Chapter 142: The Situation of a Certain City’s Virginity Loss (4)	

We left the shower and went into Diana’s bedroom without properly drying ourselves off.
There was a view of the Labyrinth City night sky through the window.
The faint moonlight streamed in, illuminating the darkened room in a tasteful way.
The mother and daughter sat on their knees in front of Balkan, who was half lying down with his back against the back of the bed frame.
Balkan's eyes naturally wandered to their bodies.
The faint moonlight glinted off their wet bodies, giving their otherwise white, clean skin a colorful sheen.
His gaze first settled on Ellie on his left.
“⋯Hmph!”
Her red eyes wandered around in circles, as if she didn't know where to focus her gaze.
Her limbs were stiff, her body rigid and even her kneeling position was awkward.
She was a young virgin facing her first experience, a completely different experience than when she was eaten by the succubus.
Seeing a man's naked body, and seeing a penis that wasn't covered by boxers or pants, was all new to her.
“⋯Hoohoo.”
On the other hand, Diana, sitting to her right, was in a slightly different mood.
Having only been with Balkan once, but having spent the night and day with him, she naturally ran her hands over his body, stimulating him with gentle touches.
Her warm hands gently rubbed his right leg, over his Achilles tendon and peach bone, before gradually moving up his shin and thigh.
Her eyes were softly closed as usual, her expression cozy⋯but underneath, the color was darker than usual.
Diana smiled with her demanding vixen smile and glanced at Ellie, who stiffened.
“Ellie.”
“Yes?!”
“Do you remember what you said at the banquet?”
“Uhhhh.”
On the day of Ellie's first kiss, Diana had looked at Ellie and Balkan and told them that Ellie was still very inexperienced in sexual behavior, and that she would be there to teach and help her if it ever happened.
Ellie's eyes changed as she remembered the conversation.
She's still blushing and is nervous, but her hesitation is gone.
Her eyes, filled with a mixture of deep interest, curiosity, and even stronger sexual urge and excitement, looked down at Balkan firm, toned pectorals and abs, and down to his groin.There, there was an object too large for Ellie's common sense to accept.
“This, this...”
“Yep. It's Balkan’s thing.”
“⋯⋯”
-Gulp.
Spit rolled down Ellie's throat.
She caught a few glimpses of it through his pants.
She'd never seen his uncovered cock so erect that it looked almost painful, dripping with Cooper fluid.
The time when she was possessed by the succubus didn’t count.
Ellie's head swam with visual stimulation unlike anything she'd ever felt before.
Ellie's ears perked up, and when Diana saw her staring at Balkan's cock with eager eyes, she turned to her.
Her eyes asked for permission to touch his cock.
She nodded her head in approval, and Diana's hand immediately moved to his cock.
Her soft palm gently wrapped around the shaft and squeezed.
“When you squeeze a cock, you must do it gently, like this, so as not to startle it.”
“⋯Okay.”
“Slowly⋯gently, with the warmth of your palm, being careful not to squeeze too hard⋯”
At Diana's touch, the tip of his cock began to ooze rust-colored Cooper fluid.
“Like this, the cock rewards you with pleasure.”
“⋯⋯”
Ellie's eyes locked on the glistening tip of his glans.
“Do you want to give it a try?”
“⋯Yes.”
Unlike Diana, who had squeezed the shaft at the root of his cock, Ellie targeted the base of the glans.
Same soft and warm, but definitely different.
It was a careful touch that bordered on the unexplainable, on the instinctual.
Uh-oh!
Ellie's hand wrapped around his cock, which was already sensitive from all the sexual stimulation he'd received so far, and it spewed out even more steaming Cooper fluid than when Diana had squeezed it.
“Huh?!”
Panicking, Ellie pressed her index finger firmly to block it. 
The sticky liquid that gushed out through the tiny gap soaked her index finger.
It was an unusually large amount for Cooper's fluid, but he hadn't ejaculated. 
His already monstrous reproductive abilities⋯his ability to produce semen⋯had only grown more abnormal under the Curse of the Nightmare.
Ellie's head melted into a daze as she caught a whiff of the fishy, strangely intoxicating scent that immediately began to fill the room.
Ellie stared at the gooey, sticky, fishy liquid that coated her index finger, then brought it to her lips, mesmerized.
-Mmmm.
The smell of semen piercing her nostrils.
The feel of the finger rolling on her tongue, and the texture of the semen, like melted jelly.
-KOOOOK♡
In response to the smell of the pregnancy juice, the uterus flutters and settles down, ready to become pregnant.
-Ooohhhhhhhhhh.
A pink current gathered in Ellie's womb, beginning to form a small, heart-shaped opening.
As Balkan watched Ellie lap up his semen, a notification popped up in his vision.
[Female subjugation in progress: 2]
[Diana Ordia: Progress (0.7%)]
[Ellie Ordia: Progress (3.9%)]
The progression jumped as soon as she was branded.
‘The more often and more intensely they receive the sperm, the better the progress?’
There were other ways, but that seemed to be the most effective, at least for now.
“⋯⋯”
Diana stared in shock at the sight of Ellie's womb, aside from the fact that it bore a similar symbol to her own.
Aside from the fact that she'd unceremoniously jammed her index finger against the most sensitive part of Balkan's cock, there was clearly more Cooper fluid than she'd ever gotten.
Her pride and ego as the female who'd taken Balkan's 'true first' set off alarm bells.
“I have to make him feel better,” she thought to herself.
“Well, he won't be happy if you just squeeze him like that. You have to use other parts of your body besides your hands to make him happy.”
Hiding her embarrassment, Diana said, feigning the same ease as the first time.
“⋯Other, parts?”
Ellie's gaze instinctively darted downward at Diana's words.
The one that would make his cock the happiest.
-Mmmmmm.
Suddenly, Ellie's womb, with its tiny subjugation symbol, quivered with pleasure at the right answer, preparing to ovulate once more.
Ellie's mind raced. 
Perhaps the heart symbol on her womb was a side effect of her oppa’s curse.
Her oppa mark on her body, in the most precious place of a female, alone filled Ellie with an inexplicable joy.
“That, yes, another part.”
Unaware of Ellie's growing arousal, Diana carefully leaned down and pressed her lips to Balkan's glans.
-Mmmm.
The crisp sound of a glans kiss hit all three of their ears simultaneously.
“Ugh.”
Balkan moaned slightly, and Diana immediately locked eyes with him.
A tremendous sense of satisfaction swirled in her heart just by making him moan in pleasure.
-Tsk, tsk. Tsk, tsk.
Diana kissed the glans and began to gradually take the large cock into her mouth, her tongue pressing and flicking between the glans and the shaft.
“⋯⋯”
Ellie swallowed hard and watched her adoptive mother take Balkan's cock into her throat.
The thick, huge cock, which could barely be held in one hand, gradually disappeared.
Her face and throat grew redder and redder at the enormous size, and tears formed in the corners of her eyes.
-Tap. Tap.
Balkan gently stroked Diana’s head.
His eyes were kind and gentle, as if he was looking at a precious family member.
Tsk-.
Ellie met those loving gazes and saw her foster mother's waist quiver, her juices dripping from between her thighs.
With her index finger still smeared with her oppa’s cum, she approached her adoptive mother, mesmerized.
-Zoop, zoop, zoop.
Diana's nipples stiffened at the loving touch on her head, and she began to move her head back and forth as she swallowed the cock deeper and deeper.
His cock, which had been unbearable the last time they'd engaged in similar sexual activity, was now completely unmanageable.
It was an object of a completely different size from the common sense of this world, a vicious monster cock that didn't treat women as individuals, but as female livestock rugs.
-Whoooop, whoooop⋯
Diana's sharp nostrils flared against the bristly fur.
Stretching her throat to its limit to take the monster cock, Diana looked up at him, her eyes rolling as if she were expecting a prize.
-Tap. Tap.
Balkan stroked Diana's head gently as if to seal his approval.
-Nudge.
Balkan stroked Diana's hair as if to mark her approval.
Her movements seemed to urge him to cum.
‘I was close to cumming anyway.’
Diana looked at his throbbing cock and Balkan's hands on her head and realized he was about to cum.
Or not.
“Kkuheup, keuheu⋯♡”
As the penis jerked sharply, the pubic bone, which had come close, roughly hit Diana's face.
Before she could feel the force of the hand on her head, the glans that had been poking her throat spurted out in full force.
-Vurrrrrr! Bwurrrrrrr!
Diana's esophagus was being cooked by the searing warmth of his cum.
Feeling her body burn with excitement at having accepted his cum again, she worked to swallow the sticky, steaming load.
‘Ah. I am loved.’
With the fluid of his most precious possession, his future children, filling her body to the brim, it was a testament to a love that would surely never come again.
 “Kuchuh?!”
Ellie, who had been silently watching her stepmother swallow the cum, pressed Diana's clitoris with her index finger, which was covered in Balkan’s cum.
 It was a dizzying feeling of excitement, a fascination with sex and the idea of having her beloved's cum all to herself and touching it with only a hint of jealousy.
“Kuchhhhhhhh! Koooooop♡♡”
Diana's body, which had already been pushed to its limits, climaxed with a heartfelt outpouring of juices at the slightest provocation.
“Hmph!”
Ellie moaned dazedly, her face splattered with Diana's juices.
Never in her life had she smelled such a strong female scent. 
The kind of climactic exhale that a female could only give off in her happiest moments, full of affection and love.
Immediately, Ellie’s breath quickened, and her heart pounded.
-Zubobok♡
Diana's mouth was covered in cum and saliva as his cock shot out of her mouth.
Panting, she leaned down next to Balkan's right leg, her cheek brushing against his cock, which was still hard and erect after he'd ejaculated once.
“Tsk, tsk, tsk.”
With her head crushed in Balkan's hand, catching the spurts of cum that poured out of him like piss, and her lower body in a daze from her daughter's clumsy caresses, Diana licked the cock clean.
Every time she did, Balkan patted her on the head as if she'd done a good job.
-Tsk, tsk, tsk.
Softly closing her eyes, Diana looked up at Balkan with a wan smile, and then at her daughter, who had begun to rub her thighs together as she stared back at them.
-Tsk. Tsk.
Balkan's cock flicked against Diana's cheek as she flinched in response.
Diana swallowed the feeling of exclusivity and jealousy that had begun to assert itself feverishly in the back of her mind.
Balkan wasn't like other men. 
With such a monstrous thing, it's sad to see other females getting entangled⋯
 However, Balkan was a male she couldn't handle on her own.
“⋯Balkan.”
“⋯Yeah.”
“⋯Will you and Ellie do it⋯?”
“⋯⋯”
Balkan didn't answer.
-Flick, flick!
His cock slapped Diana's cheek in affirmation.
He wanted to make love to another woman, not just her.
Diana's body was not meant to be made love to.
As long as she had the [Curse of Crappy Cock Rejection], she couldn't make him truly happy. 
Staggering out of bed, Diana opened a slit in her desk and pulled something out.
Balkan stared at it. 
Five condoms popped out of a small box.
He had a small question.
How long had Diana been carrying these things?
“⋯No pregnancy.”
Diana said, tearing the condom off.
“⋯Of course not.”
“⋯I'll be the first one to get pregnant.”
“⋯”
Diana's face fell and her heart beat wildly at the words she muttered.
“⋯This, this. I'll do it.”
“Sure. You know how to put it on, right?”
“Oh, I took it as an elective course in my first year at the Academy.”
“⋯You took it as an elective?”
“⋯⋯”
Ellie averted his gaze, embarrassed, and took the condom Diana handed him with both hands.
“Be careful, don't hurt his cock on your nails.”
“⋯Yes.”
Ellie put the condom on his cock with trembling hands as Diana held her shoulders and cheered her on.
The screaming stretching condom didn't even reach the middle of his shaft.
It looked more like a cock cap than a condom.
“Whoa, it doesn't even go halfway in⋯?”
“⋯It was the biggest one on the market. I wasn't expecting this.”
The mother and daughter sounded embarrassed, but it was better than nothing.
“⋯⋯”
“⋯⋯”
Silence fell for a moment in the still room.
No more preliminaries were necessary.
Ellie's pussy and Balkan's cock were already throbbing with excitement.
“Slow, relax your body. Let Balkan feel good. Do you understand?”
“Yes⋯”
I looked over at Diana, who was gently advising her daughter with a firm grip on her nervous shoulder, and Ellie, who was barely hiding her nervousness as she answered her mother with a shaky voice.
“Hey, foster mom, this posture⋯it's so⋯embarrassing⋯it's not like I was taught⋯”
“Ellie. You see, Balkan is very different from other men. Even with me, this was his favorite position.”
“⋯This, oh, my, shameful position⋯”
“Balkan likes to be on top, with the female underneath him, and thoroughly crushing her.”
“⋯Ugh⋯”
Ellie shifted awkwardly as the older and more experienced Diana instructed.
Her pelvis and hips softened, her thighs lifted and held by her arms.
Her breasts pressed against her thighs, accentuating them even more than usual, and her pussy desperately thrust out⋯a lascivious pose that seemed to demand to be filled.
Ellie blushed with embarrassment, but smiled a small smile of anticipation at the prospect of her first experience.
Now, there was no turning back.
Shifting, I trapped Ellie's large ass between my thighs as she lay on the bed.
Tsk. Tsk. Thud.
“Huh, huh⋯?!”
“Ellie.”
“⋯Yes, oppa⋯”
 As I called out her name while tapping her already soaked pussy with my cock, Ellie, who was breathing heavily, looked up into my face.
In her red eyes, I saw the reflection of a man without a helmet.
-Gulp.
With a swallowing sound, her red lips slowly parted.
“⋯Please come quickly⋯♡”
