
Chapter 144: Arrival 
“Asahi-sama, we are here.” 

Aimiʼs excited voice ended my sleep. I broke away from Nao glued to 
my side and slipped into my clothes. 

A few hours must have passed after our little session. 

I pasted a teleportation sticker on the wall to return instantly. 

ʻNow.ʼ 

(Whoosh.) 

A sharp wind swept over me, and the background accelerated. Another 
moment and the forest surrounded me. 

ʻHow does this work?ʼ 

(On the same principle as the gate. I send you through the void, only at 
a very minor scale.) 

ʻNoic—ʼ 

*Grrr….* 

I had the company of a bunch of dinos, drooling over my head. 

These things never understand… 

I made quick work of them and cleaned the blood off my face. I flew 
above, darting for the portal. Closing the several kilometers gap in a 
minute, I stopped before the black dot. 

ʻCharge inside with the chopper!ʼ 

ʻYes!ʼ 

The dot swelled into a swirling portal and spat out a chopper. 

“Kyaaaa!” Nee-sanʼs scream brought a smile to my face. 

The chopper swung sideways and balanced itself. Shiori peeked her 
head out with a grin. “Just couldnʼt stay without us, could ya?” 



“Aa-kun, help! Itʼs scary… help.” 

Nee-san was acrophobic? 

“Honey, she is about to vomit!” Yuriko peeped from the other side. 

I squeezed into the backseat and hugged Nee-san wearing a pale 
expression. A few rubs on her calmed her trembling. 

“Aa-kun…” 

“Itʼs okay. Everyone has some kind of fear, even gods are no exception.” 

Nee-san hummed and stuck closer to me. Aiko and Rini stared at us, the 
former stood on Rikaʼs lap while the latter sat on Aimiʼs side. 

“Onii-san is glowing red,” Aiko whispered. 

“Really?” Rini asked, tilting her head adorably. “I donʼt see anything.” 

Rika patted the loli showing a dazed look. “Lilʼ Aiko, theyʼre gonna be 
fine.” 

ʻCan I teleport the chopper to the forest?ʼ 

(Yes, at the cost of more mana.) 

Mana… I never cared about such trivial things. In another second, we 
were already inside the forest. I peeked out to find the ground a few 
meters away from us. 

I hopped out with Shizuka. She forced herself away with a blush. 
Turning away, she started fixing her hair with a mirror in her hand. 

Cute… 

Looking away before my libido rose, I caught Rini in a princess carry. 
She was quite light for her height. I couldnʼt wait for the day she will be 
thick again. One or two years… or maybe quicker if her skill evolved. 

“Onii-san,” she said, grinning brightly. “This forest is pretty.” 

“I will show you more pretty things here.” 



She silently nodded and pressed her head on my chest. “Onii-sanʼs heart 
beats so hard.” 

Was this girl developing a new fetish…? 

Nah, my Rini is sweet and pure. 

“It makes me feel warm,” she continued as a cute smile bloomed on her 
face. “Why is this?” 

Rika bounced on something intangible and landed before me. “So what 
is going on?” 

“Nothing.” Rini shook her head and escaped from me. 

The chopper touched the ground, blowing the leaves with its wind. The 
girls disembarked one by one and looked around. 

“Donʼt tell me Honey wants us to stay in a jungle?” Yuriko pouted. “You 
beast.” 

What is this depraved milf imagining now? 

“Where is Nao-chan?” Shizuka asked. 

Saeko gripped her katana, her eyes trained in a direction. 

*Thump* *Thump* 

The ground trembled as three bloodsaurus interrupted my reunion.  

“Leave them to me,” Saeko bent and shot out. I only blinked my eyes, 
and she already reached the dinoʼs back. She turned around and rested her 
black katana on her shoulder, grinning at the monsters falling slice by 
slice. 

I gulped. Introduce magic to a sword genius; the results will never 
disappoint. 

Shiori sighed, smiling helplessly at her sisterʼs growth. “I can never 
catch up to her in swordplay.” 

“Then there is me who is too lazy to practice anything…” I shook my 
head. “Shiori, letʼs surpass this masochist together.” 



Shiori chuckled. “Yes, Asahi-kun~. Until then, we can dominate her 
together on the bed.” 

Saekoʼs lips twitched in response. “I am not a masochist.” 

Aiko tugged at my hand. “Onii-chan, whatʼs a masochist?” 

Shiori shared a glance with me then we both brainwashed the loli into 
forgetting everything. With a lollipop in her mouth, Aiko giggled and 
swung her legs from my shoulders. 

I stored the chopper in my ring. A new ring will be needed if things 
keep piling up like this. Without further ado, we teleported to the room. 

Nao sprang up from the bed and took Aiko in her arms. “Ai-chan.” 

Leaving the airhead with her cousin, I set my sight on the girls still deep 
in dreams. Dreams, huh. 

ʻKlyscha, give them good dreams. Not one where I fuck them. It will make me 
jealous… even of myself.ʼ 

(You are possessive… and I love it.) 

“Aa-chan.” Rika rested her chin on my shoulder and sighed for some 
reason. “anything I can help you with?” 

“Nothing for now…” I trailed off, noticing a worried expression on 
everyoneʼs face. “How about helping me in the dungeon later?” 

They wonʼt feel useless this way and I will rake in more XP! 

“Sure as fuck. Weʼll kick some filthy asses down there.” Rika squeezed 
her arms around me, giving me a feel of her firm breasts. “Letʼs do it after 
that.” 

Shiori wagged her finger in my face. “Count me in. I can do better in sex 
than this hag.” 

Rika nuzzled her face remained undeterred by her mocking, pressing 
her cheeks against mine. “Aa-chan likes my ass more.” 



Ignoring their idle banter, I looked at Saeko, who quietly nodded in 
agreement. Aimi, standing beside me, also agreed with a nod. 

“Honey, it wonʼt be fun without me, right?” Yurikoʼs eyes went to her 
daughter, and she licked her lips. “Can we include Saya-chan too?” 

“...” 

This perverted pair of mother and daughter was worthy of being 
included in doujinshi and hentai. 

The only one left was my sweet Nee-san, who sidestepped my gaze. 
Nee-san hadnʼt stepped out of her embarrassment shell yet. She spun 
around and began talking to Nao. 

An orgy canʼt be fun without my beloved sister. 

I firmed my gaze, glaring at her back. Her shoulders sank; she slowly 
turned and nodded. 

Nao and Saya could be easily coaxed. The only problem was Grayfia and 
lolis; I should send them around the town for some errand. A good maid 
like Grayfia would understand my needs. 

“What will Onii-san do?” Rini asked, looking up at me with her innocent 
eyes. “Can Rini join?” 

“Aiko wants to join too!” 

“...” 

This brainwashing session lasted for almost an hour... 


