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Chapter 122 

Lucifer sat on a wooden noble carriage. 

Made with smooth black wood that could negate the vibrations fully. He leaned back against the quilted 

seat and looked outside from his carriage window. 

'I didn't think I would leave Grendel so quickly.' (Pride) 

He felt a snake's tail slither along his thigh. His carriage only kept two people, himself and the other, his 

teacher and Principal Esther. 

'How did this woman avoid her responsibilities?' (Pride) 

[You know she did this for fun. Don't avoid reality, master!] 

Since the day he forged his own path. He spent several days with each woman who could not join him. 

Luca would remain to finish her studies. Her dream was to become a blacksmith and thus stayed with 

his blessing. 

Alice milked him dry and would remain. She wished to manage the mercenary group and contact Emura, 

letting her sister join him this time. It shocked Lucifer this cute little spider wanted to stay. She normally 

loved exploring, after all. 

The girls that would join him were Elda, who rode behind with her own knight group. She didn't work for 

the city of Grendel and patrolled from her own pocket money. He gave a wry smile at his serious centaur 

as she insisted on following him and that riding her all the way was too embarrassing. 

A'dalia joined him. Despite her being separated from Luca, this girl like to fight and wanted to get some 

actual combat experience. Rosa would remain in Grendel, but sent Cynthia and a portion of the 

Werewolf girls he slept with to join him. 

He saw them riding on the Arachne girls brought by Marina and found it a strange combination. When 

he saw his women getting along, he felt at ease. 

'Hey, we are going to meet the elf queen, right?' (Lust) 

'Yes…' (Pride) 

Lucifer felt annoyed. 

This was the fifth time that lust asked. He wanted to stick his hand into his own head and tear it apart. 

This guy would not shut up about the queen, which drove him mad. The only thing that distracted him 

was the clear sexual harassment of this old snake woman. 

"Uhm… Miss Esther, your tail is undoing my belt?" 

"Fufu! My mistake, it just seemed happy to see me!" 



Her soft body leaned against him, as her charming purple flesh glistened with a light sweat. Since she 

left the academy and Grendel, she reverted to her natural form. She had golden eyes with vertical slit 

pupils. Her sclera were pitch black and gave a demonic charm to her beauty. With horizontal pointed 

ears, like an elf on her head. 

Her skin was a purple shade with metal fixtures on her chest so small as they barely covered her breasts 

and only hid her areola and nipples. 

He struggled to avert his eyes as they shook along with the carriage movement. 

Her hair was long and black with red tips from halfway down. Lucifer found it quite pretty, but never 

admitted it. This woman would hang onto compliments for dear life. 

"A mistake is it…" 

"Then why is your hand rubbing my thigh?" 

"Oh… It was a little dirty. Don't worry, my cute little Lucifer. I will look after you! On this trip." 

Esther's snake tongue fluttered from her lips and brushed along his cheek, her sweet scent filling 

Lucifer's nose. 

He stopped using the name Lucian after the conversation with Lanza. 

There was not a big excuse. He simply said this would be his new alias and for them to deal with it. 

Esther gave a wry smile as if she knew everything and mentioned his registry at the arena and accepted 

everything. 

'It's like she can see through me with ease…' (Pride) 

[I think you should sleep in another cart… My fetish is not reverse R***!] 

'Oh? I thought you would like it. A forced NTR on your beloved man as he becomes addicted to pleasure 

slowly…' (Pride) 

[No… Don't corrupt this angel of justice! I will never…. *Slurp*] 

'You sound like you wouldn't mind either!' (Envy) 

'Don't get jealous. You can do that same when we meet again, right?' (Pride) 

'You've changed… When did you become so positive and refreshing! Bastard, what did you do with my 

bro…. Friend!' (Lust) 

'Smooth…' (Envy) 

'You're one to talk!' (Lust) 

'Haha, secret, secret!' (Pride) 

Outside the window, a green forest spread into their eyes. This journey would take them through the 

north-eastern parts of Arrindell and through a city called Paltoma known for its beautiful oranges and 

citrus fruits. 



"Those trees are beautiful." 

Lucifer's eyes widened as he spoke his thought out loud. His actions shocked him. Maybe Lust was right. 

He was changing. 

"Really? Do you like citrus fruit? That's nice to know. I will collect plenty." 

"Hmmm. What's the price?" 

The gentle rock of the carriage filled with silence as the lamia continued to pester the boy with sexual 

advances continued. 

"How about a single night together?" 

He rocked gently with the movement of the carriage and admired the beautiful green forest filled with 

towering trees. His mind trying to ignore this woman that was like those antlions that trap poor 

innocent ants in the sand. 

The Elven forest was truly something amazing. Thick twisted braches interlocked and formed large 

bridges and platforms where the elves built their homes. 

'Such a wonderful town… I don't want to see it burn again if possible.' (Pride) 

'Oh? you speak as if you know it will burn!' (Lust) 

'Ah… Carmilla will burn it down in the future.' (Pride) 

'???' (Envy) 

'That kind girl who only thinks about stalking or fucking you?' (Lust) 

'Ah, the elves will be stupid and provoke her. She is kind but scary when you piss her off. I really don't 

want to see the angry Carmilla…It's worse than Rosa's training.' (Pride) 

'Hmmm… Good to know!' (Envy) 

'Hmph! I can beat her with one hand!' (Lust) 

Lucifer ignored the strange changes in lust. He would never force them to speak when he also hides 

many things from them. He guessed who it was that had the main seed of lust and wondered if she 

missed him after such a long time apart. 

'That little girl is so shy… I hope the other's didn't bully her. Sloth was her only friend and she sleep's half 

the time.' 

[You always doted on those two… No wonder her twin got mad at you!] 

'Well… She was always so cute. Her plump body would just sleep all over me and the way she would 

drool and snore…' 

[Lanza opposes to favouritism!] 

[I have found the method you asked me to search for. We can start at any moment!] 



[Remember, once that happens, the system will be down for a while. I cannot know how long but the 

punishment for us both will be severe!] 

[Are you sure?] 

[Is there really no other way? Can't you just use this world power system?] 

[I don't want you..] 

'Lanza!' 

[Yes?] 

'If I don't escape their control. How can I ever truly save you from their grasp?' 

'Any moment that could take your life with a click of their fingers!' 

'If I lost you…' 

'I might just destroy this entire universe.' 

[Lucifer…] 

The quiet noise of thousands of horses and boots sounded as the envoy of support from Grendel arrived 

at the Elven city of Paltoma. 

What Lucifer would experience in the next few months would transform his view on life. He would fix 

part of his broken mind and learn the importance of the women who support him. 

 


