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A group of tall women with long silky black hair walked down a dirt path that now had a cement
pathway on both sides for pedestrians to walk along. They wore a strange monochrome maid outfit with
a short skirt and back opening.

These girls were a few of the newest Arachne to join the mansion in the town named Adelvania. It was a
rundown town struggling to pay its yearly tax and bring in newcomers to improve income.

The townspeople were miserable, and their lord didn't seem to care. That changed several months ago
when two beautiful women came back claiming to be the proxy lords. The residents were doubtful at
first; however, the two girls were far beyond their understanding.

A lizard woman with fire like hair took control of the finances and used the barons' hidden funds to
support the loyal merchants. She held several interviews to determine the direction of the territory.
They settled on selling the silk of the Arachne as their local product. It overjoyed many of the craftsmen
finding out they could use the silk at a lowered cost.

Thanks to Emura's reforms and gentle appearance during meetings, she had earned the title. "Beauty of
the gentle flame." She longed for the day to show how much the townspeople loved her. Emura never
forgot to use Lucian's name when doing things, so they realised their Baron had cared for them deeply
and was struggling with his grief of losing his parents.

Vampires differed from humans. They either felt emotions to the extreme or felt nothing at all. It was a
strange state of mind that many scholars wished to find the reason for. So many of the human and
vampire residents could understand easily as they worked with more efficiency and joy.

The town of Adelvania changed its gloomy atmosphere to one of improvement.

Marina also worked hard during this period. She had taken part of the money to purchase over 100
unwanted Arachne. Most of them were her former retainers and followed her easily. The rest just
desired a sense of purpose and freedom.

She wished for them to follow Lucian, so told the tale of how he chose her over the princess Alice. These
women were all the big type of Arachne who desired romance and gentle love the most. Her actions
seemed to indoctrinate the spider girls into becoming believers of Lucian. There was a shine inside their
eyes, hoping that he would also treat them with a gentle and affectionate touch.

Marina trained the girls in various ways, from combat to service. She wanted them to serve her darling
perfectly in battle and in the bedroom. Arachne didn't mind other women mating with their lover as
long as they remained the number one and kept the title of wife.

We remodelled the mansion's rooms and added a small room above for the Arachne maids. So the girls
could climb along the ceilings and enter the rooms unseen during a time of danger or if the master
needed subtly and quiet.



This helped the maids to improve their combat training, sometimes fighting in groups on the roof of the
mansion to determine the rankings. The girls now felt a sense of purpose. Their lord would eventually
marry Marina and Alice, so he was a second lord to them, even without the slave contract.

Marina used Lucian's name to create the contract. It was her sign of her loyalty to him. Thus, Baron
Lucian Von Silver became an icon of worship for the girls.

They made small areas within their nest and filled it with pictures of him. They had bought from a shady
merchant who had pictures of all the beauties and hunks in the kingdoms. The girls aimed to be drawn
like this with the baron one day.

Thanks to Marina's comments, they erected a large wooden wall around the town. She knew the
likelihood of war was coming, but they lacked the ability to create a stone wall in haste. The Arachne
maids used their agile bodies.

She looked down at the last letter addressed to her. They stamped the letter with red wax.
It read 'Chuchu Your Lord And Master.'
(Emura POV)

| sat down on the comfy leather chair in my lord's study. We had worked nonstop for over three months.
My eyes wandered to the maid Marina had assigned to me in the corner. Her looks were very similar to
Marina, with long black hair and red eyes. She neatly folded her spider legs behind her back and stood
elegantly.

'Marina really worked hard to train these warrior girls into competent maids. Now they seem to worship
Lucian... Haha, | wonder how the master will respond."

My eyes looked through the various plans from the more talented residents. They provided ideas to
improve the town's farmland. How to benefit from our spider silk for more profit. There was even a
document about people who wished to serve the Lord as a militia.

"I don't really like the thought of trusting these outsiders to defend the territory, but | have little choice.
We will weed the ones who wish to join for fun out with a gruelling selection training!"

| noticed the maid's eyes shine with excitement.

Her sisters were very talented at combat and sneak attacks. | thought using them to make the people
give up easier would be more efficient than using big magic attacks and wasting scarce money.

"Clarise, would you and the other girls be able to make a training course that would make normal
humans and vampires despair and give up and leave only the most diehard and dedicated ones?"

The maid girls seemed shocked to be asked before she started thinking. Her cute spider legs were
tapping each other.

"I think we could. It would need the help of Princ... Head maid Marina. We should be able to have it
ready in a week at most." Clarise responded.



'Good, that's not too slow. Lucian said we have a year at most. | don't want to waste even a second...
Master.. | miss you so much already!' | thought as Clarice left the room to greet Marina.

Emura lit a herbal pipe and started smoking. She then returned to her documents, illuminated by a
single candle and her pipe.

"Just wait, master. I'll make you proud of Adelvania!"
'Are you doing well? You didn't charm too many more women, right? | want to see you again.'
In her hand was the pendant Lucian gave her. She filled her body with a blazing red dragon's mana.

'Day by day, my love for you only grows! This power is a proof of that! Thank you for trusting me with
your territory.'

(Emura POV end)
(Marina POV)

My body was skittering along the web training course with my fellow sisters. It was very tiring to do this
every morning.

My darling's mansion started off as a crumbling mansion. Now we've completely renovated it. | used the
renovation to help train the other girls as maids. They were reluctant at first, but now look! Hehe, they
all speak to my darling's picture at night before sleep.

'The old bricks replaced by jet black stones just like our hair will impress him!'
Marina, remain calm. You must be the one that stays proper. | cannot afford to break this image!

She sorted the 150 maids into three groups. Scouting, Service and Soldiers. | made the more agile girls
scouts. We made girls who lacked combat ability into full-time maids and taught subterfuge.

My former nanny was among the slaves. Senna was a former knight of my mother. She had experience
in all area's. | gave her a small amount of gold to find some of her old subordinates and she had now
made a small commanding unit of 5, including herself.

They only helped trained the girls currently but in the future | am sure their experiences and skills will
help darling.

'I miss my sister and that loud rabbit quite a lot. They helped to amplify my neat and proper appearance.
What should | do if my darling wants all my sisters!?"

My body fell from the web because of my shocked feelings. | latched my web onto a window and swung
onto the side of the mansion.

"Hah... | am still not good enough. I let such a stupid thought distract me."
She looked towards the north where her beloved should attend college soon.

"I will become the greatest maid ever. My countless sisters will serve you until death, whether in battle
orin bed!"



Her body flung back onto the training course as 100 Arachne girls filled with fighting intent.
"Haha! A princess or not, we shall have our master's love!"
"Push harder! Don't give up."

A woman with long white hair tied up in a ponytail thrusted her fist into the abdomen of a silver-haired
girl with ice covering her entire body.

The two women had the opposite elements as the older woman used her flaming fists as she constantly
barraged the other girl's body and melt her defence of ice into mist.

"G-grandmal | can't go on!" said the silver-haired beauty.

The two were currently standing in a large frozen field. It was the secret territory of the Van Scarlet
family. Rosa had been training with Carmilla every day since they left. She had increased the size and
intensity of the training more as each day passed.

"What? You're giving up now! Then what will you do if you cannot keep up with Lucian and he chooses a
more powerful woman? There are countless races at the academy. You know that, right?"

Rosa took a deep breath as she repaired her stance, watching her beloved granddaughter shudder and
look at her with a fearful look. The girl wanted to deny the words of her grandmother, but it's true. He
was the most beautiful male in the world. To Carmilla's tinted eyes, a woman that wasn't interested in
him was downright insane.

"I-I can do it! Let's continue!"

Her eyes were now filled with determination as she once again summoned ice shards to protect her
body and hover around her in spikes. 'l must train hard to become stronger! If | fall behind, he will throw
me aside. That can't happen. He's mine! I've already marked him!'

Carmilla's golden eyes dimmed in a shade. Her body slung towards her grandmother, who was holding
back her strength. The moment she felt her granddaughter's approach, she couldn't relax, as more than
a dozen shards of ice aimed towards her eyes and her fists aimed for her lower abdomen and chest.

*Thud*

The young vampire girl fell to the ground, her body covered in deep wounds and burns. Her breath was
very faint and quiet. Rosa stood above her with a fierce smile. 'Ah, my little Carmilla has grown up. She
even cut her pretty grandmother's face!'

Rosa wiped across her cheek where a shard had given her a thin cut. It might not seem like much, but
the difference in power and experiences made a massive difference. She stroked the girl's head, who
seemed to dream of something extremely joyful as a smile filled her face.

"Mmmmm Lucian!"

The moment Rosa heard it was one of those dreams she kicked Carmilla in her stomach, which sent her
flying several metres and caused a deep bruise to form.



'Dare to dream of my man whilst you sleep in front of me! I still haven't given up don't test the tenacity
of an older woman!'

(Carmilla POV)

| woke up as my eyes were groggy and felt a little heavy. My body hurt so badly. If only Lucian could
come and make it feel better. 'Make my insides feel better too, hehe!' | rolled my body to the side. It
caused me to feal a tearing pain in every inch of my body.

"I've been training every day since grandmother made me drink that strange blood... It was disgusting,
nothing like the taste of darling!" | said with a deep complaint.

My eyes looked down and saw that | was looking like a muscle girl. The soft body | had before | left was
slowly fading. 'At least my tits are firmer, but what if darling doesn't like muscle!? Will he run to those
sluts and laugh at my hideous figure?' No no no! He would never do that darling loves me hehe!’

| dragged my aching body out of bed. | scattered the robes on the other side of the room falling onto my
chair. It was too far so | just walked into my ensuite bathroom naked. It's not like anyone else but me
and the maids are in the mansion. Grandma is probably training herself already.

"Ugh. That stupid old woman. How does she believe her nasty wrinkled body could attract my Lucian!
Just because her lumps of fat are larger? Hmph! I'm still a growing girl."

The water from the shower was both warm and soothing. | remember grandma telling me that the
ancestor of our Van Scarlet family created this mansion retreat with a large amount of money and magic
crystal. This water has many properties that young nobles would kill to use.

It had the effects of healing, improving skin, soothing muscles, and relieving back pain. When | was little,
grandma would drag mother here every week. Even though they had a terrible relationship! Grandma
never favoured my aunt over mother.

My eyes filled with tears. The words my grandma told me about mother being a traitor couldn't be true!
It must have been a lie since someone set her up. 'l will find out the truth! Lucian will surely help me!'

| felt less pain in my body after the shower. 'But the pain from missing you is still tearing me apart!' My
thoughts erupted as | held a picture of Lucian, who was unaware of me following him in the city. He
looked so cool wearing his black suit and silver face mask.

"He looks so cute when dressing up. | wish people could know his greatness... NO! Then more flies and
beasts will go into the heat of him. Tsk! Why is it so bothersome? | can just cut out the eyes of any
woman that tries to approach him!"

| looked down at the jet black ring on my the third finger on my left hand with flaming crimson
inscriptions. He offered me a gift before he left and | insisted on a ring that would never break, age and
would grow with me.

[Abyss Ring of Eternal Flame]
'Hehe! You've already proposed my answer could only be yes, darling.'

*Boom*



My grandmother kicked the door open. | tried to turn towards her before an impact struck my flank with
great impact and | shot through the window like a star. The glass pierced my skin and caused me intense
pain as the last thing | remembered was slamming into the dirt naked.

(Carmilla POV end)
Rosa looked down at her granddaughter's unconscious body.

"Tsk! Little girl, it's way past the time for training and you take a leisurely shower! I'll spank your little
ass!'

She dropped from the window and grasped Carmilla by the neck, dragging her towards the frozen
training ground like every other day. Her eyes trying to avoid looking at the ring on her finger, not
wanting to take out her jealousy of the girl during training.

"I hope you can become strong enough to weather the coming storm, Carmilla... Grandma won't always
be here to protect you."



