Women's World: I am the man with the most OP
auxiliary class

Chapter 46: Destroy Obscene Books! (r-18)

"... From now on | will sleep with Vremya in his room every night!"
"EH? That... that is impossible, how can | let my son sleep with girls!"
"In this house you are the most dangerous Girl, Mom!"

"UGH-~!

Back in the dining room, Vasi and Mom were still in an argument. The truth is, | have no
idea what to do when there’s a "Shura field" in progress.

Then, as | shoved a delicious, oily fried bacon into my mouth, | shot a glance at my aunt
who was still sitting next to us just watching the show and smiling.

"Cough, well, we must come to terms with this, Vremya is already an adult legally, if he
and Miros have a relationship, we can'’t interfere..."

Kaleria looked at everyone at the dining table and said but gave Vasilisa a soft look.
"Auntie! But Vremya and I... oops!"

Sister, that’s obviously on purpose!

Look up and look at Vasi’s face blushing but where a serious look at mom.

"Vremya and you? What have you done with Vremya in secret!"

Mom got up from her chair and the power of the lightning began to flicker in Mom’s
body. I turned to my aunt, and she only covered her forehead with one hand.

Kharislava got up from her chair and trotted to a wall near some pictures on the wall and
pots, she pressed a carefully placed switch on the wall.

It is not the first time that mom and Vasi fight inside the house, so there are security
systems that generate a magical field and mitigate the explosions of their confrontation.

Although Mom and Vasi have always held back, either not even the magic field of the
home security system can stop their damage, so Mom and Vasi know that they must
contain themselves or we will simply be left without a home.



Vasi had let me go, so | just grabbed a plate of food, but not forgetting to fill more food
on my plate, especially with all the bacon, it's so delicious that it can’t be wasted among
lightning and icy icicles.

After taking a jug of juice, | left the dining room.

" ... The kiss Vremya gave you in Vremya’s room was not the first kiss you have given
each other!"

"... Of course not, Vremya and | have been kissing since we were kids!"

"... Daughter! You’ve grown tall and strong, but it seems like | must show you the
majesty of a Mother!"

"... hahahaha, give it a try, old witch!"

*sffff* *boom* bomm*

*22z7T *BzzzzT* *Crack dzzzzt*

From the hallway we can see light coming out from the arch of the dining room
entrance, the light changes from blue to purple and noises of electricity and ice

breaking.

"I'm going to the Core of the villa’s magic defense matrix. | don’t think the Core will
resist the attack of those two without me injecting the Core with more mana..."

"Mom, I’'m going with you, Aunt Miroslava and Vasilisa’s combat data is always
impressive, | need to collect it and take it to the laboratory later..."

My aunt and cousin went in one direction while they both winked at us. Since Vasi is the
one who takes us to school, we can’t leave until they’'re done, and their struggles
usually take a while.

"Vremii~ darling~ finally alone! What do we do?" Sera by my side hugged me around
the waist and said.

Sera all the time she has had bright eyes and a blushing face. And my suspicion that
she was spying on my bedroom door still swirls in my mind.

"Let’s go to your room, there’s something | need to check" taking a sip from the jug of
juice, | left Sera’s arms and headed to her room.

"EH? To my room? Now? Why!?" Sera started jogging behind me.



Thanks to my ability achieved with the wind, | can now control the air to increase my
speed, although it seems that | am taking a step, my speed is faster than normal.

"Wait, wait!"

"You really don’t clean!"

"ugu~"

As you walk through the door, look at a pile of clothes, papers, miscellaneous objects,
and trinkets lying around, the bed in disarray, the desk full of candy envelopes and

glasses of soda, plates, etc.

Although mom instills in us an education to be clean and tidy. Mom doesn’t normally
check my sisters’ rooms.

Only once a month Mom enters Sera and Vasi’s room to observe if they keep their room
clean and do their homework properly. Obviously that day is not close, and Sera’s room
is a mess...

On the side of the entrance there is a large basket for dirty clothes. But | think it's very
difficult for Sera to put her clothes in the basket.

Upon entering Sera’s room, | placed my plate and jug of juice on a free part of the desk
and began to clean this younger sister’s disorganized room.

Bending down, | began to lift all the clothes first and smell them. Smelling clothes is the
quick way to tell if they are dirty or not.

"Don’t smell it, it’s dirty~" It will be on the side she said and took off a blouse that
smelled of sweat, obviously it's dirty. Although | don’t dislike the smell of Sera, thanks to
Mom’s medicinal baths, our excretory systems are very clean.

We have never had stomach problems, come on, no one in the family smells their
mouth. Mom and Kaleria have always kept our bodies under medical supervision so it's
normal that even our sweats don’t smell so bad.

But even so, a garment, be it a skirt, pants, blouse or any other garment, if it is sweaty,
it is dirty! And Sera always leaves them on the floor, waiting for Amalia or Maia to come
and pick up the dirty clothes to wash them.

"Then if you know it’s dirty, why don’t you put it in the laundry basket?"

"Next time! That one, it’s still clean~..."

"l know, it still smells like laundry soap..."



Filling the basket with dirty clothes and placing another one that is not -dirty- or as Sera
says -that has only been used once- leaving those clothes on one side of the bed, |
continued to take the trash can now and fill everything disposable in the trash can.

But what | picked up was mostly disposable paper towels...

"My Little Sister, doing that in excess is bad for the body..."

"What... Who is your little sister! Obviously, you are the little brother, and | don’t know
what you are talking about!" Sera, her face flushed, exclaimed in defense.

Now, with the help of an embarrassed Sera, most of the room was cleaned. But in an
oversight of Sera’s, | bent down to get under the bed and search.

"AAH! Vremya no, wait!"

But it was too late, | had already found a lot of magazine-type books with cheap paper
and obscene drawings.

| must admit that the art in this world is very good, and although it doesn’t reach the
level of what a manga tome would be, there are enough drawings for the story written in
the raunchy books.

| left Sera’s bed with a pile of books in my arms.

"Silence! Sit on the bed"

"But Vremii~"

"Sit on the bed..." | snapped! | gave Sera an angry look and said softly but firmly.
llugu~ll

"My younger brother is taken from me by the neighbor. Destroyed!" | said and an
orange-golden flame spread from my right hand, and | burned the book with this title.

"NOOOOQOO!" Sera complained as if someone burned what was most dear to her.

"I watch from the window as my younger brother is taken by my most popular best
friend. DESTROYED!"

"NOOOOOOO~"

"l find out that my younger brother has a relationship with the most popular teacher in
school...



My little brother is groped in a market...

My younger brother is kidnapped by beast-women...
The demons use my little brother to...

My little brother is an egg repository for fishmen

DESTROYED, DESTROYED, DESTROYED, DESTROYED, AND DEFINITELY
DESTROYED!"

Crouching on the floor on my knees, | read each title, and | burn them, at some point |
stopped using the orange-golden flame as it burned very slowly and | switched to using
the violet-lightning that destroyed the books easily and quickly.

The cries of wail coming from a Sera now lying on her bed and with her hands on her
face did not stop me. What about these titles! And what happens to this octopus with its
tentacles around a poor boy dressed in a short skirt and blouse. The skirts and blouse
are semi torn!

Hold on! This is...

"It will be! Is this an alien? A group... There’s a group of aliens taking your defeated little
brother!"

Sera stopped moving like a worm and froze completely.
"ALL DESTROYED!!"

With no hope of finding a book H Vanilla, or at least harem... | decided to destroy them
all with a small storm of lightning in my hands.

"Ains~" With a sigh, | conjured a stream of seeing that | take all the ashes to the trash
can, then with a little water from the condensation of the air | washed my hands.

Another bit of wind current to dry my hands, and then | looked at my sister still lying on
the bed with her hands on her face.

Although | can only assume it, as from my kneeling position on the ground | can only
see my sister’s knees, her half-open thighs, her orange skirt and her red blouse higher
up with a couple of tall, round mountains.



My sister’s skirt is as flat as a prairie, it seems that finding and seeing her hidden secret
has caused her to suffer a lot of damage. So much so that my sister’'s member, which
looked large moments before, has now disappeared.

"Sera?"

And my sister doesn’t respond.

"Seraaa~7?"

Nothing.

| just leaned forward a little and placed my lips on one of Sera’s knees and gave her a
kiss.

"unm~" Sera’s body vibrated, and a small moan was heard.

"Sera~" | placed my lips on her other knee on the inner side and kissed again in a
longer way and passing the tip of my tongue.

"ahnm~" Sera’s legs tensed and moved. Then | could see how a circus tent began to
form on her skirt...

Seeing this, | felt within my heart how joy began to spring up. | also felt a little pride, just
a couple of my kisses on Sera’s knees is enough to get my sister’s engine running.

| stood up, and | could see Sera better who had her hands on her face, but her face was
red, and her breathing was deep.

Looking at the clothes | bring and that | could only put on by having Vasi in my room
watching so that no one would enter my bathroom while | was showering, So | put on a
Dress, and | had to accept that sometimes skirts are better than pants.

| took off the underwear | was wearing, leaving me completely defenseless inside my
skirt and climbed on Sera’s body, who felt me on top of me and took off her hands and
looked at me surprised.

"What... What are you doing?"

"Shhhh, Sera, | love you, do you know?"

"Huh? What's that about?"

"l bet | love you and | don’t want you to have bad thoughts..."



"Hey! | don’t know what you're talking about..." Sera turned her eyes embarrassed. But
underneath me, as | sat on Sera, | could feel her hardest member under my buttocks.

"*mooock* | love you~, mmmmmck~ Sera~" | placed my left hand next to Sera to hold
myself so | could kiss Sera on the lips.

| don’t know how to bring back someone who has entered into a fetish, nor do | know
how deep Sera is to be into this fetish, but as a doctor in my past life, | have had
conversations with psychiatrists about behavior, the secretion of pleasure and
happiness hormones, and routine and discipline.

So, in theory, if | make Sera have pleasure and happiness in this way, | can make her
forget about that bad fetish.

Even having foot fetishes is definitely better than that kind of fetish!
While | kissed Sera who now had a rapid breath and her tongue, now active, entered
my mouth, my right hand went down and slipped between our bodies, pulling the fabric

of Sera’s skirt, my hand reached for her member inside her underwear.

It wasn’t hard to find Sera’s member and easily pull it out of its underwear, grabbing it
tightly and put it in position pointing at my entrance.

Sera trembled with every movement of my hand since | took her member with my hand
and moaned in my mouth.

Although | want to deny it, the truth is that it was very wet, it was enough to place the tip
of Sera’s member at my entrance and let it lower my hips for Sera to penetrate me
easily.

"ahnmm-~"

"Vremiil~ it's very tight~"

"UHM! AHHHHHH~"

Sera hugged me around the waist with her hands and pushed me up hard, penetrating
me completely. | was grateful that | had closed the door and my scream would have
been heard.

Kissing Sera again, | accompanied Sera’s blows with the swaying of my waist.

Although Sera opens me up widely, I'm definitely more used to Sera’s size than Mom.

Placing the soles of her feet on the bed, she pushes herself strongly to penetrate me to
the depths of me.



The fire is accumulating inside my belly, and desire grows in my heart.

"Sera~, Sera~..."

"Vremii, Vremii, it feels so good inside you!

"ahhh~ AHHNM~ Sera, do you like it?"

"Yeea~ Vremii~ | love you, | love you~"

"If you promise me not to read any more of those books, I'll let you do it once a week"
"AHH! Once is very little~ every day~"

"Fine, three times a week but you won’t buy any more of those books~"

"Ahh~ 1... no... | buy....ummm those... books!! ~ Vremiii~ | can’t take it anymore~"
"Okay, come~, come inside me~, fill me up~. Mmmoks~ mmmmuacks~"

| could feel Sera’s member throbbing and getting harder and wider.

Sera squeezed me tighter with her arms and pushed up harder with her hips.

My hands were on either side of Sera’s face, stroking her hair or squeezing the sheets
of the bed.

When | started to feel the throbbing in Sera’s member, my own orgasms were finished
building. And | exploded at the same time that | felt the first shot of hot liquid inside me.

"AHHHHHHHH~"
"Seral~ damn it~"
My arms hugged Sera’s head as she moaned and cursed in her mouth between kisses.
My body shuddered with happiness and joy as | felt the impacts of the Sera seed within

my gut.

At this point, my body reacts very positively, and my mind is filled with happiness
knowing that | am being impregnated.

Sera gave other final blows against me and then dropped on the bed. Her hard member
was still throbbing inside me, and | was now squeezing my inner muscles to squeeze as
much as | could out of Sera’s foundation.



Now | can feel my belly fuller and more satisfied. But my stomach still felt empty and
hungry for more bacon.

"hehe~" | smiled at the now need to fill two types of organs with different foods.

"Is it true that we can do it more times during the week now?" A lazy voice woke me up
from my feelings.

Focusing my gaze, | could see Sera’s orange-green eyes, without resisting, | kissed her
again, Sera’s saliva is now a delicacy for me.

"Yes, but you won'’t read those stories again, they’re bad... By the way, you said you
don’t buy them, so where do you get them?"

Having a conversation like that doesn’t feel uncomfortable, even though | have Sera’s
member inside, although now it has lost its firmness and is becoming small...

That somehow makes me sad.
"Ehhhhhh...."

"Sera! Tell me" | glanced at Sera, but somehow, | squeezed my internal muscles by
squeezing Sera’s member inside me.

"AHNM! Liana lends them to me!~"
"EH? Liana? Mmm, | don’t know why, but it feels obvious."

Liana, | should have guessed. But it's also my fault for not checking more what | was
reading when | found out | had those books... | must talk to Liana!

Then, without forgetting my purpose, | began to kiss and caress Sera, who after a while,
| felt that her member began to get harder. At that moment | stopped everything and got
off top of Sera.

Sera’s subconscious mind must learn that pleasure can only be obtained from me,
being with me, and must not feel pleasure when Sera sees me that someone else is
courting me.

So preventing Sera from stopping doing it on her own and only being able to give her
orgasms is now a top priority! So | agreed to be with Sera more times, leaving aside the
fade of -Being Reserved-

"Let’s see if mom and Vasi have stopped fighting," | bent down to pick up my underwear
and put them on after getting out of bed and said to Sera.



Sera is now in a lazy but semi-excited state, staring at her on the bed on her back with
her arms and legs extended in a X shape, with a light sweat on her now flushed white
skin.

In a way she made me run my tongue over my lips, but | must have self-control, if mom
and Vasi find out where we are and what we are doing, the fight will get bigger.

Also, Vasi’'s Shura camp with Mom is not a bad thing, if Vasi can accept Mom, the rest
will be easier.

So: Mom GO!
When | reached the door, | turned again to see Sera.
"Go to the bathroom first and clean up! See you below~"

Then | opened the door carefully, stuck my head out to see through the corridor, and
seeing no one, | went out.

Although Sera thinks | don’t know, but | know that all my movements were seen by her,
even when | leaned over to atone outside the door | noticed that she couldn’t stop
seeing my legs and butt.

This confirms that Sera has a cure for weird bad fetishes!

| closed the door to Sera’s room behind me and walking, almost jogging, | went
downstairs, by the way, | used the wind control skill to remove any strange smells along
with the control on the water element.

I’'m about to finish this class of nature elements in the Fairy Kingdom, should | continue
with Master Keira or start classes with Master Ria?

With these thoughts, | reached the stairs and went down.
"mmm | forget something?"
Chapter 47: Alien Attack Report

| went down the stairs to the hall of the villa, and at this moment | saw Vasi appear from
the wing of the villa where the dining room and kitchen are located.

"Are we leaving now?" | trotted over to my Big Sister and watched her from head to toe.
Aside from being unkempt in hair and clothes, | can feel a bit of the lightning aura on her
body, but overall, she’s not hurt in any way.

"Why are you circling around me?"



"l see if mom wasn’t hurt you very hard"

"What! I! 'm going to change my clothes and we’re leaving, jm!" Vasi straightened her
wrinkled blouse a little and ran her hands to smooth out the tousled skirt. And | put my
foot up to go up the stairs after speaking.

"Vremii~ you forgot your food and juice in my room~"

| heard Sera speak and my body trembled...

"That’'s what | forgot..." | murmured.

| turned to look at Vasi and saw that she had a furious look.

"Ah~ ha~ ha~ ha~ ha~, thank you. Next time you must keep your room as clean as
possible, don’t let Aunt Odalis and Amalia and Maia have to be lifting your dump!

Vasi, when | was going to my room to get my backpack, | found Sera’s room full of
garbage, so | helped her clean up, hehe~"

"And your backpack?"

"Ah~, that's what | felt | forgot. You can bring it to me since you’re going up to the
second floor~"

"Mmm... Okay"

Vasi looked at me and then looked at Sera and then she went upstairs. When | saw
Vasi disappear from my sight on the stairs, | gave Sera an angry look.

"You did it on purpose!"
"hehe~ | didn’t know Vasi was here, I'm sorry~"

"Uhnm... Give me back my bacon!"

Although it is not mandatory to go to classes this week, or the fourth lunar cycle, after
the mid-year exams, there are many students who go to combat practices and training,
as well as their activities in a club or workshop.

In my case, | also must continue attending the medical department, as well as potions,
alchemy and botany.

But today | had an appointment.



After arriving at classes and separating from my sisters, | headed towards the main
building in front of the entrance of the Academy.

| climbed the stairs to the top floor and knocked on the huge double wooden door with
relief similar to the doors of a cathedral.

*Knock, knock*

"Come in"

With the permission of the person inside, push open the door that opened gently.
"Hello, Director Fiore, were you looking for me?"

This is the office of the headmaster of the Imperial City’s Royal Academy.

The office is obviously huge. | can tell that it is twenty meters from the left wall to the
right wall, and from the large double doors to the Headmistress’s desk it is at least thirty

meters away.

The wall on the left is closest to the door, and on the right side is furniture on a black
and yellow carpet in front of a fireplace.

After the living room furniture is a large dark wood dining room with elegant chairs. Then
you reach the area of the Director’s desk where there are many bookshelves full of
different books. It’s just these books that aren’t bound as I've known them in my
previous life, but they’re rolls of long scrolls.

The desk area is higher than all the other parts of the office with a door to the left of my
vantage point and a huge window on the back wall.

The entire office is adorned with portraits of important figures of the Academy and
former directors of the Academy.

There are also display cases with objects on display such as trophies and medals, as
well as vases of simple appearance but with a high cost of appreciation.

Apart from some ornamental plants and other elegant ornaments. Like a wooden bar
with glasses and bottles, a small kitchen and what appears to be a frozen closet
(refrigerator).

The place has everything you need for a single person to live in, and I love it!

| appreciate that the paintings are mostly of beautiful women and not of old men with
beards.



"Vremya, come, sit here in front of me."

"Yes, thank you Director Fiore!" To get to Principal Roselle’s desk you must take many
steps. But thanks to my control in the wind element, it is easy and fast for me.

"Little Vremya, | told you that you can call me Roselle."

"That would be disrespectful, Director Roselle"

"Calling me Director is very cold"

"Professor Roselle?" | tilted my head and placed a finger on my cheek as if thinking.

"Mmm~ Well, | think that’s for the best" Roselle mimicked my movements, placing a
finger on her cheek and cocking her head.

| stared at her beautiful dark green eyes, unlike my family’s emerald eyes, Principal
Roselle’s eyes are like a green of tree leaves.

Principal Roselle is as tall as Mom, maybe a centimeter or two shorter. She has golden
yellow, blonde hair that cascades down her shoulders and back. Along with skin as
white as milk.

Director Roselle has a body like that of an Amazonian warrior, a body forged by struggle
and combat, but without losing the elegance and femininity of a lady.

"Vremya~"

"huh? Yes, Professor Roselle!"

The firm voice of a mature woman with a touch of mischief woke me up, causing me to
raise my eyes and stop looking at Principal Roselle’s neck, her collarbone and
cleavage.

Without realizing it, | ran the tip of my tongue over my lips. | must stop doing that.
"Don’t be nervous. | called you to see this and tell me what you think..."

Professor Roselle, as I’'m going to call her now, handed me a roll of parchment, it’s just
two short canes connected by white paper, it doesn’t look as elegant or elaborate as the
books in the bookshelves in Professor Roselle’s office, nor as thick.

| took the roll and opened it carefully in case it is something valuable. Sometimes, the

most valuable books can go unnoticed, and you can lose them because they do not
have large ornaments or gold and silver details.



But this seemed to be just a report. About attacks on Elven villages, as well as what
was found in forests, tunnels, and unnatural holes.

Thanks to the friendship and deep connection between the elves of the forest and the
forest itself, they can have a spiritual communication, finding these tunnels thanks to the
trees, since it is the roots of the trees that find these tunnels and the strangeness of
their existence.

Although of course, a tree is not going to tell you, -hey! | found a tunnel dug near my
roots—but they only express discomfort, insecurity, or similar feelings of feeling that
there are holes in the earth. Trees, they don’t like holes in their roots. It's like you
suddenly want to stand in the air, or you want to take a step in the air like when you lose
a step, it's an uncomfortable feeling of vertigo.

Then the wood elves found these anomalies beneath in the earth and coupled it with
alien attacks on the Elven villages.

It is in the report the number of attacks, the first recorded, all with dates and locations,
and the tunnels found near the villages attacked by aliens.

This report is one year old and the first recorded attack with a hole in the ground is five
years old. After the report of the Elves of the forest, the paper follows and there are
reports of the Dwarven kingdom attack.

Dwarves live on the western continent, their kingdom is within a mountain range, the
largest known mountain range, and their capital is on the largest known mountain. As |
have read in my previous life, dwarves like to dig, and they dig a lot.

The report is from more than ten years ago when the Dwarves found artificial tunnels
when they dug deeper into their mines.

And, most importantly, they have entered into confrontation with aliens inside these
tunnels...

"Princs. Professor Roselle, this..."

"Keep reading," Roselle said with a smile, but her green eyes were lingering on me, |
know she is analyzing my expressions as | read this report.

The following are reports from the deep-sea realms. This kingdom is taken the same as
the kingdom of the beasts, as there are different clans, a unified kingdom has been
created, the same happens with the races of the sea.

There are different capital cities, unlike the beast kingdom where there is only one
capital and a kind of assembly, in the sea races the clans are kept in their own cities at
the bottom of the sea, but there is a city that can be called a capital, but more of a



commercial capital since it is located on the surface, with half in the sea and half on
land.

This city is located on the western side of the western continent, and it is in this city that
the sea races can trade with the races on land.

Thanks to this, unverified rumors and verified reports of alien attacks on the seafloor
have been compiled, which contrary to the rational thought that aliens come from the
surface, apparently, these aliens come from deep trench and fissures on the seafloor.

This makes me imagine the worst.

The latest are just reports of alien attacks on human villages, ending with new findings
of holes and tunnels in some of the Alien attacks.

"pfff..." | sighed deeply and closed the book by turning the scroll to the beginning with
my hands. After years of working and studying with this system of books, | got used to
it.

"Is it that bad?" Professor Roselle asked.

"Yes, the aliens’ underground movement would be better if they only advanced on the
surface and then burrowed down and dug tunnels to attack. But the report from the sea
kingdoms shows that the aliens are moving in tunnels deeper than the ocean.

This means that, without knowing it, the aliens have created a kingdom deep within the
earth with access tunnels to the entire world."

| thought of the Zerg capital of the swarm in that RTS video game. -Char-
Chapter 48: Back At Secret Tea’s Log Deluxe Cabin
"If you have something else in mind, just say it"

Professor Roselle placed the palm of her hand on her cheek and leaned forward,
placing both elbows on the desk.

This movement only caused my eyes to wander into a dark abyss between two big
snowy white mountains.

"... Professor, has this report just been compiled?"

"Mm! That’s right, after hearing the words of the envoy from the Forest Kingdom, there
was a meeting at the Royal Castle, where the Royal Butler had to pull out the various
reports gathered over the years. Oh, the Royal Butler is the one you met in the field of
the Civil Academy.”



"Yes, Traditio..."

"Eunomia Traditio, has accepted the position of Acting Royal Butler for just over twenty
years...

Do you think he is betraying the kingdom and the alliance of races?"

Professor Roselle looked me in the eye with her forest green eyes. | felt a little warm on
my face, but | still couldn’t hide my thoughts. Just hiding this information and not
showing it when the kingdom is under attack, makes you think of many things.

"I didn’t mean that, Professor, but..."

"After he came under pressure and had no choice but to reveal the intelligence of the
other kingdoms. The Royal Butler may be somewhat upset with you..."

"Huh? With me why?..."

| opened my eyes big, wtf, what do | have to do with others discovering their misdeeds...
to begin with, the hero chosen by the world and the goddess is called Destan, as a good
villain he must go looking for trouble with Destan!

What do you want to do with a good citizen like me, a follower of the law!

"Just to discover the tunnel and letting all the withesses know, causing the envoy from
the Forest Kingdom to talk about how they’ve been providing intelligence to the

Castle..."

Professor Roselle explains the reasons why that effeminate old man might seek
revenge on me.

"How absurd! It is obvious that this was going to be known sooner or later, even if | am
not involved!"

"But you are. So, for now, stay home and at school. In the travel of going home or
coming to class, always be accompanied by your sisters. Remember not to run around
town like you’'ve been doing this time."

"But... How stupid, besides, there is no law that protects me against attacks as a boy!"

"Uhnm... the law protects you but not from attacks from other boys, in that case, we
women cannot intervene..."

"What kind of law is this... in addition, they should be prioritized for the protection of
young men like me and leave aside men who can no longer fulfill the role of MEN!"



Although it is obviously impossible, man, unless he is cut off, can always procreate
throughout his life, it is the advantage that evolution gave to the male over the female.

"Oh~ how ingenious, this can be a good point of attack! Good idea, Eunomia is already
well into the age that does not produce seeds. If him attack a young Pais that has all the
time in the world to give many seeds, that falls into the category of going against the
progress and vitality of human race!"

"ehhh... It's not like I'm going to donate my seed... Wait, you said he’s at the age of not
producing seeds??"

Again... WTF, what kind of male menopause is this! That’s not in the books that Ragna
showed me...

"It is common knowledge that Pais stop producing seeds when they reach a certain age,
it is a hormonal thing, so that the elderly Pais take care of babies and children in their
old age while women go out to the battlefield.

On the other hand, we women are always fertile until the day we die by age.

By the way, Vremya, | know that unlike commoner Pais, the Sons of noble families and
rich families are not obliged to give from their seed, but, | have a daughter, she is a few
years older, but she has not found a husband and | am worried..."

| don’t like where this is going...

"... But my daughter wants to have a baby so badly..."

"Professor Roselle, is there something | want to request”

I'd better change the subject...

"Oh~ tell me, student Vremya, I'll do my best to help you!~" Professor Roselle looked at
me with a smile and leaned more towards me on the desk.

"l want to form a club on a project that my cousin, Kharislava, is carrying out in
alchemy..."

"Oh~ What kind of project?" Professor Roselle looked interested and got up from the
table.

She walked around the table and walked over to me, leaning back at her desk.

Now | can see the full outfit of the Academy Director that she is wearing today. It is a
long white dress with red details such as the hems of the fabric and the inner lining.



The blouse is sleeveless, but on top of it she wears a white vest with long flared sleeves
and no buttons, only fastened with a ribbon tied at the waist.

The blouse is also buttonless and only seems to cover Professor Roselle’s upper body,
staying in place thanks to the vest and ribbon.

But this leaves a very long neckline that reaches almost below Professor Roselle’s
breasts. Revealing a pair of fat, soft white rabbits that seem to escape at any moment.

And below the waist and the white-red ribbon there is a skirt that reaches to the knees,
but with a slit on the right leg to the hips.

The white skirt is plain and fitted, resembling a professional suit skirt. Thanks to the
opening on the side of the skirt, a slight white can be seen supported by a plump but
firm thigh.

The light mid-calf holds white stockings that cover up to the feet. Feet that are wrapped
in a pair of white sneakers with a chunky heel.

"My daughter is my spitting image but much younger..."

"*Coff, coff* | would love to meet your precious daughter..." My face is surely very red
now...

But | can’t be blamed!

"Truly! Don’t worry, I'll make arrangements~ hehehe~"

"No, I..."

"Leave this to me, you were telling me about your project then~"

Ugh, I think | fell into a honey-trap!

The time it takes for an incense stick to be consumed afterwards. | left the principal’s
office with a piece of paper stating my club and it is stamped by the principal herself.

Although this could be solved just by going to the Student Council, | mean, my sister is
the president of the student council...

But with the director’s stamp everything must be able to be expedited...

It was enough for me to promise a meeting with her daughter to have unlimited
permission for my project...



What happened to her advice -Don’t wander around the city during this time!-!?

"Uff, well. What’s next on the itinerary list? Uhnmm? That’s..." | muttered as |
descended the stairs of the building.

Through the windows in the hallways and stairwells of the school administration
building. | could see in the distance Liana and a girl heading north of the Academy.

From the direction and the way they walk and how hurried they go, | can easily tell
where they are going.

"The secret tea club huh...." | watched as | looked out of the windows of the school
building.

"I think | already know what my next on the itinerary list is today~" | couldn’t help but
think maliciously.

| trotted gently up the stairs and taking a parallel route quickly made my way to the large
wooded area north of the Academy.

Even though the two people were in a hurry in their steps, they didn’t use any skills to
speed up. So | arrived quickly.

| took out the plate that opens the door of the log cabin and went inside. | took the plate
off Sera from the first moment we were here, it's obvious that | wasn’t going to let Sera
come with someone to this hidden cabin.

If Sera wants to come, she must do it with me!

Selfish? Maybe, but! Since | agreed to have a more active relationship with Sera, my
sister can only have relationships with me and no one else!

I’'m sorry, | don’t have that fetish of sharing!!

Thanks to my sight in the blank space, | didn’t see anyone inside this tea club, so |
simply took off the clothes | was wearing at the entrance of the cabin the instant |
walked in and closed the door.

| put my vision in the backpack and chose an outfit that | know my sister’s best friend
loves and took it out, with some really sexy and feminine underwear, high-heeled
sneakers and a headband.

All this, obviously placed by my mother, my backpack is full of clothes of different styles
and fashions that if they were placed in my previous world, anyone would say that they
are Cosplay clothes.



| quickly got dressed, then hurriedly went to the back of the cabin on the first floor,
where the kitchen is, and left my backpack on the kitchen bar.

| opened the frozen closet (refrigerator) and took out ingredients that can be prepared
quickly and transformed into a delicious meal, which, although simple, in my hands is a
delicacy.

And what are the ingredients that can be cooked quickly? Obviously seafood! Which
also have a secondary effect.

Seafood, despite being a food of cold origin, actually increases the temperature of any
man and woman.

Cutting, cleaning, washing, blending... Any step now for me is very easy with what |
have learned by controlling the elements of nature.

Five minutes after | had entered the log cabin, an aroma of garlic and buttery seafood
began to sprout...

Then | heard the door opening and the exclamation of two people.

"It smells delicious, how you know | love seafood!?"

"What is this smell? Hey? Vremya? What are you doing here?"

Two people talk and the same time.

"uh? You didn’t prepare seafood for me, Liana?"

| don’t need my blank view of the world to know that the two people are now confused.
But hearing the words of the girl, an unknown classmate, | thought of a new plan.

From where the two people stood at the entrance of the cabin, they could only see my
back and my ponytail tied with a ribbon. But they couldn’t see my smile.

Chapter 49: If You Promise me Something, I'll Let You Kiss Me~

"oh~ | didn’t think anyone would come today," | said with a tone of surprise as | turned
to look in the direction of the cabin entrance.

"Is this Sera here? Didn’t she tell me she’d come, where is she?" Liana came in looking
everywhere looking for my younger sister.

"Can’t | come without Sera? And it’s not like people actually come to this place...



Hello, My name is Vremya~" | circled the kitchen counter and greeted the cute young
lady who was coming in with Liana, she is shy in appearance, and to my surprise, she
wears glasses.

It's the first time I've seen someone with glasses since my existence in this world of
magic and swords. When | watched her from behind from the school administration
building, I only saw her long dark brown hair, and a shy demeanor that | can now
confirm up close.

If this girl was placed in my previous world, she will definitely be a great beauty, but in
this world, she falls into the category of the ordinary. And with the glasses, she gives the
air of being the girl in charge of taking care of the library.

"Ho... Hello, my name is Thea..."Thea took my hand shyly, I can feel calluses on her
hands and her skin is rough.

Seeing her simple outfit, | can tell that this girl is not the daughter of a rich or noble
family, and from her hands | can understand that this girl has worked for a long time.

She’s about the age of my classmates, but | don’t remember her as a member of a
second-grade team that my Party faced at the start of the school shekel, so | can
deduce that she’s from an earlier year or a year higher.

If it's from a previous year, then she just entered the Academy and I'm giving Liana a
serious look...

Although Thea didn’t squeeze my hand tightly and wanted to let go, | held her hand
firmly and dragged her into the kitchen.

"l came to the cabin secret tea club since it is always empty to prepare something for
me to eat, since you are here, you can accompany me~"

| could see in Liana’s eyes, a mixture of feelings, between confusion, depression,
happiness, sadness, frustration... and many more.

Liana’s feelings of happiness, excitement, greed, etc. are for me, as she keeps running
her eyes over my chest, waist, hips, legs and practically every corner of my body. Her
eyes are full of desires.

But the feelings of confusion, frustration, annoyance, and so on, are also for me, as |
have now completely blocked her plans and will have nowhere to vent her debauched
fire.

But even so, She can’t do anything but follow us to the kitchen.



Thanks to my skills, | had no problem leaving the food on the fire, just a little fairy wind
magic and | can create a small swirl that shakes the ingredients in the pan, and they
don’t burn.

"You can expect here, as it is seafood, they will not take long to cook. | hope you like
seafood~ Thea!"

"Yes... | like them a lot... | can help you"
"Really? Help me put the shrimp in the broth, which is starting to boil..."

About fifteen minutes later, we had served the plates and placed them on the kitchen
counter. This whole time, Liana just stared except when | asked her to help with the
dishes. It seems that in her mind, she has been planning strategies to use and not be
shot down if she wants to step on two ships at once.

"You seem to like seafood a lot, Thea, hehe~" | said as we ate, | sat next to Thea while
Liana sat in front of us on the other side of the bar.

The bar that divides the kitchen with the dining room is made of black wood and white
marble, the seats are high and padded and there is a base that supports the bar and
where you can place your feet.

Normally such a bar, as found in a pub or cantina, would be all solid, but the design of
this bar has open sections. So, | took the seat where she has an opening and with
movements | signaled to Liana to sit in front of me, placing her plates in that place.
Then, while | was talking to Thea, | untied the sandals that | wore with medium heels but
with wide soles, and | passed my feet as if | were placing them to rest in that section.

But at the same time, | gently touched Liana’s feet and legs, as if the action and touch
were accidental.

"All my life I have liked seafood, although it is very difficult to obtain it here in the capital”
"Oh~ aren’t you from here?"

"No, my family is from the Eastern Port City, it’s just that..." suddenly, Thea’s smile
disappeared, and a hint of sadness flooded her eyes.

| can usually guess from this little piece of information alone. Just when she mentioned
her family and her place of origin, memories came to her, and now living in the capital,
something happened with her family in that place. To enter this Academy, you must be
of a noble or wealthy lineage, since tuition alone is very expensive.

Her clothes and hands do not show that she is from either a noble family or a family of
merchants. So a lot of stories are going through my mind now.



"... So you miss your place of origin, but don’t be sad, study hard and become stronger,
you can return home whenever you want at that time"

I’m not good at comforting girls, so | can only say something practical.
Giving Liana a look and a wink to help.

"Yes! Thea, don’t be discouraged, with me here | won’t let anything bad happen to you! |
can take you to the Eastern Port City whenever you want!"

Pfff... Sh had to come out with the typical phrases of a bastard!

Normally | don’t worry about Liana getting tangled up with some noble girl or from a
wealthy family. | don’t have to go out into the world to know that they are the girls with
the least worries, high society girls are usually indulgent with the physical affairs.

But fool a poor girl who comes from a town or village, NO!

Then, as | diverted the conversation to something more lighthearted, | began to play
with my feet touching Liana on the other side of the kitchen Bar.

"How about octopus, | like it better than this one somewhat dry when frying it in the pan,
but | leave a little butter and garlic juice"

"It's very good like this..."

"And how about the shrimp? They don’t sting much, although | really like to add chipotle
peppers, sometimes they are very spicy"

"Nn... it doesn’t sting much, they are delicious..."
"And how about the..."

While | was talking with Thea, at one point | felt a hand take my foot and lift it to place it
on something soft.

Then when | looked at Liana, she gave me an annoyed and angry look. Giving her a
smile | ignored her and continued talking to Thea about general things and seafood.

The time in the kitchen, plus the time to enjoy the meal, passed more than sixty
minutes. Thea had things to do, so | accompanied her to the door with a cold-faced
Liana follow us.

"You really don’t need help cleaning up?" Thea asked with a shy look.

"Don’t worry, | have Liana to help me clean the kitchen! Truth Liana~"



| said as | smiled at Liana and took her arm. It's obvious that I’'m not going to let her go
and win points with Thea.

"Mm~ Thank you for the food Vremya, it was all delicious”

"Whenever you want, write me a letter" Thea and | had already exchanged letters while
eating in full view of Liana.

"Mm~ Goodbye! Goodbye Major Liana"
Thea bowed gently and said goodbye. In the end she also said goodbye to Liana and
left. Then, when she disappeared from our sight, | calmly closed the door and let go of

Liana’s arm.

Then, as | walked toward a couch in front of the cabin’s fireplace, Liana took my arm
and turned me around to look at her.

"Did you have fun today ruining my prey?"
"Did you have fun playing with my foot today?"
"You touched me with your feet!"

"l placed my feet on the wood, not for you to grab my foot and put it against your crotch!
If it wasn’t for Thea | would have kicked you~"

"Mmm but you didn’t and just rubbed your foot against me..."

"Against your what?..." as Liana had her hands in my arms, | stepped forward and
looked into her eyes with my head slightly raised.

Liana is the same age as me and Sera, and is taller than Sera, and Sera has always
been taller than me between two and five centimeters.

So Liana’s height makes me raise my head to look into her eyes.

"l think | know what’s going on here. You saw me enter the cabin with a girl and you
knew what we were going to do and you got jealous~"

"Eeh~ why would | get jealous? | can have you whenever | want..." | raised my arms
and put them around Liana’s neck.

Getting closer | could feel the scent of Liana stronger, as well as her warmth. | could
especially feel Liana’s hard member through her skirt and mine.



"Vremya...?" in this position, | could feel Liana’s desire with more momentum, but when
| saw Liana lower her head to kiss me, | threw my head back avoiding her lips.

"Liana, promise me one thing and I'll let you kiss me..." | said looking into her eyes as |
ran my right hand over her cheek.

"Whatever you want mmmmmck-~..."

"mmmmmmmmocks~ Help me wash the dirty dishes and pans in the kitchen~ hehe~ I'll
see you later.... Bye~"

After a kiss to which | give access to the inside of my mouth. | pulled Liana away tightly
and with a smile | said. So | just escaped and walked out of the cabin leaving Liana
frozen.

Chapter 50: Choosing New Lessons

After quickly escaping from the Secret Tea Club Cabin, | ran to my classroom where
Professor Rudelle will give us the week’s combat practice plan.

After the mid-school year exam, we have a week of theoretical vacation. Theoretical
because we will not have classes in theory of any classes.

At least that’s for others. For my part, the theoretical classes | have had are just the
teachers throwing books at me to read.

So, this week, my class schedule doesn’t feel much different.

The difference in the week is that now more diplomatic envoys have arrived at home. A
couple of new allied races have now appeared at home as visitors and to engage in
negotiations.

Everyone wants the magical communication system of sending letters by little sparrows!

It's interesting to me. But it seems that it is a very secure system and so far, it has one
hundred percent card delivery!

Apparently, there is not a single magic that can intercept and read letters that are not
sent to you. And for Dwarves who like to live underground and dig for mines, little
sparrows can quickly carry letters from one Dwarf to another Dwarf even if they are
deep in different mountains!

It is incredible that, with the help of magic ink and feathers, a sheet of ordinary paper
becomes ethereal material, is carried by a small sparrow and enters a special
dimension that can cross long distances and matter to reach its goal.



As long as the letter is being sent, it cannot be intercepted for theft until the recipient
takes the letter in his or her hand.

There are only magical formations accepted by the Letter Name system that temporarily
blocks the entry of small sparrows, so the only thing you can do is keep the person you
don’t want to receive a letter trapped in the block matrix formation.

If you want to read someone else’s letter, you can just wait for that person to take the
letter in their hand and force them to hand it over.

The recipient may even ask the little sparrow to destroy the letter, thus saving what was
written in the letter and which can never be recovered.

There are so many subsystems in this great communication system that | sometimes
wonder if grandma isn’t a traveler who came from my previous world, the aqua blue
star, and this whole network was invented.

But according to Aunt Kaleria, everything has been improving step by step. At first it
wasn’t so perfect. And |, coming from an era of computer explosion, have a lot of ideas
that could completely change this communications network, but if | do, it will take away
the unique and lovely thing about this method of communicating with someone.

| just want to propose methods now to perfect this network and make it more user-
friendly. And the idea of setting up multiple servers has enchanted the Chasa family as
well as the envoys of the beast races such as the Dwarves and the Forest Elves.

"l have to thank His Highness Vremya for his great idea of licensing and branching out
the Letter Name Network."

"l just give an idea, I’'m not working on this project, it’s all done by Mom and my Aunt
Kaleria, you don’t have to thank me and don’t call me -your Highness- either..."

The one who is now making a noble bow and calling me as her " Highness" is the elf
forest girl named Silvanna Colllri.

| didn’t know it, but for the allied races, my family members are on the level of princes.
The Dwarves who had visited the house earlier called us, from my mother to my sisters,
and to me with the honour of Highness.

| hadn’t noticed it since at the Academy, the teachers call me by my last name, but
apparently, if the teachers weren’'t my teachers, they would call me Highness if they
bumped into me or my sisters on the street.

And the envoys of the beastly realm used their unique form, that's why | never
understood the strange word that Huli sometimes used when saying the names of my
sisters and my mother. But since she never calls me by that word, | thought it was



something that was used only for women... now | know that she never calls me with a
word like -Your Highness-!

Although obviously | don'’t like that they use that kind of honorifics on me, like the
honorific for men -Mair- which is like Miss and/or lady/madam, but obviously Huli was
using honorifics for my whole family except to talk to me! That is simply a provocation!!

Coughing, but leaving that aside.

"Although we, the Forest Elves, can communicate by sending messages with the help of
nature, such as animals and plants and trees, but by using a system as perfect as the
Letter Name Network it can greatly improve communication between troops and
logistics."

"If you’re so worried about credit, Vremya, why don’t you join the team to design the
new magic arrays of the new anchor points for the Letter Name Network in the Alliance
Races?"

"Ehh! But Auntie, unless you want me to die, of course!
I’'m so busy with so many projects at the Academy, that | barely have time to eat..."

"Hehe~ Your Highness is an excellent man; elven men care more about going fishing or
sunbathing in a clearing in the forest..."

Princess Silvanna of the forest elves gave me a flirtatious laugh while with one hand
she covered her mouth and winked at me.

The truth is, her words make me feel ashamed, | have spent fourteen years of my life
lying at home and | have barely half a year attending classes and doing projects.

"I'm just a kid who doesn’t know the world yet, Princess Silvanna is the one who truly
travels thousands of distances just for the sake of her kingdom and works very hard for
the sake of her subjects. Her Highness, Princess Silvanna is the true Hero and will be a
magnificent Queen, and a unique and wonderful wife..."

Of course, | have not only lived fourteen years, and, | am not a little boy who has not
gone out into the world. | have years of social experience in the real world, so it's not
easy for me to talk and say to make a princess blush.

And of course it worked. The EIf Princess is now blushing, but the attack is
indiscriminate and also has a lot of -AGGRO-.

Since it attracted the threat of my Big Sister Vasi and Mom who now have an angry
look, from my aunt Kaleria who has fun with all this that has nothing to do with foreign
policies or business. And from a neutral look at Sera?



Well, at least now my younger sister doesn’t have a strange look in her eyes and heavy
breathing with a flushed face when | talk to other women...

The evening ended with a promise from me to the elf princess to come to her kingdom
at some time. Sure, the promise doesn’t have a time limit, and it may be a couple of
years before that happens.

But to my dismay, Silvanna mentioned that it would be soon.

Saying goodbye to the convoy of the Metsakaupunki Kingdom, and before Mama and
Vasi speak, | said that | was going to study and not to be disturbed, | quickly ran to my
room and closed the door.

Today is when | finally managed to meet the requirements to complete the natural
elements training with Grandma Keira. So, | can already choose my next training
lesson.

Or continue my lessons from Fairy blood-realm.
Or choose the second unique skill tree from my blood heritage!

Obviously, | should choose to train with Ria, I've had suspicions about who Ria is and
what is the second inheritance awakened in my blood.

| also have many questions such as: Why have the genes of women and men changed
so much in this world? and why the birth of the third gender!?

That is, women with a male reproductive system, and most importantly, why has my
own gender changed so much!!?

| understand the part of women with a male reproductive system, but what about a man
with a female reproductive system!!!?

After entering my room and closing the door, | went to my cloakroom and got some
clean pajamas. To receive the envoys this time, | dressed in my own way before Mom’s
sad eyes.

So, after taking off my white shoes, | took off my white pants, socks, as well as the white
vest with a military style and the button-down shirt.

Despite wearing a very masculine robe, | couldn’t help but must wear a very delicate
and feminine set of underwear.

My breasts continue to grow, although very little, they remain in the B range, what has
grown more are my hips, which mark a wide contrast with my slim waist and support a
heart-shaped buitt.



Taking off my underwear, and placing them in the laundry basket, | dressed in a large,
loose shirt with short sleeves that reached almost to my knees and lay down on the bed.

From the green jade on my neck, | extracted the Hero Queen’s Dayri and opened the
last page accessible to read.

My dear heiress, I'm very happy that you've finished your lesson the forest elements
of the Fairy Kingdom.

But remember, even though you’ve reached the minimum requirements, you still have a
long way to go before you can perfectly achieve control over the natural elements of the
forest.

Don'’t slack off and keep practicing!

Now, it is time to decide whether to enter into the learning of the elements that go
against the forest but are part of nature itself.

| will not only show you the way to control the elements of fire, lightning, decomposition
(Rot, Disintegration, Deterioration, Corrosion, Degradation, Alteration, Disorder,
Fragmentation, Detachment...)

Also, | will begin the introduction to "Seals" My dear heiress, don’t underestimate
Sealed abilities, they can be very useful and can bring you surprises... |

After reading this | can’t help but get excited!
What do | choose now!???

Temptation is very TEMPTING.



