
Erotic RPG 156 

Chapter 156 35: The Devil Grows As A Manipulator!  

 

Black arrows rained down from the sky like hailstone. They blocked out the sunlight. A beautiful verdant 

glow trailing behind. The Gwendovan warriors tried to escape. As their bodies clashed, moments before 

sharp wind magic and steel arrows tearing their bodies apart. Filled with more holes than swiss cheese. 

All the hundred slave warriors that guarded Veria City died from the elven archers' first volley. 

"Hold girls, rest your fingers. There will be many battles today. Let's enter the city quickly. Don't ask 

questions, just slit their throats. Anyone that remained is a traitor or enemy. You all saw elven males 

violated our fellow elves to survive! Don't think they can return now. Hoods up! Daggers out!" 

Zen walked down the hill's steep drop with agile hops. Her troops' mouths opened with shock. They 

never saw her acting so fierce and cold. However, now inspired, they pursued her with haste. Everyone 

knowing what people do to survive. Especially men with the chance to infringe women out of their grasp 

previously. 

—|Zen: 'Master, the slave warriors are dead. I am heading inside to vanquish the vile traitors that 

betrayed our elven lands for mere carnal pleasure and greed. Wish me luck, please reward this 

dedicated daughter when she returns!' 

Lucifer's troops approached the front lines slowly, his face stern, watching the mass of chaos before 

him. He stroked Elda's back before whispering to her. "Elda, move closer to Claire. We need to speak 

with her." Elda nodded. Her human body quivered as his warm breath tickled her neck and ears, making 

her face flushed and gently smiling. She rubbed her head against his cheek before returning to the stern 

look. 

 —|Lucifer: 'Understood, good job, my cute little girl. I will delay Claire so she doesn't see things that 

could corrupt her loving heart. You are very kind, my daughter. This will be your first genuine challenge. 

We have three hours before the reinforcements arrive. Take care, don't get any of my future lovers hurt. 

I promise to save you all.' 

He watched from a distance with his crimson eyes, enjoying the sight of his women working so hard. 

This caused a delight to fill his chest. Because he hated women that just spread their legs for profit, 

women that fought hard for their dreams, no matter how dirty and corrupted they became. Those 

women stole his heart and affection the fastest. 

Lucifer wrapped his hands around her soft body, sliding his fingertips along her tight abs and brushing 

his head against her neck, opening his red, glossy lips with a slight smack. "I have to reward you too, 

Elda… You followed me here away from your mother, fight against the same people of your father. 

Thank you for never refusing my selfish requests." He said with a gentle voice, brushing the tips of her 

nipples with his sharp nails. 

Elda's poor horse's body swerved and shudder, a wet honey drooling from her slit, hidden by her tail. 

She wanted to complain, but the pleasure that assaulted her brain ended that thought. How could she 

fight the man she loves? "I…Love you…Lucifer, never did I think it as a task… or trouble. Just following by 



your side makes me happy… So warm and loved, never send me away! I beg you…" Elda said, her lips 

trembling even at the thought he became tired of her. 

Immediately, a soft palm slapped her ass and fondled it for a moment. A hot breath and wet lips sucked 

on her neck, kissing up to her ears. "Don't think for a moment you can escape me, Elda. As my mount, 

you will spend your life below me, being ridden into battle during the day and with my cock inside you at 

night. I will ask your mother to betroth us when this is over. Will that ease your worries?" 

Her face turned deep red. They were now a few metres from Claire, a thick scent of a female centaur in 

heat emitting from her body. Her sisters were all sneering at the flirting couple. He kissed her ear with 

one final gentle peck. "I love you too, Elda." 

The moment she heard his soft word, her mind went blank as she stopped beside Claire, Elda's mind 

now floating in the clouds as her scent grew even thicker. 

"Hmmm, Lucifer? Hmm? What a strange scent it reminds me of last night. Whatever, is there something 

wrong with leaving your position?" She said with her soft voice. Inside, her heart was thumping as the 

images of him dominating her, making her urinate herself repeating. 

"I just wanted to see you. Zen entered the city with a few scouts after killing the guards. She will open 

the gates within an hour. The plan was mine. She was the only woman capable of doing it. My Arachne 

girls are stealthy, but not during the daytime in the bright sunlight." 

Claire took a moment to think to herself. She looked towards the distant dark stone walls. Which have 

protected elves for over countless years. Many times forced to retake them because of the foul demons 

or sneaky humans. 

—|Claire: 'Will big sister really be okay? I don't know what to do… Trust my lover? Or… No, I must calm 

down. This isn't the moment to panic. His eyes are sincere. There is no sense of his flirtatious self… He is 

trying to reassure me! I will trust his judgement.' 

His soft hand brushed the sweaty hair from her forehead, pinning it behind her ear. "Don't worry, I 

won't let anything happen to her. My Arachne girls are in position to assault both the eastern and 

western walls should she release a distress signal. Trust me, my cute little knight commander." He tried 

his best to ease her worries, not going too far, which would affect her prestige. 

However, he made sure delight and arousal replaced her slight nerves and worry. She glanced towards 

him, the beautiful face and crimson eyes watching her with a faint smile. Her body relaxed, like the 

sense of burden on her shoulders faded. 

—|Claire: 'All my life since we escape that hell, we fought to rise to this level. Despite the elves hating 

humans, treating us like filth or dirt. Finally… I have someone to support my tired heart at the moments 

my courage and determination falter.' 

"Let's get ready for combat and to retake the city as soon as those doors open. My girls have scouted 

ahead and found the humans are less than three hours away. Don't worry, I will take the rear guard in 

case they arrive earlier." 

Lucifer stroked her head one last time, not giving her any chance to respond. Elda responded to him 

after he slapped her ass with a rough smack. Slowly, trotting over to her sisters, with a flushed face. 



 


