An opportunity presented itself for you to kill two birds with one stone. Xenovia is looking for her
first date, and Chun-Li hasn’t been able to hang with you for a while now. Not wanting anyone to
feel neglected, you organize a day of activity with both of them. Chun-Li arrives wearing a very
fetching blue and gold tracksuit with tight bottoms, while Xenovia is wearing black spats and a tight
tank top.

“My name is Xenovia, pleased to meet you.”
Chun-Li bows politely, “l am Chun-Li. | take it that Miss Xenovia is another wife in waiting?”
You tug on your collar, “Uh — sure, | guess. She seems to want to join in so...”

“Did you know that sex also burns a large number of calories?” Xenovia explains with all the subtlety
of a brick coming through your window. Chun-Li sends a withering look your way that makes you
think of an extremely disappointed housewife.

“Uh, yeah. Xenovia is a little over-eager with things like that. Sorry Xenovia, we’re going to be doing
normal exercises today.”

“That is also acceptable. We can simply move the baby-making practice to the end as an effective
cooldown activity.”

This girl is going to be the death of you.

Chun senses that you aren’t going to get through to her with rhetoric and logic, so she just decides
that moving on with the routine is a better option. You have a few different things planned today,
including strength training, running, and techniques to increase your flexibility; also known as Chun
bending you into a pretzel and calling it good. Hopefully Xenovia is capable of restraining herself
from any more sexual comments.

Sure, Chun-Li slept with you. But it’s clear that her attitude is much more traditional. It's something
to be shared in private when the mood is right. Xenovia just seems to want to have a baby as quickly
as possible, even when Rias has already made it clear that she has first dibs.

“Don’t forget what Rias told you, Xenovia. “

She clams up and looks away, “I remember.”

“You do? Because she was very adamant that the interests of the Gremory clan come first.”
“Yes. Of course.”

The tomboy turns away and pouts. She really wishes that it weren’t the case, but Rias is the head of
the peerage, and what she says goes. She has a lot of responsibility on her shoulders and making
things even harder for her isn’t in your playbook. The first kid, supposedly the one who travelled
back in time to help you, is going to be the heir to the house. When you marry Rias, you’ll become
the other head — and that means any further children will have a claim to the position.

Life sure is complicated with so many lovers.

Chun-Li leads off with some warmup stretches. Xenovia soon proves that her strong body isn’t
unearned. She’s just as experienced with this kind of training. As a human fighting supernatural
creatures, her own ability was the only thing she could really rely on. She has a barely visible six
pack, with thick thighs and defined arms. Like all of the DxD girls you’ve summoned, she’s also
hugely stacked in both front and back.



Once the warmup is complete, it’s time to move on to the main section of the regime. Chun-Li is
intent on seeing just how much progress you’ve made on your training since the last time you
worked together. You still suspect that she’s ahead of you. She’s been doing this for decades, far
longer than you have. Though perhaps that age has also forced her to slow down a little. While she’s
beautiful enough to pass for being in her mid-20s, you know that she’s the second oldest member of
your harem by a long shot, only surpassed by the semi-immortal Venelana; and using devil magic to
keep away wrinkles is cheating.

“I'll set the pace, let’s go!”

You fall in line behind Chun-Li, getting an eyeful of her big butt bouncing up and down every time
she takes a step. As you wind your way down through the main road and towards the city’s largest
park, Xenovia decides to switch things up by putting herself between you and Chun —if only so that
you are forced to look at her ass instead.

This competitive jockeying continues for twenty minutes, where you finally stop for your first break.
Xenovia uncorks a bottle of water and chugs it down, purposefully allowing a small amount of it to
leak from her lips and onto her chest. Chun-Li isn’t having any of it — quickly dragging your attention
away by sitting on the nearby bench and crossing her legs over one another.

It seems that Xenovia brings out her jealous side; which is odd, because both of them come from
alternate realities where polyamory is normal. They’ll have to get used to sharing if they want to
make this harem thing work.

Chun-Li goes on the attack, “So, Xenovia — what is it that you do for a living?”
“I’'m a devil. We fulfil contracts for our clients and become more powerful.”
“A devil? And it doesn’t pay?”

Xenovia shrugs, “Rias’ family is extremely wealthy from their businesses. We're supported by them.
My primary purpose is to protect the President from harm and do as she demands.”

You lean in to explain, “Devils aren’t really evil over there. They just like getting into fights with
angels, usually.”

“Hm. Not since they signed the peace treaty,” Xenovia responds, “I’'m happy that | won’t have to
fight Irina.” That’s right. Xenovia and Issei’s friend Irina is on the side of the angels. It’s lucky that
things had developed into a peace between the major factions before anything tragic happened
between them.

“Sometimes it’s hard for me to comprehend the scale of this universe,” Chun sighs, “To think, there’s
a world out there where angels and devils do battle in such a manner.”

You laugh, “I’'m sure Xenovia would find your world a little strange too. And this one as well — not a
lot of interesting stuff happening down here.”

“The absence of supernatural forces is strange,” Xenovia states, “Though | believe that this world is...
boring? No. Dull. | don’t mean to be insulting.”

“| get it,” you nod. It is dull versus some of the fantastical places your wives come from. No magical
powers, no devils and angels, nobody who can train themselves in martial arts to the point where
they learn to shoot fireballs from their hands. The strangest thing going on is what you and Mitsuru
have done, and that’s only thanks to aliens from another dimension crossing through.



“You two are something special alright.”

Both women turn bright red at the simplistic compliment. All of a sudden that jockeying and arguing
seems a little out of place. Since when did you get so good at wooing people? (It helps that they
were already in love with you before they arrived, of course.)

Chun clears her throat and stands back up, “L-Let’s continue, shall we?”

The rest of the ‘date’ goes by with a much friendlier atmosphere. Xenovia and Chun get to talking
about their respective backgrounds and abilities. It’s nice to see considering the huge age difference
between them. Even people from two different generations can get along with a little
interdimensional manipulation.

With the last batch of tests completed, Chun-Li brings you back around to the entrance to the park
and claps her hands together; “And that’s it! Well done, both of you.” Even Xenovia is looking a little
rough around the edges now. Chun-Li is a stamina monster. She didn’t even break a sweat from all
of that hard work.

“Glad to see all that training paid off,” you pant.

“Indeed. I’'m very impressed with how much progress you’ve made in such a short time. There’s
always more to do and room to grow, but as long as you do not grow discouraged when things go
wrong, you will be all the better for it.”

Xenovia smiles, “This will also improve your ability in the bedroom.”
She can’t let an opportunity pass, can she?

Xenovia senses your exasperation and elaborates on her point; “That is to say, as a man with several
wives and suitors — it will be your responsibility to satisfy them, or provide babies should they be
needed. A normal human would struggle to keep up.”

That doesn’t really change anything, but okay. You are going to have to come up with a better way
of spending times with your girls. Not having to summon them or adhere to a four-card limit will be
a good start. You can turn your mansion into a hangout spot that they can visit at any time. But even
with the comparatively small harem you have now, you still end up leaving some out in the cold for a
long while. Chun has been a rare sight in your world since you slept together for the first time.

“How about we take this chance and spend some leisure time together?” you propose, turning to
Chun and Xenovia.

Chun nods, “That sounds lovely. But | think we’ll need to shower before we do anything like that.”
Xenovia puts her hands on her hips, “I know the perfect place where we can go.”

In that moment, your idiot brain does not see anything wrong with that statement. You follow along
like a good dog right until the moment that she comes to an abrupt stop in front of a local hotel.
Given that you’re close to the nightlife and red-light districts in the city, there’s a very obvious bias in
their clientele.

“This is just a love hotel,” you state as you crane your head to look up at the signage.

Xenovia huffs and shakes her head cockily, “It’s nothing so debased as a love hotel. It’s a regular
hotel! Normal hotels can be used for this kind of thing too!”



Chun leans in to investigate, “They advertise soundproof rooms by the door.”

“I’'m a young and healthy woman in the prime of her life,” Xenovia seethes, “Why are you so hesitant
to sleep with me?”

“I'll sleep with you!” you concede, “But just... tone it down a little, okay? Rias already settled this the
other day. We can spend a few hours here, get showered, and then go do something else together.”

Xenovia is not listening. Her entire body is quaking with excitement at finally wearing you down.
Chun-Li shares a nervous glance with you, but does not air any problems with the arrangement. You
are pulled into the hotel lobby with no further argument.

Just in time for you to avoid crossing paths with Mitsuru and Rias...



