Chapter 286: New Contract (5)

"Contract with me?"
To my question, Lilith nodded and answered.
"Shouldn't there be give and take?"
She was right. Everything in society revolves around transactions and a contract is a more serious transaction.
Moreover, the 'contract' coming from the mouths of those associated with demons carries even more weight.
Unlike a deal where you could think about running away when truly cornered, a contract is a promise that must be kept no matter what happens.
"First, I'd like to hear the terms of the contract."
Since Lilith had mentioned the word contract, I needed to be more cautious.
If we're talking about employer and employee, I'm thoroughly the employee right now.
Being in a position of asking for help, I'd have to play along to some extent, but if the conditions are too absurd, I'd have no choice but to look for another method.
However, given that there were almost no other options, I hoped that the terms coming from that succubus' mouth would be ordinary.
"For the next 10 years, I want you to be my exclusive sex-processing dick mat."
But, of course, such hopes were not fulfilled.
"...What?"
For a moment, I tilted my head wondering if I'd misheard, but Lilith nodded as if I'd heard correctly and spoke again.
"I said, for the next 10 years, please be my exclusive sex-processing dick mat."
Seeing Lilith saying the same thing without batting an eye, I could tell that the succubus before me was speaking nothing but the truth.
And I realized she was employing the common negotiation strategy of 'start high, then go lower.'
A crazy period of 10 years.
A dick mat for vagina processing—wording so violent it was hard to believe it was placed on the negotiation table.
She's putting forward absurd conditions and slowly trying to lower the threshold.
"You...crazy."
"Huh?"
"Don't say such things with Diana's face."
The way to deal with someone trying to size you up like a liver merchant is simple.
Make them realize that you're an unpredictable madman they can't easily gauge.
-Crack!
The hand axe stuck in the center of the negotiation table instantly cooled the atmosphere.
Not just the atmosphere, but the actual temperature dropped as well.
The cold magic power in the axe made the surroundings chilly.
I glared at Lilith's startled eyes as if I would crush them right away.
"And 10 years? Are you joking? I don't have that kind of time. And I have even less intention of becoming your semen dispenser."
Hoping she would realize that I was furious to the tips of my hair, I retrieved the axe stuck in the negotiation table and turned to leave.
One step.
Two steps.
Three steps.
"...W-wait? Wait a moment!"
Just before I opened the door to leave, the stiffened voice urgently held onto my feet.
"Why, why are you so angry? That should have been a sufficiently attractive offer for you too?"
At that ridiculous excuse, I turned my head to see a flustered Lilith.
'...What is this?'
Her reaction was different from what I'd expected.
It wasn't an atmosphere of being annoyed because her plan wasn't working, but Lilith was genuinely flustered and sweating profusely.
Swish—
As she gestured, the dark energy that filled the surroundings began to move seductively.
That energy, which was neither magical power, holy power, nor demonic energy but something indescribable, gathered around Lilith and began to change the attire she was wearing.
Her body, half-naked like other succubi, was now covered with smooth fabric.
While her pure white skin would certainly be hidden in a dark and modest dress, the seductive aura surrounding Lilith intensified that stimulation.
When the dizzying sensuality took on a minimum of modesty, strangely, she appeared more lewd and mating-inducing.
"There. How about it?"
"How about what?"
Looking at her with a what-are-you-doing expression at her sudden action and question, Lilith, whose large eyes were fixed only on me, spread her arms.
"You're aroused, aren't you? Just now. Looking at me."
"......"
For a moment, she was hit right on the mark, so I couldn't think of a rebuttal.
I understand that Lilith is a worshiper of lust and a ruler who handles other succubi like familiars.
I also vaguely noticed that she was close to being an enemy of Diana.
However, Lilith had Diana's appearance.
There was a Diana before my eyes with a different charm than the Diana with the mature allure of a ripened MILF.
A young, bouncy figure full of vigor, yet with an atmosphere that held maturity, proving that she would become a seductive MILF in the future.
It was not the kind of temptation that could be easily refused.
"You don't feel afraid of being devoured when you look at me. Rather, it's the opposite. You didn't fear holding my hands that have turned countless males into idiots with just a touch; instead, you embraced them more deeply. Even now, you're aroused by me, aren't you?"
After saying that and observing my reaction for a moment, she continued.
"That's a really remarkable talent as an incubus. If you receive all kinds of sexual guidance from me for about 10 years, no, 8 years, there will be no female who can stand above you except for me! Not even that woman you call master or the demon at the inn!"
Joy momentarily filled the corners of Lilith's mouth.
Superior physique, a dick that can subjugate females, overflowing yang energy.
Lilith listed my advantages at length, praising me while anxiously whispering.
Seeing her desperate appearance, one assumption came to mind.
'...Could it be, she was serious?'
A negotiation table strategy? It wasn't anything like that.
This being, who had devoted everything to the desire of sexual lust, genuinely.
'Wants me to become her sex slave and grow as an incubus.'
What would be the fastest growing environment for a succubus or incubus?
Of course, it would be a life of violating males 365 days a year or, conversely, fucking females.
For Lilith, I was a genius incubus who, if I lived as an incubus for the next 10 years, could make even that Idelbert kneel with my dick.
At the same time, I was an incubus who would continue to make her stronger during those 10 years.
Moreover, with the blessing of a masochistic male-corrupting vagina, she thought there would be a possibility of making me a boar slave, so she believed it would be an unconditional benefit.
—Beware of pride and sloth, the duke's beast people, and the woman in the white gown.
Suddenly, I recalled the information Lilith had previously conveyed through her familiar.
Back then, I didn't understand why she warned me to be careful of those who would have been on the same side, but now I can understand.
'Because she can't lose me.'
I was a gem that could help her grow, so she couldn't leave me to be killed by rampaging demon worshippers.
'Lilith needs me.'
And I needed the method of entering the mental world that only Lilith possessed.
It was a situation where we both desperately needed each other.
Contrary to my thoughts, there was no overwhelming employer or employee on this negotiation table.
However...
"Your growth so far is truly amazing, but will it continue like that in the future? Without risking your life on the battlefield and continuing to gamble, you, as an incubus, can grow stronger in a more pleasant, thrilling, and happy way."
Since I had tried to leave first, the advantage had already tilted.
I slowly turned to face her at the urgent sound of Lilith's voice.
Relief of successful persuasion flashed across her eyes, but I ignored it and grasped the handle of Bunny on my back.
"Growing stronger like that...has no meaning."
"...What...?"
And, I recalled the most hateful memory.
—Oppa. Oppa.
It was a memory shown by the worshiper of envy.
A memory of precious recollections from the depths of my heart with my younger sister being mocked by false deception.
Just recalling it made anger rise and killing intent boil, and as I gripped the axe while reminiscing about that memory.
-Fwoosh!
Sensing the killing intent, Lilith stepped out of my range.
"...You..."
Lilith, who had stepped back considerably while protected by a barrier of demonic energy, looked at me with disbelieving eyes.
-Crack!
As Bunny's axe blade dug into the cave floor, the cold magical power flowing from the axe gradually froze the ground.
"I am a warrior."
-Phew.
Beyond the white breath rising every time I exhaled.
I glared at Lilith, who was slowly raising the corners of her mouth despite her wary expression.
"And, I am an explorer chasing the abyss of the labyrinth."
Somehow, it felt like she was a sex demon trying to corrupt an unyielding knight who would never crumble even amidst waves of all sorts of temptations and pleasures, but I continued without minding.
"I have a goal. Even though I've become an incubus, I don't have the time to comfortably fuck around for 10 years."
"...One week."
-Snicker.
"No hesitation at the word fucking, huh? It's a matter of time? Alright. One week is enough."
Lilith, who had raised the corners of her mouth into a broad smile, approached gradually while mentioning the time period of one week.
"One week, two weeks."
-Click.
"One month, three months, half a year."
-Click. Click.
"One year, three years, ten years...A lifetime."
Lilith, who had approached right up to my face, smiled with a confident face and extended her hand.
"You voluntarily extending the time due to addiction to pleasure would be outside the contract terms, right?"
To that provocative smile, I responded with a snort.
-Crack!
As I firmly grasped Lilith's extended hand.
Woong—
A new contract was engraved in my heart.
In exchange for being a succubus' exclusive sex-processing dick mat for one week, I found a way to save the saintess.
'Please wait a little longer, Serif.'
Soon, I can save her.
