
EMPEROR 1281 

Chapter 1281 - What Did It Mean? 

Davis and the others headed back to Natalya’s room. The floor above was where Edgar Alstreim and his 

family lived for safety purposes, and it seemed that they already knew about Claire being pregnant since 

he knew with the Solitary Soul Avatar’s sense that the only one to enter Claire’s abode in the past year 

was Edgar Alstreim. 

His mother also seemed to want them here, so he didn’t say anything to it. Moreover, it would be easier 

for him to protect them if someone targeted them. 

Davis was traversing the floor when he suddenly saw a small figure pass by. However, that small figure 

was no longer small but a bit grown-up than he had last seen. He blinked before his expression became 

fairly astonished. 

"Tia, it’s been a long time since I’ve seen you..." 

Tia jumped and shivered as she became stiff like a cat whose tail had been stepped before she turned 

back to look. Her facial features became more refined and elegant to Davis and the others. 

A beautiful face that could also be called charming and sweet. Her blonde hair was braided over her 

head before the hair above her nape was not tied down, letting it free fall almost till her waist. Her 

purple eyes shone like a gem that instantly attracted all of their attention. 

"How cute..." Evelynn couldn’t help but giggle before she took a step forward. 

"Ah!~" 

However, Tia scampered to run away as she let out an endangered squeal. 

Evelynn’s lips twitched as she saw her escape, the smile on her face freezing solid. 

"Am I that scary?" 

Davis couldn’t help but chuckle as he consoled. 

"Don’t feel bad, Evelynn. Tia is a shy girl. She probably got startled and nervous of seeing four of us." 

Evelynn smilingly shook her head before they didn’t bother about the little Tia who had escaped. They 

soon arrived before Natalya’s living space, all the while Fiora followed them while remaining silent and 

obedient. None of them talked, forming a solemn atmosphere that inwardly frightened her for some 

reason. 

It made her feel that Davis might’ve already known about her thoughts. Nevertheless, it was just a short 

walk that those feelings quickly faded away as Natalya smiled at her, looking kind of happy. Once they 

reached Natalya’s room, Evelynn suddenly spoke. 

"Husband, I just remembered that I have some things to take care of, so I’m afraid that I would not be 

able to enjoy this time of leisure with you." 



Davis blinked as he looked at her before he understood, "Alright, take care of yourself. Hopefully, I 

won’t be away for long..." 

Evelynn gently smiled, but she pursed her lips before she tip-toed and planted a lovable kiss on his lips 

before smiling, "I’ll see you later then..." 

She turned around and left. 

Fiora blushed as she saw them kiss, but when she glanced at her elder sister that she looked heartened 

and content, she could not believe her own eyes. That adamant elder sister was really okay with sharing 

her man with a woman. She knew of it before but to see it with her own eyes made her deeply realize 

that. 

"Let’s go in, Natalya..." 

Natalya nodded as she used her key, which in the form of a stone, to unlock the door open. As they 

entered, an icy feeling became apparent to Fiora as she began to feel colder. They walked inside before 

she saw that the room was decorated with plenty of items, statues, and other materials that seemed to 

be made from yin-attributed and ice-attributed materials. 

To Davis and Evelynn, who entered before, it wasn’t even worth mentioning as these items were the 

same as not being there as the chillness didn’t affect their bodies, but for Fiora, her Body Tempering 

Cultivation was low, and her Essence Gathering Cultivation was also not up to par to defend against the 

chillness. 

However, that didn’t mean that it was harmful to her. She just felt the chill more clearly that she 

couldn’t help but wrap herself in an embrace. In addition to feeling herself warming up, she couldn’t 

help but feel odd. 

Why was she in her elder sister’s room when they were about to spend time in leisure when they should 

be outside, roaming the city and the skies? 

’Could it be... a board game again...?’ Fiora couldn’t help but feel bored just at the thought of it. 

Once they arrived inside, Davis and Natalya looked at each other. 

"Natalya, your big sister is so considerate..." 

"Mhm... This is why I love big sister... She’s so sweet and understanding of us..." 

They exchanged soul transmissions, both knowing that she left to give Fiora some space to breathe. 

With Natalya, it might still be fine, but with Evelynn there, Fiora would inevitably be scared and wouldn’t 

know how to better articulate her thoughts. 

"Brother-in-law, what are we going to play? Please, I’m sick of board games..." Fiora suddenly uttered, 

causing both of them to turn their heads towards her. 

"..." She blinked. 

Did she say something wrong or interrupt their romantic moment as they were looking at each other? 



Davis couldn’t help smilingly shake his head. This girl, no, this woman had dared to give her innocence 

once to him to help save her elder sister from a crisis, but here she was, asking that they should play 

something else instead of board games. 

He couldn’t help but feel that she was adorable, finding her cute. 

Did her confused mind not think that they could be here to be intimate? Or did she eliminate that 

option knowing they wouldn’t do something like that while she was here? 

His lips moved, "Natalya, tell your little sister about what you told me..." 

Natalya pursed her lips before she nodded her head amidst Fiora’s confused gaze. However, before she 

said anything, she secretly locked the door with her icy concealment arts as the key-rock flew, 

embedding itself on the door before locking it. It then disappeared somewhere else. 

Davis couldn’t help but imperceptibly nod in approval when he saw that, but Fiora was none the wiser. 

She didn’t know that the door was locked and remained curious as well as confused. 

"Fiora..." Natalya spoke, "I told my husband about the feelings you hold towards him. I brought you here 

to bring a conclusion to that matter." 

Fiora’s expression froze. The temperature around her that she felt dropped even more, but that was just 

her delusion as the temperature remained the same, cold as it was before. She began slightly shivering 

under both their gaze. 

"What are you saying, elder sister...?" 

Fiora tried to smile, but her cheeks betrayed her as they twitched, "You’re teasing me, right?" 

Natalya shook her head, "Enough, Fiora. You didn’t say anything to me about my husband after we last 

talked about him in Ethren City. However, I took it as my responsibility to tell him about your true 

feelings. Otherwise, I fear that you might do something worse than me." 

"W-What? I have no such-" 

"At the present, I have already confirmed that you still have feelings towards him. Actually, I could feel 

that it had gotten stronger when I saw you make yourself small in front of him, even becoming shyer. 

You were not like that before, but now, you’re acting as if you had seen your idol." 

Fiora looked as if she was about to cry as her eyes became moist, "Elder sister, stop..." 

"No, you stop hiding your feelings." Natalya trembled, "I can’t bear to see you saddened." 

"..." 

Davis looked at them, feeling although it was short, the feelings that crashed were intense as they could 

be. Perhaps, Fiora didn’t have the courage to tell him her love for him. No, he knew that she was a brave 

girl who ventured out to save her elder sister over the back of her parents. She’s a courageous soul. 

However, no matter what, the man she came to like, the man she fell in love with was her elder sister’s 

husband. That probably put a stop to her thoughts in wanting to tell him her true feelings because it was 



considered immoral in some cases. However, it wasn’t rare to see a man marry two sisters in the 

cultivation world, so it was pretty much acceptable, so he felt that Fiora and Natalya could cross it. 

Regardless... 

"I have certainly heard about your feelings from Natalya. You know, she even went as far as let me know 

about your feelings, knowing that it might inadvertently affect our relationship in a bad way. I’m rather 

interested to see your response after all this mess." 

Davis indifferently uttered as if he held no emotions towards Fiora. 

"Brother-in-law... I..." Fiora shook, feeling pressured. 

"You still dare to call me brother-in-law? Is this the kind of feelings you should have towards your 

brother-in-law?" Davis’s voice became solemn as if he berating. 

"I... I’m sorry for being a bad woman..." Fiora lowered her head as tears fell plunged towards the 

surface. 

These words, these words were precisely the reason why she didn’t want Davis to know about her 

feelings. Falling in love can’t be helped, but since the person she fell in love with was her brother-in-law, 

it couldn’t be helped that the other party would be sickened at her. 

It was over as she felt like she could never raise her head again in front of her brother-in-law. 

Natalya shook on seeing her little sister cry, but she didn’t say anything, hardening her heart. 

"Bad? That’s debatable but if you have those feelings like love towards me, stop addressing me that 

way. Call me by my name, Fiora." 

Fiora shook as she raised her head, looking at Davis in disbelief. 

Those words, what did it mean!? 

Chapter 1282 - Burst Out 

Looking at Fiora’s disbelieving expression, Davis felt like he should explain himself. 

"Fiora, I’m not a saint. I’m not sure what picture you have painted of me in your mind, but I’d like to say 

that I’m a man, a greedy womanizer. I find it difficult to resist women who I have approved of in my 

mind. I found you endearing way before your elder sister because of your kind heart and courage, but 

she made her move, quickly made me hers in a sense, that is before you can even try and consolidate 

your feelings towards me." 

Fiora became stunned as her mouth slightly hung agape. Her tears had stopped falling, but her eyes still 

remained moist, making her look innocent. 

Davis continued on, seeing that Fiora didn’t reply, "It seems you have asked your elder sister what if that 

day you sacrificed your innocence to me save your elder sister, what it would be like living with me? 

After hearing your thoughts, I imagined the same way, but the reality is different." 

Davis turned to look at Natalya as an affectionate light shone in his eyes. 



"Falling in love is vastly different than approving of a woman in my mind. It took me some time to truly 

fall in love with your elder sister even though I approved of and slept with her at that time, but I can’t 

assure you that it would be the same way if I took you as my woman." 

Natalya pouted on hearing all his words. Even if he felt that way, it was ins.e.n.s.i.t.i.v.e to say now, but 

she liked that he was honest about it. Indeed, at first, she was nothing but anxious, but she was glad 

that it turned out like this so far. She was more than satisfied. 

Davis chuckled a bit before he turned to look at Fiora. 

"That’s why, can you... forget about me?" 

Fiora remained stunned. 

Davis waited for her reply. He didn’t urge her as he understood that this whole thing was sudden for 

her. She was unprepared to face her feelings today, but he knew that he couldn’t afford to put it after, 

for his own sake as well as Natalya’s. 

Natalya remained silent as well, but she felt anxious for her little sister. She couldn’t help but think that 

even if she felt like this, what about her little sister? What kind of pressure did she feel in front of her 

husband? 

It would be pretty scary in her perspective. 

After a few seconds, Fiora looked like she had reached a conclusion as she came out of her reverie. 

"I... I’ll forget my feelings for you, brother-in-law..." 

Natalya widened her eyes while Davis’s narrowed. He couldn’t help but instinctively feel that was a lie. 

Or, it might be the truth, but could she really forget him? 

He thought of not using the Karma Thread as it was not fair, but it seemed like he couldn’t be fair 

anymore. 

Activating his Karma Laws, he was able to see the Karma Threads. 

However, Davis slightly blinked, feeling that the threads had become more visible and understandable 

to him compared to before. 

’Certainly, Fallen Heaven’s ability in Karma Laws have improved...’ He inwardly nodded his head in 

approval before noticing that there were two threads extending in this room while the other threads 

reached towards the void before they became invisible. 

One was obviously connected to Natalya, which he saw was extremely red, full of love. He became 

satisfied with seeing their thread before he glanced at Fiora’s and saw that it was almost full of red, with 

yellow patches of worry and anxiety coating the red thread. 

’Forget me? Was it?’ Davis’s eyes couldn’t help but twitch. 

This level of reddish-love couldn’t be removed by Fiora herself unless something big happened, like if 

she came to deeply hate him or deeply fell in love with another man or other things that would cause 

her to forget him. 



However, she was deeply in love with him at this moment, and it was extremely unlikely she would do 

such things as those suddenly. 

"Fiora, do you realize what you’re saying...?" Natalya couldn’t help but ask in a low voice. 

"Elder sister, it seems like you’ve misjudged me..." Fiora smiled a little, "I can forget these feelings. In 

any case, this is just a repeat of what I felt back then. When I was a child, I idolized Crown Prince Xuan of 

the Xuan Empire, and now, I idolized my brother-in-law. Nothing has changed about me. I’m sure I will 

idolize another man in a few years." 

Davis frowned as he didn’t like her words. Her fists were slightly clenched, her fingers trembling a bit 

while she had difficulty keeping that smile on her face. She was lying through her teeth and degrading 

herself that he couldn’t bear to hear it. His active Heart Intent had confirmed his doubts as well. 

Natalya had a concerned expression as well. Obviously, she didn’t buy Fiora’s excuse as she knew the 

best about her. 

"Just give me time for these complicated feelings to fade away, and you’ll see me be crazed like this for 

another man in a few years." Fiora giggled on seeing their expressions. 

"I thank brother-in-law. Now, I think I can lay these inappropriate feelings of mine to rest. Finally, I won’t 

be troubling my elder sister to pester brother-in-law about this matter anymore." 

"You..." Natalya couldn’t help but want to say something. 

She’s even lying that she was the one who asked her to pester him? 

"Who do you think you are, little sister? Are you trying to make it your fault so that my relationship with 

my husband doesn’t collapse?" Natalya angrily asked. 

Fiora giggled, "Elder sister, I think it is no use lying in front of brother-in-law. We all know you care so 

much about me that you would lie for me. Why bother hiding the truth? It is indeed I who asked for you 

to pester him. Now, I want to clear my name of this mess, so it is better if we tell the truth to brother-in-

law!" 

She pressed by the end, her black eyes staring at Natalya’s angered face. 

Natalya’s lips moved, but just before she could say something, Davis intervened. 

"I see..." Davis nodded his head, "So this is the truth..." 

"Yes, brother-in-law..." Fiora satisfactorily smiled. 

"Davis, no..." Natalya wanted to convince otherwise, but Davis interrupted again. 

"I understand you did this for the good of your little sister, Natalya. But, it’s a pity. Today, I had prepared 

myself to welcome Fiora into my arms as my woman, but it looks like there is no need for that now." 

Natalya blinked, instantly understanding what Davis was up to! She turned to glance at her little sister, 

and as expected, she saw that her expression froze while her body began to shiver lightly. 



Davis walked towards Fiora and patted her shoulder twice, "Thanks to you, sister-in-law, now I can 

finally rest assured with this decision of mine." 

Fiora couldn’t help but force a smile as she nodded. 

However... 

’Holy!~’ Davis couldn’t help but inwardly scream. 

"!!!" 

The intensity of regret that Fiora felt right was massive, that he had to stop using Heart Intent for it not 

to affect him. 

He just couldn’t understand. 

If she felt so much love for him, why make this drama of claiming she was the bad woman who put her 

elder sister to this? But he then understood that this whole matter was not appropriate for a woman 

that was innocent as Fiora. Perhaps, her love towards him was also one of innocence, and that was why 

she didn’t dare relay her feelings to him of her own volition. 

Fiora increasingly shivered before she shot a smile at them, "I think it is getting cold for me here. I think I 

will take my leave for now and no longer disturb you two." 

"Ah, if the chillness is the problem..." 

*Click!~* 

Davis snapped his fingers. 

Sparks of flame began to sprout into existence around Davis and Fiora as he used his soul force to 

conjure them. The heat generating from it instantly dissolved the chillness surrounding them, causing 

Fiora to feel oddly warm, warm enough that her feelings began to be aroused from the place she 

suppressed. 

Underneath the warm radiance of the flames, she raised her head and saw his face before her eyes 

began to bawl out with tears. 

However, she didn’t even raise a voice as she bit her lips. 

Davis’s heart couldn’t help but soften as he took his hand away from her shoulder and kept it in his back. 

"I’ll ask you one last time, Fiora. Do you want to become my woman or not? Be true to yourself and 

most importantly, don’t lie to yourself." 

He decided this was the last time he was going to this straightforward with her. If she said no, then even 

if she was going to be miserable in the end, it was not his fault. He wanted Natalya to know that too as 

he glanced at her, relaying his intent with his eyes before returning his gaze to Fiora. 

Fiora’s lips trembled with countless emotions before she shot a look at her elder sister. 



’Say it, Fiora!~ If you make the wrong choice, then I won’t be able to do anything. I will not be in a 

position to do anything...’ Natalya placed her hands on her bosoms and inwardly worried as she tried to 

relay her intent to Fiora through her eyes. 

Soul transmission wouldn’t work as Davis would come to know about it. She didn’t want to be unfair at 

this moment. 

Looking at Natalya, Fiora couldn’t understand anything at this moment as she felt entirely confused. 

However, the feelings that she kept hidden were no longer trying to keep themselves hidden as they 

rushed out. Her lips that kept attached to themselves finally opened as her feelings burst out. 

"I love brother-in-law! I want to become your woman!~" 

Chapter 1283 - Kiss-Rush 

"Really?" Davis made an amused expression, "What did I say about calling me brother-in-law?" 

Fiora sniffled as she lowered her head, "I truly love you, D-Davis. I want to be yours..." 

"Well said!~" Natalya became excited as she raised her hand in cheers. 

Davis smiled wryly, thinking that this was expected but still unexpected as he was beginning to think 

that she didn’t dare to confess. He was slightly hoping that she would say no so that he may not bother 

about her romantically anymore, but a certain greedy and shameless part of him wanted this adorable 

woman for himself. 

He couldn’t help but lift his arm before he wiped away her tears. He moved his hand down, held her 

chin before he lifted up her face, slightly leaning in to know her attitude to his actions. 

Fiora endearingly looked at him before she closed her eyes and pursed her lips, seemingly ready for a 

kiss. 

Davis didn’t hesitate to make her his as he leaned more and took her lips, feeling another taste of 

softness that he never felt before, the taste of another unique woman. He couldn’t help but want more 

of it, but as it was the first kiss for Fiora, he wanted to be soft. He separated from her while she opened 

her eyes, her gaze looking glazed with love for him. 

"How do you feel?" 

"I feel... deeply satisfied..." Fiora couldn’t help but smile, "I didn’t know a single kiss could make me feel 

this good and relaxed." 

"Now that you do know, do you feel stupid for lying through your teeth?" 

Fiora’s expression produced a blush as her lips quivered, "I felt regret, but I’m not stupid enough to lose 

a second chance..." 

"If I knew that you would’ve accepted me, I would’ve been bolder from the beginning. Brother-in-law is 

quite enigmatic for me..." 

"What did I say...?" Davis raised his brows while Fiora closed her mouth in shame before she muttered. 



"I meant Davis..." 

Davis couldn’t help but smile at her clumsiness. 

He was not forcing her to stop calling him brother-in-law because he was upright, but it invoked strange 

emotions in him now that he no longer saw her as just a sister-in-law but one of his women. As he was a 

person from Earth, this taboo feeling left his heart itching at something. 

He also felt that he didn’t need to be a person from Earth to feel this taboo feeling as he presumed Fiora 

might be feeling the same. The funny thing was that he would still be her brother-in-law and vice versa 

even if they married each other. That wouldn’t change unless Natalya divorced him, but that was even 

more unlikely to happen. 

"Davis~~~" Fiora’s call suddenly woke him up out of his reverie before he saw her once again closing her 

eyes. 

"What a needy girl you are..." Davis commented, but he didn’t hesitate to plunge towards her soft rosy 

lips. 

He grabbed her lips with his and began c.a.r.e.s.sing, giving her soft kisses with his experience that made 

her melt. Fiora’s expression was quickly filled with a shade of red with his tease, but she seemed to 

enjoy it as she awkwardly reciprocated his kisses. 

"Wrap your arms around my neck..." 

Davis sent a soul transmission before Fiora quickly followed suit as she raised her arms and clasped his 

neck, quickly feeling that this position made it easier for her to kiss him. She became bolder as she 

pressed her b.r.e.a.s.ts towards him and brought her tongue out, where before it was quickly tackled by 

Davis’s tongue as he began c.a.r.e.s.sing that as well. 

"Mmm~ Mhmm~~~" 

Fiora let out muffled m.o.a.ns as she felt like she never felt this good before. Each of his c.a.r.e.s.ses 

made her feel her love become reciprocated. It was a wonderful feeling, making her feel that she was a 

fool to have lied in the beginning. 

It was unknown how much time had passed to Fiora, but when she separated, a string of saliva that was 

mixed with their love connected her to him before it got severed. 

Fiora lightly hung her tongue out for a while, feeling drained of her energy as her ample bosoms heaved 

while hot, sweet breaths left her mouth, causing Davis to feel strange down there upon seeing her 

melted expression. 

His hands reached out to hold her twin peaks that were ample as her bust appeared to be eighty-eight 

centimeters, just two centimeters less of Natalya’s, which was ninety centimeters. 

However, before his hands could reach... 

"Had fun?" A voice echoed by their side as they turned to look. 

Natalya seemed to be smiling, but her smile appeared rather cold to Davis. 



"Don’t tell me you’re jealous?" Davis raised his brows, "This was your idea..." 

"Of course not..." Natalya kept her smile, "However, I’m irked to be ignored." 

She then leaned and took Davis’s lips in an instant as she threw her arms around his neck, plastering 

herself on him as she wildly kissed. Needless to say, Davis reciprocated while still having the remnant 

taste of Fiora in his mouth, but Natalya didn’t seem to bother as she pounced on him. 

Her rush didn’t seem to end as she deeply kissed and wrestled with his tongue as if fighting to rob his 

love. 

Fiora blushed crimson as she saw her brother-in-law and elder sister kiss inches away from her face. It 

was so close that she couldn’t help but feel strange as well as needy below down there as her eyelids 

trembled. The sound of their lips smacking against each other rocked her ears, making her feel sensual. 

In the same way, Natalya felt strange as the kisses with Davis tasted different, but she knew that it was 

because of her little sister. It made her feel that taboo feeling, but she was convinced that Davis was 

hers, and she reserved the rights to his mouth at this moment. 

Within a few minutes, she stopped her assault as she began heaving for breath, but Davis wrapped his 

arms around her waist and suddenly jerked her up as he kissed her, leaving her feeling afloat as well as 

breathless. 

She could feel herself be taken somewhere as he flew, and she instantly knew that it was towards her 

bed. 

Fiora watched them leave with wide eyes as she let Davis go. Even if she was ten years younger, she 

would still know what they are going to do now. 

A crimson hue began taking over her face, wondering what she should do now. 

She couldn’t help but look towards the door. 

Should she stay and hear their pants and m.o.a.ns or leave while she still had her sanity? 

Her face kept looking over to the exit and the bedroom that she didn’t know what to do! 

======= 

*Smooch!~* 

Heavy kissing sounds echoed as Davis and Natalya made out with their lips and tongues before they 

reached the bed. The white sheet was pristine, as clean as the beauty in his embrace, but once again, 

just like he threw Evelynn, he threw her on top of the bed, causing her to let out a squeal. 

"Ah~" 

She bounced on top of the bed, and Davis saw that her bosoms bounced along with her, making him feel 

satisfied as he nodded in approval. 

"You pervert~." 



Natalya noticed his gaze was affixed on her bosoms after she balanced her body. She didn’t dislike it and 

even shot him an inviting smile as she reached out her hand and slightly exposed her bosoms by pulling 

the hem of her robes. 

Looking at her fair white cleavage, Davis couldn’t help but lick his lips as hot breath heaved from his 

nose. He pointed at her, his eyes almost becoming bloodshot from the healthy rush of blood to his head. 

"Natalya, you’re getting bolder by the day. You even dare to say the things that happen in our bed to 

Evelynn. Your actions are rather getting out of hand, so I must put you in your place!" 

"Then..." Natalya’s expression produced a crimson blush as she leaned back and adopted a seductive 

pose that invited him as she spread her legs, "Put me in my place, Master." 

He uttered nonsense, but Natalya seemed to play along willingly that it couldn’t help but turn him on, 

but Davis knew that she knew how to invoke his l.u.s.t. After all, their initial affair was one of where he 

treated her as his Mistress, so it could be said that she knew what he liked about her. 

Seemingly recalling the old days, he couldn’t help but ask, "Did you stop painting me?" 

Natalya blinked, wondering what this brought on suddenly before she smiled, "I’ve drawn two portraits 

this year. One of them portrays you aweing the Falling Snow Sect with your prowess while the other is 

you saving Tanya from crisis and Ancestor Tirea Snow looking at you with gratefulness. You want to 

see?" 

Davis became flabbergasted as he heard her. 

Looks like Tanya Frostblight told Natalya how he saved her while they spent time together in the Falling 

Snow Sect under Ancestor Tirea Snow. Perhaps, that was the time she heard about all this from them. 

Nevertheless, he shook his head as he started removing her lovely icy-blue robe from her body. It was 

like he was striping the most valuable piece of ice ore, causing him to feel enamored by her fair-skinned 

body. 

As soon as he stripped her from her robes, he couldn’t help but utter with satisfaction as he scanned her 

body with his gaze, "You are more important to me than some painting now..." 

Natalya satisfactorily smiled before she lightly sat up, holding the hem of his shirt, "Let me..." 

Davis didn’t oppose, and she stripped him clean of his robes. 

In an instant, they were both n.a.k.e.d, with him ready to press her down as he had his eight-inch-long 

member rest on her sacred valley. Natalya shivered on feeling that abrupt hotness over her nether 

region. Her face began to be fueled with expectations of that familiar and pleasurable feeling of 

becoming one, but she heard a sudden sound that startled her, making her look towards the bedroom’s 

door. 

"!!!" 

Fiora stood there by the door, looking stunned at their n.a.k.e.d figures, especially the part where they 

were about to become one together! 



Chapter 1284 - Closed Door (R-18) 

Fiora looked at their n.a.k.e.d figures with wide eyes and a dumbfounded expression on her face. Her 

brother-in-law was endearingly holding her elder sister, ready to plunge his big thing into her small hole. 

Her eyes severely trembled as she inadvertently took a step back. 

*Clank!~* 

However, the door behind her suddenly closed! 

Fiora froze, instantly regretting entering the room. 

She wondered why there weren’t any m.o.a.ns for sometime before hearing them talking about 

something. Since they started talking, she felt that it should be okay to enter, but she didn’t think that 

they were actually preparing to become one! 

Her expression became volatile that she no longer dared to look at them as she closed her eyes and 

crouched down like a duckling that didn’t know what to do! 

Natalya was startled, but that confusion faded when she looked at Davis’s expression, her expression 

turning into one of understanding. 

Davis didn’t turn to look at Fiora, but a deep smile emerged on his face as he pushed his h.i.p.s, his 

eight-inch-long member entering Natalya’s honey pot in one push until it hit the entrance of her 

w.o.m.b, causing her to m.o.a.n in p.l.e.a.s.u.r.e! 

"Ahhnnn!~" 

Natalya coquettishly m.o.a.n.e.d. Her wail of p.l.e.a.s.u.r.e and satisfaction derived from becoming one 

even sounded loud as if to provoke someone. She held Davis’s cheeks and brought him closer to share a 

wholesome kiss, and Davis plunged to fill both her holes without mercy as he pressed down on her. 

"Ahh!~ AHhn!~ AHmm~! Mhmm!~" 

Natalya’s mouth got sealed by his as they began to share an even more passionate kiss than what Fiora 

saw. Their lips pressed on each other’s, and their tongues shot out like snakes as they danced 

e.r.o.t.i.cally. Davis could practically feel her taste filling him that he momentarily forgot about Fiora 

behind them to the side. 

He began to ram his d.i.c.k in and out of Natalya’s warm cave in a trance. The folds inside her walls were 

wet with her nectar as he slid in with comfort and slid out in ecstasy as it held his member from getting 

out easily. 

*PaahH!~* *PaahH!~* *PaahH!~* 

He was practically rocking his h.i.p.s with no sense of shame in front of his sister-in-law because his mind 

was full of Natalya now. The urge to let his seed in her overwhelmed him that he didn’t even bother to 

properly p.l.e.a.s.u.r.e Natalya with other e.r.o.t.i.c maneuvers but went straight for the creampie. 



However, Natalya seemed to be getting off from his d.i.c.k, as well as another factor. She didn’t know if 

her little sister was watching her or not, but her mind had become dizzy from shame, p.l.e.a.s.u.r.e, and 

every other emotion that caused her to feel that it was terrible but entirely turning on! 

It made her feel crazy about the person in front of her as she reciprocated his thrusts with her shaking 

h.i.p.s. With every smack of their flesh below, she reciprocated his pounding with a seductive m.o.a.n. 

She crazily licked his lips and received his intense ramming with a p.l.e.a.s.u.r.ed smile on her face. 

Davis was nearing his limit after pounding Natalya for five minutes straight. He grabbed those thick 

t.h.i.g.hs of hers that held his waist before he made those pieces of art rest on his shoulders. He pressed 

down on her even more, letting her almost no leeway to escape from his l.u.s.t as he began rapidly 

pounding her s.e.x, his long-hard member going in and out her as it made e.r.o.t.i.c sounds, both 

smacking and squelching. 

*PaahH!~* *PaahH!~* *PaahH!~* 

"AhhH!~ AHhh!~~" 

Natalya could feel herself nearing her limit. Her legs were basically reaching to the heavens while he 

forcefully held her down and rammed her with that pleasurable expression on his face and let out low 

grunts. 

’Ah, he’s feeling good inside me...’ 

Natalya thought amidst the intense pounding above the bed. Her face turned into a satisfied and 

l.u.s.tful smile, her cheeks full of crimson as her rosy lips opened up. 

"Let it in me, husband!~ Fill me up with you precious seeds!~" 

A spark lit up in Davis’s eyes upon hearing Natalya’s seductive cry. He began his last spurt of thrusting 

his d.i.c.k into her before he finally exploded into her deep, just before the entrance of her w.o.m.b, 

causing her to o.r.g.a.s.m along with him. 

"Mhmmmmm!~~~" 

Davis pressed Natalya’s lips to not let her m.o.a.n escape. Her pupils rolled towards her back as she let 

out yin essence from reaching climax under his embrace. Within half a minute, her shaking stopped 

before her eyes landed on Davis’s sapphire eyes, feeling both satisfied as well filled in her lower body 

with his warm seeds. 

On the other hand... 

"Aww~~~" 

Fiora was practically shivering as her lips quivered while she looked at them to reach climax together. 

Even though she closed her eyes, she was unable to resist opening them to see what was going on 

because their damned m.o.a.ns made her go crazy and curious. Opening her eyes, she began to watch 

through the gap over her fingers. 

The way her elder sister was pounded made her feel disbelief. It seemed like Davis tortured her elder 

sister, but her elder sister undoubtedly made m.o.a.ns of p.l.e.a.s.u.r.e that she had never even heard 



before. Their faces were not painful but were filled with ecstasy and happiness that made her 

understand that this was in no way abuse. 

They even smiled at each other, looking incredibly satisfied. 

’Is this how... a relation between a man and a woman is...?’ Fiora inwardly asked herself as she saw 

them began to kiss again. 

Davis showered her with soft kisses on her face as he whispered, "I love you, sweetheart..." 

Natalya giggled as she slightly moved her h.i.p.s, pleasuring and inviting him again as she teased his rock-

hard member, letting it smoothly flow in and out of her with contentment, "I love you too..." 

Davis made a p.l.e.a.s.u.r.ed expression on his face. 

’Damn, she’s making me go crazy...’ 

However, there was still something that he hadn’t addressed yet, so he kept his endurance up using his 

willpower and leaned over her ears, biting on her earlobe as he elicited a delightful m.o.a.n from her. 

"Ahnn~~" 

As he nibbled on her earlobe and s.u.c.k.e.d on it, Davis uttered in a low voice. 

"Natalya, you said-" 

"I’m willing..." Natalya squealed as she rained down kisses on his cheeks. 

Davis stopped before a smile appeared on his face. She perfectly knew what ran in his thoughts and 

went along with it. He couldn’t help but treat her with more love as he held her face and saw her 

cherished expression before affectionately raining kisses down on each side of her face. 

Natalya kept a fulfilled smile as she muttered, "I know you planned for this to happen, and I said I’m 

willing to serve you with another woman. However, if Fiora is scared, I’d rather not." 

"Mhm, don’t worry." Davis lovingly planted a sensual kiss on her lips before he smiled, "I won’t force 

her. I can sense that she is already in a passionate mood, so I’ll just be inviting her by using you. Are you 

okay with it? 

"With me...?" Natalya blinked, feeling both shame and expectations before she nodded her head, giving 

in to his request. 

What was he going to do with her? 

Davis smiled on receiving her permission. He suddenly jerked, acting as if he had just sensed a presence 

by the door before his face became shocked. 

"You!" Davis looked at Fiora as if he didn’t know she was there while Fiora shook, beginning to feel that 

she got in trouble. 

Before she could even explain, Davis dumbfoundedly uttered. 



"I thought I closed the bedroom door before you entered, but to think that you had already entered, 

and I closed the door, not letting you go out. I’m sorry for letting us see you this way..." 

Fiora, who was about to be defensive, became apologetic as her expression went awry, "I’m sorry, br- 

Davis. I didn’t mean to trespass on your intimate... session with my elder sister. It just happened..." 

"It’s... fine... I guess..." Davis scratched his head, feigning embarrassment. 

Natalya couldn’t help but soundlessly giggle as she heard their conversation. She was still embarrassed 

and brought her hands to hide her b.r.e.a.s.ts, so she did not see Fiora’s face of her own volition. 

Instead, she looked at Davis’s obvious acting. 

How could Fiora even fall for that? 

It seemed like she did not even realize that she was being played as her confused and overwhelmed 

mind did not allow her to be calm. 

How could an expert like Davis not realize she was here? 

Fiora couldn’t keep looking at them as she averted her gaze. A low mutter escaped from her mouth, 

"Open the door... I’ll leave-" 

"Mhm? The door can be opened by yourself. Why don’t you leave by yourself?" Davis asked. 

Fiora heavily blushed, "I meant the outside door leading to the hallway..." 

"Ah!" Davis reacted as if he had just realized, "I see, was it closed? I forgot as I was more focused on 

making your elder sister squeal in p.l.e.a.s.u.r.e under me." 

"W-Wha..." Fiora’s expression trembled on hearing those words. That image where Davis furiously 

pounded on her elder sister surfaced in her mind, causing her to feel extremely stranger underneath her 

nether region. 

Davis couldn’t help but imperceptibly smile as he saw her sensual expression. 

Of course, not locking the bedroom door before closing it, forgetting to unlock the outside door, was 

intentional. However, the key to the outside door was just on top of a table, hidden behind an icy 

statue. It was kept there by Natalya as she knew that this would happen one way or another. 

If Fiora even searched a bit and decided to leave, she could’ve left after finding the stone key. However, 

the reality was that she entered and saw them m.a.k.i.n.g. .l.o.v.e. 

Nevertheless, he left the decision to enter this room to Fiora herself, and whether she could withstand 

the m.o.a.ns of them copulating with her innocent mind was something he looked forward to. If she 

could withstand as she stayed or left, then he wouldn’t go as far as bring her into the bedroom to make 

her his and seal the deal today itself. 

But, he didn’t think that she would enter before he could even start, but since she entered, he became 

more l.u.s.tful in wanting to taste the two sisters today by himself. 



Nevertheless, to fully obtain their love together, he had to gain their consent, so his mind that was in 

the gutter began hatching a plan on the spot. To that end, he instinctively closed the bedroom door, not 

letting Fiora leave. 

Of course, she could open the bedroom door by herself and leave, but she didn’t and instead crouched 

while peeking at them madly m.a.k.i.n.g. .l.o.v.e with each other. Even Natalya wasn’t aversed to it, 

although he could feel that she was tighter than usual, likely from the shame and embarrassment she 

felt from being watched by her little sister. 

’Hehehe... How could I let go of this lucky opportunity? If Natalya and Fiora consent, I will definitely have 

these two beauties serving me today!’ Davis inwardly laughed in l.u.s.t as he cast a gentle glance at 

Fiora, who still seemed to falter on what decision to make. 

"Fiora, why don’t you join us on the bed?" 

Chapter 1285: Inviting Gestures (R-18) 

Fiora's expression froze. She couldn't help but think if she heard it right as she hung her mouth agape, 

"W-What...?" 

Davis smiled, "I asked if you're willing to join us. Your elder sister and I are not aversed to it. Isn't that 

right, Natalya?" 

"..." 

"Yes~" 

Natalya embarrassingly squealed after a short pause, causing Fiora to look at her elder sister in disbelief. 

Due to Davis's body blocking the view, she could only see her elder sister's side profile, but even she 

couldn't help but think that the sight was beautiful. 

Nevertheless, she was sure that she heard such an affirmative answer from her elder sister's own 

mouth. 

She slowly shook her head, "No... I, I'm not joining..." 

"I see..." Davis kept his smile, but he no longer bothered with her and turned to look at Natalya. Both of 

her legs were still on his shoulders. He grabbed the leg on his left shoulder and placed it down before he 

turned her towards the side, making it easier for Natalya to view her little sister and vice versa. 

Their expressions became a sight to behold as their gaze connected. Davis imperceptibly glanced at the 

both of them before he held the leg on his right shoulder and started to caress with his mouth and lick 

with his tongue as if worshipping it. At the same time, he thrust his hips. 

*Ahn!~* 

Natalya released a loud moan that made her instantly feel shame. 

Coming under the dumbfounded gaze of her little sister, she pursed her lips, trying hard not to release a 

moan while Davis began to pound her pussy while licking her left calf. It made her go crazy as her 

bosoms bounced along with his thrusts. She had to hold her twin peaks with both of her palms to stop 



them from bouncing and hide them from Fiora, but in exchange, it formed an erotic scene that even 

Fiora found herself looking entranced by her elder sister's erotic movements on the bed. 

Natalya's eyes turned moist as she felt his dick enter in, scraping the walls of her pussy as it pleasured 

her. She felt shame from being watched by her little sister, and the unknown pleasure of having her leg 

licked had her go crazy that she began to let out muffled moans each time he thrust deep into her. 

"Mhmm!~ Mghm!~ Nnmm~!" 

Davis used his hands to caress her thighs while he found her sensitive spot on her calf. He relentlessly 

attacked it with his mouth and sucked on it, making Natalya give out lovely muffled moans under him. 

His eight-inch long-hard dick penetrated deep into her scraping her insides till the very top as it hit her 

womb before pulling out all the way until only the tip remains hanging in her vagina before he once 

again thrust deep into her. 

This almost unending, shameful cycle caused Natalya to feel the crazy pleasure that she began to 

orgasm quickly under his hips' skillful movements. 

"MHmmmmM!~~~~" 

Natalya heavily moaned as she pursed her lips while her body began to tremble like her body went 

haywire. She severely trembled under his grasp that Davis had no choice but to stop because her walls 

had captured him tightly and refused to let him move while he could feel her yin essence washing over 

him. 

He began to absorb her nectar through the pores in his member and began to refine while he held her 

leg and still licked it, giving her time to enjoy the splendid sensation of an orgasm. 

Fiora watched dumbfoundedly. This time, she didn't even bother to hide her face, but her hands went 

down to her nether region. She felt itchy down there and wanted to calm it down. However, her eyes 

widened as she instantly realized what she was about to do. 

'I was about to pleasure myself... What a shameful thing to do, Fiora...' She couldn't help but berate 

herself inwardly, but her bosoms began to slightly heave while she let out hot breaths, feeling like her 

body had become abnormally hot. 

'What's... What's this feeling...?' Her eyes became filled with a bit of haze that made her mind muddled. 

Davis couldn't help but smile at Natalya's trembling figure. She had orgasmed under a minute under his 

thrust, but he knew the main reason was that she got turned on being watched by her sister. 

'Heh, you said you were willing, but you're not even willing to show your beautiful breasts to your little 

sister...?' Davis couldn't help but feel that she still possessed shame with her that it turned him on as his 

dick stayed rock-hard, ready to thrust into her again and again. 

After he saw that the pleasure-quake left her body, he stopped pleasuring her calf and thighs before he 

reached his hands out to her, grasping her arms before he lifted her up and turned directions. 

Her left leg that was on his shoulder fell off while Davis made her sit upon his lap as he sat above the 

bed and left his legs hanging on the edge of the bed. 



However, the direction he was facing towards was where Fiora was! 

Natalya tightly held him as her pussy began to squeeze his dick upon knowing that her back was in full 

view to Fiora. Her face blushed crimson as she hid her face under Davis's shoulder and neck. 

She definitely didn't think that this would be this shameful! However, she didn't regret it as it made her 

feel pleasure than ever before. 

Davis smiled at Fiora as he stood up. The part where he and Natalya connected came into Fiora's view 

that she couldn't help but take a closer look at it. She could see her elder sister's nether lips twitch as it 

swallowed that big thing from Davis. 

"Ah~, Davis, this is too much~" Natalya shamefully squealed into his neck that Davis couldn't help but 

feel ticklish. 

"You jest, when you'll surely be serving me with your little sister soon..." Davis sent her a soul 

transmission before he leaned and brushed his lips over her loved face before he brought it to her neck, 

licking and sucking it to make her feel greater pleasure. 

"AhH!~" 

Natalya couldn't help but squirm under his grasp as she let out a moan, but Davis affixed her on his dick 

and tightly held her in an embrace, not letting her escape as he began to pound her into a mess. 

*PahhH!~* *PahhH!~* *PahhH!~* 

His thighs slapped her asscheeks as it made erotic sounds above Fiora's gaze. 

Fiora became startled out of her reverie that she instantly lost her balance and fell butt-flat on the 

surface before she tried to retreat. However, her back struck the door, making her stop as her face 

trembled. 

Davis realized that he had scared her too much. Perhaps, this excitement was too much to bear for the 

innocent Fiora that she couldn't help but be overwhelmed. 

"Ahhn!~" 

He instantly sat back and leaned on the bed as they bounced, further eliciting a moan from Natalya as 

she bounced on top of his dick twice. 

"Ugh!~ Natalya, you're so tight!" Davis couldn't help but groan that he began to lift up his hips and 

began to pound her while she danced on top of him, shaking her body as her ample bosoms bounced in 

front of his view. 

"AhHn!~ Aahhh!~ AHhn!~" 

He reached out one hand to her waist and the other to his bosom as he pierced her from below, his 

thighs banging her butt cheeks while his rock-hard dick reached deep into her along with her dance on 

top of him. 

*PahhH!~* *PahhH!~* *PahhH!~* 



The sounds made by their bodies hitting each other and their moans left Fiora curiously look at them as 

she heaved hot breaths. 

She could see her elder sister bounce on top of Davis's thing as she took it in without a problem. It was 

completely erotic, making her not able to take her eyes off them. 

Was dual cultivation so pleasurable for her elder sister to release moans like a prostitute? She couldn't 

help but want to feel it at this moment as her toes bent in imaginary pleasure. Unbeknownst to her, she 

was already wet underneath that her underwear was already stained with her nectar. 

*PahhH!~* *PahhH!~* *PahhH!~* 

Davis was nearing his peak before Natalya could. He fastened his pace and moved his hips towards the 

heavens as if trying to break the ceiling while Natalya kept moaning in response to his thrust that 

pleasured her deeply. 

"AhHhh!~ Ahh!~~~ Ahhhh~~~" 

She began to no longer be able to hold herself back nor care about Fiora's gaze as she shamelessly 

ground her hips on his dick as she began to lick her lips. The crescendo of their moans reached the peak, 

and before she could orgasm, she felt him twitch inside her before hot globs of white liquid painted her 

insides! 

And the next moment, she orgasmed, trembling on top of him as she rested her palms on his chest for 

support while looking at him with glazed eyes. They both heaved hot breaths, looking at each other with 

satisfied smiles. 

They spent a few seconds absorbing each other essences as they dual cultivated inside. 

Nevertheless, Natalya felt that she had enough, feeling it was her little sister's turn to lose her 

innocence. However, Davis suddenly sat up and held both her hips as he turned her around while her 

insides were still wrapped around his dick. 

"Ahhhnn!~~~" 

That maneuver caused her to release an unimpeded moan as she felt extreme pleasure, but when she 

came back to herself, and her gaze landed on a certain someone, her entire body froze, and her pussy 

tightly squeezed Davis causing his mouth to go agape in intense pleasure. 

Nevertheless, he moved his head to the side as he placed his chin on Natalya's left shoulder and looked 

at the bewildered Fiora, who looked at her elder sister be naked in all her glory. 

'Still no answer that gives her consent? Looks like there is still one last push that I have to make...' Davis 

sleazily smiled as he looked at Fiora's hazy expression. 

He wanted her to consent by herself so that there would be no regrets left after he took her today! 

Chapter 1286: This Was For The Best (R-18) 

Natalya bit her lips and averted her gaze under her little sister's dumbfounded stare. She even hid her 

fair white bosoms but knew that it was already too late for it had been seen in full glory by her little 



sister and, what's more, her little sister saw it those rockers shamelessly sway from Davis turning her 

around. 

Natalya's expression was colored in a deep crimson hue as she felt that she had no face left. 

Davis caught her hands and lovingly kissed her, beginning from her shoulder to all the way to her neck, 

her sexy jawline before he a smack on her cheeks, trying to calm her down. He lightly pulled on her 

arms, and seeing that she gave up her resistance a bit, he pulled it away from her bosoms and made 

Fiora see her elder sister's proportions. 

Natalya trembled, but she didn't resist as she understood that sooner or later, she would have to show 

everything of hers to serve Davis with her little sister. It was just that she found it incredibly shameful of 

herself, of what she had become, but strangely, she only felt happiness on being embraced and kissed 

by him like this, making her think that wasn't aversed to this as much as she would've thought she would 

be. 

Looking at Fiora's entranced expression, Davis couldn't help but ask, "How is it? Isn't your elder sister 

beautifully with her full, peachy bosoms?" 

Surprisingly, Fiora nodded in a trance before she shook her head and brought her hands to her face as 

she closed her eyes, "D-Davis! What are you doing?" 

"I want you to see how beautiful your elder sister is... when she is on the bed making love with me." 

Fiora slightly moved her hands and began to peek again. 

Davis moved his hand and cupped Natalya's breasts, beginning to fondle them with his erotic hands. 

"Ah~~~." 

Natalya's mouth went agape as she uttered a low sigh of pleasure. His strong hands massaged her 

bosoms, making them change shapes in front of her sister's gaze, made her feel turned on as her toes 

bent while her legs floated, not touching the surface. 

Davis targeted her sensitive points as he sometimes cupped as if weighing it, groped as it wanting to 

make them his, grasped on her two tiny buds and sensually pulled on it and flicked as if he were playing 

the piano or a guitar, but the music was none other than the low moans that Natalya subconsciously 

gave out as she hid her face with her wrists. 

Davis fondled her bosoms while he began to move his hips. The slight movements caused his dick to 

perform small movements inside Natalya's pleasurable cave that further made her feel pleasure, and 

since he was embracing her, wrapping his arms around her waist as he massaged her breasts, it made 

her feel treasured as well. 

Davis slightly smiled at Natalya's erotic tunes before he moved one of his hands away from her breasts 

to grasp her soft wrists with a hook as he moved it away from her face. 

"Ahhnn~" Natalya gave a moan of resistance as she slightly shook her head. 

However, Fiora was once again utterly dumbfounded to see her elder sister look so beautiful with her 

melted expression. She could see that Natalya's mouth was agape, lightly drooling while there was a 



sensuous light in her eyes, lingering to become passionate in a few moments. However, it quickly 

became shameful over sensing her stare. 

"Don't... don't see..." Natalya shamefully muttered in a low voice, but Fiora didn't seem to pay heed as 

she kept peeking. 

Fiora couldn't help but become entranced by this erotic display, making her wonder what if she was the 

one over there on Davis instead of her elder sister. The faces that her elder sister was making made her 

incredibly horny that she didn't know what to do while it made her think of inappropriate thoughts. 

She didn't go as far as to pleasure herself with her hand but began to squirm uneasily as if trying to 

pleasure herself by rubbing the surface. 

Davis let out a smirk as he saw that Fiora began to squirm. She was finally losing her patience, but he 

had to praise her for holding this long. Honestly, he felt that it would be okay if she ran away from here, 

but since she stayed this long, it wouldn't be wrong of him to say that she was expecting something but 

not willing to openly show it on her face. 

Davis stood up as he let go of her wrists and fasted his arm to her waist to hold her and feel her warmth 

better. 

*PahhH!~!* *PahhH!~!* *PahhH!~!* 

He began to ram his rock-hard dick that was raring to explode his yang essence into her pussy amidst 

Fiora's gaze. It didn't seem like Fiora was scared this time but began to squirm faster as if matching their 

rhythm, her face heavily blushing crimson. 

Davis did not bother with her anymore and made love with Natalya as he turned her head towards him 

and captured her agape lips with a scalding hot kiss, making her rasp in pleasure as he rammed from 

behind. He knew that this was one of Natalya's favorite positions ever since he fucked her in front of the 

mirror, making her glance at her own beautiful proportions. 

Except for this time, instead of the mirror, it was Fiora's glazed eyes that were reflecting her dance on 

him. 

Soon, Davis reached his limit as he pulled her waist apart before ramming his lust all into her once, 

exploding inside her, right at the entrance to her womb as he let out his yang essence in loads and 

loads! He made sure to time it right as she trembled and orgasmed, making them both reach climax at 

the same time as they heavily kissed. 

*Smooch!~* 

That wet and sloppy kissing sound reverberated before Davis left her lips, extending his tongue out and 

caressed hers that came out to reciprocate. Natalya still had a hazed look on her face, one that was filled 

with satisfaction and lust, but it slowly disappeared as their peak of ecstasy receded as time passed by. 

Davis lifted her up from straddling his dick before Natalya's hand instantly shot towards her nether 

region to block the yang essence from falling from her. He gently made her sit on the bed and kissed her 

forehead with love before turning to look at the utterly crimson Fiora. 



"Fiora, I know that you wanted to experience your first time alone with me but did you ever think about 

your elder sister who tried so hard to convince me to take you? Even now, she forgot about her own 

shame to make you feel happy, but if you feel that it doesn't give you happiness, then you can exit. The 

key is right behind the icy statue near the outside door." 

"..." 

"I... I want to reciprocate my elder sister's favor. But... it's... unfair..." 

Fiora's lips quivered as her eyes turned a bit moist, her mouth heaving hot breaths. 

"You made me see all these things to make me exit...?" 

Davis smiled a bit, knowing that she had caught on to him, "That's right. Come here, Fiora. As long as 

you step up and get above the bed, I'll make you feel the same pleasure your elder sister felt and truly 

make you my woman as you wished before. However, if you wish your first time to be alone, then step 

out now. I won't force you." 

"However, make sure you relieve yourself before you go. Otherwise, it would be truly difficult to 

maintain your rational thoughts, or if you want me to do it, just say so but don't blame me if I'm unable 

to endure after hearing your moans." 

Davis chuckled while Fiora increasingly trembled, her face still having a healthy blush of red filled with 

confusion and hesitation. 

Davis turned around as he turned to look at Natalya, feeling that he should spend more time with her to 

cope with what he lost with her this year. Now that he had his lust let out, his thoughts became clearer, 

not wishing much for a threesome like he had just a while ago. He was fine either way. 

His eyes caught sight of Natalya's rosy, sweet lips as he leaned into to take those two lovely pieces of 

flesh into his mouth when he suddenly stopped and smiled, turning to look towards the side. 

Fiora had one of her knees on the bed, climbing on top of it as she stayed there over the edge, "I w-want 

to feel the same as my elder sister..." 

Natalya also turned to see and saw that her little sister finally relented. She felt like with this, her little 

sister will finally gain happiness as she did not doubt Davis's ability to take care of his women. On the 

other hand, Davis will get what he wanted, two women serving him while she gets to see him feel 

satisfied. She couldn't help but think that it fell all in one place, with her becoming the most satisfied. 

However, she didn't think the other two had similar thoughts, feeling that they had benefited the most 

out of this situation. 

While Davis felt that he had two women serving on the bed, Fiora thought she was finally going to attain 

happiness with her elder sister's help, something she wouldn't have been able to achieve by herself but 

kept locked up in her heart. They all had their own thoughts, but the only similarity in it was they all 

thought this was for the best! 

Chapter 1287: Adorable Sisters (R-18) 

Fiora stayed on the edge of the bed, having her hands clasped over her bosoms. 



Davis saw that she was shy and moved towards and wrapped his arm around her waist. 

"Ah~" Fiora let out a startled echo. 

She didn't think that she would be easily carried away like this as Davis put her on the center of the bed 

before towering over her. Her expression became brave, wanting to finally feel what it was like to be 

held and made love with. 

"Don't feel stressed..." 

Davis leaned over her, his face just inches before hers as he spoke to console. He could see her lovely 

black eyes staring at him in confusion and affection that it made her look extremely adorable to him. 

Furthermore, he could sense that she had admiration and reverence towards him that didn't let her see 

what kind of man he truly was, a toad lusting after swans. 

'Okay, a handsome toad...' Davis inwardly spoke to himself before his lips opened, "Then, here I come..." 

Fiora seemed to go stiff with his warning even if it weren't what she intended to do. She closed her eyes 

but felt a loving caress of a soft feeling be peppered on her forehead that instantly made her relax a bit. 

Davis kissed her forehead, trying to develop feelings for her. If she was going to be his woman, then he 

felt that he must make it a point to nurture feelings. Otherwise, he simply felt that it was a waste of a 

beauty's tears. He then rained down kisses as he went down to her cheeks, her jawline before tracing 

her neck, making her feel go hotter by the second. 

"Ahnn~~" 

The moment he kissed the side of her neck, Fiora utterly got a sensation of a new pleasurable feeling 

that she looked to the side and moaned. Her moan served to energize Davis that he kept licking with his 

tongue, tickling her with his hot breaths before beginning to nibble on her flesh. 

Fiora felt feverish as she let out low moans of pleasure. Her eyes couldn't help but become covered with 

a feeling of delight that she subconsciously reached out her hands and embraced him, squirming under 

his grasp as she melodiously moaned. 

Natalya saw her little sister be pleasured with her mouth hanging a bit agape, but she then smiled a bit 

shy, wondering if she was the same underneath his embrace. 

Davis felt his nerves become taut under Fiora's ceaseless moans. He knew that it was her first time 

feeling like this, but her continuous cries of hot pleasure and embrace ended up validating him, telling 

how she desired him. It vastly increased his desire for her as well, making him enthusiastic in wanting to 

deeply pleasure her. 

He wrapped one of his arms below her waist before his other arm went to her nether region. He let his 

hand into the opening of her robe like a lecherous snake and place his finger on her moist cave, knowing 

that she was entirely wet for him from the previous maneuvers he and Natalya displayed. 

There was no need for foreplay, but he still kept attacking her, finding her weak spots as he roamed over 

the side of her neck, making her rasp in pleasure as she held him. Their bodies squirmed like snakes, 

except that they hadn't become one yet. 



Davis felt that his dick had become rock-hard again after that short pause. He wanted to enter Fiora 

right now, making her his woman. He felt that it was enough and began to remove her robes while Fiora 

confusingly cooperated as if she didn't even know what she was doing. It could be said that she went 

delirious from the pleasure. 

Soon, Davis removed her robes and looked at her beautiful proportions that left him heaving for a bit of 

breath. Fiora blocked her bosoms with her arms as she looked away, giving a modest appeal and charm 

as she bit her rosy lips. Her senses came back to her the moment her robes were completely removed, 

but she didn't resist as she simply laid there, feeling shameful and shy as her elder sister was just behind 

her. 

"Awh!~" 

Suddenly, her arms were yanked away from her bosoms, causing her to let out a cry of resistance. 

Davis's that instantly became dry as he saw Fiora's peachy bosoms that were just like her elder sister's, 

except her pink buds, seemed to point upwards, making it seem perkier than Natalya's. In that way, it 

was more similar to Evelynn's, but he began to love it. It was the best of both worlds as it instantly made 

him happier. 

Nevertheless, he wasn't the one who yanked her arms. It was Natalya who now possessed a 

dumbfounded look on her face. 

"Fiora, you've grown up from the last time I saw you naked..." 

"But when was that? You were seven years old at that time while I was fifteen, sharing the last bath we 

ever had?" She seemed to have descended into a nostalgic reverie. 

"Elder sister, let go..." Fiora powerlessly uttered as possessed a shy expression on her face. 

Natalya came back to herself before she teasingly smiled, "Let go? You saw me whole, and it's now my 

turn to see you whole and become one with husband." 

Fiora bit her lips as she heavily blushed, not knowing what to say to that as it seemed fair. 

Davis pushed his hips at this moment. However, a hand suddenly fell on his chest, stopping him from 

what he was doing. 

It was none other than Natalya. 

Davis couldn't help but blink as if asking why before Natalya shot him a look of exasperation. She let go 

of Fiora and moved towards him before she placed her hand on his thighs, seemingly about to gobble up 

his dick, and she did just that in one fell swoop. 

Davis's head shot up as he felt extreme pleasure almost overtaking him. He felt his whole dick be 

swallowed by her mouth while he could feel his tip hitting her throat. 

*Slurp!~* *Slurp!~* *Slurp!~* 

Natalya began bobbing her head up and down as he began to suck his dick in front of her little sister's 

shocked gaze. Her cheeks went crimson, but she knew that she had to do this for her little sister. Her lips 



did the dirty work as it cleaned the remnants of their dual cultivation before she clasped her lips and 

move her head back, taking both of their essences into her mouth before she swallowed with a straight 

face. 

With a pop, she let go of his dick which now glistened only with her saliva. 

"Davis, how can you be so thoughtless? This is my little sister's first time..." 

Natalya sent a soul transmission to which Davis couldn't help but awkwardly avert his gaze. 

"Sorry... I became enamored with making Fiora my woman that I became careless..." He apologized 

openly that both Natalya and Fiora heard it. 

Natalya blinked, wondering why he said that out loud before she shook her head, "Nevermind, take her 

now..." 

Davis looked at her and nodded his head as he knew that he now fully received the elder sister's 

permission. He gazed at Fiora, who then instantly held her breath under the weight of his gaze that was 

filled with sheer desire. 

A moment ago, she felt disbelief that her sister took such a thing into her mouth. Moreover, she also 

saw how Davis made an incredibly pleasured face once her elder sister took his thing in, making her 

think if it was much pleasurable for a man. 

Nevertheless, looking at his intense gaze now, she bit her lips and nodded her head, slightly spreading 

her legs to show her consent. 

Davis moved and laid his raging cock over her nether region. 

Fiora jerked exaggeratedly as she widened her eyes. She instantly realized what it was, but to think it 

was this scalding hot. Her eyes became moist while her cheeks began to tremble as she became a bit 

scared. 

Davis noticed her anxious expression. He didn't immediately enter her but began to rub his hard 

member on her lower lips to cover it with her wetness, but it caused her to show another emotion, the 

emotion of passion. 

"Ahhnnn~ Elder s-sister, I feel so strange..." 

Fiora reached out her hand, which was then grabbed by Natalya, who was to the back of her head. 

"At first, it would be like that... A burst of pain would follow suit when it robs you of your innocence, so 

brace yourself..." Natalya uttered with such softness that Fiora melted under both their embrace. 

Davis held Fiora's soft waist while Natalya held her little sister's delicate hands, seemingly protecting 

her. However, it made for an erotic scene that Davis became passionate about Fiora as he pressed the 

tip over her cave hole and began to enter. 

His rock-hard dick smoothly entered under the wetness present, making him feel her walls grab him, but 

then, it encountered a blockade before it got torn down apart as Davis fully entered her! 

"Hss!~" 



Fiora jerked while Natalya tightly held her. She began to shiver for a moment before it stopped, the pain 

on her face receding before a pleasurable, scalding hot feeling soon becoming apparent to her. The 

expansion inside made her feel otherworldly as Fiora gasped. 

"UaAh~~~" 

Davis's face looked above to the ceiling, feeling her pleasurable walls squeeze his dick as it massaged 

him. He didn't even need to look down to see that blood from her hymen being torn apart was leaking 

from the hole they were connected to, staining the white bedsheet below. That nimble feeling of her 

primal yin essence running over his dick made him aware that he finally made her his woman! 

Fiora was the third woman he had slept with! This wouldn't change unless he went back in time! 

Fortunately, Isabella had given him liberty to take one woman, specifically Fiora, as she probably 

intended to not sadden her second sister Natalya. Otherwise, he wouldn't know how to explain this to 

Isabella. 

Chapter 1288: Little Chick Experiences Rapture (R-18) 

As Davis enjoyed the feeling of Fiora's pleasure hole as he waited for her to relax a bit, he began to 

absorb her primal yin essence. But it was a pity that Fiora was weaker in cultivation. Otherwise, her 

primal yin essence might've at least gave him some sort of benefits. 

However, he never made it a point to benefit from his wives. He only wanted to give and see those 

beautiful smiles blossom on their faces. 

Davis held her dear as he began to slowly rock his hips after that short pause for the main to recede. 

"Ahn!~~" 

Fiora felt that long thing of Davis's stir inside her as it was being pulled out. It was another new feeling 

that she hadn't experienced before, making her cry out in pleasure. 

Her cave was extremely responsive to his entrance and exit. 

With each thrust, she could feel herself expand while he could feel her become wet with love for him. 

"Ahnnn.... Davis~" 

Fiora moaned his name as she pursed her lips in a needy manner. 

Davis instantly knew what she wanted and leaned his body towards her as he gave her a scalding hot 

kiss. His tongue forced its way into her mouth as it insistently caressed hers as if it were a delicacy. He 

was vigorous and passionate, while hers was inexperienced yet adventurous. 

They firmly savored each other's taste. 

Davis couldn't bear to be slow anymore as he was nearing his limit in endurance in slowly moving inside 

her. He began to hurry up his movements as his dick propelled forwards, reaching her deep before 

coming out all the way back till only the tip was in before he entered her deep once again! 



He could feel the heat emanating from her core increase with each thrust, and the wetness in her hole 

made him pleasurable, but the fact that he was now fucking his second wife's little sister made him feel 

crazy as he pushed his hips deep into her before pulling it till the tip, rhythmically repeating his 

movements in a trance. 

He was not afraid that his intense movements would hurt her because a female cultivator would rarely 

feel hurt, even if it was their first time, unless he was too rough in piercing them. They might feel sore, 

but it would be later once the pleasure receded. 

"Mhmm!~ AAhhnn!~ AHnn!~" 

Fiora reciprocated each of his thrusts with her lovely, rapturous moans that reverberated through 

Davis's mouth, making him further passionate in ramming his hips into hers. Her eyes were glazed with 

love, and she still held her elder sisters' hands while kissing Davis. 

It made her feel cared for, loved for, and pleasured for who she was, making her feel extremely 

validated as she took in his thrusts. Her moist eyes that were shedding tears couldn't be any happier as 

she knew that became one, that she was making love with Davis, the man that she secretly loved all this 

time. 

These many facts caused her to be emotionally peaked in ecstasy as he began to near an orgasm faster 

than Davis, who felt immoral at this moment in fucking his second wife's little sister. What's more, he 

was doing her right in front of her elder sister, but he didn't know what kind of face she was making 

right now. 

Confusion? Complex feelings? Or disgust? 

It was entirely a new experience for him that he couldn't help but feel the pleasure he was feeling 

increase by multiple times. 

"Ahhn!~ Ahnn!~~~ Elder s-sister~~~ I feel like something is coming..." Fiora uttered as she began to 

moan deliriously. 

'Oh no...' 

Davis thought they could climax together, but it seems like she was fast approaching ecstasy than him. 

He began to move his hips faster but quickly came to know that it wasn't enough. 

"Very good. Savor that first feeling of reaching heaven, Fiora..." Natalya melodiously uttered like a 

seductive instructor. 

Davis raised his head and saw that the elder sister fondly cast a look at them making love. He became 

stunned by her attachment towards him and her little sister, but that turned him on as he reached out 

with one of his hands, holding Natalya's nape as he pulled her towards him and plastered a scalding hot 

kiss on her lips. 

"!!!" 

Natalya became shocked at his sudden lust towards her before even she started to passionately 

respond, licking his tongue and savoring his taste along with whatever he gathered from her little sister. 



Davis vigorously kissed Natalya as he pounded her little sister into a squelching mess as his movements 

became rapid, instantly reaching his peak in a few seconds of pounding before he buried himself deep in 

Fiora's cave, releasing his yang essence in loads! 

At the same time, Fiora began orgasming as her body began to tremble heavily! 

Davis left Natalya's lips and plunged down on Fiora, sharing the sloppy sweet taste of her elder sister to 

her as he began to vigorously kiss her. 

"MHmmmmmMM!~~~" 

Fiora's face was twisted with extreme unknown pleasure while her moans were suppressed into his 

mouth. She increasingly trembled under his weight as her lower body rocked as if she were floating 

amidst the sea waves. She could feel the scalding hot liquid enter her before further stretching into 

someplace that she never knew it could be felt before. 

*Chupa!~~* 

Davis let go of Fiora's lips with a heavy smack while his face was covered in extreme pleasure. He felt 

extremely satisfied and immoral, kissing the elder sister while cumming in the little sister's pleasure 

hole. Even after half a minute, he was still letting out his yang essence into her, making Fiora pant and 

rasp in pleasure. 

But, Davis finally felt all of his lust settle. 

His expression turned a bit endearing as he looked at the trembling deer under him. She was very 

adorable right now, making him feel like he could start loving her one day, like how he loved Evelynn, 

Natalya, and Isabella without a doubt. 

He slightly moved his head and planted a gentle kiss on her forehead, feeling like he now had true 

tender emotions for her. 

Davis raised his head and couldn't help but smile, thinking that he was an easy man. All it took for him to 

feel fond of Fiora in a romantic manner was one session of dual cultivation. Or was it the fact that he 

was her first? 

But then, he also believed that he wouldn't sleep with any women who hadn't gained his approval in his 

mind. It was an arrogant way of thinking but Davis like this life and wanted to live it to the fullest! 

Davis separated from her while he went near the bed and slammed his body down, feeling satisfied both 

mentally and sexually. However, a figure soon followed and jumped on him, falling into his embrace. 

"Fiora..." 

Davis looked at Fiora, who embraced him as she laid her head on his chest, looking as if she would never 

let him go. He had his Heart Intent turn on before he could feel the heaviness of the love and affection 

she placed on him. 

He couldn't help but think that perhaps at this moment, she decided that he was her all, just like 

Natalya. He smiled and caressed her head while he felt the warmth of her naked body all over to his 



right. As if the heavens didn't want the other side to remain open, Natalya jumped on him to his left and 

embraced him, displaying an animated and lovely smile on her face as she couldn't be any happier. 

"Natalya..." 

Davis pursed his lips as he embraced Natalya and Fiora, relaxing for a while as his arms respectively held 

their waists, slowly caressing them as he went back and forth from their bubbly butts to their bosoms, 

making them feel ticklish, and a bit pleasured. 

It was the first time he held two beauties in his arms on a bed while being naked that he couldn't help 

but feel exhilarating about it. The adrenaline still hadn't stopped, but as it was the first time for Fiora 

and he was satisfied with just a kiss and a creampie in different women at the same time, he decided to 

leave it at this session. 

However, the same couldn't be said about Natalya. 

He turned to look at her with a lecherous, inviting smile, but she then shook her head, reaching out her 

hand to caress her little sister's head, who adorably rested on Davis's other chest. 

At the same time, a soul transmission fell on his mind. 

"I'm truly satisfied for the day. Watching Fiora feel so happy made me extremely happy for her." 

Davis smiled as he nodded, "Alright, I'll give you more attention when we do it again... and I'm deeply 

grateful to you for listening to my selfish and shameful requests." 

"Mhmm...." Natalya shook her head, "Whatever your thoughts may be, I was the one who deeply 

wished for this. I will never forget the favor you have shown me many times, husband." 

Davis couldn't help but feel heartened on hearing her words. He felt so wrong, but here she was saying 

that it was her decision that caused them to come at this point. He couldn't help but move his head a bit 

to kiss a loving kiss on her forehead, which Natalya gladly received with a giggle. 

"Hehe... Fiora, how do you feel now?" 

Natalya asked, but the smile on her face began to fade. 

Fiora began to tremble, her eyes turning moist while her cheeks trembled. Soon, she began to cry as her 

tears ran down from her face to Davis's chest, causing him to feel awkward. 

Could it be that she was regretting it now? 

Natalya also turned awry as she placed her hand on Fiora's cheek to console, "Fiora... I..." 

"I love you, elder sister..." Fiora's lips quivered, "If it weren't for your forcefulness in all this, I couldn't 

help but think I would've... married someone else later on the behest of mother and others while having 

brother-in-law in my heart. I feel... horrified to think what kind of pathetic and disgraceful woman I 

would've become at that time..." 

Natalya's expression became normal before she let out a relieved smile, "Isn't that why I tried so hard to 

get him to make love to you?" 



Fiora couldn't help but smile amidst sobbing as she truly felt happy. Those tears that shed from her eyes 

were tears of joy. 

Natalya deeply smiled, "With all that said, I'm happy that big sister Evelynn was his first. Otherwise, If I 

was his first, I truly would've not been able to digest sharing him with you." 

"Mhmmm~~~" Fiora pouted, tightening her embrace over Davis. 

Davis began to feel amused at their point of view, making him feel that he was an object to be shared. 

However, he was glad to be that object. He couldn't help but tighten the grip he had on their asscheeks 

as he fondled them, eliciting a strange yet sensual look from them. 

"I think we had enough today because big sister is probably awaiting-" 

"The first thing I did when I came here was satisfying her..." Davis instantly replied. 

"You truly love big sis the best, don't you...?" Natalya pouted with an adorable expression on her face 

Davis couldn't help but let out a wry smile, "Well, something happened that made her deeply worried 

about me, so I wanted to console her first. Besides, doesn't she deserve to be first in line to be satisfied 

since she is my first? Besides, don't you want harmony in the harem?" 

"I know, I know..." Natalya couldn't help but giggle at his seriousness, "I was just teasing you. I decided 

long ago that before big sis gets pregnant with your child, I would not." 

Natalya took out a white-colored pill before she threw it into her mouth and gave one to Fiora, "Take 

this, or else, you'll inevitably sadden big sis if you become pregnant with his child... Hehe..." 

She giggled. 

Fiora blinked as she held the pill in her palm. 

Davis couldn't help but explain as he felt that she misunderstood, "Fiora, I'm not planning on having 

children for now due to many reasons, so I would be thankful if you took that pill after we dual cultivate 

every time until I told you so. Both Evelynn and Natalya take it before or after we take dual-cultivate, in 

case if you didn't know..." 

"Oh... I see..." Fiora smiled as she let out a relieved breath. 

Davis looked at Natalya for having Fiora misunderstand but looking at her teasingly smile at him; he 

realized that she was having fun teasing him to her heart's content. He slightly pinched her ass cheek as 

he returned his gaze to Fiora. 

"Or alternatively, I can always release my yang essence outside your body." 

"Ahhh~~~ Pill, the pill, I'll take the pill..." Fiora threw the pill into her mouth before she swallowed it 

without any amount of hesitation whatsoever. 

"Ahahaha~" 

Davis and Natalya joyously chuckled at her adorable actions. They both knew that the little chick had 

fallen into his strong hands, never to be let go of! 



Chapter 1289: The Sharp-Tongued, Greedy Chick 

Davis, Natalya, and Fiora simply laid there on the bed cuddling. The feeling of their soft skin and the 

warmth they provided him alone was enough to make him feel as if he was floating in paradise. After 

they finished laughing over Fiora's actions, Natalya couldn't help but ask. 

"Fiora, how are you going to convince mother and father of this relationship we share? We now are tied 

to the same man. Surely, you must have had thoughts about this in the past when this could possibly 

become a reality in the future like now, no?" 

"Eh..." Fiora appeared to become awkward as her expression became tinged with a wry smile, "I have no 

idea. Perhaps, I can only say that this is the life I choose for myself. Whether they accept this or not, I'm 

not worried. I'm more worried if big sister Evelynn would accept me..." 

"Hehe, you're daring as ever, Fiora..." Natalya giggled, feeling that her little sister wasn't as nervous 

about opening up their relationship with father and mother as she was once back in the past. 

"But don't worry. Not only big sister Evelynn is okay with you, but there's also another sister who had 

specifically let our husband have the full liberty to take you." 

"What!? Another sister?" Fiora blinked, imagining who it could be as she had no idea that Isabella was 

the third sister. 

"That's right. You're the fourth sister as it is already decided that third sister is Dragon Queen Isabella!" 

Natalya giggled. 

She didn't hesitate to tell after receiving Davis's approval through soul transmission. 

"The Dragon Queen..." Fiora repeated the title as she felt disbelief, ridiculous. 

Such a big shot was actually Davis's third woman? What was happening here? 

She didn't know, but she didn't even know that Davis was a King Soul Stage Expert, nor did she know 

that he was previously a Supreme Soul Stage Expert. All she knew was that Davis was a Mature Soul 

Stage Cultivator who had a higher prowess, capable of matching Peak-Level Mature Soul Stage 

Cultivators from the results announced by the Alstreim Family's Alchemy Exchange. 

If she knew that her man was a Soul King, she would practically be jumping on the bed with excitement 

and happiness! 

There were just too many things she didn't know, but she fell in love with him anyway, not because of 

his strength but his handsome appearance, as well as the way he looked after her elder sister, with care 

and love while providing everything for her that it even made her elder sister surpass her in cultivation. 

There were many aspects to why she fell in love, with it mostly being an obsession and a bit of craze, but 

she didn't dare act on it since her elder sister had already claimed Davis, but with her elder sister's 

acceptance and insistence, she was finally able to cross that line and arrive at this point. 

"Davis..." 



Davis reacted upon hearing Natalya's soul transmission before he simply nodded his head. The three of 

them, who had too much time to spend on cuddling, shared information. Natalya began to talk about all 

she knew about Davis and his cultivation, including the origin where he had supposedly come from. 

He wasn't aversed to revealing all this to Fiora as she had become his woman. The chances of her 

betraying were extremely less that he didn't even consider it as a possibility, as warning her would just 

make him disconcerted as she would say what Evelynn and Natalya said, that deserving death for 

betrayal was extremely common. 

Moreover, at this point, his origins and cultivation were no longer a secret amidst his women and, if not 

revealed, would just create confusion amongst them. He didn't want Fiora to feel left out. 

Nevertheless, after a few short minutes, Fiora's rosy lips were practically agape while she trembled 

above Davis, feeling intense disbelief from hearing that he was currently a Soul King! Before that, she 

was told that his origins were from a mini-realm where the Tripartite Alliance had occupied from the 

outside, not allowing the aboriginals to exit while the aboriginals did not allow the Tripartite Alliance to 

enter! 

Fiora kept staring at Davis as if he were a monster while Davis relished the feeling of her dumbfounded 

look. If it were a random person, he wouldn't feel that much, but since it was from the woman he just 

bedded, he couldn't help but feel satisfied from her gaze of disbelief that was also filled with reverence. 

Natalya also felt pride from her little sister's look, as this was what she expected when she decided to 

tell. 

Davis took his hand from Fiora's bubbly butt and caressed her head as he ran his fingers through her 

silky black hair, "You don't need to be reserved or distanced after hearing this about my strength or 

background. I still half-belong to the Alstreim Family, so my origins could also be said to be here." 

He had his Heart Intent, so he could instantly tell that she felt 'little' in front of him. However, he 

couldn't blame her since, in her perspective, Soul Kings were probably stuff out of the legends. However, 

she had slept with a Soul King without even knowing it. Her mind was probably full of chaotic emotions 

that he couldn't help but gently lean to kiss her forehead, consoling her that nothing has changed. 

"I..." Fiora finally opened her mouth after that relaxing kiss, "I don't know what to say... I feel like I am in 

heaven... but this also explains why the Dragon Queen is your woman. You two are a match made in 

heaven!~" Fiora appeared excited as she trembled. 

Davis couldn't help but smile at her excitement as he could feel it through his Heart Intent. To think that 

she didn't feel jealous upon hearing all this but wished the best of him and Isabella. However, what was 

this strange emotion he felt? 

"What about us?" Natalya couldn't help but ask. 

"Eh... You're just a match made in the mortal world..." Fiora shot her tongue out as she teased. 

"You!~" Natalya stretched out her hand with an angered expression on her face and pinched Fiora's 

waist. 



"Ah!~~ Elder sister, I'm sorry~" Fiora began to squirm upon Davis while he felt his lust build up again. 

Her ample breasts that rubbed on him and her soft thighs that rubbed his limp member made him feel 

exotic. 

His face scrunched up into an enduring smile, but Fiora finally stopped squirming as Natalya let her go 

with a pout, "Even if it's the truth, you shouldn't say that..." 

"Hmph..." She turned away her head, feeling a bit down. 

Fiora instantly felt even more sorry. She had only intended to tease but didn't really think that she 

would hurt her elder sister's feelings. She bit her lips and wryly smiled, "Elder sister, if you're a match 

made in the mortal world, I'm practically a beggar picked up from the streets." 

"!!!" 

Davis and Natalya became shocked at what she dared to utter! 

"You! What are you saying!?" Natalya raised her hands to slap as if to discipline her, but before Davis 

could stop her, she stopped by herself and looked at Fiora with a truly angered look. 

"Your sharp tongue is the reason why we didn't talk much after we had grown up, and now you're using 

it on yourself, huh?" Natalya trembled as she deeply breathed 

Fiora wryly smiled, "You can't deny that's the truth, elder sister. I am undeserving of Davis's love as my 

cultivation is already way lower, not to mention that I'm way weaker and talentless than all of you. I 

once had this sense of superiority over you, elder sister, but you made me feel humbled soon enough. 

Moreover, I don't have potential talent in Yin Laws like you, elder sister. I have tried to see if I have 

latent talent with our grandfather's help, but there was nothing. I am only a bit better at Wind Laws 

than other laws. I don't see how I can possibly catch up to all of you." 

"However, no matter what kind of beggar I may be, I will not let go!" 

Fiora tightly held Davis as she buried her face on his chest. 

Davis blinked, finding her actions extremely adorable, but he understood. 

It was that strange emotion he felt from Fiora. He could now identify it as the feeling of inferiority. 

However, it looks like she had accepted it even before it surfaced, probably because she had accepted it 

way before as she knew that his cultivation was way out of her league already. That was why that 

feeling of inferiority was so strange to him. 

She was actually okay with being inferior, greedily wanting his love and affection. 

His complicated expression turned into a smile as he couldn't help but laugh. 

"Ahaha!~" 

Natalya also began to laugh, putting her hand down as she lightly pounded Davis's chest. 

Fiora raised her head up and looked them laugh at her with a dumbfounded expression on her face. Her 

expression that was normal became a deep shade of red as she couldn't help but scream while feeling 



wronged, "What are you two laughing for!? Is my low cultivation base that funny? It's still something I 

worked hard on even though I may have had some help from you, elder sister!" 

It was one thing to mock herself, but when others did it, she became inadvertently defensive. 

"Sorry, sorry... Pfftt!~ Hahaha!~" Natalya couldn't help but still laugh as Fiora's expression changed into 

a deep shade of red. 

While Davis was amused by Fiora's character and came to like her a bit more for her selfishness, Natalya 

began to talk before Fiora could flare up in anger. 

"What do you mean I am talented? I just recently discovered I'm somewhat decently talented in Yin 

Laws. However, what use is talent without a physique that could endure and support it? I was born 

without such a physique. Moreover, what use is talent without a better environment, without greater 

resources? I would've slowly improved that I would've become an old lady by the time I reach the 

current level I am in..." 

Natalya took a deep breath as she heaved away her worries. 

"Fiora, I'm the same as you. It was just that the laws that I'm a bit talented in turned out to be special 

than a normal one. In our case, I was talented in a Greater Law, and you were talented in a Primary Law, 

but that doesn't mean that I am any special as we had the same parents. I mean, how can we differ 

much?" 

Natalya removed her face from Davis's chest before she shot a smiling look at her little sister. 

"Fiora, I'm nothing without my husband helping me. You don't know that he had given me an Emperor 

Grade Cultivation Manual on the night of our marriage day. You don't know that he had given me tons 

of resources that if I start to list, I know your eyes would inevitably burn up with jealousy. It's that 

significant in my life for me to arrive at this point and further move along that line!" 

Fiora became stunned at her elder sister's speech. 

Indeed, there were so many things that she didn't know, but she really didn't know that Davis had done 

so much for her elder sister. Of course, she knew that Davis would help her elder sister, but she then 

thought it was impossible to reach the current height that her elder sister had reached without having 

talent. 

After all, could a person without talent comprehend Superior Law Manifestation? That was ridiculous to 

her common sense! 

"That's right, Fiora." Davis spoke at this moment, "So what if you have little to no talent? You're a bit 

better at Wind Laws? Great, I'll make you able to push your bosoms high in pride when you mention 

your cultivation base and law comprehension in the near future, perhaps within a year for all we know." 

He enigmatically smiled while Fiora looked at him in disbelief, not really believing his words but wanted 

to believe. If there was a chance that she could become stronger, then she at least wanted to grasp it 

with her own hands before it was let go of! 

"D-Do you really mean it...?" Fiora gulped. 



"Actually, I already have the best resource for you to help you in your law comprehensions..." 

"What is it...?" 

Fiora asked with expectations while Davis smirked back at her. 

"Wind Elementals..." 

Chapter 1290: Natalya's Experience 

"!!!" Fiora gasped as her eyes widened in shock! 

Wind Elementals! 

She had heard about them before but never really witnessed one herself as they were rare in the Xuan 

Empire and even the entire Tripartite Alliance Territory. 

She then blinked, "How do you have something like that? I know you don't train in Wind Laws, but 

Lightning Laws..." 

As soon as she said that, Fiora closed her mouth, realizing where he obtained it was none of her 

business. 

"I'm sorry, I asked something I shouldn't have and overstepped my bounds..." 

Davis stared at her apologetic expression as he couldn't help but feel that she was a little girl compared 

to Evelynn and Natalya. She reminded him more of Natalya when he first met her, that was when she 

was twenty-six years old, and Fiora was now at a similar age, twenty-seven or so. 

The elder sister was provocative, mature, and delicate, while the little sister was young, bold, and 

voracious. He couldn't help but think and become expectant on how fun the upcoming days would be 

with these two sisters, both in bed and at leisure times. 

He took his hand and grabbed Fiora's chin with his fingers, "You didn't overstep your bounds. You can 

know what you what to know. I only expect for you to be harmonious amidst my other wives, including 

your elder sister, so you can't use harsh words like that before, whether to degrade yourself or others, 

okay?" 

Fiora melted on hearing his soft tone that she adorably nodded her head, her eyes becoming moist. She 

felt extremely heartened, becoming convinced that he was truly caring towards her as well, even though 

she knew that she had done nothing to deserve it yet. 

At this moment, her feelings were such that she inwardly vowed to strive hard to become trusted and 

loved as she reached out to him by herself and planted an affectionate kiss on his lips. 

Davis savored her love for him before she let go of him, looking at him with those moist, puppy-like eyes 

of hers. 

He chuckled before he began to explain how he obtained the Wind Elementals. 

Back then, when Davis visited the Verdant Alstreim Treasure House, he had seen seven Wind 

Elementals, which now all of them belonged to him since the entire Spirit Attribute Sources Hall 



belonged to his mother on paper. It was probably the largest fortune that Grand Elder Valdrey Alstreim 

had compensated them with after agreeing to repent for his ignorance and misuse of authority. 

Before he went to the Hundred Devil Thunder Archipelago, he had intended to absorb a Darkness 

Elemental and had taken away the strongest of them all, a Darkness Elemental at the Low-Level King 

Grade. 

One should not look down on it as its value alone could compare to good-quality Low-Level Emperor 

Grade Treasure because of its rarity! 

He had brought it with him to the training session but did not have the time to use it as he was busy 

with other things such as wom.... uhmm... cultivation. 

Nevertheless, he still didn't have time as he was now really enjoying his time with his women. 

After hearing the feud and the successive gain out of that, Fiora pursed her lips, "So many things 

happened, and I know a few of it as elder sister had informed us, but with your account, I came to know 

of almost everything that happened here after you all left us in the Ethren City for our safety." 

"I didn't think that you were completely favored by Ancestor Dian Alstreim. No wonder the elder sister 

was also treated better by Ancestor Tirea Snow of the Falling Snow Sect. On top of elder sister's talent, 

there's a prominent person like husband who stands at her back." 

"Oh," Davis raised his brows, "You're calling me husband now already?" 

"I can't?" Fiora raised her head with a smile, a bit of shyness emerging on her face. 

Davis just smiled as he looked at Natalya, "Perhaps, she might become bolder than you in bed..." 

"Heh," Natalya snickered with a smile, "She's only courageous because I'm beside her. Let me leave for 

some time..." 

Speaking so, Natalya raised her body, but then came a lithe hand that grasped her arms from leaving. 

"Don't..." 

Fiora muttered in a low voice as she buried her face on Davis's chest, hiding her shy expression. 

Davis blinked, feeling that she was a marvel that he hadn't fully uncovered yet. Of course, this was her 

first time, and she was already more than embarrassed about revealing her body to a man for the first 

time, and perhaps on top of wanting to hold him, she used it as an opportunity to hide her body. 

This way, she could act courageous and not look like an extremely shy lady, which is even more 

embarrassing for her. 

This feeling of hers didn't become apparent to his Heart Intent until Natalya tried to leave. 

'Of course, while I made love with her, she held her elder sister's hands for emotional comfort. Perhaps, 

it might've inevitably deepened Fiora's reliance on Natalya...' Davis thought before he looked at Natalya. 



"Since Fiora mentioned Ancestor Tirea Snow, I recalled that I wanted to ask you this but forgot after we 

three became passionate. How did you train in the Falling Snow Sect, Natalya? Were there any dangers? 

Were you injured?" 

He narrowed his eyes as if warning her to not lie. 

Tanya Frostblight was attacked last time and was almost kidnapped if it weren't for his coincidental and 

timely aid. Surely, although Ancestor Tirea Snow had returned, her mind and body could be occupied 

with Ancestor Dian Alstreim, so he wanted to know if she were attacked as well. Although the possibility 

was less, it could've still happened. 

Natalya pursed her lips before she nodded her head, "Tanya and I were attacked two times, but both 

times were when Teacher was secretly watching us train in the icy environments of the Falling Snow 

Sect, so there was no problem. As soon as it became apparent that Tanya and I were not able to defeat 

our opponents, they were turned into frozen statues without Teacher even having to show her figure." 

Davis calmed down, feeling relaxed about the fact that she wasn't injured. 

"How were the attackers even able to get into the Falling Snow Sect?" However, he felt ridiculous. 

Fortunately, Ancestor Tirea Snow had given her word to train and protect Natalya as a response to the 

kindness he had shown to her. He believed that Ancestor Tirea Snow would protect Natalya, but still, it 

was dislikeable to hear that the Falling Snow Sect's disciples could even be attacked in their own sect. 

What kind of bullshit was this!? 

Natalya solemnly shook her head, ""They were deacons, Peak-Level Law Dominion Stage Experts, but in 

reality, they were women sent by the hostile parties as spies to target the true disciples at the 

prominent time. Until then, they lay-low..." 

Davis's eyes became normal, feeling that it made sense. 

So it was the deacons... If they were to become Elders, there would be strict checks, so he understood 

that many remained as deacons to lay low before pouncing at the opportune moment. 

But still, why...? Davis couldn't help but ask. 

Natalya explained, "After I reached the Falling Snow Sect with Teacher and trained there for a while, I 

quickly came to learn that the disciples of our sect... sell for an exorbitant price in the other Territories, 

especially in the Dual Lotus Manor Territory's underground auctions." 

Natalya trembled as she spoke while Davis instantly moved his hand to caress her head as he consoled 

her. He knew that Natalya experienced being kidnapped, but fortunately, he had saved her through a 

whim. He couldn't help but feel extremely happy about that decision he made in the past right now. 

"That's why..." Natalya continued, "There are a few disciples who did not really join with the noble 

intent to cultivate and serve the sect but to kidnap and sell the disciples to make an abundant profit 

from potential buyers. Of course, we wouldn't really know who they are until they reveal their true 

selves. Until then, they remain as 'loyal' disciples. In reality, the few ones who attacked us were upper 

deacon-level characters who stayed in the Falling Snow Sect for centuries. No one could have doubted 

their integrity and loyalty until the time they revealed their true selves." 



"Is there no one there who learned Heart Intent?" Davis frowned. 

Natalya shook her head, "I asked this question to Teacher since I felt that it would be a countermeasure 

to these people, and she said the only ones she knew who possesses Heart Intent are Ancestor Dian 

Alstreim, you, and her dead master." 

Davis blinked, feeling like he was caught a bit off-guard. 

Was it such a rare type of law to learn? He rather comprehended a bit easier, was what he felt. 

Nevertheless, he still hadn't viewed the records in the Alstreim Family Library about Heart Intent and 

felt that it was time he did so with his Solitary Soul Avatar. 

However, it irked that he still hadn't entered the Burning Phoenix Ridge to find Shirley and possibly learn 

the whereabouts of Ellia or vice versa. 

At this moment, Davis really wished that he had more avatars. The things he had wished to do were so 

much, but the time he had was little, the same as everyone. 

'Uh... Time is equal for everyone...!' A flash of insight suddenly appeared, causing Davis to blink, but 

before he was able to grasp it, he quickly lost it. 

Davis couldn't just believe that he had a flash of insight into Time laws. 

Even a mortal could have this thought, but the understanding of the insight along with heaven and earth 

energy resonating with them was what made them comprehend laws, turning it true in nature. 

'Strange, I had no direct or indirect contact with Time Laws... Why would I have a flash of insight into 

Time Laws? Is this because of my King Soul Stage Cultivation allowing me to comprehend Greater Laws? 

Or is this Fallen Heaven's new ability?' 

Many questions flashed past his mind with also an answer that said, "Time is not equal for everyone", as 

he, in reality, had an avatar, making the things he was able to do double than a single person could do. 

He felt both concepts were true in Time Laws, and that was why certain aspects of laws were so 

confusing to comprehend! 

Which was the right path? 

 


