

"Mm!" 

 
 

Professor Rudelle stood up and left the private room of the restaurant. 

 
 

"You heard. By the way, you can hand in the clothes that got wet today to the inn 

so they can wash them. 

 
 



You all have waterproof tunics right? 

 
 

If not, I have some here..." I started checking my backpack, mom has put tunics 

and capes for cold and rainy weather like today's. 

 
 

The white gabardine I have used these two days is one of them, not only are they 

fireproof and hydrophobic materials. It protects very well if you keep it properly 
closed, the problem is that when riding I had to open the gabardine from the 
bottom and the wind made rain drops enter and wet a little the denim clothes 
under the gabardine. 

 
 

And, although magic helps keep the clothes clean and dry, but a laundry service is 

not denied to anyone ~ 

 
 

"Wow, sometimes I envy not having been born as a boy ~ 

 
 

But at least I can receive a little of the shine from our Kore Vremya" 

 
 

"Mm! Cleaning service and all, it is of very high level ~ " 

 
 

"Vremya is great ~ " 



 
 

"Mm!" 

 
 

"It almost feels like Vremya is the precious Kore, the most beloved son of the inn 
owner ~ " 

 
 

"..." 

 
 

"You! 

 
 

Xifia, you should not hang out too much with Dianeira, she is corrupting you! 

 
 

Besides, the laundry service is for all guests!" 

 
 

"Are they charging you for this service?" 

 
 

"No... They told me it is free for me... 

 

 



I will not talk to you anymore! 

 
 

Dianeira, Xifia, tomorrow you hand me your reports!" 

 
 

Then I stood up and left. Imitating Professor Rudelle's commanding attitude. 

 
 

When I returned to my private courtyard in the inn, Xuexue was nursing her 
daughters. Although the three little kittys seemed to be sleeping. 

 
 

I approached and knelt on the carpet and hugged Xuexue's head. 

 
 

" Bhufff " Xuexue huffed softly letting herself be petted and letting me rub my face 
against hers. 

 

 

Although the three kittys already eat meat, it seems that, according to Dianeira, 
they are barely one month old, so they still need mother's milk. 

 
 

Since the three are sleeping I did not bother them, after giving her a couple of pats 

and sinking my face into Xuexue's soft white fur I stood up. 

 

 



Although I want to be a little lazy but I have to write the report and update the 
exploration map. 

 

 

Using the coffee table that is next to the living room furniture near the wall I took 
out sheets and a quill and started writing. 

 
 

Obviously about Xuexue I should not write anything. It is only a mission log. What 

one does in free time is not written. 

 
 

I did not write much, just a couple of sheets, the explorations of three points of 

interest that were crossed out and mark them on the main exploration map with 
their respective notes. 

 

 

Upon finishing, I stored everything with the help of my little Bifrist, my rainbow 
white sparrow. 

 
 

The most complicated now is answering the letters. Mainly to Liana. 

 
 

Maybe by now they have already communicated it to her, or even to Liana's 
parents or who knows who else. But at least I have to remind her in my own 
handwriting. 

 
 



Although she herself gave me the token so I could use it, it is good manners to let 
her know that I have done it, right? 

 

 

After a while, when I was already finishing writing the letters and sending the last 
one with the help of my Bifrist, I heard noise outside the small villa. 

 
 

"Uhnm?" 

 
 

Looking at Xuexue, she was still lying down although I could notice that her ears 

were moving. It seems the noise is not from any danger. 

 
 

Feeling with my spatial perception I noticed two people who were talking or 
arguing behind the villa door. 

 
 

"Xifia and Dianeira? 

 
 

What are they doing here, did I not tell them they could hand me the report 
tomorrow?" 

 
 

I had no choice but to get up from kneeling sitting on my heels writing on the 

coffee table and go open the door for them. 
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"... I am also here to hand Vremya the report. 

 
 

Dianeira, lately you have been behaving a little strange, have you not?" 

 
 

"Eh? Me? 

 
 

I do not know what you are talking about!" 

 
 

"No, before you were very quiet... 

 
 

But now when you are near Vremya you become very, active?" 

 
 

"And what about you?! 

 
 

Do not stick too close to your best friend’s partner!?" 



 
 

"No! I..." 

 
 

Are these girls arguing? 

 
 

From what I can hear, is Dianeira really a quiet girl? I cannot associate this 

explorer with someone like Tikshna... 

 
 

"Ahem... What are you doing making noise in front of my door?" after listening to 
a bit of their conversation without wanting to, I opened the door and crossed my 
arms. 

 
 

"AH!" x2 both girls jumped like cats whose tail has been stepped on. 

 
 

"Vrem..." 

 
 

"I come to hand in my part of the work ~ " 

 
 

"I... I too!" 



 
 

"Mm. Come in." I stepped aside so they could enter my room-villa. 

 
 

Xifia and Dianeira gave me their written reports. I only glanced superficially at 
what they wrote. 

 
 

"Woaa~, what a nice place ~ " Dianeira upon entering the small villa looked 
around the space and then her gaze settled on Xuexue lying on the carpet. 

 

 

"Hello Xuexue" Xifia greeted Xuexue and with a bit of nervousness gave a few pats 
on the head to the big white cat. 

 
 

"brbrbrbr~" Xuexue only purred softly letting herself be touched but ignoring 

everyone. 

 
 

"Xuebing, Xueling and Xueyue are not in your so-called personal space?" Dianeira 

approached and asked upon seeing the three little kittys sleeping around Xuexue. 

 
 

Yue is on Xuexue’s back sleeping peacefully. 

 
 



Bing is on the carpet stuck to Xuexue’s belly, while Ling is on the three-seater sofa 
as if that place were all her territory. 

 

 

Inside here it is not cold, the magic matrices that maintain the temperature inside 
the place make a pleasantly warm climate. So, unlike Bing and Yue who are curled 
up with their mother, Ling is actually lying belly up all stretched out as if she 
wanted to take up the entire sofa. 

 
 

"They are still small and it is better that they stay with their mother. At least 

when we go out I will place them in my space" 

 
 

"Can you put objects or people into your space?" 

 

 

"Ehhhhh..." Xifia asked something interesting. I have not tried putting things into 
the Reminiscence Room, it is a good time to try it. 

 
 

I looked at the sheets in my hands and with a thought I tried to take them to the 
Reminiscence Room as I had tried with the three little ones. 

 
 

"Vrem?" Xifia and Dianeira looked at me puzzled. 

 

 

"Nothing... 



 
 

I cannot even take these sheets of paper..." 

 
 

"What a shame..." 

 
 

"But you can take three Vorshaans, so with people?" 

 
 

"Nn, Nn... 

 
 

They are very small in essence. They are one month old and it is not difficult for 

me to take them. With people I have not tried but with adults it is definitely 
impossible. For now." 

 
 

"Does that mean that maybe in the future you can take people to your space?" 

 
 

"Have you tried with other animals? What about plants?" 

 
 

It is not that I have not thought about it, it is that I have not had time... Actually I 
have not thought about it. 



 
 

"Maybe if tomorrow we capture some mountain pest like squirrels or rabbits..." 

seeing the look of Dianeira and Xifia wanting to experiment I could not refuse. 

 
 

Taking any of the three little kittys to the Reminiscence Room is like carrying a 
lead ball the size of a basketball. I can do it, but the weight is felt. 

 
 

When I tried to take Xuexue it was as if I wanted to carry a mountain, and the 
mountain looked at me with contempt and said, -are you crazy? You are like an ant 
trying to shake a tree!-. 

 
 

And objects, it simply felt like I was doing nothing. It is as if there is no 

compatibility, like trying to pass water through power cables. 

 
 

But, how is it that Ria can bring objects from her world to the Reminiscence Room, 
should not that be even more difficult? 

 
 

Besides, there is something I have not told the girls, and that is that for Yue, Ling 

and Bing to be able to go to the Reminiscence Room they need to have the heart 
tattoo. And explaining what the heart tattoo is and why it appears on the belly is 
something I do not want to do! 

 
 

"What a shame.... I want to see what it is like inside ~ " Dianeira expressed her 

disappointment and longing. 



 
 

"There is nothing, just a floor made of a black crystalline material and a night sky 

with stars. If anything there are only some shelves, a bed, a large sofa, a table 

with chairs..." 

 
 

"Wait! Do you not say you cannot take objects? How is it that there are so many 
things? Besides tables, chairs, sofa, bed?" 

 
 

"And you had said you had clothes..." 

 
 

"It is true Xifia is right you commented about clothes!" 

 
 

Those things I did not take! 

 
 

"They were already there when I entered for the first time, and about the clothes, 

it is magic clothing..." in a way I am not lying. Ria had already placed furniture 
and objects in the Reminiscence Room before I entered for the first time. 

 
 

"Show us the clothes" Dianeira said suddenly, crossing her arms while sitting on 
the sofa without bothering Ling. 

 

 



"Eh?" 

 
 

"Xifia, you also want to see the magic clothes that Vremya talks about right" 

Dianeira said to Xifia and winked at her. I could see it! 

 
 

"Eh, yes." Xifia, who hesitated only a couple of seconds placed herself on 

Dianeira’s side and said yes, then her face turned red. 

 
 

"But..." thinking about the clothes that Ria has in the Reminiscence Room they are 

very feminine outfits and the most normal one has a lot of flirty air without 
thinking about the other outfits that are very sensual that many countries would 
prohibit! 

 

 

"Oh come on Vremya~ 

 
 

You know I will not stop bothering you until you show us..." Dianeira, with her 
legs crossed one knee over the other said leaning her body forward with her arms 
on her knee and a mocking smile. 

 
 

"Fine! Just one outfit!" I said, giving Dianeira an angry look and then a pair of 
white eyes seeing that she only smiled happily. 

 
 



What is wrong with these girls. For the age they have they should not be asking a 
boy to try on clothes just to delight in the view! 

 

 

The clothes of Ria in the Reminiscence Room are to be used with the Succubus 
transformation. They are not one hundred percent magical, they are clothes with 
magic circuits and enchantments to support a Succubus transformation in combat. 

 
 

Although I do not know what a schoolgirl uniform has to do with help, a black 

evening dress with an opening in one leg up to the waist, another schoolgirl 
uniform sailor style, bikinis and sleep underwear! 

 
 

How is lingerie going to help in combat!!! 

 

 

Demonic energy can actually materialize an outfit but it is very common and it 
only looks like a cloth to wrap the chest and a loincloth that definitely hides 

nothing. 

 

 

So it is common for Succubi to prepare clothes and armors. 

 
 

The clothes are enchanted and can be used with just a thought almost like armor 
of the holy knights of some Greek Goddess or the transformation of the magical 
warriors of the moon. 

 

 



So with Ria’s configuration, at any moment I have been able to summon the 
garments although I have never done it. 

 

 

With a thought the images of the clothes in a wardrobe in the Reminiscence Room 
appeared in my mind. But while looking at the various outfits I could not help but 
feel my face burning. 

 
 

Tsk, Ria is really a pervert. Why is there underwear with openings? And what is 

the use of wearing this type of bra if it leaves the nipples in view? 

 
 

I navigated through the clothes until I found an outfit that seemed acceptable to 

me. 

 

 

Then, following the demonic energy route for a transformation and doing a half 
transformation just to dress the clothes a violet and pink light enveloped me. 

 
 

A couple of seconds later, the light dispersed like specks of dust and mist. 

 
 

"Beautiful..." 

 
 

"Mm! Very beautiful..." 



 
 

I could see how Dianeira and Xifia’s eyes opened wide while they murmured. 

 
 

Looking down, I could see my body with the outfit I chose. Being magic clothing it 
fits perfectly to my body and does not feel uncomfortable or tight anywhere. The 
fabric is also of excellent quality and the seams and joints seem not to exist. 

 
 

The weight seems to be non-existent and the mobility is good, it does not interrupt 
my actions and the clothes seem to adjust to my movements. 

 
 

Besides, there is a hole in the back at the height of my coccyx that allows my tail 
to come out comfortably. 

 
 

"By the way, it does look like magic clothing, I have never seen this style...." 

 
 

"Mm! It is very unique, but it fits Vremya perfectly..." 

 
 

"It is not so exaggerated, it is just work clothes... Ahem" I said a little 
embarrassed. 

 
 



I wanted to say office clothes, although work clothes is very general it fulfills the 
transmitted information. Office clothes are work clothes! 

 

 

The least embarrassing outfit among Ria’s clothes is actually a feminine office 
suit. It has a professional, sophisticated and very feminine style at the same time. 

 
 

A fitted lavender jacket with wide and straight lapels, with discreet golden buttons 

that shine just enough to highlight a professional status without being 
ostentatious. The jacket fits perfectly to my slender figure, with slightly structured 
shoulders that give it an air of power and confidence. Underneath, a high-neck 
blouse in dark purple tone, long-sleeved and fitted, that peeks elegantly through 
my subtle V-neckline of the jacket. 

 
 

The skirt is pencil style up to just above the knee and it is the outfit with the 

longest skirt without counting those dresses with side openings. It is the same 
lavender color as the jacket, fitted but with enough looseness to move with grace 
and authority when walking. It is never too short; it always conveys elegance and 
professionalism. 

 
 

My legs are wrapped in pantyhose of translucent black color, in the pure style of 

Ria who always uses them. These pantyhose give the illusion of lengthening my 
legs visually and give a sophisticated and sexy touch. 

 
 

Classic high-heeled shoes, pointed in black color that have a purple shine, the heel 

is about ten centimeters and they resonate against the wooden floor when 
walking. 



 
 

When seeing it, it does not seem anything extravagant or vulgarly flirty. But if you 

stare longer the sensual air of the image of a sexy secretary or a sexy lawyer 

appears. 

 
 

I would only need some glasses to complete the outfit... Wait! I have glasses!!! 

 
 

Where did the glasses come from!!!??? 
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"Although it is a strange style, it looks very good but..." 

 
 

"Mm! I do not see how this outfit can be used to fight" 

 
 

After recovering a little from the impression of the professional woman outfit 
Dianeira and Xifia started to observe my clothes in detail. 

 
 

Or rather, to observe without shame every part of my body. 



 
 

Well, at least Xifia pretends something and her face gets embarrassed. But 

Dianeira simply got up from the sofa and started walking around me nodding from 

time to time. 

 
 

"This clothing is for another type of fights ... ? ..." this professional woman 
clothing is more to fight against piles of papers in the office or to win a lawsuit in 
a court. 

 
 

By the way, it reminds me of a mother character in a detective anime... 

 
 

But thinking about the closet full of various clothes and outfits it is obvious that 

most are Cosplay. It seems Ria likes to do Cosplay a lot ~ 

 
 

"What type of fight?..." Xifia asked interested, her short hair covered her face for a 
moment when she tilted her head but she quickly fixed her hair. 

 
 

Xifia is a very pretty girl, especially when she has that serious face when doing 

schoolwork or paying attention in class. 

 
 

"... Are the glasses a type of protection for those fights?" 

 
 



"Eh... 

 
 

No, they are just accessories. It seems that if they protect from something it is 

only from the sun, they have a darkening function" I took off the glasses and 
observed them, the lenses darkened when injecting magical energy into them. 

 
 

The glasses have no prescription, they are just to complete the secretary woman - 

lawyer woman outfit. 

 
 

Blufff~~~ Xuexue snorted 

 
 

It seems Xuexue has fallen into a deep sleep. My instincts tell me that Xuexue has 
entered a dream. Do giant cats have dreams? 

 
 

Well, Xuexue seems to be very intelligent, besides I still have present that rabbit at 
home that does have dreams with giant carrots. 

 
 

That is what I thought until I felt some tickles on my thigh... 

 
 

"YIIII! ~ 

 
 



You! What are you doing!?" 

 
 

"Dian!!!" even Xifia was left with her eyes wide open completely. 

 
 

"hehehehe~ I just wanted to feel the texture of the stockings ~ " 

 
 

"Okay! 

 
 

It is already late. Tomorrow we have to continue the exploration and search!" I 
started pushing Dianeira by the back toward the exit. 

 
 

"Eeeeh~ 

 
 

What if we stay to sleep here with you?" 

 
 

"No way! 

 
 

Good night!" with magic I opened the door and pushed Dianeira out of the small 

villa. 



 
 

After Dianeira and Xifia were outside I closed the door. 

 
 

Then, being alone, I concentrated my demonic magic to remove the outfit. The 
elegant professional suit disappeared from my body in a soft pink light beam. 

 
 

Seeing the clothing, although feminine, boring that returned to my body I felt 
more comfortable. 

 

 

From Ria’s clothing side the professional outfit is the most -normal- so to speak, 
followed by a school teacher style outfit that is not very different, it is just that it 
does not have a vest and the V-neckline is wide that would leave my collarbone 

free. 

 
 

The stockings of the teacher outfit are flesh-colored unlike the transparent black 
ones of the professional woman outfit. 

 
 

Besides, the teacher’s skirt is very short! What kind of teacher is going to give 

classes in a school with a skirt halfway up the thigh!! 

 
 

Although I think many students would be happy with a teacher like that, of course, 

the teacher has to be pretty... 



 
 

"How could you do that?" 

 
 

"Xifia, you should be more proactive. Mom always told me that women have to be 
active and take the first step to conquer the person you like" 

 
 

I could hear Dianeira’s voice full of pride, I can almost see her imagining herself 
with arms crossed, standing straight and chin raised to the sky. 

 

 

And what kind of mother educates her children like that!? 

 

 

"But... 

 
 

What does it feel like?" 

 
 

"Mm! Soft but firm, warm but fresh, it is a unique feeling like touching the best 
jade... 

 
 

Too bad I did not have time to go all the way..." 



 
 

This girl... 

 
 

I almost feel like opening the door and throwing a snowball at her! 

 
 

Forget it, it was a tiring day and tomorrow we have to explore with this storm... 

 
 

Although my destiny is normally to go to the room to sleep in bed, for some reason 

I saw Xuexue so comfortable and thought about what it felt like to sleep hugging 
her fur. 

 

 

Without thinking much I just lay down on Xuexue’s stomach. Waving my hand the 

lights of the villa went out. 

 
 

Magic is really comfortable. 

 
 

"Good! 

 
 

Let us do the draw again, this time I know I will get paired with Vremya! 



 
 

The fifth is the winner!!! YOOO!" 

 
 

Magen raised her hands to the sky while standing up. Then, she took out a box and 
placed it on the restaurant table of the inn. 

 
 

This is already the fifth day of search and exploration. On the map on the table 
shows the areas we have searched along the mountain range. 

 

 

This map is not the original one we started the exploration with on the first day, it 
is one I drew with dream magic. 

 
 

I just discovered that I can use the illusion magic of Succubi to create drawings 

that only those I want to see it can see. 

 
 

This saves many problems of worry about outsiders or spies seeing our map. So 

we no longer have to rent a special room every time we meet or choose a meeting 
place that is normally the small villa where I have been staying all this time. 

 
 

Sometimes I worry about the expense account, but according to Liana there is no 

problem and it is not much... 

 
 



Of course, I do not believe her that it is not much to stay many days in a private 
villa, that without counting the butler service, cleaning and food among others. 

 

 

"Magen! Do you want to cheat again?" 

 
 

"No! 

 

 

I..." Magen waved her hands but looked away, it is obvious what she is plotting. 

 
 

On the third day she wanted to cheat but she was wrong because Destan and I 
ended up in the same team which should not happen since each one should be 

under the support of a tank, either Magen or Tikshna. 

 
 

Besides who has the box and the draw papers is me, that Magen takes them out 
also drew attention. 

 
 

"Vremya... Are you not going to wear a new outfit today?" 

 
 

I looked at the owner of the voice, Dianeira. After that night three days ago she 

has been bothering me to show her the other -battle outfits-. And although I have 
pleased her mainly because the pair of denim exploration outfits have been used 

and needed to be washed, now that they are clean I see no reason to take out Ria’s 
cosplay clothes again. 



 
 

So according to Dianeira, now I wear the boring outfit of denim pants, army boots, 

white shirt and denim vest. 

 
 

And although the clothing has a set of magical cleaning matrices, the free dry 
cleaning service offered by the inn cannot be wasted right? And cleaning magic 
does not always work, it needs to be repaired and recharged. 

 
 

After pushing Dianeira who has suddenly become too clingy. I observed the map. 

 
 

"This time I think we can go higher up the mountains. The storm has gone down 
and we have already checked the entire skirt area of the mountain and under the 

gorge and closes. 

 
 

Going further makes no sense since the search area is only this zone..." 

 
 

"But the mountain peaks do not make sense either Vremya. We are looking for 

some ruins and I do not think they are at the mountain peak" Xifia made an 
important observation. 

 
 

According to the mission records what we are looking for may be underground and 

there must be some access, that is why we focused more on looking for fissures or 

some entrance that goes inside the earth. 



 
 

"Etto... 

 
 

This mountain..." 

 
 

"Mm? Tikshna?" 

 
 

Tikshna pointed with her small and white index finger at a mountain drawn on my 

map. Sometimes I am amazed how Tikshna’s small hands can hold a huge war 
hammer of her height. 

 

 

"This area why does it have only one search while the other areas have at least 

three searches?" Destan pointed to the marks on the map. 

 
 

To keep track I invented a mark record that signaled important things and events. 

And that mountain only had one mark of one exploration. 

 
 

"It seems we searched here the first day?" I said while making memory. 

 
 



"Is it not here where Xuexue’s cave is?" Destan pointed again while in his hand 
there was a rectangular object that on one side seemed made of metal but on the 
other side seemed to have a black crystal. 

 

 

Almost no one pays attention to this object that Destan has in his hand most of the 
time, and when asked what it is, he only answered that it is an alchemical object 
that helps him search and know his location. 

 
 

Of course, that time I heard it I just rolled my eyes. Anyone from my previous 

world would recognize that it is a smartphone! 

 
 

The screen looks black because somehow his cheat system makes no one see the 

screen. Like a high-tech privacy lock. 

 
 

But if I concentrate my eyes with my spatial ability I can see the light coming from 

his screen and observe what he sees! 

 

 

And now Destan has the -Map- application open and with his fingers he moved the 
map toward that location and zooming in you can see a cave drawn. 

 
 

"Wait! Are you not saying that Xuexue’s cave is the one we have always been 
looking for!?" 

 

 



For a moment my mind went blank... 

 

 


