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Chapter 138 

Lucifer stood beside his cute orc. She was panting from their intense training session. He spent today 

fighting in the mud. He accidentally broke her arm at one point, but she laughed it off with a flying knee 

to his chin. Now the cute girl flopped over his thighs, half dead. 

—|Lucifer: 'Maybe I should start taking events seriously.' 

"Hey, Lia. Are you coming with me to the south, or staying here to train?" 

Lia gave a light yawn, her body screamed in pain. When fighting, this man became a monster. He didn't 

care about gender, smashing into her body relentlessly the instant her guard dropped. She wondered 

what could happen to the cute Luca in the future… 

—|A'dalia: 'Somehow, his new wild nature is really sexy! For orc women, what they hate weak men 

most, as they don't last long enough during orgies!' 

"Mmmm, probably. This is not my fight, maybe if it escalates. You were the reason I came here." 

He gave her a gentle smile, while he stroked neck with a cool hand covered in his white aura. Lucifer 

discovered that his black aura was hot filled with fierce power. But his white aura was soothing and 

seemed to be closer to ice. His woman now made him heal their sore waists and bones after each day 

ended. 

The area he was currently in was a small lake near the lower entrance of the city of Paltoma. Because 

the horses would rest in the lower city. He knew waiting here for Elda was best, well Lia was the one 

who informed him of it. Now he knew for sure! 

His mind thought back to the Arachne back in the burrow. Somehow, they were more of a combat race 

than he thought. Once they found a male that could accept their ferocious and violent nature, it was like 

all those acts and attempts to be gentle to attract men now tossed out the window! 

If it wasn't for the healing of Esther, they would fill his body with cracks, holes and countless bite marks. 

Not to mention their sex drive was insane. As if they were all making up for the generations of sex their 

ancestors missed! 

—|Lucifer: 'Need to escape this damn place. Treat me like a handyman and mobile sperm factory!' 

Lucifer wrote in the dirt, asking for Zeth to save his soul after they both sat down, waiting for Elda to 

come back. She took her knights with her to train with the elven heavy cavalry. He wanted to join, 

claiming she was his mount, but her sister's heard him and caused her to kick him, running away with a 

blushing face. 

"I think you should stay with Alice. She'll stay with the Arachne." 

His back leaned against a thick tree trunk. He looked into the sky. The beautiful elven forest view felt like 

nothing to him. Lia seemed to fall into a light sleep, her cheeks pressed against his naked abs, both her 

arms wrapped around his arm, placing it between her breasts. 



"Zzzzz" 

A light snore sounded from her pretty lips. 

In the distance, Lucifer could hear the slight gallop of hooves. He watched as the countless knights 

returned to the forest, ready to climb back upward and leaving their horses in the stables. Most 

Centaurs followed them up, bodies filled with dirt, damaged leather armour and bruises. 

"It was a great training session, from their looks." He said in a quiet voice. 

Twenty minutes passed as the various knights and Centaur girls appeared. He felt a sense of relief as 

they were getting along fine. Claire stood at the front, wearing a tight fitting rubber outfit, no longer 

wearing her full plate. Lucifer couldn't help but enjoy the excellent view. 

—|Lucifer: 'It's a shame she gets embarrassed whenever I am around her now, though. Haha, but she 

cannot escape me for long. This girl seems to guard the elven camp at night and wanders towards the 

Arachne burrow during our time of carnal pleasure.' 

"Hmmm?" 

A single Centaur with beautiful drill hair galloped at full pace towards him. Her outfit was the same as 

Claire with her lovely breasts bouncing with each step. Honestly, she was like a dog that greet's its 

owner after he spends all day at work and comes home. 

—|Lilim: 'Brother I have finished today's training! Lilim did her best!' 

Another cute girl messaged him while he was being lazy. 

Her soft voice played inside his mind, soothing him. His eyes watched the rapidly approaching Elda. 

Whose eyes filled with tears. Lucifer thought this pony needed punishment for a moment. Then his eyes 

saw how exhausted she was. Large bruises were visible all over her. Upon seeing her closer. He also 

noticed that sweat poured from her body. Which caused her clothes to be vaguely see through. 

"Master! I feel you were gone forever… Give me a kiss, mmmmn!" 

Elda lowered her body close to him and puckered her lips. Her slightly damp blonde hair stroked along 

his neck. It felt quite ticklish, so he blew it away. She sat down, also noticing the muscular orc between 

his legs with a soft smile. 

Lucifer slid his hand gently across her cheek, pulling Elda's tired face close to him, overlapping their lips 

with a soft and loving kiss. Not passionate or lustful like normal, a soft peck or a loving smooch. Her 

body seemed to buckle a moment later. 

As if his kiss was a trigger, Elda fell asleep as she rested against his shoulder. 

—|Lucifer: 'Oh! Brother is really proud of you. Make sure you get strong enough to beat up all the other 

girls. Then brother will give you lots of rewards and gifts! Haha!' 

He leaned his head back. A gentle breeze passed by. The night slowly fell upon Eruvia. Countless stars 

flickered as the dual moons, larger than a normal planet, hovered in his red eyes. 

"I am so tired… But who can listen to my complaints now? You are all so distant?" 



"Eh?" 

His moment of weakness was rare, after his words left his lips. Lucifer already felt his daily frustration 

was stupid. At that moment, a soft palm grasped around his chest, stroking him softly, followed by a 

smooth black tail that wrapped both the orc and the centaur in a bundle. 

Lucifer looked upwards, seeing a different Esther than usual. She was not crass, lustful or loud. Her 

gentle eyes stared at him with an affectionate, close to a mother's look. Esther placed her spare finger 

to her lips and made a shush motion as she silently slithered away carrying the two girls. 

—|Lilim: 'Mmmm! I will! Hehe,' 

 


