Chapter 234: Naked Princess and Outdoor Exposure Sex (1)

Moonlight settled on dawn.
In the forest where no insect cries could be heard, with only the gentle sound of leaves rustling in the occasional wind serving as background noise, we were moving carefully.
Celsia was gradually getting used to her returned body.
Fortunately, if that's the right word, she vaguely remembered the stealth techniques she had learned during her explorer days, silent and quiet footsteps to hide from monsters sensitive to presence detection.
Clank. Clank.
Thanks to this, when she sensed the presence of knights making footsteps without caution, she could secretly escape their search range by changing course beforehand.
'Actually, I don't need to hide this desperately.'
But since we're doing it, we might as well do it properly.
Balkan glanced behind.
Celsia, who was carefully following behind while looking at his back, tilted her head and asked in a very small voice.
"Are, are there more nearby?"
"No. Not right now."
We were currently in the western part of the small forest attached to the inner castle garden.
The area where about 10 knights were primarily searching was the central part where we had just been, the east, and the north.
We could catch our breath for now, but we couldn't completely let our guard down because we had to go straight through the north to reach the inner castle.
So we needed to keep the knights tied up deep in the forest, and quickly pass through when the northern boundary became less guarded.
"...I'm sorry. I shouldn't have suggested leaving the room..."
Celsia lowered her head with a dejected voice.
"Don't think like that. I agreed to it too. And if we're tracing the original cause, it's because of the jewel I gave you."
"N-no, that's not it! Really..."
"If you think that way, don't apologize. Thanks to Celsia, I got to enjoy moon viewing. I liked it."
"......"
Celsia's face turned red at his words about enjoying their time together.
"Achoo...!"
But unlike her flushed face, her chilled body complained of cold.
Celsia hurriedly covered her mouth and was relieved that her cough wasn't too loud.
Balkan watched Celsia shivering for a moment.
Her appearance trying to cover herself with the tattered negligee.
The shrunken panties couldn't even cover half of her buttocks, and her voluptuous breasts wobbled with each step, slightly spilling out of the stretched negligee.
Separate from the visual feast, he swallowed hard.
[Currently in 'Sexually Frustrated' state.]
Although it hadn't reached severe sexual frustration since it hadn't been long since he relieved his sexual desire with Diana's paizuri fellatio, lust kept rising whenever he saw Celsia's body.
After contemplating briefly, Balkan finally took off his pajamas.
Solid pectorals and frighteningly defined abs filled Celsia's vision.
"......! Wh-wh-what...!"
"Shh. Quietly."
"...hiccup...!"
Balkan spoke soothingly as he draped his pajamas over Celsia's shoulders.
It was a strategic judgment of sorts.
The thought that covering at least her upper body would reduce his own lust somewhat, and even if caught by knights, there might be room for excuse.
"......!! ...!!!"
Separate from such thoughts, Celsia's brain had already melted from excessive stimulation.
She felt dizzy from the remaining warmth and scent on the clothes Balkan had given her.
Along with the thick male scent that instantly filled her nostrils, she felt warmth as if he was embracing her with all his might.
It was too great a stimulus for a woman who hadn't smelled any male scent even once after living like a shut-in for several years.
-Squeeze♡
Celsia felt her womb throb instinctively and began to contract as if trying to grab onto something.
"Huu, huuuu..."
A pleasure-filled breath naturally escaped. This was beyond the realm of what could be endured.
Balkan blankly stared at Celsia, who suddenly blushed and was emanating female pheromones in streams.
The flush that appeared signaled her body's excitement.
He could see the color rising slightly and warming up not only on her neck and ears, but also on her breasts that couldn't be fully covered even with the shirt.
For a moment he felt breathless and had the urge to firmly grab her breasts, but he swallowed hard and suppressed his desire.
"...Are you alright?"
"Uh, uhuung..."
It was just then, as Celsia answered with a nasally voice while nodding.
-Clank. Clank.
"Phew. Just how long are we going to keep searching...?"
"Don't show such obvious dislike. It's all being done for safety."
Along with a casual voice and one admonishing it, the presence of two knights was felt.
This was because he had momentarily neglected to watch the surroundings after being captivated by Celsia's body breathing heated breaths.
"Hup—"
Balkan hurriedly embraced Celsia and hid in nearby bushes while covering her mouth.
"...What was that? Didn't you hear something like a breath?"
"Really? I didn't hear anything. Are you just pretending to do work?"
"What are you talking about? I do my work so well..."
The two young female knights, seemingly of similar age, struck nearby bushes with their scabbards while conversing.
"Ah. Come to think of it. Did I see that knight today?"
"That knight? You don't mean the Knight of Light? The one who protected the Second Princess?"
"Yeah. And without armor too. Strangely, he was wearing a half-mask in the middle of the night..."
"Heek... Ah, so jealous...How was he? I heard he's a huge man with muscles all over, two heads taller than ordinary men..."
"Yeah. Just like the rumors. He was the biggest man I've ever seen. His womb-poking syringe too...hehehe."
No matter how noble the royal knights were, things changed when it came to men.
Those women swallowed their saliva and discussed all sorts of lewd topics while imagining the unseen person.
"H-how was it...?"
"I only saw briefly so I couldn't see clearly, but I saw a thick line beside his thigh? It came up to almost half his thigh. Hmm...from here to here...?"
"Heeek..."
Perhaps because they were evaluating his dick like this Balkan felt a strangely chilling sensation.
At the same time, he felt something soft and warm pressing against his groin.
Something that was soft and plushy while carrying considerable weight.
When he absently looked up, he saw Celsia's back and neckline embraced in his arms.
If she had been in her tiny form, he would have had to look down for quite a while, but since Celsia had grown to have a similar height, he had to look up slightly as she was on his thighs.
But where his gaze went next was even lower than that because Celsia's plump thighs were firmly pressing down on the womb-poking syringe hidden in his pants.
An unexpected accident had occurred because they had hidden so hurriedly.
"Huu, uu..."
Celsia also felt the massive presence buried between her plump thighs and the thick fingers covering her mouth.
It didn't take long to realize that it was Balkan's dick, that thing that had swayed between his thighs when he had bowed naked to her in gratitude for saving him long ago.
That thing which had given considerable pressure even in its flaccid state was now hardening and raising its head as it became soaked in Celsia's body heat.
-Squeeze. Squeeeze.
That thing, now showing a clear presence even through the pants, occasionally twitched and tried to wedge itself between Celsia's thighs.
-Squeeeze♡
Each time that happened, Celsia felt her womb contract more violently.
As the dick rubbed against the inside of her thighs as if coveting her most precious and intimate part...what female could not respond?
"Hup, uu..."
As a hot sigh naturally tried to escape, Balkan's hand was still covering those lips.
Occasionally his thick arm muscles pressed against her voluptuously enlarged breasts.
Sticky saliva and hot breaths were blocked by Balkan's hand, making his palm wet.
Though her breathing was rough, she couldn't breathe properly, and her pussy was too heated up to make rational judgments.
As Celsia became dazed like that, she heard the voices of the two knights.
"Come to think of it, the knight was with the Second Princess, I wonder what kind of relationship they have?"
"In, in the middle of the night? N-no way...The princess has barely done any external activities recently."
"The princess is a woman too. If such a man saved her, wouldn't she muster up energy she didn't have? Honestly, if I was saved by such a man, I'd hold the wedding that day and get thoroughly fucked at night."
Celsia didn't realize her brow was furrowing.
It was unpleasant to hear sexual content about him coming from other women's mouths.
Yet at the same time, a strange possessiveness welled up in her heart.
Celsia had felt a similar emotion once before.
The scene she had witnessed when she went to check on him with Diana Ordia, who had been her benefactor in the past.
Even while unconscious, Balkan had very naturally grabbed Diana's breasts roughly and sucked on them to drink her breast milk.
An action as if he had unconsciously sensed that his personal milk storage had arrived.
The series of actions had been so natural that she couldn't even recognize what had happened until magnificent breast milk spurted out along with desperate moans from her benefactor's mouth.
How had she been then?
While he persistently devoured another woman right before her eyes, she had just frozen stiffly, blushing and nodding her head.
That situation hasn't changed much even now.
-Squeeze. Squeeeze.
Celsia felt his thing become even harder under her thighs with just a single layer of cloth between them.
Bad thoughts kept swirling in her head.
Those bitches need to disappear from here soon so she can get off his dick.
Only then can she clear away these bad thoughts rising in her head...but they showed no signs of leaving this area.
Celsia's brain, which had already reached its limit, began to melt beyond being cooked but she had to endure.
Diana and Balkan clearly seemed to have an intimate relationship.
Diana, her benefactor from the past, and Balkan, who had become Celsia's benefactor now, though Celsia had been his benefactor in the past.
At the same time, she couldn't ruin her relationship with Balkan, who had become her first equal friend.
Moreover, her first friend was desperately trying to hide her.
His care for her reached deep into her heart.
Celsia kept trying to suppress her wildly beating heart.
She couldn't betray his efforts.
She shouldn't.
Shouldn't...
'Really, I shouldn't...'
-Tap tap.
Celsia tapped Balkan's hand that was covering her mouth.
"...? Ah—"
Only then did Balkan realize he had gone too far and removed his hand from Celsia's mouth.
The palm removed from her mouth was full of moisture and saliva that had flowed from Celsia's mouth, as well as sweat from his hand but before he could spare a glance at that, his vision was filled with the face of a woman who had turned her head.
Emerald eyes approached instantly but the surprised face of the man reflected in them lasted only a moment as a soft sensation overlapped with his lips for a very, very long time.
