Chapter 217: I'm back...ready for some naughty fun (1)

The time spent in the labyrinth was long.
During that time, I experienced various incidents and met many people. Therefore, there were many stories to share with each other.
Taking off the helmet, we sat at the table facing each other and conversed.
We mainly talked about things that happened with Denshi.
Reuniting with her after she fell in the labyrinth.
Being granted temporary companionship by Intert, her master and the Puppeteer subordinate.
Having intercourse through the night together amid the temptation of the succubus's curse that had risen to [Severe Sexual Frustration].
And at the center of that temptation was the puppet master, who had possessed Denshi’s body and swayed her hips seductively.
When we checked the time as those stories were coming to an end, the clock was pointing to midnight.
"That's what happened."
"......"
Diana's expression was blank. An expression that made her wonder if she had heard correctly.
Her actual impression wasn't much different.
The story she just heard was something ordinary adventurers would never hear or see, and even Diana herself had rarely experienced such things.
It wasn't simply a matter of good or bad luck.
Among all the adventurers she had seen, Balkan had encountered some of the most bizarre relationships.
A direct link where the Puppeteer substitutes all five senses, and using a woman connected that way as a slave?
The Puppeteer rarely appeared in person and had many secrets.
Even Diana, with her long career as an adventurer, had never encountered such a case before.
"......"
"Miss Diana."
At the central table of the tavern, where silence had briefly fallen, Balkan carefully continued speaking.
"I, I slept with Denshi."
"......"
The brief truth that flowed from his lips penetrated deep into Diana's heart.
"...with Master too. Though it was from behind."
"...Ah."
At these words, Diana felt the back of her head growing hot. That f-cking b-tch.
She almost blurted out a heavy curse word she had only used in her younger days.
She had sensed unusual marks on Balkan's body whenever he went to the Union for training, but to think it would end up like this...?
"...No, wait. How?"
Idelbert had the same body as Diana that couldn't have sexual experiences. [The Curse of Rejecting Inadequate Penis] wasn't such an easy curse to deal with.
But how did Idelbert take virginity?
"Ah. That's..."
The answer soon emerged from Balkan's hand as he rummaged through the backpack beside the table.
-Slap!
An attachable dildo stuck firmly to the center of the table. The three people around the table stared at it, which looked exactly like a man's penis.
"The Curse Breaker Dildo. It's an artifact that can temporarily destroy curses. While the cooldown is a bit long, its performance is definitely reliable."
Diana's mouth opened again. The situation roughly sketched itself in her mind.
If Balkan had discovered such an item, there was no way that Idelbert would have left it alone.
She must have used every means to obtain the dildo from Balkan, or tried to use him to lose her virginity.
If she had been in the same situation, she would have acted similarly.
While she could fully understand those feelings since they shared the same curse, she couldn't help but clench her fist.
Though she had been mentally preparing herself through the virginity detection magic, the shock was bigger than expected.
"Balkan."
But what was even more shocking was that Balkan had honestly revealed his sexual experiences to her.
"May I ask...why are you telling me this?"
Since there was nothing good that could come from a man revealing such stories to others.
"If I were to have truly bad intentions and leak what you said to the tavern customers or other people...do you know what kind of treatment you would receive in the future?"
Perhaps because she had become sensitive, uncharacteristic harsh words came out but it couldn't be helped.
Since the time I worked part-time at the inn, Diana had countless times heard lewd gossip about him from tavern customers.
But what if Balkan revealed his sexual experiences to other women, and malicious rumors spread?
In the conversations of lowly people, Balkan would become worse than a back-alley prostitute who had been passed around countless times, reduced to a man who lives a life of only being milked by young ladies forever.
He would be talked about countless times in others' mouths and consumed as vulgar joke material.
To words that would make others look with contempt if they heard them, Balkan calmly looked at Diana and answered.
"If that happens, I'll become a publicly acknowledged slutty prostitute."
"...! T-That-"
"But I don't care about that. Well, there are plenty of bastards who look at me like they want to rape me right now anyway."
"......"
"And above all, I told you because I know you're not the kind of person who would do such malicious things."
Because he knew Diana's words were based on pure concern.
"...I just wanted to be a little honest."
"...What do you mean by wanting to be honest?"
"I didn't want to hide these things from you, Diana."
"......"
When Balkan hugged Diana and introduced Denshi, he felt a strange sensation.
Along with the sensation of strange magic scanning his body, Diana's expression became slightly uneasy.
He instantly sensed that Diana had noticed his relations with other women.
But even if she hadn't noticed, he was planning to tell her anyway.
He knew that if these kinds of secrets piled up, they would become seeds of misfortune and trouble too large to handle.
Just, the timing of telling came earlier than he had thought.
"It's a trashy thing to do. Even though I've already mixed bodies with Ellie and you, Diana, I embraced another woman."
"...I have no intention of criticizing or reproaching you for having relations with us mother and daughter and then having relations with others. You are...a man we can't handle. And, this time it was the curse and Idelbert who were at fault."
It was a strange sight.
"No. That was...just the trigger. What moved proactively in that situation was clearly me."
"......"
The more Balkan acknowledged that he had relations with other women of his own will, the more anxious Diana's expression became.
She had given up on the greed of monopolizing his body for herself alone. She had sensed it was impossible since he spent the night with Ellie and said he would leave the succubus's curse.
However, she had hoped that at least his heart would remain with them.
"I...I like people who show their hearts to me and show goodwill. Of course Master and Denshi, and Ellie and...you too, Diana. I want to protect the people I've embraced, and I want to make them happy."
It was a contradictory statement.
Multiple women related to one man? Like many stories, it's difficult for that to end in happiness.
Unless everyone harmonizes, understands, and compromises...
'...Ah...'
Diana realized that she had completely fallen for Balkan.
Instead of imprisoning or monopolizing the bad penis that seduces women just by walking around and thoughtlessly widens multiple women's holes.
She was thinking first about coexistence with the females he would embrace for his happiness.
She wanted to make a story that's difficult to end in happiness and become happy together with him.
"...Playboy."
He was a rose.
If you try to pluck and possess something so beautiful and lovely, you'll only get hurt.
However, from her head to her arm tips, feet, torso, even her heart was already entwined in the rose's vines.
She wanted to be by his side even while enduring that pain.
If she could just be by his side, she could sufficiently endure that level of injury.
"...Balkan is a playboy."
"...Yes. That's right. A playboy."
Balkan continued speaking while meeting Diana's eyes.
Diana's gently closed eyes also held only Balkan in her amber pupils.
"I'm very greedy."
"......"
"For the people who have loved me, I want to repay each and every one of those precious feelings."
"...May I ask just one. No, two things?"
When he nodded, Diana carefully opened her mouth.
"Among those people you want to repay, is Ellie there too?"
"Of course."
"...Then, perhaps..."
"Miss Diana is at the very front."
"......"
Diana felt her heart, which had been stained with jealousy and sexual thoughts, gently unravel at his single statement.
'Ah, really. This child...'
Just how far does he intend to seduce her before he's satisfied? Is he trying to make her unable to live without him by her side?
That might really be true. Otherwise, he wouldn't say such sweet words.
Unable to forget his words, Diana impulsively buried her face in his chest.
Naturally, his thick and large hand rose between Diana's back and waist.
Tightly embraced against Balkan's firm body, Diana swallowed her embarrassment and carefully whispered in his ear.
"...The dildo."
"...Yes?"
"The Curse Breaker Dildo, when will you...use it on me?"
At the seduction asking when he would fuck her, Balkan looked at the cooldown written on the dildo.
45 days 11 minutes 30 seconds.
"...It won't take long- oof-"
Diana immediately knocked over the chair to pin Balkan to the floor and stole his lips.
Chu, chuup...
"......"
Belle and Denshi held their breath as they watched the man and woman who had already fallen into their own world, groping each other's bodies and exchanging saliva.
Especially Denshi felt her heart suddenly pounding and her pussy heating up.
The blessing of Netorare Masochistic Corruption Enhancement makes one stronger the more their loved one is embraced by other women.
Now, it has begun to ignite.
