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      Hero Machine Chapter 1

      
      Chapter 0 Prologue ①

      Information is the most important for an adventurer.

      A strong demon coming out with a high bounty, a city that has a
      nice collection of weapons, you don’t know when useful information
      would enter.

      For that reason, I’m looking at the newspaper as usual.

      I found an advertisement that attracts eyes.

      「Return soon, Sharuru」

      I couldn’t believe my eyes.

      If it’s just these you can find this information everywhere but the
      problem is the advertiser.

      Braidea Kingdom, in short, the advertiser is my hometown
      country.

      I have nine elder stepbrothers there so it’s a country that won’t
      have a problem without me.

      Because I thought so, I didn’t hesitate and absorbed myself on
      being an adventurer but.

      Since they can’t pinpoint where I’m staying, they sent the same
      advertisement on various places and various medium.

      In short, the money they threw down is equivalent to what they want
      to convey.

      It’s not just that. Feeling that, I decided to return home
      immediately.

      I arranged equipment that emphasized lightness and
      convenience.

      The sword is as light as a feather because it’s made of special
      metal, the armor set has a moderate defensive power, it can be
      converted to a lightweight ring due to magic, the shield is light
      and small, I chose a hard buckler.

      An expensive mantle with thermal insulation effect is worn.

      My luggage is proof of identity, traveling expense, mobile food and
      water bottle and a magic back that’s packed with fast acting
      recovery magic.

      Worst, I’m inside the continent so I can’t use the ship, I have to
      pass through the land route.

      I can use wagons as much as possible in a wagon locations, I’ll
      walk on dangerous places where wagons can’t pass, I feel reluctant
      to give up and advance on foot to home.

      I did that strict schedule on three days.

      I finally reached Braidea Kingdom’s castle, my home.

      Guards against demon here are steady so there’s no fear of fighting
      in the town.

      I changed the armor set into a ring and shoulder the shield and the
      sword is just there.

      There are two soldiers in front of the gate chatting while carrying
      out their duties seriously.

      I slowly advanced and the gate soldier called me.

      「Tenth Prince Yusharurushu. I received urgent news so I hurried
      returning home, I wish to have an audience with His Majesty right
      now」

      When I told them, the two looked at me with suspicious eyes.

      「You heard about it?」

      「I know about it but even if you told me, such a prince dressed
      like that…」

      What the soldiers said are justifiable. I don’t look like a royalty
      at all right now.

      「I have a proof of royalty, would you mind me taking it out from my
      bosom?」

      Receiving permission, I showed a dagger that contains the coat of
      arms of the royal family.

      「It’s certainly a royal coat of arms. But that’s not…」

      The men of the royal family are given a dagger with a royal
      family’s coat of arms when they turn adult, that is the proof
      identification, it’s a custom that’s already outdated.

      My face isn’t well known compared to the other princes, people with
      high social position suits itself with garments but it’s not
      necessary if it’s usual.

      The big shots usually are accompanied by a large number of
      attendants and is riding a splendid wagon, I who wears dirtily
      while walking would be a suspicious man I guess.

      「It lights up when a blood of a relative is dripped on the blade,
      is it no good even if I show it?」

      「Sorry but I don’t know about that…」

      The aforementioned proof now turned to be a mere façade.

      I changed my manner of approach.

      「Then, can you call out Claude-sama’s wife, Nine-sama? She can
      Identify me for you」

      Claude is the ninth prince.

      He also dropped out of the race for power like me as well, he’s
      close to my age compared to my other brothers so we get
      along.

      Nine is his wife, my sister in law.

      She’s one of the person who’d be glad and rush when she heard my
      name.

      「Sorry but I can’t introduce a man with doubtful origin to the
      royal family…」

      ‘Person of doubtful origin’ came

      Well, I’m aware that my lineage is inferior compared to my other
      brothers.

      「I don’t mind you putting me on bars. If she saw my face she’d
      immediately know that I’m Yusharurushu」

      「Well, if it’s that…」

      「I can’t just imprison you but it can’t be helped…」

      Since there’s no other way to confirm, they finally accepted my
      proposal even though they’re reluctant.

      「It’s work after all. Don’t think badly of us okay?」

      One of the soldier said it while I wait.

      「It’s better than a guard that’s a drinker. Though I don’t have
      much influence, I’ll tell the king about your eager work」

      I told him that I understand that they don’t mean bad.

      「You’re not like a prince at all. Royalty should’ve been more
      bossy」

      「I wasn’t raised to be a prince after all. I’m not even familiar
      with special treatment」

      While we’re having such a silly conversation, an expected person
      came.

      「Sharuru!」

      As soon as my face is seen on the bars, the gate was opened and she
      rushed.

      「Sharuru, it’s Sharuru right!?」

      She said while clinging into me.

      The appearance is far more beautiful than me. Nevertheless.

      「You’ll get dirty, Elder Sister Nine」

      I said it to remind her.

      「I’m being reunited with my cute brother in law. I don’t mind such
      things」

      「Saying that would make me really glad…」

      「You didn’t come back at all. I was worried」

      「Sorry…」

      The gate soldier who watched our exchange called out
      fearfully.

      「Nine-sama, this person is?」

      「Yes, he’s definitely Yusharurushu, My brother in law」

      The face of the two when sister said that was a masterpiece.

      「Thank you for your works. You can return to your duties」

      「I’m very sorry for the rudeness a while ago」

      「Didn’t you say that it’s work? Don’t mind it」

      The two of them gave their gratitude and I entered in the
      castle.

      「Long time no see. How is elder brother and Dia?」

      I asked without any meaning.

      「Dia is healthy. …that person…you still know nothing right?…」

      I was worried on the shadow falling into sister in law’s expression
      while she was speaking.

      「…Father in law is waiting for you. …Let’s go and meet him」

      My sister in law is now the mediator and she stick with me during
      the audience without being kept to wait.

      The vassals who saw my appearance whispered to each other.

      It seems that they’re amazed at me who’s appearing at the audience
      with such a dirty appearance.

      「Yusharurushu had just returned」

      I kneeled and lowered my head.

      「I’m sorry for being late and having such an appearance」

      I apologized for not coming in formal attire.

      「What is to apologize for. I understand that you hastened
      wholeheartedly from your figure. You did well」

      My father who’s the king had guessed it precisely. It might be the
      reason for the admiration from the vassals.

      My father had respected my intention.

      It’s quite a thing for my country to call me back.,

      Thinking so, I decided to ask.

      「We have another thing to talk about」

      「Yes」

      「I want you to become the next generation heroes’ father」

      Brave Road house is a blood of Heroes. The world now is
      underdeveloped so humans desire to exterminate demons in order to
      expand human territory.

      In short, I’ll be a breeding horse to increase the number of humans
      with such special power. I know that. But.

      「With all due respect Your Majesty」

      「Umu, speak」

      「My rank should be the most under. Isn’t there other people who’s
      much more qualified?」

      The king in front of me is my father but my mother was just a town
      daughter who wasn’t a noble at all.

      Towards those who are higher in rank, I can’t be said good as a
      lineage.

      「None. There’s no one aside from you」

      「None, you mean to say?」

      「All of your elder brothers have died」

      I haven’t understood the meaning.

      After a moment delay, I understood its meaning.

      「All of my elder brothers!?」

      I couldn’t hide my surprise.

      There’s no problem if one, two or five died when it comes to the
      heir, it’s usual for a royal family to have six children.

      It’s double when there’s ten people.

      It’s too much to think if it’s normal.

      Having all my elder brothers die except for me is the exceptional
      of all exceptions.

      「It’s no wonder that you’re surprised. I can’t believe it yet
      either」

      There seems to be various reasons but it’s certain that my elder
      brothers are no longer with us.

      「Let’s continue」

      「Yes」

      「Though I don’t object, there are a lot of people who don’t know
      you well. There’s also more that are skeptical about your ability.
      To convince those people, you would have a trial to keep in your
      mind」

      「I will comply」

      Afterwards, I told the king about the gate soldier that I admired
      for his enthusiasm and ended the conversation.

      「The long talk must’ve made you thirsty. Have a drink」

      When the King ordered, a maid appeared with a drink without making
      me wait.

      The liquid in the glass is cooled inside the warm castle.

      Such luxury is also a privilege of a royalty

      The king isn’t a man who prefer luxury. I wonder if it’s specially
      made for me. But.

      「…」

      I thought of it and declined respectfully.

      「Rude! Are you trampling the kindness of His Majesty?!」

      My actions offended one of the vassals and he raised his
      voice.

      「It’s fine. Yusharurushu is probably thinking of something」

      「However!」

      「Didn’t you hear me? I said that it’s fine」

      He glared at the vassal.

      As expected of a previous hero.

      Though his body can no longer make a child, his insight hadn’t
      decline.

      That vassal couldn’t help but shrink on the spot.

      「Yusharurushu, I want to talk with you a bit more. Sorry but I’d
      like for others to excuse theirselves」

      Saying that, the king cleared out everyone.

      Each of them left the room in groups.

      Confirming that all of them are gone, the king began to
      speak.

      「I want to talk about other things now but」

      「Yes?」

      「Just to be sure, I thought of having two escort you in the
      shadows, do you mind?」

      「With all due respect, Majesty」

      「Umu」

      「I wish to express my gratitude for your thoughtfulness. However, I
      don’t need escorts. I’ll be really sorry if you have to cut off the
      precious staff for such a thing」

      「I thought you’d say so but I just want to make sure. There aren’t
      a lot of people who think of your existence pleasantly」

      「I think there’s none who think of me as pleasant, that said, is
      Fassone-sama around?」

      「It’s the same on the ministers. While the elder brothers are using
      their life for the country I wasn’t here, so how dare I to return
      in this country this late, I guess」

      「I looked it up and can’t find any words to return」

      「Don’t mind it, I won’t talk about it. I feel sorry to call the
      free you back home. You’re not at fault」

      「You’re too kind」

      「We got derailed. Let’s continue」

      「Yes. Fassone-sama is a honest person. He isn’t sly to harm me
      stealthily」

      「I think so too. She isn’t a bad woman at root. She even give me
      candid advice whenever we meet」

      「The other widows would be no problem I guess. Since other than
      Nine-sama, there’s no one that’s thinking about me for better or
      for worse」

      There’s no one deeply concerned to the extent of liking or
      disliking other than Elder sister Nine.

      There’s no one higher in me in place for candidacy, there should be
      no reason for the widow to dislike my existence.

      Since I wasn’t here when my rank changed, the air of my existence
      isn’t objected.

      Well, Fassone is the only one who wouldn’t treat me differently,
      but it seems that she’s convinced when from the point when the king
      trusts me and chose me as a successor.

      「Then, next would be the minister」

      「Even if I’m gone, I think there’s nothing to benefit. If I must
      say, it’s on the level of a mentally offensive person
      disappearing」

      「I think so too. There’s no practical benefit obtained」

      There’s no one who’d be gloomy if I’m not here but more than what’s
      obtained, they won’t be harmed it seems, that’s mine and the King’s
      conclusion.

      「It’s honestly hard to be close with strangers, you have to show to
      make the sparks fall to yourself」

      「I know your competence. If you say so, it won’t be necessary to
      use unneeded expenses without regret. Do as you like」

      「I truly appreciate it」

      「Instead of being escorted, you’re giving thanks for having escorts
      removed. You really are strange」

      「You’re too kind」

      「Let’s end our conversation. You must be tired from a long journey.
      There’s a room prepared so clean off the dirt and relax」

      

      [ToC]–[Next]

      


    

  
    

    
      Hero Machine Chapter 2

      
      Chapter 0: Prologue ②

      The one who guided me is the maid with the tea a while
      ago.

      She’s slightly older than me I guess.

      Her face can be called a beauty.

      Black hair brunette is unusual for humans in this country but her
      features doesn’t seem different from the natives of the east.

      Her hairstyle goes up so it’s easy to move.

      Her height is high for women,the place where I am slim, and the
      place where you should appear appears and should retire yourself is
      very well-modulated body build retiring myself.

      「I am Ashley Screed, the manager assigned to you. Pleased to make
      your aquaintance」

      Saying that, she bowed deeply.

      「Yusharurushu Braveroad. Sorry as you got the shorter end of the
      stick but best regards」

      There’s no benefit gained from managing someone unrelated to the
      seat of power.

      It’s common to think that they’re dragged into some trouble.

      However, her answer was unexpected.

      「It’s far from getting the shorter end of the stick. I had been
      looking forward to meeting you」

      「Looking forward to meet me? The famous foolish prince? That’s a
      funny joke」

      「I’ve heard about the heroic tales of Yusharurushu-sama frequently.
      I’ll really be glad to hear it from the person’s mouth」

      「That’s attached by a lot of exaggerations」

      「This means that you’re not as rumors say?」

      「That’s for certain」

      I was lead to the allocated room while having such a
      conversation.

      But, I didn’t pass to anyone in the castle, it’s strangely
      quiet.

      Additionally, there are some points I’m worried about the maid
      walking in front of me.

      One of the things that made me uneasy is 「That tea」she was
      carrying.

      It’s not prepared by her, it’s most likely that she doesn’t know
      anything and just brought it there, if this is an acting then it’s
      quite a considerable thing.

      The second is the footsteps.

      It’s natural to feel strange with the silence.

      Thinking about it carefully, it’s only my footsteps.

      She’s not making any footsteps.

      And, the third.

      It’s said that women of age has a good smell but there’s nothing
      coming out of her.

      On the contrary, I can smell no life from her.

      In other words, I’m talkin about the 「Smell of daily life」

      There’s only one special occupation I’d know from that.

      I can think that it’s just a coincidence if it’s just the two but
      it’s inevitable after the third.

      I couldn’t help but feel suspicious from the suspicious
      smell.

      It seems that the「Trial」has already began.

      Therefore I asked a leading question.

      「I want to ask something」

      「What is it? I’ll answer as much as I can」

      「Although the maid clothes suits you well, your main job isn’t of a
      maid right?」

      「My, why do you think so?」

      「Let’s see…would you accept the reason of you being too beautiful
      to be a maid?」

      「Oh my, you flatter me」

      「Well, jokes aside」

      「Is that a joke? That’s a pity」

      「Don’t be disappointed since I was not joking when I told you that
      you’re beautiful」

      「I feel obliged from your concern」

      Did she see me doubting halfway? The atmosphere changed as if
      they’re going to attack eventfully.

      Fast.

      It doesn’t seem heavy but there seems to be a catch.

      I think so while evading.

      「A beautiful flower with a thorn, is actually a beautiful
      lady」

      「Oh my, telling that I’m a beauty. I’m embarrassed」

      「The truth of you being a beauty won’t change even if you’re an
      ally or an enemy」

      Joking around, I hinted that I recognize that she’s an enemy.

      「I thought that I was performing well. Did I become careless
      without noticing?」

      「Your manners and movement were perfect, you don’t have to be
      ashamed being a maid」

      「Then where did you notice?」

      「I always love the smell of a woman mixed with soap but,」

      「I’ll be embarrassed to react if you confess so suddenly」

      「There’s no smell coming out from you. That’s the decisive
      factor」

      「It seems that you’re not a foolish prince at all. It’s
      informative. Please let me use it as future reference」

      Saying that, she jumped back behind and threw something towards
      me.

      Its shape is unusual but it seems that it’s a throwing knife.

      It’s comparatively slow inspite the way of movement.

      I can grab it but I purposely avoided it.

      The movement should’ve been once but I confirmed three hitting the
      wall with the time lag.

      She threw it all at the same line of fire.

      The succeeding knife would be done when they grasp the first.

      The would itself when it hit isn’t a bit deal but the opponent is
      an Assassin.

      It’s natural that they’re trained somehow or another.

      It would be the end of the line if it hit.

      「Wise decision. Men with superficial knowledge would be caught with
      it」

      「That’s cowardly. As long as the opponent isn’t decent, the first
      attack on sight should be avoided」

      「Oh dear, I’m not a decent opponent, that’s regrettable」

      「That’s a funny joke. That’s even more troublesome than
      demons」

      Saying that, I haven’t met a strong opponent even if I dived into a
      labyrinth dungeon.

      If technical skills to avoid battle is taken into account, I think
      that Ashley can go considerably deep alone.

      That’s how hard she is.

      Additionally, Ashley has been smiling from beginning to end in this
      combat state. That’s eerie in reverse.

      「As you have told, I should better not rely on rumors, As expected
      from the youngest brother of the heroe bloodline. There’s no
      gentlemen who dodged my attack」

      Saying that, her cheeks blushed somewhat. Her eyes look charmed,
      it’s erotic that you won’t think that you’re in a fight.

      Is she that kind? The one who feels pleasure in combat.

      Showing such an expression, she made a stance. It’s a peculiar
      stance where she’s forward bent and her hands are on the
      back.

      Both of her hands are hidden behind her back so the specialized
      weapon can’t be specific but it’s probably two daggers.

      You may think that she’s quite a master when she doesn’t show me
      the blade.

      The matter of the footsteps and smell, then her combat style is
      really of an assassin.

      She threw similar throwing knives in order to compensate for the
      powerlessness, I should assume that the knife had been painted with
      some kind of drug.

      I can’t even bear a scratch.

      I began to talk while doing such analysis.

      「I don’t like it」

      「What is?」

      「The matter of the tea, I’m already tired so I wanted to take a
      break soon」

      「I’m sorry for that. However, I gave you a tea a while ago」

      「That tea with the drug?」

      The poison was put in because it’s a trial to the end, I can’t say
      it is, it’s probably paralysis or sleeping drug, I don’t know what
      kind it is but I’m certain that it’s something that would make it
      disadvantageous for me.

      I noticed that it’s part of the trial.

      「It seems you have noticed. As expected」

      「It’s not something wonderful to praise. I think I am more well
      informed than my elder brothers」

      There’s no way of me to know as I’m in the lowest rank but my elder
      brothers until the third rank had a fierce battle for the
      throne.

      「Can I assume that you’re an examiner?」

      「Yes. If you pass, it will serve as a role to confirm that you’d be
      able to make children without problems. You can do what you want
      with my body if you defeat me at dawn」

      She came to attack while speaking. There’s no weight but it’s
      sharp.

      It seems that hitting is her highest priority.

      「That’s a fascinating reward」

      I avoided it while joking around.

      I also take a stance while taking distance. It’s a unique stance,
      my sword shouldn’t be seen by her from this point.

      「What a strange stance」

      「Yours too」

      「It seems that we’re both familiar with combat with humans」

      「It seems so」

      Showing the blade to the opponent is equal to showing the movement
      that you’d start.

      There’s no need to do it against an no brain demon opponent but
      it’s different from Ashley who is specialized towards human
      combat.

      Her main is attacking while sleeping but she’s even formidable
      straight combat.

      I guess I can say that it’s as expected from someone who would
      measure my ability as a breeding horse.

      If there’s such a talent then the future of the kingdom is
      peaceful, such careless thoughts surfaced in my mind.

      At any rate, now that we can’t read our skills, any careless
      behavior means immediate defeat.

      A minute had already passed and we’re still at a deadlock

      「There’s one last thing I have to ask」

      「What is it?」

      「Do you consent to give birth to my child? It’s against my
      principle to do it forcibly」

      「You’re assuming victory already. As expected of a hero, Reliable
      indeed」

      Apart from being able to do it, there’s no hate in her expression
      like I thought, rather, she has a happy expression on her
      face.

      It seems that she’s the same as me who likes to fight without
      looking at the results.

      Such opportunities is rare for a skilled one like her.

      「Then, your response?」

      「Of course. It’s already conditioned when you pass the trial. It’s
      much more charming that imagined, I will warmly welcome the child
      of the gentleman who defeated me」

      Her expression looks natural.,

      It seems that it’s her real feelings.

      「I’m relieved to hear it. I can make children without
      reserve」

      「Isn’t that being impatient?」

      「Nope!」

      Making an answer, I throw my strongest Brave Arts 「Armor Break
      Kai」

      

      [Previous]–[ToC]–[Next]

      


    

  
    

    
      Hero Machine Chapter 3

      
      Chapter 0: Prologue ③

      Just as it name says, though it’s purpose is to crush armor,
      「Kai」means that it’ll reach the underwear until they’re stark
      naked, it’s possible to adjust to the degree that will only leave
      the knee socks according to the difference in ability of my
      enemy.

      It’s mainly used against women, it’s non lethal and aims to reduce
      the will to fight using the sense of shame.

      Taking her clothes off and only leaving the gloves, garter belt and
      stockings is quite enthusiastic if I say so.

      Then, her hidden weapons come out one after another.

      Though it’s said that women had a lot of hiding places, there’s a
      limit to it I guess.

      「Ku…!」

      She’s hiding her chest using her right hand and genitals with the
      left hand while glaring at me and assuming a front bend
      posture.

      Though she’s been disarmed, the dagger of unusual shape is still
      held by her hand just as I imagined.

      「That’s the end for me, do you want to continue?」

      「…No, it’s my loss. I have never seen a swordsman with such a
      skillful action as this」

      She answered with the idea of giving up.

      「Then, I already passed the trial?」

      「Yes…」

      「Now then, since you already are dressed perfectly」

      Seeing her half-naked made blood concentrate on the lower part of
      my body.

      「…」

      「I haven’t had sex with women recently so I’ll fuck you without
      reserve」

      I freed myself from my underwear while saying so.

      「Do you intend to do it in this place!?」

      She raised her voice in surprise when she saw it.

      「Child making can be done anywhere as long as there’s a man and a
      woman」

      「……」

      「There no sign of people nearby. Since it’s intended to argue with
      me the people were cleared out. I don’t know how much but I’m sure
      that we have some time」

      「…It seems that you’ve foreseen everything」

      「I’m not that clever. I’m filled with things I don’t know」

      If you tell that I’m clever then the world would be filled with
      wise people.

      「That’s why please teach me about women’s body」

      I decided to take a lecture about a woman’s body.

      「You’re going to answer my question as lewd as possible.
      Good?」

      「Yes. Certainly」

      「Very well. Then, stick your hand on the wall and show me your
      ass」

      「Yes…」

      She obediently followed what I ordered.

      The black garter belt shines in her white thighs.

      With big ass comes big power.

      「Nice ass. You’re likely to make a healthy child with this」

      Saying that, I stroked the smooth white buttocks.

      「Au…」

      A cloudy liquid overflows from the crack placed between her two
      white round ass.

      「What, aren’t you already wet? You’re arguing with me in this
      state?」

      「I was already wet when I fought you but when you took off my
      clothes, this happened」

      「I see. That’s impolite of me」

      「I don’t feel it from a man weaker than my self but if it’s you, I
      feel that I’d reach such heights I never reached yet, my chest is
      filled with expectations」

      「Let’s see」

      Saying so, I extend my hand on the ripe left breast of her.

      My pulse is acting like an alarm bell as my palm felt the firmness
      and size of such a first class work of art chest.

      「N…Can you understand the beating of my heart?」

      「I see. It’s not surprising if it bursts from swelling this
      much」

      「Do you find it satisfactory?」

      「I know that but there are still a lot of places for a woman to
      hide a weapon so I’m checking」

      Saying that, I gripped her secret meat that’s on plain view and
      peeped inside.

      「It’s colored beautiful pink」

      「Ah…doing that deep…」

      She raised her voice as the cold air touched her mucous
      membrane.

      「I can’t say that it’s enough inspection by just looking. I have to
      check if there’s something inside」

      I stick my finger in while saying so.

      「Ah…!」

      The slit that’s overflowing with love nectar swallowed my finger
      surprisingly fast.

      「Nnn…Even if you worry too much, I have nothing on right
      now…!」

      「Now」? Dangerous, dangerous.

      It seems that the assassin has a few weapons on their woman
      hole.

      My finger slipped too many times on her hot slippery hole.

      The wet sound echoes in the hallway.

      「What is this sticky liquid?」

      I questioned her while showing the finger with bubbling thread on
      her face.

      「That’s…a lewd female juice that’s overflowing when their pussy
      wants the penis」

      「Oh, so your pussy wants my penis?」

      「Yes…」 Ashley’s assassin pussy wants Yusharurushu-sama’s sturdy
      hero penis to be given to her… My pussy feels painful since a while
      ago…」

      「I see, I see. Your assassin pussy wants to be inseminated by my
      hero penis and become pregnant」

      「Yes. I’ll be really glad if you do so」

      「Well, there’s another thing」

      「Yes?」

      「Just call me Sharuru」

      「Certainly, Sharuru-sama」

      「What’s this pink color?」

      This time I ask her while lightly touching the pea sized bulge
      hidden in the foreskin on top of her crack.

      「That’s called clitoris, it’s where women feel it the most」

      「Should I play with it?」

      「Please」

      I tried to touch it gently by the tip of the finger when given
      permission.

      「Ah…」

      I repeated it again and again.

      Her body trembled, there’s foamy love nectar that’s pouring away
      from her woman hole.

      It’s time.

      I who judged so advanced to the final phase.

      「Since a while ago I intend to thrust you in this place but what do
      you think would happen if I do?」

      It wants to enter a woman soon, while showing a towering and
      trembling appearance, I asked indifferently.

      「If the rock hard penis entered my wet pussy…It’ll become
      unbearably pleasant…」

      「I see. Then to meet your expectations, my hero penis would make
      Ashley’s assassin pussy feel too good that you won’t be able to do
      anything」

      「Yes. Please make Ashley’s lewd pussy feel too good…please bless me
      with lots of children using Sharuru-sama’s heroic penis」

      「Allow me to do so」

      「Yes. Please come inside」

      Ashley opened her sticking out pussy using the hand that’s been on
      the wall.

      Her love nectar discharged from the slit on that moment, the glans
      pushed it and it got congested.

      「It’s so hard…!」

      Just like what she said, I am diamond hard.

      「I feel quite fatigued from walking day after day. A man’s penis is
      even more energetic when his physical strength is filled with
      tiredness」

      「Ahn~…It’s so hard and robust…!」

      Saying that, Ashley woman hole swallowed it without any resistance,
      it is not loose by any means, it’s holding it in and sucking,
      wrapping it without any gaps.

      Though virgins are good, I’m thankful that Ashley is a non-virgin
      as I can plunge quickly in a second.

      It’s already familiar to my thing when I put it in.

      「It’s a well accustomed pussy. My penis is wrapped warmly and it
      feels pleasurable」

      I said while tasting the feeling of her vagina without
      reserve.

      「Ahn~…! To please Sharuru-sama’s heroic boiling hot penis is more
      of a blessing for a woman…~!」

      「You’re cute. I’ll have you memorize my shape until you get
      pregnant」

      Gripping the constricted waist, I began to piston.

      Whenever the meats clash with each other, it’s making a lewd
      banging sound.

      「Ah, Ahn~…! Amazing! It’s my first time feeling this good from a
      penis!」

      I wildly bang my waist and engrossed myself from the feeling of
      Ashley’s pussy.

      「Ashley’s pussy too, it’s warm and the sucking feeling is the best.
      I can do you a lot of times without getting tired」

      「N…n…I’m honored. However, I thought that the royalty doesn’t set
      their eyes on the non-virgins」

      「It’s a policy of the royalty to make children and I’m not so fixed
      on that kind of thing」

      I was really indebt with the prostitutes for their help to suppress
      the heightened feeling after battle.

      That is why I respect them for having the attitude without making
      an unpleasant face no matter what kind of man it is.

      Fortunately I’m good-looking so I’m not rejected.

      「Why is someone popular like you coming in this place?」that’s their
      reaction.

      「I’ve been doing virgins quite for a while. Doing an adult woman
      like Ashley isn’t bad either」

      「I’m glad even if that’s a lie…」

      「I’m not lying. The rock hard penis inside you is the proof」

      「Ahn~…! Then I’m really glad…!」

      「Having no problems to make children with you from the start is the
      proof」

      「Ahn~…! Too strong…!」

      The opponent that he’s exchanging swords a while ago is now making
      an exchange in body, it feels arousing whether it’s liked or
      not.

      I still have a long way to go before ejaculating but my thing is
      about to burst.

      「It’s getting even bigger inside…Is there something?」

      「No, we’re fighting just a while ago and now we’re fucking,
      thinking about it makes me feel strange」

      「I know it too… My pussy got terribly aroused too… The strong penis
      of yours don’t give me a room, it wants to conquer me and
      inseminate it a lot」

      「Until we know that you’re pregnant, I’ll be doing you for two
      months in my bed」

      「Yes…」

      「I’ll do you a lot of times. Just like I said a while ago, I’ll
      make you remember the shape of my penis!」

      「Aaaa~! I’m glad!」

      Then I continued to penetrate Ashley.

      I untied Ashley’s hair while thrusting her intensely, she gasps
      hard as her hair get disheveled.

      That appearance is very lascivious.

      「You’re very sexy. You can bring prostitutes to shame」

      「Ah~…Ahn~…! If you keep penetrating my pussy with your tower
      violently, women would fall in disorder」

      「You’re really a good woman, Ashley. It’s the highest joy for a man
      to mate with such a good woman like you. I’ll definitely make you
      bear my child!」

      「Yes~…! I want Sharuru-sama’s child…! Please give Sharuru-sama’s
      child in Ashley’s womb…!」

      The waves of pleasure surged over and over again, she contracts
      even further before long, it begins to plead for my child.

      「I intended to make you pregnant from the start. Be sure to squeeze
      every drop」

      「Ahn~! Un! It’s been the first time man violently seeks me like
      this…」

      Her climax is close, she spoke as her knee tremble.

      「There’s something going to come out from my penis soon」

      「Nnn~…! Yes…」

      「Then what would happen next?」

      I asked an obvious thing.

      「Inside my wet pussy, I would receive the thick sperm from your
      erect penis…」

      「Then?」

      「A woman’s womb can’t go against a strong penis and it’ll surrender
      unconditionally and be pregnant without fail…!」

      「I see. If so then I’ll pour my semen and make you pregnant as you
      wish」

      「Yes… Please…」

      I increased the pace of my piston and shook my waist like
      crazy.

      「Ahn~! Ahn~ Sharuru-sama, I’m about to!」

      「Go on! Cum without reserve, cum and be pregnant!」

      I pressed my glans against her uterus and stimulated it.

      「Aaaaaaaaaaaaaaaaaaaaaaaaaaaaa!」

      Ashley had reached climax while raising a lovely voice.

      I poured large quantity of sperm inside her vagina.

      As expected from the accumulated three days, the semen gushed out
      with such momentum.

      「Aaa… My womb feels warm…」

      She lost the power? Ashley said that while having her hand on the
      wall while having a charmed expression.

      The vagina between her thighs that I didn’t do immediately is now
      streaming with huge amount of semen.

      Thus I finished my first mating today.

      But, it’s still a long day today. The real fun has just began.
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      Chapter 0: Prologue ④

      「We’re mating already so it’s a waste if it overflows. I’ll cork
      it」

      Saying that, I inserted to Ashley that’s still sensitive from
      climaxing woman hole again from the back.

      「Ah…!」

      Ashley’s voice leaked out from the stimulation.

      I used Ashley’s back of the knee as fulcrum and lifted her
      body.

      Though I’m supporting her, both of Ashley’s arms are on my shoulder
      so she can’t her front using her hand.

      Our connecting part is completely exposed.

      I am buried inside Ashley, the meat pole is slightly seen but
      Ashley’s chest and genitals are completely exposed.

      「Aaa…Such a shameless appearance…I’m embarrassed…!」

      Saying that, Ashley’s love nectar overflows from the crotch.

      「You’re hoping to be seen right? Ashley’s assassin pussy is
      discharging love nectar, you’re tightening as if you want to eat my
      hero penis」

      「Ah…! Ahn~…! Don’t say such things…!」

      Just like I pointed out, I’m being tightened as if it wants me to
      ejaculate sooner.

      「Though people had been cleared out…Ahn~…It’s not…forever… There’s
      a room prepared…Ah…! Let’s…go…nn~…there…」

      「Guide me to that room then. Since it’s special, I should have my
      back washed afterwards」

      「Ha…yes…! I’ll do it with pleasure…!」

      Right now, my thing inside Ashley is trembling, It’s
      throbbing.

      「Aaa…I can feel…Sharuru-sama inside me…getting even bigger…」

      「I told you a while ago but I’m a bit tired. I’ll have to pour a
      lot of semen inside Ashley’s assassin pussy that you won’t have
      time to rest」

      「Aaaa…It’s so sturdy…!」

      「Having Ashley’s pussy that’s indifferent with weak women be
      pleased is above anything else」

      I kept walking without rest.

      「Ah…! Ahn~…! Deep…! It’s too deep…!」

      I pierce her deeply with every step, Ashley’s whole body tremble
      each time.

      I feel pleasure too of course.

      「Which should I turn next?」

      Having the road divide, I asked Ashley while being connected.

      「To…the right…Nnn…!」

      Ashley tightens further.

      It’s just a matter of time before I ejaculate.

      Ashley is the person in charge to take care of me after my victory
      at dawn, she’s also in charge of taking care of my sexual needs,
      she’s also in charge of my reproduction function but, if those who
      doesn’t know the circumstances saw us in the corridor, my rumored
      「Foolish prince that’s self indulgent」would be raised.

      …Childmaking in the corridor of the palace.

      …They’d think ‘Even if it was a three days of accumulation, that’s
      still a daring act’

      …Even if they know the circumstances, they’d be drawn away.

      Well, just like what Ashley said a while ago, there’s no people,
      they’ve been cleared out so there’s no need to worry for a
      while.

      It’s originally for child making, not, it’s to conceal the fight
      between me and Ashley.

      While keeping such thoughts in my head, I advanced while carrying
      Ashley.

      「Ahn~…! Amazing…! My womb is making a noise…!」

      「Ashley being pleased is above all. Well, having such a charming
      maid, then having such a semen squeezing assassin pussy tightening
      me, I can’t help but get diamond hard」

      A stronger male genitalia going inside the female genitalia of
      Ashley is biologically said to yield.

      「What a lewd Assassin Pussy. Can you feel me hitting you? I can
      feel the entrance of your womb going down. Do you really want my
      sturdy penis to release and fill you up pregnant?」

      「I’m sorry… It is as you say but…Sharuru-sama’s penis is too
      great…It’s unsuitable for my assassin pussy at all… Just as you
      say, I’m prostrating myself before the heroic penis that’s stronger
      than me…」

      「I see, I see. Does this assassin pussy really want my
      child?」

      I asked it while swaying Ashley’s body.

      「Ah…! Aaahn~…! Yes…I’d like to receive the thick child from
      Sharuru-sama’s heroic penis…」

      「That’s Ashley’s lewd assassin pussy. If you want my child then
      stroke my penis with all your heart, beg and squeeze my semen until
      my balls are emptied」

      「Yes…I’ll gladly receive Sharuru-sama’s fresh semen with my
      assassin pussy」

      Ashley declared, She skillfully squeezed me without shaking her
      waist.

      「How is it? Sharuru-sama…Do you feel pleasant?」

      「Yeah. It feels great. You’re doing something that even prostitutes
      can’t」

      I gave my honest praise.

      Though prostitutes can do the same thing as Ashley, Ashley that’s
      not having it as her profession is no inferior to them.

      「Sharuru-sama isn’t just a strong gentleman. There aren’t a lot of
      gentle men who can endure ejaculating from this…」

      「It’s a fortune for a man to have a woman such as Ashley to serve
      him」

      「Ahn~…! To have a strong, sturdy and fantastic gentleman like
      Sharuru-sama be glad…It makes me glad too… It’s a fortune for a
      woman to hear such words from Sharuru-sama… If it’s
      Sharuru-sama…I’ll do my duty and give you a child…」

      「A dangerously charming beauty like Ashley saying like that doesn’t
      feel bad but, Isn’t that too much of a lip service?」

      「It’s true…There’s only one gentleman who had a strong penis that
      made my assassin pussy surrender… The owner of my assassin pussy
      that melted away is only Sharuru-sama throughout my life…」

      「There won’t be any owner of Ashley’s pussy that shuts tight. I
      won’t let you sleep tonight」

      「Ahn~…I’m glad…!」

      We continued to cross while making such exchange and we finally
      reached our destination.

      「Sharuru-sama…this…this is…Sharuru-sama’s…room…!」

      Ashley’s gasping for breath while telling me.

      「My hands are full. Open the door」

      「Ah…! Ahn~…! Yes…!」

      Being urged by me, Ashley opened the door somehow while trembling
      in pleasure.

      Then.

      「Get pregnant! Ashley! Get pregnant with my child!!」

      The moment we entered the room, I who reached my limit aimed at
      Ashley’s womb and ejaculated again.

      「Ah…! Ahn~…! It’s reaching…! The great heroic penis is pouring in
      thick semen inside my assassin pussy to make me pregnant」

      「You’ll give birth to my child, Ashley. If it’s your child, I’m
      sure that it will be a wonderful child」

      「Yes… I’ll give birth… It will be an excellent child with a blood
      of a hero and an assassin…!」

      Saying that, Ashley had devoted herself to the wave of pleasure
      while her body trembles.

      「Aaa…! Such pleasure…! A heroe’s penis is the best…!」

      Ashley had surrendered herself to the pleasure of mating with a man
      stronger than her.

      Ten seconds after, Ashley finally finished being inseminated by me,
      She slowly pulled herself from me and slowly laid down on the
      bed.

      「Ahn~…!」

      Ashley’s body bounced on the bed.

      Ashley can’t calm down completely, my thick semen didn’t make the
      floor dirtty, it’s firmly sticking on her thighs.

      「Haa…Haa…Haa…It was very wonderful, Sharuru-sama…」

      She said that while gasping.

      「Ashley is even more wonderful. Having such a good woman in such a
      short time, I’m glad that I was able to hold you lovely」

      「To have such a wonderful gentleman be served by me for a while,
      It’s like a dream to have a child from such a wonderful
      child」

      「It’s mutual」

      「I’m trully gracious」

      「You did well」

      「Yes」

      「Then, let’s start by cleaning」

      Confirming that Ashley had calmed down, the cloudy viscous liquid
      had stuck over before one’s eyes.

      Ashley didn’t dislike it in particular and began to serve me.

      「Chu…nchu…Sharuru-sama’s penis juice and my pussy juice is mixed,
      it’s so delicious…」

      「You only have to clean it. When ejaculating, I’ll shoot inside
      Ashley’s pussy exclusively to make children」

      「Churu…I’m glad. I can have a lot of Sharuru-sama’s child」

      Loving what I said, she served my thing.

      「That’s right. You’ll be my exclusive child making pussy for a
      while」

      Until that there’s no problem in my duty to function to make a
      child, I can’t start my duty.

      Women who would fall can’t be undone after all.

      Meanwhile, I’ll just enjoy the body of this dangerous charming
      assassin without any reserve.
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      I cam twice for the time being and I also want to clean off the
      dirt from my long journey.

      With that said, I appease my thirst lightly; and went towards the
      bathhouse along with Ashley.

      I took off my overcoat mantle and Ashley had her easy to take off
      clothes out her body.

      I left it to the person in charge, and the room Ashley has prepared
      already has several maid clothes and underwear ready in it.

      It seems that they don’t mistake on preparations on this
      part.

      Ashley tied up her hair again so it won’t be disturbing.

      Her white nape is dazzling.

      「The figure where you take it off is good but that appearance is
      also hard to throw off. Though there’s little exposure, a working
      woman’s appearance is very sexy」

      「I’m grateful」

      We reached the bathhouse while having such a conversation.

      It’s for my personal use so it’s not that wide but it’s beyond
      enough for an individual use.

      「I’ll go ahead」

      I quickly took off my clothes in the dressing room and told
      Ashley.

      Since it’s impolite to watch a person change, I entered the
      bathroom.

      It’s not such a big bathtub but it’s enough for a few number of
      people enter and stretch their legs.

      My body’s filled with cloud of dust from the long journey.

      I took a hot water from the pail and showered my head.

      The feeling of water after several days is pleasant.

      Then the stark naked Ashley was there.

      「Excuse me」

      In spite of the breast’s size with good size and shape, it’s
      looking upward, not experiencing defeat from gravity.

      Her waist is thin and yet her buttocks is plump, a very feminine
      build.

      Her white skin is dazzling.

      After observing Ashley, the two of us lightly washed our body and
      entered the bathtub.

      「I can finally take a rest.」

      I say while feeling the temperature of the pleasant hot
      water.

      「Thanks for the hard work. It’s not the word the tired me can say
      though」

      「That’s your job isn’t it? Don’t mind it」

      「I’m thankful」

      We soaked in the bathtub until our bodies warmed up.

      Then, we went out of the bathtub to wash our body.

      Then.

      「I will be washing your body」

      Ashley said that.

      「Sure. I’ll leave it to you」

      I decided to depend upon her kindness with much effort.

      Thus I had my whole body washed.

      It feels like I’m a king.

      …I belong to the royal family more or less though.

      But, I’ve never used my power as a royalty to embrace a woman even
      once.

      I can assert that.

      After washing my body normally, Ashley used her own body to
      wash.

      The used part is mainly her breasts but the volume and the softness
      are perfect.

      「N…Nnn…how is it?」

      「Yeah It feels good.」

      I answered while confirming the existence of the hard projection
      from the soft touch on my back.

      「Thank you very much」

      After she has finished my back, neck, and both arms, she pushed her
      rich pair of hills against my chest this time.

      「Aah…Sharuru-sama’s body is so robust…」

      「Ashley’s body is very feminine and attractive. Being able to make
      such movements with such a body is also a great thing」

      「Thank you very much」

      Saying that, she pressed her nipples against my own nipples.

      「Your nipples are standing amazingly」

      「Yes… When I think about serving a gentleman who’s stronger than
      me, I naturally feel that…」

      After Ashley finished washing the upper body, she moved to the
      lower part.

      「Excuse me」

      She kneels before me after declaring.

      「It’s too much of an honor to wash the hero’s penis.」

      「It already ejaculated inside Ashley’s pussy twice though」

      「Yes. There’s nothing more pleasurable than being receiving your
      sperm」

      Did she think over the pleasure from a while ago? Ashley’s looking
      at my face with an amorous expression.

      That face is so alluring that it puts professional prostitutes to
      shame,. .

      「This penis will be mating with Ashley’s pussy for tens, no,
      hundreds of times. I’d be glad if you clean it nicely」

      「Yes. That is of course. I will attend to it sincerely」

      Ashley’s expression as she answer that is filled with only the
      thoughts to delight me.

      I can’t help but swell in expectations as Ashley’s going to begin
      her service.
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      She first placed soap on her hand and began carefully.

      She placed soap on the whole pole then let her hand stroke it up
      and down.

      After washing all of it, this time she rubbed the glans with her
      fingertip.

      Bikun.

      My thing reacts to the stimulation iresistibly.

      「It’s really an amazingly strong penis… This ran inside me wildly
      and inseminated me…」

      She’s staring at it preciously while making sure she still moves
      her hand.

      「I’ll be cleaning it so please mate with me again」

      I answered as Ashley still does it.

      「You’re ready to go again? It’s really so strong, it’s
      amazing…」

      Ashley speaks while having an enchanted expression while continuing
      her service.

      She’s insensitive with men weaker than herself, that’s what she
      said.

      With that skill.

      It must be considerably difficult for her to come across a man that
      would satisfy her.

      Unable to be satisfied sexually until now, I can see her becoming
      very greedy

      「I’ll begin to service you with my breasts this time」

      Saying that, she wrapped me in between her soft breasts, then she
      started a vertical motion.

      「N…Nn…Nn…How does it feel?」

      「Yeah, it feels great. Ashley’s breast is the best」

      Ashley’s soft pair of hills wraps me and just the sticking feeling
      feels good enough.

      And if you add the stimulation in it, it would feel good.

      「Fufu, The hero is pleased, it’s one of my highest honors」

      It feels like she likes to serve than be served but ,「Stronger than
      her」 If you fulfil that one condition, she would be happy to have
      you as an object to serve.

      Well, that’s doesn’t mean it’s an ordinary condition.

      Ashley’s an assassin so you won’t be able to win normally.

      Her weapons is always painted with some kind of drug.

      Because of that, the key to victory is to not take an attack
      but.

      Her attacks are very sharp that it’s difficult to dodge.

      You would be admitting defeat without being able to hurt Ashley
      even a single cut.

      That’s quite a troublesome condition.

      If you satisfy that difficult condition, you would be receiving her
      service just like what’s happening to me right now but.

      「What are you thinking about?」

      Ashley’s voice pulled me back to reality.

      「N? Oh right. I was just thinking that I was able to defeat a
      skilled assassin like Ashley without being hut」

      「N…N…You’ve done it so it’s just a talk now」

      Ashley kept talking without stopping her service.

      「Yeah」

      「Never let you…pass…make desperate efforts…then take your life…
      That’s the…intent…of the duty…given to me…」

      「And yet I still won」

      「Yes… Therefore…Having embraced…by you…isn’t a disgrace…but an
      honor…」

      Though we’re having a serious conversation, she doesn’t get
      negligent of her service.

      The feeling of ejaculating doesn’t come but my thing is already
      congested and about to burst.

      「That’s the highest honor for me, you say」

      「You are the hero… I haven’t…given up, but…I’ve…already
      thought…from the start…that it’s impossible…to win…with a frontal
      attack」

      「Thus you used drugged daggers to supplement」

      「Yes… It was such a self conceit…」

      「Yeah」

      「Even if I cannot…defeat you…I took pride…on being able to make the
      first cut…」

      「But, that didn’t reach」

      「Yes… You…have such an excellent…crisis evasion…more than…I have
      imagined… From the drugged drink beforehand…to the knife I
      threw…painted with drugs…even the short dagger…」

      Ashley’s cheeks is flushed while she’s servicing me.

      It’s very sexy when combined with her expression.

      「You mentioned it in battle」

      「Yes…」

      「That I’m a coward. I’m sensitive to suspicious scents」

      「I thought…that if you are…a coward…it’s better…for you to
      disappear…」

      「Being a coward isn’t that bad you know? So to speak, it’s a crisis
      prevention ability. If you go too far you’d freak out」

      「I agree…with that… Fear…of unknown…and conquering…fear…is
      something I can’t do…」

      「Also」

      「Yes?…」

      「If Ashley fought upfront, she’d be tough」

      「I’m grateful…」

      「On top of that , I used the means where I can’t be careless. It’s
      normal to be cautious」

      「Your…skills in sword…is superior…」

      「Yeah」

      「On top of that…your evasion…is superior…I felt that I’m in a real
      threat…」

      She point that out while pushing the tip of her nipples against my
      glans.

      「Swords are consumable after all. I want to avoid contact as much
      as possible」

      「Yes… I understood that…」

      「Also, it’s a good opportunity to counterattack whenever you were
      able to dodge. That’s the reason why I don’t take attacks too
      much」

      I’ve already been washed enough and if this continues I would
      ejaculate.

      For that reason, I had her stop washing my body.

      I had the bubbles washed away then soaked in the bathtub
      again.

      「How does it feel?」

      「Yeah, this is the best. Should I wash Ashley’s back as my
      thanks?」

      「I feel grateful to have the hero wash down my back」

      Our bodies heated up from the conversation then Ashley left the
      bathtub.

      She has already washed her body except for her back earlier so I
      took charge of her back.

      I thoroughly washed her pure white back.

      「How’s it? Does it hurt?」

      「Not at all… It feels good…」

      I’m only washing her body purely but Ashley speaks really
      pleasured.

      The lower part that’s been caressed until a while ago seems to
      react.

      But, I finished washing Ashley’s back normally.

      Then, the two of us soaked in the bathtub again.

      「Sharuru-sama」

      「What?」

      「It is okay to touch me on other places you know?」

      「Thinking how I would enjoy what’s later, it’s bad to snitch food.
      I’ll fully cherish you as much as I endure」

      「That’s’ something to look forward to」

      Ashley answered while having such a sexy expression.

      It seems that I can mate with such a beauty again and again.

      I soaked in the comfortable hot water while having such
      thoughts.
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      Chapter 1: 「Female Knight Iona①」

      I am Yusharuru Braveroad

      Nickname: 「Sharuru」

      I’m a special existence chosen by god.

      …Not that much but my bloodline being blessed is certain.

      Well, first it’s about ability, my lineage is a royal family and I
      am the youngest of the hero bloodline.

      I have a body that’s stronger than a normal human and there’s no
      doubt that in our magic potential.

      Additional, the hero bloodline has a lot of magic 『Brave Arts』where
      only they can use.

      Just being born in this lineage is already advantageous as a living
      creature.

      By the way my nickname is 「Sharuru」rather than 「Yuusha」as it can’t
      be distinguished from 「Hero」「Rurushu」is my father’s name so it’s
      chosen by elimination.

      My mother who loved my father(Husband if from her perspective) very
      much that she protested forcibly to put 「Rurushu」on my name

      With the pretext of that long talk about their love, my name turned
      out very long.

      I feel bad for my late mother but I don’t like this name very
      much.

      …The story had derailed.,

      Next would be the outward appearance.

      I have the power naturally because I’m of a royal family.

      Obviously, from being able to marry beautiful women from
      generation, our appearance gets refined repeatedly.

      I am a beautiful man because of that reason.

      Even though there are superior and inferior, my bothers (Or rather,
      all of my brothers have died already) and sisters are all
      beautifuil without any inferiority.

      Next is about this world.

      This world has no existence like a 「Maou」, but a world that’s in
      danger from the domination of orcs and ogres for every day.

      The reason why the royalty can act cheeky is because they’re
      wasting their means to defend themselves to protect the
      masses.

      Otherwise, there’s no way for them to pay tax that’s not cheap to
      someone who doesn’t give them benitfit.

      Presently, the areas where the human possess in this world is
      small.

      If we subdue the demons and open up an undeveloped area, we might
      be able to discover some crops that’s high in nutrition or minerals
      that can even make a stronger weapon that what we know.

      Supposed that it’s possible to plunder the territory that a demon
      is ruling, the people’s life would even be more richer.

      As much as possible, it’s a way to prosper humanity and subjugate
      demons as much as possible.

      For that reason, Humans prepare a lot of humans that can defeat
      demons, it’s like that.

      Ten siblings have been born from different women, though I did what
      I want to be unrelated to the power struggle in the throne, an
      exceptional emergency where all of my elder brothers have passed
      away had occured.

      It’s a serious matter for the house my father who’s the king, it’s
      like that.

      You may have a lewd impression for him to have ten queens but the
      father I know is far off from that image, He’s a suitable king with
      a blood of a hero, he’s the most respected man I know.

      To not let the hero blood die out, the queens have the duty to make
      children.

      Only I was told that mother’s relationship was pure love.

      What was the thing father gave to mother that made her the
      happiest? I asked and replied with ‘You’, it seems that she really
      loved my father.

      My mom was weak from birth, my mother seems to have been told by
      the doctor that’s it’s foolish to receive a child, and much more
      difficult to give birth to it.

      Father who knew that the body of my mother was weak felt
      pessimistic making a child with my mother.

      Father doesn’t request mother to be a woman but only a purely
      mental connection.

      However, mother strongly wished to make a child and she got
      pregnant.

      And that child is me.

      That thing itself is like a miracle but mother’s life had shortened
      considerably because of that.

      My mother had died beautifully while sleeping while I was on my
      early half of my teens.

      She was glad that I was born but felt regret for leaving me.

      Father was glad about my birth but doesn’t speak but he often
      regrets it.

      They called me back even with such circumstances, and agave me a
      mission.

      Having sex with women such as an excellent soldier or a magician
      and to make children as much as possible.

      My father who’s the king isn’t that old yet, it’s probably because
      that he worked so hard that my mother that he loved from the bottom
      of the heard had died, a comparatively young man had become
      incompetent and can’t make children.

      Even if it’s possible, the sperm isn’t that fresh as he’s not that
      young becomes a cause for unease so it’s no good.

      Well, though my brothers had children, many of them are girls, and
      the men aren’t on the age of child making yet. I’m sure that the
      first should be at 10 years old at most.

      Because adults are starting from age 13 and marriage is 15, they
      haven’t reached it yet.

      For that reason, I was selected.

      Passing through that sort of details, tonight is my first work as a
      breeding horse.

      I was waiting for my partner tonight in the bedroom which is my
      workplace.

      Not before long, my partner for tonight’s child making appeared in
      front of me.

      My partner in child making is suitable for the first night, she’s
      an acknowledged female night that can’t be won over by
      pleasure.

      「It’s already been explained before hand but shall we introduce
      ourselves first?」

      I continued after making that introduction.

      「My name is Yusharurushu Braveroad. You might’ve heard it in the
      rumors but my title is just a foolish prince who does what he
      wants. Only I in our family is fit to become a breeding horse right
      now. I may be a foolish prince but I can properly make children so
      don’t worry」

      I gave her a greeting to ease the mood but her reaction was cold
      hearted.

      「Nice to meet you. I am Iona Cookrose. As you can see I am a
      appointed knight of the kingdom. Please to make you an
      acquaintance」

      She greeted plainly merely for form’s sake.

      Her age is around 20’s I guess. It’s not greatly different from
      me.

      Blue eyes blonde hair, her long hair is gathered together as a
      ponytail.

      Her eyes looks cheeky, her nose is shaped beautifully and her lips
      seems to have strong intent.

      Her hands and legs are long and slim.

      Clad in a gorgeously plain golden armor, isn’t the appearance of
      the woman that would be embraced by me from now on.

      Does she intend to declare a war against me in this place?

      Un, good.

      I love such a strong minded woman.

      She doesn’t curse me upfront but her eyes says 「I won’t recognize
      being your thing」eloquently.

      As a bloodline of a hero, she clearly felt disappointed from the
      gentle appearance of mine.

      I myself think that my figure is quite excellent but I’m somewhat
      slender.

      Perhaps she’s seeing me lower than a soldier.

      With such reason she thinks that I’m not a suitable man.

      「Your face looks like it’s being disappointed being embraced by me,
      I feel like that」

      I cut it down in a roundabout way of speaking.

      「No, it’s my mission」

      Although she said that, it doesn’t look like she’s convinced at
      all.

      It’s a duty not a something voluntary, she doesn’t like me, but
      once she took this up she can’t pull out.

      ‘If the partner isn’t superior to me, then a child won’t be made’,
      it’s extremely normal for the living.

      I decided to remove her concern.

      「If you’re dissatisfied then try me. If I don’t suit your judgement
      then you can return. Of course, I won’t blame you if you do」

      She showed a surprised face in a moment.

      Her face shows her thought that the royalty doesn’t mind it’s
      partner, just one-sidedly thrusting.

      The king I know is never such a person but I have some of my
      brothers in mind having such attitude.

      Yet it’s not strange for Iona to have such impression for the royal
      family.

      「You really don’t mind?」

      She asked for confirmation. It seems that she’s quite confident in
      her skills.

      「Of course. Otherwise it will be insignificant」

      Thus, we went to my exclusive small scale dojo.

      Since this is my personal area, anyone other than me and people I
      permit isn’t allowed to enter.

      It’s basically so there’s no obstruction to enter.

      The private properties I’ve gathered to train are cramped
      inside.

      Then, wodden swords I use for training are lined up on the
      wall.

      「You can choose any weapon like. I’ll use what you pick」

      「That’s quite fair」

      「You won’t be satisfied if I play foul and win right? I’ll win
      fairly」

      「That’s an amazing confidence you have」

      「I don’t think you won’t accept my child if I’m not confident with
      myself. I have the responsibility in making this country’s
      future」

      The part of the side benefit is also big of course but it it wasn’t
      because of this circumstances I’m in, I won’t be chosen as a
      breeding horse.

      I who indulged myself in pleasure, is aware to that level.

      「Then, I’ll take up to your words. It’ll take some time, do you
      mind?」

      「Nah, I’m honored to have a beauty like you to make me wait」

      She ignored my pleasant joke and chose a sword indifferently.

      「You’ll use this sword. I’ll be borrowing this」

      「You’re naively honest. I’ve come to like you」

      I answered while receiving the sword.

      What she handed me is a wooden sword equal to what she has.

      It seems that she want to go against me in equal terms.

      「I’d say that you’re quite a fair tactician」

      「Eh? Why do you think so?」

      「Even though the appearance of the wooden swords are identical, all
      are different except yours and mine」

      It’s as she says, it’s heavy that an average swordsman can’t swing
      it straight by using magic, this thing breaks easily on purpose,
      giving it mana strongly strengthen the blade and it’ll be unrelated
      to the gems and stones lined up.

      It’s advantageous for me but there’s also the possibility that
      she’d pass me the disadvantageous one.

      She’d pass a knight if she hadn’t done it but it’s a failure for
      someone carrying the future of the country.

      Beyond than protecting her own back, she should be putting priority
      on being of use of the country than her own pride.

      To waste her own advantageous term is a foolish move, I should say
      that she has an outrageous pride.

      If I get the advantageous term then I’ll consent and enjoy.

      You should use anything to raise your chances of success even just
      a bit.

      It’s not I can’t understand that she wants to carry out her
      chivalry spirit but wars aren’t sweet.

      Having such proud thoughts, I’ve come to like her.

      「Knowing my judgement and attitude in the match, don’t you have
      some soer of plan」

      「I’ve come to like you more and more. I don’t hate clear headed
      women」

      「In addition you have great skills with your mouth. I wonder about
      swordsmanship」

      Iona paused, then continued.

      「At most, I would chose something that would make it advantageous
      for myself and use it as a pretext to make an unearned win?」

      It seems to be the reason why she had chosen a similar wooden
      sword.

      Well, on top of her character, I think she hopes for an equal match
      even if there wasn’t.

      「That’s regrettable. I’m that narrow-minded that my victory is
      absolute no matter what kind of sword you choose」

      I said it with great confidence.

      「That’s quite the confidence. Should we begin?」

      She said in an amazed way.

      It seems that she think of me as a man that’s just doing merely
      lip-service.

      「I’ll have to ask one thing before that」

      I cut it down with a serious look.

      「What is it?」

      On the other hand, Iona answered obediently.

      「Strip」

      *Glare*

      I can’t help but think that the sound was just my
      imagination.

      The moment I said it, Iona had sent a look of scorn with all of her
      heart.

      It might be a reward for those with special fetish but
      unfortunately I have no such intentions.

      「What’s with that eye. I’m talking about the armor, armor. isn’t it
      unfair to wear such a heavy looking armor?」

      It seems that my words weren’t enough.

      Iona’s wearing an armor and I’m only wearing clothes. It’s hard to
      say that it’s a fair match at all.

      「No, I take pride on being a knight so I won’t take it off when it
      comes to a fight. Also…」

      「Also?」

      「This is an important body before marriage. I can’t endure being a
      damage good if the sword gets clumsy」

      「You can’t trust the swordsmanship of the foolish prince? Then,
      should we begin to renew your recognition?」

      「If possible, then I’d like to see it by all means. Then, once
      again」

      We held the wooden sword and faced each other this time.

      Preparing to aim at the eye of Iona with the fully exposed blade, I
      can’t see the blade from her point, she took quite a strange
      posture.

      「I’ve never seen that posture. Is that the rumored 『Brave
      Arts』stance? Allow me to see the beauty of something strange」

      Does she see the heresy in my stance? Or does she judge it as
      immature? She said it like she’s making fun of me.

      「I’m honored from the praise but it’s different」

      「You’re taking it lightly. Don’t regret that you haven’t used it
      from the beginning」

      「There’s no need to use it. Drive me if you want to see it that
      much」

      「Then allow me to do so!」

      Saying that she cut in with a terrible force.

      Fast. I can’t think of it as a woman’s slash at all.

      Such considerable training had to be done before she could have
      this skill.

      I found one point that should be evaluated from this female knight
      again.

      But, I didn’t dodge.

      However, I purposely accepted it.

      I have to confirm the weight of Iona’s slash.

      「That’s right」

      That being the case, I parried that nice blow and I opened my mouth
      as if I recalled something.

      「I have two things to correct from what I said a while ago」

      「Ku!? Could I hear it then!」

      She made a blow using her whole body but I didn’t receive it, she
      showed a somewhat surprised look when I parried it lightly, but she
      immediately performed the next attack.

      The change in her head is also fast. Her courage is quite a good
      thing.

      I admired that more than her ability.

      「You’re going to be pregnant with my child tonight(That’s why you
      don’t have to worried about marriage) And」

      I said while flicking Iona’s wooden sword.

      「My hands never slip」

      While pointing my sword at the neck of the woman who expressed
      astonishment compared to a while ago, I smiled daringly.
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      Hero Machine Chapter 6

      
      Chapter 1 「Female Knight Iona②」

      「That’s why I told you to strip」

      I pulled the sword pointed at her neck and said.

      「It’s as you say. I feel ashamed to swallow the saliva I spit but
      allow me to take of my armor」

      「Yeah」

      That was my intention from the start. It seems that there’s no
      problems.

      「Then, Excuse me」

      Obtaining my permission, Iona began to take off her armor.

      「Sorry to keep you waiting」

      Taking of her armor, the body with a delicate line was
      exposed.

      She’s slim overall having no wasteful flesh.

      But on the other hand, the size of her chest is humble.

      It’s a minus to a woman but it’s easy to move, so it’s an advantage
      for a knight.

      Unless I ask Iona the question, I will have no way to find
      out.

      「Our situation is the same with this」

      I glanced at Iona’s appearance that became light and said.

      「Yes. The match had already ended and it resuled as my loss」

      「Yeah, about that」

      「What is it?」

      「Don’t count what happened a while ago. It’s not interesting if the
      match isn’t fair」

      Saying that, she showed a surprised face.

      「Are you saying that you want to fight equally till the end?」

      「That’s right. Also…」

      「Also?」

      「I want to know more about you. It’s easier to learn it by having a
      match using swords」

      「…Are you trying to court me?」

      「I don’t care if you think so. I’m interested in you」

      「…You’re really not just a prince」

      「Didn’t I tell you that I’m a self indulgent foolish prince,
      right?」

      「I can’t agree with that. A master of sword like you can’t be seen
      like that」

      「I’ll receive that first words of praise. I’m honored」

      「I can’t promise to keep up with your expectations」

      Iona continued her introductory remarks.

      「I’m grateful for the chance given. I’ll be serious this time is
      what I want to say but I’ve hit with all of my force a while
      ago」

      「Well, you have your armor on a while ago. Expect to move better
      this time」

      「Please let me endeavor even if my power is inferior」

      She answered.

      She’s a serious woman in all respects.

      「Since it’s rare, why don’t we make it a match of 10? If you can
      take one then it’s your victory」

      「Please don’t make light of me, is what I want to say but that’s
      the extend of the difference between you and me」

      The seems to understand as she didn’t insult. She’s a smart
      woman.

      「Being calm is also good. That’s the most necessary quality to
      survive」

      A calm person doesn’t necessarily win the match. But, it’s certain
      that the calm wins has more cases.

      I think Iona has a good nature.

      「I’m thankful for your praise. This time I’ll challenge you with
      all of my mind」

      Fully realizing my ability, Her eyes says that she’s not a person
      who gave it up.

      Though I enjoy an equal match the most, I don’t hate the match
      where I make the opponent give up because of the difference in
      ability.

      This time I took a stance aiming at her eye, and face the
      match.

      「It’s a basic posture this time」

      「Well, sometimes」

      「………」

      Does she think of my attitude as suspicious? Iona doesn’t begin
      easily.

      The moment I thought so she swung her sword.

      She’s not just smart but also great in tactics.

      At any rate, I draw out a slash after confirming that Iona made a
      slash.

      Still, my sword catches her faster. Of course, I stopped it before
      I made a hit.

      「I’m defeated…」

      The woman who declared giving up had a face seeing something
      unbelievable.

      「That’s first」

      「It’s clear that you moved later than me yet…」

      「This is more or less a hero’s bloodline. This may sound like
      priding but you can think of my physical strength being different
      from normal people」

      「This is a Hero’s bloodline power…」

      Iona swallowed her saliva.

      「That’s how it is. Brace yourself and come!」

      「Yes Then second round please」

      ……。

      ………。

      ………。

      Though there’s the difference in ability, Iona kept challenging
      me without any signs of giving up.

      Even if she fought me with her earnest, it’s like having practice
      for me.

      I enjoyed my match with her from the bottom of my heard while
      swinging my sword.

      She challenged me, aimed at the counter, learned various ways to
      win by trial and error yet she was never able to beat me.

      I was going easy on her because it won’t be a practice if I win
      overwhelmingly, I set my attack to have a gap to some degree and
      have her take them.

      ……。

      ………。

      …………。

      The tenth ended with my victory.

      「Haa…haa…haa…Thank you very much…」

      The woman is breathing heavily and my breathing isn’t disturbed at
      all. Because my the amount of movement is far superior, it’s
      natural I must say.

      I controlled Iona’s movement to my on continence so I hardly moved
      at all.

      「It’s my win. Or do you still want to continue?」

      「No, there’s no doubt that it’s my complete defeat」

      The woman who regained her breath answered.

      She has the ability but she can understand the difference with
      me.

      Though she’s said to be a knight she’s resolute.

      「I’d say this, you’re not weak. I’m just too strong so don’t mind
      it」

      It’s not to comfort her but this is the truth.

      I basically hunt a dangerous demon that would take a party to take
      down alone.

      Of course it’s not all of my ability, add the rare magic that I
      obtained in a labyrinth dungeon, equipment, the strong brave arts
      is considered, I think of arranging such environment with such
      ability.

      Anyway, my ability is out of standards.

      I seem to be arrogant but comparing to me is a mistake.

      At least, her ability as a swordsman isn’t behind a demon.

      As expected the person who’s been selected as a candidate to give
      birth to my child, very nice.

      「I’m very sorry for the rude attitude I made a while ago. How
      should I really apologize…」

      Making a complete turn, she meekly apologizes with eyes that wears
      respect.

      「Don’t mind it. I don’t mind it anyway」

      I said that to end the talk.

      「I’ve racked some sweat. let’s go to the bedroom while
      sweating」

      「Roger」

      She nodded obediently.

      「I’ll give you lots of love」

      When I said that, her cheeks turned to red.

      ……。

      ………。

      …………。

      Thus, after making much sweat, I took the beautiful female
      knight to the bed.

      Far from two, the bed has room for four people to sleep in, I am
      sitting on the bed waiting for Iona.

      There’s also the thing as first time so she’s washing her body
      deliberately.

      Feeling hard from such thoughts, she finally appeared.

      「I’m sorry to make you waiting. Yusharurushu-sama」

      Her hair is untied, her cheeks blushed red slightly, my first
      impression was from the girl I would have sex with is like a
      different person.

      「You can call me Sharuru. My name is long after all」

      「Yes. I’ll call you that way then, Sharuru-sama」

      Iona that’s wrapped in clothes answered.

      This bedroom helps me to get sexually aroused, they’re overall
      provocative, having various designs, underwear and night clothes
      for women are arranged by size.

      The night wear are all see through, the undergarment they
      substantially choose is completely exposed.

      I can help her put on what I like but I left it to Iona so I can
      see her sense.

      That’s why Iona wears a white see through long slip dress.

      Though her underwear is completely exposed I guess her only
      resistance is to wear something long.

      Her underwear is a white lace bra and panties.

      It seems that she prefers a womanly design of lace and ribbon on
      contrary to her dignified impression.

      It’s commonly called 「Dressing up in a place that’s not seen」

      The design is quite adult, the panties has a string attached to
      make it easy to take off.

      「Iona’s choice is quite bold」

      I just met her today but I hadn’t had that kind of thought. The
      image and gap is too much.

      「I heard that gentlemen liked such underwear of the manager maid.
      …Is it shameless?」

      「You put it on for my sake right? It suits you well」

      「Thank you for your praise」

      Though she’s embarrassed, she doesn’t cover with her hand while
      approaching me.

      It seems that she had resolved to be embraced by me.

      「I may be inexperienced but best regards」

      She kneeled down in front of me, thrust three fingers and bowed her
      head.

      It’s different from when we had a match, she’s quite modest.

      「You don’t have to be ceremonious. I’m not used to
      formalities」

      「No, I want to keep my courtesy to you」

      「All of the men I’ve seen until now are just mere lip-service,
      though I’m a woman, men are inferior to me so I look down on
      men」

      「Oh. There’s that kind of people」

      Though I am the youngest in the royal family, my mother who
      received me doesn’t desire for position of power as I am enough for
      her, my other brothers are far aged from me, I also lack the teeth
      either, my probability of succeeding the throne is near zero, I was
      looked down on but not neglected fortunately.

      I’m great as I’m in the hero bloodline but I don’t care about
      power, or I’m great because I’m a man, or women should follow men,
      or I don’t think of methods. An excellent human isn’t about young
      or old, woman or man.

      「But, you’re different from the men. You accepted my sword fair and
      square, you crushed my pride that I have no room to doubt」

      It’s the ability that made a woman weaker than a man. It might be
      her first time to meet a man that’s more skillful than her.

      I listened to her while thinking that.

      「I thought that I can devote myself to that bout」

      「I don’t intend to feel bad even if you say that, I won’t listen to
      it if you’re just recognizing the power」

      「No. It’s as you said, the sword reflects oneself」

      She paused, then continued.

      「If you just wanted to demonstrate your power, you can take a rude
      attitude and your ability should’ve been able to harm me. You
      didn’t do it and you even added lessons for me. You’re not just a
      man with power but also with an excellent heart」

      「I’m not such a wonderful man. But, it’s certain that I don’t have
      hobbies of teasing a woman」

      A game is interesting because the result isn’t seen, it’s my
      cherished opinion so teasing them for the difference in ability is
      an act I detest, I thought.

      Isn’t it boring to play only matches with promised victory?

      Even I am aware that it’s not a good habit but it’s interesting to
      have a life and death fight, being aware of death would make you
      feel that you’re alive in contrary.

      I can’t get enough of that thrill and I travelled all over a lot of
      labyrinth dungeon.

      Being aware of death stimulates your survival instinct and it makes
      me unreasonably want to leave my kind to a woman.

      I kept embracing women after travelling across the labyrinth
      dungeon.

      Considering that, my desire is raising to my head.

      I looked at Iona.

      I can embrace this beautiful female knight as I want, just thinking
      that made my chest jump in excitement.

      「Uhm…It’s my first time sleeping with a man on the bed…what should
      I do?」

      She peeped into my face with an upward glance while saying
      that.

      It’s natural for Iona to be a virgin.

      It’s a necessary condition to bear my child.

      There’s a rough condition of 「Should be a virgin」and 「Must have an
      impressive ability in swords or magic」that’s conditions to become a
      hero’s mother candidate.

      The former is because of the popular belief that says 「Even if she
      didn’t give birth, a non virgin had accepted the influence from the
      first man who gave her the seed」, a non-virgin shrinks the lineage
      of the honorable hero.

      So, all of the women I’ll inseminate would be virgins.

      The exception is 「Those who had their virginity taken by me and
      hadn’t had intercourse with any other man」will also be
      qualified.

      However, there’s no way to examine if they had sexual relationship,
      but since there aren’t much virgin women that have superior
      ability, this is ignored usually.

      「Take a seat first」

      I said while clapping my hand on my knee.

      The most effective way to close up the hearts is to close up the
      bodies, that’s my opinion.

      That’s why I opened up my legs and made her sit down, Iona’s hair
      has a fragrant scent of shampoo tickling my nose.

      「Iona smells nice」

      Saying that, I inhaled with all my lung the fragrance of the
      shampoo that drifts from her hair.

      「Please don’t smell it too much… I’m so embarrassed I might
      die…」

      Her ears are dyed red while saying.

      Umu, it’s cute.

      「Do you mind it? You smell good」

      Giving her that answer, I began to stroke her smooth thin abdomen
      slowly.

      Since she had just finished bathing, her body is still warm.

      「Ah…N…I feel a bit ticklish…」

      「You don’t like it?」

      「No…that’s not what I mean but…why my stomach…?」

      「Stomachs are important for those who would bear my child. I can’t
      help but love it」

      That’s not a lie but virgin partners have low mental resistance
      when touched in the genitals or chest suddenly, that’s most of the
      reason.

      I’ll just do this slowly and shift up and down gradually.

      Also, it’s also effective calling the name of your partner and have
      them call yours.

      I have to be careful here, it’s the point where the partner must be
      get favorable to myself to some degree.

      I can’t make a mistake as her perception is sharp, It would be a
      serious thing if I made a mistake in assessment.

      That’s why I’ll keep in mind to call her name if possible.

      「Only I know that Iona is a cute woman. Don’t feel superior」

      「That’s…calling me cute…but, isn’t it shameless for me to sit on
      top of you?…」

      「We’ll do something even more embarrassing from now on. If you say
      that now the end would be such a waste」

      I answer while stroking her stomach without rest.

      「Ah…n…」

      This should be too stimulating for the naively innocent Iona.

      「Well, why don’t we start by knowing each other. I’ll answer your
      questions as long as it’s in the answerable range」

      「n… But, would that be fine?」

      「Yeah」

      「You have that kind of sword skill even though you’re young, I
      thought that you’ve taken apprenticeship from a famous teacher but
      who on this world would that be?」

      「No, I don’t have one. I’m self taught」

      「…! Self…taught!? That skill!?」

      Confused from the touch, Iona can’t hide her surprise.

      「It’s often said in combat, don’t you think that speaking badly
      would make unreasonable movement?」

      「Certainly that’s the most difficult of all I’ve faced so
      far」

      I think that the basis of battle is to do what your opponent
      dislikes.

      For her who is used to fighting fair and square from her creed,
      it’s normal for her to dislike my movement.

      Well, overdoing it would be cowardly so I adjusted it
      considerably.

      In actual combat I can destroy her stance in a moment and take
      dominance. My forte is kicking away and throwing down but I didn’t
      do that in the match.

      It’s considered good manners to adapt according to her.

      「I’m called to be the youngest brother in the royalty but my
      authority has never influenced me at all. Mom is the one who taught
      me to read and write, I never received special education」

      I’m satisfied enough to be awarded, my mother didn’t assume me
      getting involved in the power struggle to be good, the only support
      we had was a shabby house and a minimum food cost.

      My father didn’t treat us cold. I must say that he’s rather a fair
      person.

      「…Then how did you train?」

      「I cross swords with demons, I take out the materials from a demon
      and use it to help myself in life」

      「…Spending a life even you’re a royalty!? It may be rude but…I was
      given a regular education, my house seems to be prosper…」

      「I don’t mind any kind of way as long as I can aquire the way to
      live properly. For me it was demon extermination」

      I didn’t reach to this thought before but my mother had realized
      that she won’t live long enough, that’s why my mother had an
      ulterior motive to make me independent earlier and I became
      one.

      「What are you saying that the royal family can use, Iona?」

      I continued after making a introductory remark.

      「The royal family work isn’t an excellent work. The one that
      deserves respect from me are the blacksmiths or the bakers」

      I continued to run my hand on Iona’s stomach without stopping even
      while having such a serious talk.

      「Nnn…! It seems painfully true… I’ll keep it in my heart…」

      「There’s a basis in things. Your performance in the practice at
      dojo is for certain」

      「…Yes」

      「If you ask me, You have trained very much that the swing of your
      sword is enough to cut a demon」

      「…Why is it?」

      「Since humans are stupid, they won’t remember what made them feel
      pain at all. Would you just stop before a practice?」

      「…Yes, that’s for sure」

      A promised safety from practice is different from a demon who has
      no control.

      If you can’t win and run away, there’s nothing but death.

      The enemies are always random, you must ascertain whether you can
      beat your opponent with your ability.

      My judgement was considerably trained after a lifetime of demon
      hunting.

      「If you don’t deal with your own life, you won’t make progress.
      That’s how I got desperately strong」

      I think to the point that an incompetent human wins against other
      living things because they think and plan.

      It’s thanks to the wisdom that’s been cultivated that we’re able to
      maintain a territory even slightly.

      「Even if I look like this, I’ve passed through bloodbaths. I
      changed my outlook about death after getting near death, once,
      twice, I’ve seen things I never saw before. That’s the proof of my
      ability」

      「…」

      Iona was silently listening to my story.

      「For that reason, I have no teacher. If you ask me then the one who
      taught me the light foundation is my father」

      My late mother were looking at the two of us while gently smiling.
      It’s an irreplaceable memory of my childhood even now.

      「…」

      「Disappointed?」

      「No… I was convinced by the story now… Your swordsmanship is
      trained by actual fights so that’s why you’re so strong…」

      「It’s not that great」

      「…No, I understood why you used a swordsmanship to match me in the
      match」

      Iona’s face brightened and she doesn’t look frustrated from being
      defeated by me at all.

      「…Also, you didn’t use the trump card brave arts…」

      「It’s not a skill to be used on a normal human」

      Brave Arts is extremely strong that it’s possible to overturn a
      hopeless war situation.

      I feel bad for Iona but just like what she said, there’s no need to
      use it.

      I limit it’s use even when diving alone in the labyrinth dungeon,
      Brave Arts would lose it’s meaning as a trump card if it’s used
      many times.

      There’s a guidebook in Brave Arts but not everyone is taught about
      it. I borrowed it without permission and learned it
      selfishly.

      My late elder brothers should’ve learned it but, I’m the first one
      who should’ve aquired several.

      Different from my elder brothers who had completed the study of the
      royal family, I have used most of my time to improve my strength in
      swinging swords so it’s obvious out of all obvious.

      I’m not a device to rule the country, the king next to my father
      who’s the current kind would be one of my elder brothers I
      thought.

      It’s been talked about for several years but my father isn’t aged
      to become senile yet. There’s no problem.

      「I can teach you technical skills that depends on Iona’s training I
      think, If you’d like then I’ll teach you」

      I returned as we have derailed lightly and I told Iona.

      Brave Arts is a limited skill that only those with the hero
      bloodline can use, if you have talent and have undergone a training
      to some degree, you can learn Blade Arts.

      I can see that Iona has enough talent. It’s possible for me to
      teach her Blade Arts.

      「Is that true!?」

      As expected, knights are indeed hungry for strength. She took a
      bite in excitement.

      「Yeah」

      「But, is it okay?」

      Iona asks if I should be just easily giving out as it was a
      secret.

      「It’s not like it’s taking off from the premise, I think that they
      won’t mind me teaching it. Besides, Iona is a woman that’s going to
      become a candidate mother of a hero. My request is for you to
      learn」

      「If it’s like that, then please take care of me master」

      She bowed her head honestly.

      「Well, I’d like it to be done before your stomach grow big. If
      there would be no problems with Iona’s body, then we’ll start
      tomorrow」

      I said while looking at her thin waist.

      If this thin waist would carry my child, It would acquire more than
      Brave Arts.

      After having a long talk, Iona’s tension had became considerably
      loose.

      Is it good already?

      「Should we finish the talk here and do our duties?」

      「Ah…!」

      Saying that, I had drawn Iona’s delicate shoulder.
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      Hero Machine Chapter 7

      
      Chapter 1「Female Knight Iona③」

      「You seem…that…quite used to it…Just how many women you had
      relations so far?」

      「Iona」

      「Yes?」

      「I have to close your lips for asking such a inelegant thing
      calmly」

      「Eh? Ngu…!」

      I turned her to me with my right hand and snatched her lip.

      「Nnn…!?」

      Her lips that were intruded in surprise trembled.

      I didn’t mind it, I kept coveting her soft lip.

      The wet sounds of the mucous membranes entwining dominates the
      room.

      I let my hands slip in the confusion and held her moderate chest
      hard then massaged it.

      To be frank the volume isn’t satisfying but both the tension and
      softness is perfect.

      「N…fuu…nmuu…」

      Satisfied with the taste and softness after a minute, I finally
      freed Iona’s lip.

      「Puhaa…!」

      Iona who wasn’t allowed to breath inhaled oxygen deeply.

      「Haa…haa…haa…haa」

      「Then, how was it? What’s your impression from your first
      kiss?」

      I waited for Iona to catch up her breath and stopped her with one
      hand and asked.

      Iona’s heart is throbbing like an alarm bell.

      「I was surprised because it’s so sudden…」

      「Well, I can understand it by looking」

      「Also…」

      「Also?」

      「A gentleman’s lip is soft… I’m surprised」

      「I see. Iona’s lips are also soft and feels good. It’s to the
      extent I want to eat it」

      I said it in a form of joke.

      「Still, not even in my dreams I’ve imagined this first experience
      of mine」

      「Well, that might be. I’ve kissed so many that I can’t count it
      anymore」

      Declaring so, I stacked our lips again.

      「Ah…!」

      Piling up the lips, its softness is satisfactory enough.

      「n…n…nfuu」

      I break in her soft lip using the tip of the tongue and we
      exchanged saliva.

      It feels lukewarm but not unpleasant at all. Rather it feels
      great.

      I tasted Iona’s lip without reserve, I decided to ask a question
      when I was satisfied to some extent.

      「What do you think sex is?」

      「…A man and woman’s union…is what I know…」

      Iona hesitated and answered.

      Well, I repeated the awkward question repeatedly.

      Though the answer I look for is quite different, well it’s
      okay.

      「Sex is the intersection of the mucous membranes. In short…」

      「In short?」

      「Sex won’t even even no matter how much we do it with our
      mouth」

      「…!?」

      As a virgin, she might’ve thought that a kiss is a romantic one but
      smashed her illusions to pieces.

      「Don’t feel so shy. Iona is going to have a lot of sex with
      me」

      I said while tracing her crack again and again on top of her
      panties using my right hand.

      「Ah…!」

      Iona leaks out a faint voice from the stimulation.

      「I’ll give this one a lot of love」

      I returned my hand from her chest and genital to it’s original
      position.

      When the bra was slid down, her nipples appeared.

      「My chest is small, it’s embarrassing…」

      It seems that she’s worried about her small chest compared to her
      tall height.

      「If you get pregnant with my child your breast will grow bigger.
      I’ll keep my promise and make sure you’re getting pregnant
      tonight」

      「Ah…!」

      I naturally promised her chest getting bigger while pinching her
      nipples.

      The exposed breast of Iona is very beautiful.

      Her skin is as white as snow, the tip is colored light pink.

      「I’ve never seen a nipple this beautiful. I’m envious of the child
      who can drink the mother’s milk from this nipple」

      Saying that, I licked her nipples.

      「Uhm…」

      「N?」

      「Is it true that it grows bigger when I get pregnant with a
      child?」

      「Yeah, it’s true」

      But, there are some errors in that but it’s mostly like that.

      It grows big so the child can drink the milk, it’s natural for it
      to turn back when it’s not necessary to nurse anymore.

      It won’t be fair to not tell it.

      「It’s true but it won’t be big the whole time. I’ll return to the
      same size sooner」

      「There’s no way to enlarge my breasts as expected…」

      Iona felt dejected.

      If you show me that face, my humanity would make me want to
      something by any means.

      「Other than that, if Iona wants to enlarge her breasts, I have some
      ideas」

      「Is that true!?」

      Hey, hey! You’re more interested that the Brave Arts talk a while
      ago.

      That’s how much your complex is? That’s a surprise.

      She pursued the subject while I was thinking about that.

      「Well, there’s one」

      「Yes」

      「There’s a dairy in the popular during my journey」

      「?」

      With the sudden change in topic, Iona had a question mark floating
      on her face. But, the real subject is here.

      「It goes without saying that they have a special product there,
      they have cow and goat’s milk, and cheese products, butter and
      yogurt can be taken from them」

      「Yes」

      「All of the women there have big breasts, the size can be
      approximated from the clothes」

      「I can understood what you’re trying to say. In short, the food has
      the effect to enlarge the chest, is it a good explanation?」

      「I think so」

      I must treat all of the members equally when I’m given the budget
      but it’s my freedom to amount my purse on the woman I like
      much

      I decided to give favor to Iona.

      「That’s why let’s order the special product regularly. Let’s have
      it in your meal as soon it gets here」

      「Uhm…I’m grateful from your feelings but, is it fine to give me
      such special treatment?」

      「It’s a cheap thing to ease Iona’s worries. Even though I’m like
      this I have money. There’s nothing to worry about」

      「To go as far with my selfishness…I’m really grateful」

      「Next to breasts is muscles」

      「Muscles?」

      「It’s about the daily push-up training of the female soldier」

      「Yes」

      「Her breast was big. She drinks goat milk at meal time. There
      should be no mistake from my conjecture」

      「Push up it is? I’ll keep it in my mind」

      「Last would be for the breast to accept stimulation」

      「Stimulation?」

      「Massage, lick, suck, you should receive various stimulations. LIke
      this」

      Saying that, I began to move the stopped hand.

      「Ah…!」

      Iona’s nipples are hard.

      You can think of this as proof that she’s accepting the
      stimulation.

      「Accepting stimulation this way. Can you feel your nipples
      standing?」

      My thumb and index finger gently pinch her nipples to the extent it
      doesn’t hurt.

      「Ah…Nnn…nfuu…nnn…」

      She’s consulting me on her worries, she thinks that I’m helping her
      without any wicked thoughts and with great effort, hearing that
      erotic voice, I gradually feel strange too.

      Is this the nature of man?

      I kept massaging her while fighting the evil passion.

      「You can do it by yourself but it’s more effective if a man do
      this」

      「A gentleman…?」

      Iona looks worried.

      She must be resisting to have a man other than me to touch
      her.

      「I don’t want anyone else to touch Iona’s cute chest. Leave this
      duty to me」

      「I’ll trouble you then」

      「You don’t have to be thankful. Doing what I want with Iona’s chest
      is a reward rather」

      Giving my answer, I decided to go towards the next stage.
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      Hero Machine Chapter 8

      
      Chapter 1 「Female Knight Iona ④」

      This time she’s facing my front and riding on top of me.

      Then, the breasts that had come before my eyes appeared on the best
      position.

      Did she notice that my glance is poured there? Her cheeks dyed even
      redder.

      「Speaking honestly」

      「Yes…」

      「I think that Iona right now is charming enough」

      「……!」

      Was my words unexpected? Iona was surprised.

      「Iona’s chest may certainly be modest compared to her height but
      both the shape and color is beautiful. Iona is just as I thought,
      I’ve embraced a number of splendid women until now but it’s rare to
      see such beautiful breasts」

      「Is that true?」

      Praising her chest that she has a complex with, she can’t believe
      the situation.

      Praising those who have inferiority complex gives them
      confidence.

      Therefore, I continued.

      「It might feel bad to be compared but Iona’s breasts are amazingly
      charming. You should have confidence」

      「That’s…saying that it’s attractive…」

      「If this charming chest of Iona grows, do you know what will
      happen?」

      「No…」

      Iona was at loss for a reply.

      Iona’s brain that’s mostly battle oriented is ignorant at that
      place at all.

      「The already charming Iona would even become more lovely」

      Turn useless to better, if not good then refine it, emphasize
      it.

      「For that reason, I’ll work hard to make Iona’s chest big as she
      wish」

      Saying that, I put her nipple in my mouth.

      「Ah…」

      Iona’s nipple make a lewd sound as I suck.

      「Uhm…It’s really embarrassing…」

      「That embarrassment is the best medicine for your chest. You have
      to endure it」

      Giving that answer, I tasted her pointed hard fruit without
      reserve.

      「If it’s what Sharuru-sama says…It may be too embarrassing but I’m
      going to endure the shame…」

      「The tsun-tsun Iona was cute but this Iona is cute too」

      「I apologize for that time…」

      「What are you apologizing for? I’m praising you. I love
      strong-minded women. I can say it now but I liked the Iona from
      when we just met each other」

      It’s her appearance of course but the weight of not flattering me
      easily is high.

      A woman who blindly believes the authority as a royalty can have a
      good impression all the time.

      「You like it? That rude attitude of mine?」

      「My own value is low. Iona isn’t a woman of that degree」

      Though she seems to have confidence as a knight she doesn’t seem to
      have confidence as a woman. The impetus might be her inferiority
      complex in her chest.

      「Going back to the story, if a child is born the child will suck
      this. You should think of this as a rehearsal. The child would suck
      it more without reserve」

      Saying that, I strongly sucked her nipples.

      「Ah…nn…」

      The nipples of Iona that’s been hard since a while ago had
      increased in pleasure.

      「We’re making a play of me sucking breast milk from Iona right
      now」

      「Yes…」

      「I’m definitely going to make Iona pregnant with my sperm milk and
      you’ll chest would swell with breast milk」

      I stick my over-swelling under Iona’s mons veneris as I
      speak.

      Though I’d like to bury my naughty boy inside Iona immediately but
      she’s a virgin.

      I must hold myself back and look calm.

      「Uhm…Something is hitting me…」

      「For a good woman like Iona to sit on my legs, it’s not strange for
      this to not get big」

      Saying that, I push and grind the hard hot thing against her.

      「That’s…saying that I’m a good woman…」

      「Iona’s pussy is warm. It surely must feel good when I enter
      this」

      「Feels good? Does childmaking feel good?」

      「Since it feels good men and women want to do it. You don’t
      know?」

      「So that’s it… Though I knew the act and the meaning of it, any
      more than that and I’m ignorant…」

      「It might hurt a bit since it’s Iona’s first time but it’ll feel
      good as it goes on」

      「Yes. I’m thankful for the consideration」

      This time I touched her plump thighs.

      「N…it tickles」

      「Iona’s skin is smooth, it feels good. I want to touch it
      forever」

      While I say that, I gradually moved my caress to the center.

      「Have you ever played with your pussy before?」

      「No…never」

      「Then I’ll play with it. I’ll make it soaking wet to prepare it to
      accept my thing」

      I said and started to caress.

      I first traced it slowly on top of her panties.

      「Ah…」

      「How’s it? What’s your impression from having your pussy played by
      a man for the first time?」

      「N…It feels unpleasant but my back feels shivery」

      Iona answered while she twists her body in pleasure.

      Love nectar overflows gradually whenever I give her
      stimulation.

      「Please don’t tease me so much, my panties are getting
      dirty…」

      「You don’t have to mind it. It’s yours the moment you put it
      on」

      I kept playing with Iona without minding.

      「N…nn…!」

      Every time we I stimulate her, she trembles.

      It’s colored white, the pubic hair sticks on it and the shape can
      be seen as it’s slightly transparent.

      「Iona will catch a cold if you’re wearing this. I’m takin it
      off」

      I declared while untying the string.

      「Aaa…!」

      Taking it off, her pubic hair that’s on apologetic degree on her
      mons veneris becomes exposed.

      The important part of Iona that has still not accepted a man yet
      has a beautiful lengthwise line.

      「This is Iona’s pussy. It’s shaped beautifully」

      「Aaa…Please don’t look at it so much…it’s embarrassing…」

      「I told you a while ago but won’t it be a waste if you feel
      embarrassed? I’m going to look inside the hole」

      「Inside my hole?」

      Iona’s red to her ears.

      「This will be the first and last day I could worship Iona’s hymen.
      You have to show it to me thoroughly of course」

      For me who had sex with hundreds of women, this way of speaking
      isn’t good but I can’t pay attention to Iona only all the
      time.

      I feel reluctant honestly but, it’s absolutely necessary to take
      Iona’s virginity and inseminate her this evening.

      Therefore, I immediately peeled off her foreskin and the pink pearl
      was exposed.

      「There’s a small bump in here, if this is played with it’ll feel
      great」

      I said and stimulated it lightly using my fingertip.

      「Naaaa!」

      That moment, Iona’s whole body convulsed as if she’s being
      electrocuted.

      「How’s it? It feels good right?」

      「Yes…I feel I’m going crazy…」

      She gasps as she answer.

      「Okay okay. Then go even crazier」

      Saying that, I brought my lips near to Iona’s genitalia.

      「That’s! Licking such a dirty place…!」

      She’s against my act.

      「Dirty? You didn’t wash it properly?」

      「That’s…it is but…」

      「Then, there’s no problem. Also, there’s no dirty place in Iona’s
      body」

      Saying that, I began to roll the tip of my tongue on her pink
      pearl.

      「Ah…! You’re sucking my…」

      As it make a lewd sound, I told her 「I’m caressing you」

      「Haa…haa…haa…haa」

      Iona is breathing rough.

      Iona discharges love nectar as I stimulate her clitoris, she
      wriggled.

      「I’m opening your pussy and see your hymen」

      「E…embarrassing…」

      I said so and I opened her meat gate and exposed her hymen.

      「Okay okay, there’s a membrane」

      Saying that, I observed her hymen deliberately.

      However, more than the hymen that’s the symbol of her virginity, I
      like her embarrassed face even more.

      For that reason, I spoke lewd lines to make her even more
      embarrassed.

      「Un, what a beautiful pussy. As expected from someone who doesn’t
      know a man」

      「Thank you very much…」

      「I’ll be using this to open the beautiful pussy for starters」

      Saying that, I showed my tower to Iona.

      「Such a big thing is going to enter me…」

      「That’s right. Not just entering, this is going to run wild inside
      you and make you pregnant in the end」

      「Mating…」

      Her face turned red after hearing my words.

      「Touch it」

      The moment she tried to touch it, I moved it intentionally.

      「Hyaa!」

      Iona raised a cute scream from the unexpected event.

      「I’m not going to do anything this time. Try to touch it
      properly」

      I let her grasp it with her whole palm this time.

      The chilly body temperature feels pleasant on the part that’s
      boiling hot.

      It throbs inside Iona’s hand

      「It’s so hot, and hard, and it’s throbbing」

      「This is yours now. It’ll please you, It’ll inseminate you, it’s
      hard for the reason of making you pregnant」

      「This is mine for now…it’s hard for my sake…」

      Gulp, she swallowed her saliva.

      「This beautiful virgin pussy of Iona will only accept my thing,
      your pussy will be for my exclusive use to make you pregnant」

      「I…my pussy will only for Sharuru-sama to make a child…」

      Speaking those lewd words, Iona’s genitalia had cloudy sticky love
      nectar dripping.

      「Your pussy is wet, you know what this is?」

      I asked her while showing the white string of liquid on my
      finger.

      「…I don’t…」

      「This is love nectar. It means that Iona’s pussy is ready to accept
      me」

      「Ready?」

      「That’s right. Since it’s ready I’m putting it in」

      「Yes… Please come…」

      「Okay, Iona’s ovulating pussy wants to be pregnant with my child,
      this stallion penis of mine would make Iona pregnant」

      I said and sprawled up on the facing up Iona.

      「Ah…」

      「Could you open your legs?」

      「Yes…」

      Iona nodded and opened her thighs.

      The still love nectar overflows.

      It’s like that it’s been tired of waiting for the delicious food
      that it’s about to eat.

      I pushed my way in her secret wet and tender meat and I applied it
      to the center.

      「Iona can feel my thing in your important hymen right?」

      「Yes… It’s very hot…」

      We’re both feeling feverish.

      「I’m going to go through your hymen right now. Watch the moment you
      become a woman」

      「Yes…」

      The moment Iona gave the approval, pushed in my waist with all my
      power.

      I break through a little resistance and invaded Iona.

      「N…! Ouch!」

      Iona’s face twisted from the pain of deflowering.

      Tears swell in her eye a bit.

      As expected there’s still some pain even though she’s already that
      wet.

      A stream of blood that’s the proof of her deflowering is drifting
      from her thighs.

      Though I like the intercourse itself, it’s an exception if she’s a
      virgin.

      I think it’s imprudent but I had a feeling of conquest like ‘this
      woman was made for me’.

      As expected, taking virginity is nice as always.

      「How’s it? How’s the feeling of having a man surpass a woman like
      yourself?」

      「I never thought of devoting myself to a gentleman but…the
      happiness from losing virginity is strange…」

      「I’m glad. You’re specially going to bear my child. Even I want
      Iona to make good memories」

      I’m not just thinking of myself but I also want my partner to feel
      good.

      If not, I would feel sorry for having her accept me.

      「I won’t just make you a woman, I’m going to make you a
      mother」

      I said that, Iona looks a bit pained. I can’t move
      immediately.

      She’s a virgin. It would need consideration.

      Meanwhile, Iona and I unconsciously stimulate each other.

      「Ah…amazing…My insides are trembling」

      「Iona is tightening me up」

      Iona’s breathing calmed down while we’re having such a
      conversation.

      「How’s it? What’s your impression for accepting a man for the first
      time?」

      「It’s very…very hot. A gentleman is so hot…」

      「Iona’s inside is also hot. Even though your hand is a little
      cold」

      「Sorry, was it cold?」

      「No, the chill feels good」

      「I’m glad then」

      「Iona is a worrywart」

      Iona finally regained her breathing while we’re talking.

      Iona’s narrow vagina is hot. My thing won’t wither even if it’s not
      receiving a special stimulation, I kept the hardness and
      hotness.

      「Can we go now?」

      「Yes…」

      I began to move with as she consented

      「Nnnn…Ha…Haa…」

      Though it’s fully wet, Iona tightens my thing hard.

      「Ah…Ahn…un…Aah…」

      The lewd sound of the genitals rubbing to each other echoes in the
      room.

      As it’s already this wet, my thing is quite smooth inside Iona’s
      hole.

      「Iona’s pussy seems to have taken a liking on my penis. It’s
      holding in my penis as if it never wants to separate」

      「N…Aaa…! That’s…!」

      「I think Iona’s pussy seems to love my penis. It’s telling me that
      Iona’s pussy wants to be inseminated deep again and again」

      I whispered to Iona while moving my waist gently.

      Her moderate chest shakes without destroying its shape.

      「Ah…Nn…Aaa…」

      Does she feel pleasure or pain when being pierced? Iona is
      gasping.

      To disperse her pain even for a bit, I stroked her breast with my
      right hand.

      「Ah…」

      Iona leaked a seductive sigh.

      My work is to make a lot of Hero candidates with good quality as
      many as possible.

      It’s no good to give stress to the mother’s body.

      For that reason, I’m doing it as gentle as possible.

      「Tell me if you can’t endure it anymore. My job is to make Iona
      feel good and bear my child」

      「Yes…thank you for your consideration…」

      「Okay okay, obedient Iona is cute」

      Saying that, I patted her head.

      「That’s…calling me cute…」

      Making such sort of exchange, the glans searches for the place that
      would make both of us feel good.

      I focus my thrust to find the pleasure point.

      「Ah…Nnn…nku…!」

      Then, my thing grows inside Iona’s vagina.

      I repeated it again and again.

      「Haa…haa…haa…haa…」

      Iona’s breathing roughly.

      I’m about to end it soon.

      「I’ll pour in my sperm. Accept it to the last drop」

      「Yes…I will receive it thankfully…」

      I’ve had sex with some virgins but this is the first time having
      sex to make a child.

      For that reason, I may have shown a slight excitement too.

      I myself can feel the blood concentrated.

      「Iona’s pussy is on its ovulation day, My penis will pour lots of
      my sperm inside Iona and make you pregnant!」

      I bang my waist intensely until the end.

      「Ahn…! Give it…! Inside my stomach, please give me Sharuru-sama’s
      child…!」

      「Yeah. I’ll definitely make Iona’s inside pregnant with my
      child!」

      I declared, I’ll surely make her pregnant, I reached her womb and
      poured my semen.

      I ejaculated with awful force.

      「Aaaaaaaaaaaaaaaaaaaaaaaaaa!!」

      Iona raised her voice and reached climax.

      「Haa…haa…haa…haa…」

      The woman who finished her first sexual intercourse had semen and
      deflowering blood dirty her crotch, she breathes hard.

      With this, I finished my first insemination with Iona.
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      Hero Machine Chapter 9

      
      Chapter 1: 「Female Knight Iona ⑤」

      On the second insemination, I chanted a recovery magic to cure
      Iona’s laceration.

      「Thank you very much. You can also use a high rank recovery
      magic」

      「It’s not rare for someone who dives labyrinth alone. It’s natural
      for me to be able to use recovery magic」

      I answered casually.

      「With this, there won’t be any problems doing it for the second
      time」

      「Yes」

      「Iona is a good woman so it’s not enough to do you once this night.
      I’m going to embrace you again and again…you okay with it?」

      As I’ve told Iona, I had liked her more than I thought from the
      first time we had met. It’s a waste to let it end with just
      this.

      Without any lie, those are my feelings.

      I told her my feelings.

      「Not only this night, the nights ahead of this too… Is that
      true?」

      「I don’t say such jokes nor lies. I’m sorry for rushing but I want
      your answer」

      「I’m very glad to be told like that… I’ll accept it with
      pleasure」

      Though I thought of Iona’s attitude won’t be able to refuse me,
      receiving the consent from her mouth make me feel relieved form the
      bottom of my heart.

      Not knowing my sentiments, Iona continued.

      「I want more of this gentleman…no, please teach me more about
      Sharuru-sama」

      The first woman is an special existence for a man and it’s similar
      to women.

      For Iona, the me who she had met today is accepted like a
      lie.

      Well, she’s confident on winning against the skill in sword by a
      big amount against a man.

      「Then, I feel sorry for doing it immediately but we’ll do it
      again」

      Even though I had just poured a large amount of semen inside Iona,
      my thing is still not showing any signs of settling down at
      all.

      「Not enough」It’s towering gallantly.

      「Amazing…Even though it just let out a lot…」

      「Didn’t I tell you that it’s not enough? Let’s have you turn your
      back on me」

      This time I’ll inseminate her from the rear.

      「I’ll be pouring it in from the back this time. Kneel and stand on
      all fours」

      「That appearance…is embarrassing…」

      Iona said that but she obediently did it.

      「Iona really has an outstanding style」

      I praised her while stroking her small white ass.

      「I’m glad. It might be my first time being praised by a gentleman
      in such a way…」

      「I see. Iona is too good of a woman that they might be afraid of
      approaching you」

      My semen that I had just inseminated inside her is overflowing from
      her genitalia.

      A fresh sperm had been poured inside.

      I put myself to Iona’s entrance.

      「Ready?」

      「Yes. Please come in」

      Obtaining her consent, I became one with Iona.

      It’s different from the first time, there’s also enough lubricant.
      I advanced smoothly on the warm road.

      「N…it’s in…?」

      「Yeah. I’m moving」

      I declared and gripped her slim waist then started the
      rhythm.

      The meat banging each other makes a lewd sound inside the
      room.

      「Ah…Ahn~…Haan~…Sharuru-sama’s thing is reaching the depths…!」

      Iona pants as she’s being penetrated from the back like a
      beast.

      「There’s no one but animals copulate like this right? We’re the
      creature with most reason so we’re doing this」

      I explained while piercing her.

      「How’s it? It doesn’t hurt anymore? If it still hurts then tell
      me」

      「Ah…n…thank you for your consideration. But, n…I’m fine.
      Instead…it’s gradually getting better…」

      「I see. Then I’m glad」

      「Ah…n…Does Sharuru-sama…feel good?」

      「Yeah. Iona’s pussy feel good. My penis feels like melting」

      「Ahn~…Nn…Sharuru-sama…also feels good…I’m glad…」

      Iona says while panting.

      The pleasure doesn’t seem to be a lie.

      I swing my waist without reserve as I’m convinced.

      The bed that squeaks whenever I move my waist intensely, she also
      screams.

      In addition, in order for Iona’s breast to grow big as she wish, I
      massaged it using both of my hands while swinging my waist.

      「Ah…N…You didn’t forget to touch it…」

      「Doesn’t it feel stimulating for having your chest fondled as I
      pierce your pussy right? I’m definitely making this chest grow by
      all means」

      「Yes… N…Thank you for your consideration…」

      I made my index finger and thumb stir her nipples and stimulate
      it.

      「Naaa…! Even I can feel it getting hard… This is the stimulation
      Sharuru-sama is talkin about, right?」

      Iona’s woman part constantly leaks out a lubricant and tighten my
      thing.

      「Yeah. Iona’s pussy feels really good. I want to be inside this
      tine for a long time」

      「Nnn…! Me too…if this comes true…I want to be detained by
      Sharuru-sama forever…!」

      She wished for such a thing, Iona’s insides shrinks rapidly, an
      amazing ejaculation feeling rises up inside me.

      「Sharuru-sama got bigger…inside me…」

      「That’s true but Iona’s also tightening hard. Iona’s pussy wants my
      child」

      「Yes…My pussy wishes for Shauru-sama’s sperm…」

      「I’m about to cum soon, be sure to bear my child, Iona」

      I asked and made her aware of pregnancy.

      「Yes…I’ll gladly give birth to Sharuru-sama’s child…」

      「If it’s Iona and my child, I’m sure that it’ll be a beautiful
      regardless of gender. This child’s future will be bright」

      「Yes… Our child will definitely be developed to be the foundation
      of the future…」

      「That’s right. So bear an energetic child」

      「Yes. I’ll meet your expectations and will bear an excellent
      child…!」

      「Iona…!」

      I pushed my glans against Iona’s innermost part while calling her
      name then poured my semen inside her womb.

      「Ooh…I can feel the warm sperm being poured inside… This will
      become our child…」

      「That’s right. Iona and my child. Raise this carefully inside your
      stomach」

      I touched her smooth stomach while saying so.

      After we finished our work, the two of us snuggled in the wide
      bed.

      「Haa…Haa…Haa…Haa」

      Does the first child making made Iona, who’s in my arm, tired?
      She’s still completely exhausted.

      「You did well. That was great」

      I said while embracing her and patting her head gently.

      「You really are so gentle… I’m really glad that I offered my
      virginity to Sharuru-sama…」

      「If you say that, I would feel fortunate as a man. I’m glad that
      I’m able to accept Iona’s virginity」

      As a matter of fact, though child making has become more of a
      businesslike matter, Iona is much more charming than I had
      imagined.

      That was a wonderful miscalculation for me.

      However, I won’t just go「Okay, that’s the end」after I finished
      inseminating her.

      There’s a pillow talk after the work.

      「Did it reach?」

      While Iona was speaking, she absentmindedly rubs her stomach that I
      had poured in a lot of my semen.

      「Yeah, it surely reached」

      I answered while embracing Iona’s shoulder gently.

      「It’s bad for us to just talk sex」

      I cut it off

      「Yes」

      「When do you want to learn Brave Arts?」

      「Whenever it’s convenient for Sharuru-sama, I can begin
      anytime」

      「Then, were tired for today, should we begin tomorrow at one
      o’clock? The place would be the same dojo. Come after lunch」

      「Yes. I will comply. Best regards for your lesson tomorrow」

      「I’m the one who should say that. It would be profitable for the
      country to make Iona stronger」

      While feeling pleasure from Iona’s weight, we continued our silly
      talk.

      Did she finally get tired from talking? Iona began to breath like a
      sleeping person.

      She’ll give birth to my child afterwards.

      My job has ended.

      「My job is child making after all. Take a rest」

      I told her that while I called Iona on top of the futon, I quietly
      left the bedroom.

      After finishing the report, there will be a person in charge for
      assistance that’s waiting in the separate room.

      Thus, my first work as a hero manufacturing machine had ended.
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      Hero Machine 10

      
      Chapter 1 「Female Knight Iona⑥」

      Afternoon.

      I went to the exclusive dojo as I promised Iona that I’ll teach her
      Brave Arts.

      Iona is waiting already ahead of time.

      「Thank you for today in advance」

      When she saw my face, her face reddened as she recalled her amour
      with me.

      「Is your body okay? If it still hurts then just tell me. I’ll cure
      it」

      「Thank you for your worries. However, it’s fine since it’s already
      cured last night」

      It seems that there’s no problem in her movements because of the
      recovery magic I used yesterday.

      Though I thought there’s no emotion, I’d be grateful if we can
      start making her learn quickly if it’s cured.

      「I want to check it」

      「Yes」

      「Can Iona use attack magic?」

      「No, since I’m a knight, I only know support and recovery
      magic」

      「Then should I teach you a projectile skill? There’s something
      perfect for it」

      The one I’ll teach Iona this time is Brave Arts 「Flying
      Izuna」

      It’s an empty vacuum wave of fencing, It’s an effective technique
      against targets that are away, especially flying.

      This is not a technique developed by a hero blood but it’s a
      techniques used by a swordsman on the east that’s called a
      「Samurai」who uses a special sword called 「Katana」

      The samurai who mastered this technique is called a「Izuna User」it
      seems that he’s feared.

      Since it’s classified as a Blade Arts, Iona who doesn’t have a hero
      blood should be able to learn it, that’s how it is.

      I moved to practice after explaining it briefly.

      I moved away from the straw dolls prepared before hand (About 10
      Meters) then, I set up the wooden sword.

      「Look closely」

      「Yes」

      Iona holds her breath and watched over each and every action I
      make.

      「Ha!」

      I produced a vacuum wave along with the yell, the straw target was
      split into half splendidly.

      「There, that’s how it is」

      「Amazing! You cut it with a wooden sword!」

      「The advantage of this is that you don’t have to choose a weapon.
      Taking it to the extreme, if you’re skilled enough then you can use
      even a stick. There are also other advantages but do you
      follow?」

      「Yes, the distance is lengthened. That measure isn’t known for
      those who uses words」

      「Correct. As expected of Iona」

      「I’m honored from your praise.」

      「There are other things but there’s also the thing where you can
      attack a flying enemy too. If you can master this, the length of
      Iona’s sword would definitely extend」

      「Yes」

      「Let’s try from a short distance first, can you make your slash
      fly? I’ll be showing the form so try it a thousand times for today.
      Do it slowly so the form won’t be broken. Good?」

      「Yes. Please treat me well」

      Iona was slow but after showing the form several times, she swung
      it as I taught her.

      This is okay for the time being.

      「There’re drinks inside that jar so if you’re thirsty just drink as
      you like」

      「Roger」

      「I’ll be going out for a bit. I’ll come back later」

      「Where are you going?」

      「Just some work on the castle」

      「Please take your time, I’m sorry for troubling you」

      Iona bowed deeply.

      She’s really honest.

      「I told you not to be so respectful. That’s also what I want」

      「It helps me when you say that」

      Finishing our conversation, I went towards a room in the castle to
      take the data of my partner tonight.

      I came across a troublesome person along the way.

      The wife of the first prince Baldo, Fassone.

      She’s surely a widow but,

      That person has good looks but her personality is hard to get along
      with.

      Her hair flutters till her waist, she’s wearing a gorgeous royal
      atmosphere on her body, she’s giving off a frightful
      presence.

      Her body is wrapped in a gorgeous dress and it’s boldly open that
      the voluptuous ripe breasts is about to spill, she’s already on the
      later half of thirties but her youthful appearance doesn’t match
      her age, There seems to be hardly some big children who met an
      adult.

      Even I stayed here for more than two months.

      I’ve heard rumors.

      I’ve acquainted with her sometimes in the past, the first princess
      Kazuhaine is filled with confidence unlike her parents, a famous
      princess that has a calm and neat atmosphere.

      The Impression I have doesn’t differ greatly either.

      Then, the most reason is that Fassone sees me as an enemy.

      It’s the oldest son of the princes, Hitonaniru.

      I’m the youngest and the remaining on the battle on the seat next
      term, meaning that I’m a threat, that’s what Fassone think.

      He’s not 10 year old but he has a thick blood of the eldest brother
      Baldo, he certainly seems to be extremely superior.

      On the other side, he behaves arrogantly that’s unthinkable of his
      10 years of age, a not cute smelly shitty brat, that’s more or less
      different but that’s how the society evaluates. There’s almost no
      good talk on his behavior.

      Perhaps he’s anticipated as the first prince so he’s been spoiled a
      lot as he grow up and that’s the result.

      There are other sisters in addition to Kazuhaine but there’s no
      hateful stories about them in particular.

      Baldo wants to have a boy by all means so he made Fassone give
      birth every year but all of them are girls.

      Thus, Hitonaniru is treated specially as he’s the only boy, it’s
      easy to imagine.

      The evidence is that they reached to stopped making children

      They’re probably satisfied after having a boy born.

      Seeing that there’s no child after Hitonaniru the widow Fassone’s
      night life might be considerably silent.

      I suddenly thought of it.

      Fassone doesn’t oppress me that hard but she probably has a
      dissatisfaction in some way.

      「Thank you for last night’s duty」

      That Fassone who’s a mother of such siblings, I gave her some lip
      service.

      「No, it’s a natural thing done for the prosperity of the
      country」

      She returned with a lip service too.,

      「For you to tame the famous man-hater Iona Cookrose is as expected
      from your ability as a stallion, I praise you for it」

      It’s not something to hide but it seems that she already know that
      I have good relations with Iona.

      「I didn’t tame her. Both of us are sword users so I just crossed
      swords with her to get through her」

      「You speak cleanly but You greedily devoured that young body」

      「That’s my duty after all」

      She snorts as I don’t take her provocations.

      「You who have absorbed in self-indulgent pleasures and haven’t
      showing his face now returned home, you now have the opportunity as
      the eyesore elder brothers who’d succeed the throne are gone, is
      that how it is?」

      Since old days, this woman is hostile on the princes other than her
      husband.

      Me who’s the youngest and has no possibility of succeeding the
      throne is no exception./

      「I’m only thankful for my elder brothers for supporting the
      country, I’ve never thought anything unsympathetic to them. It is
      thanks to my brother’s advancement that I can do what I want」

      「Then, why can’t you just be your selfish self and not come
      back?」

      「Because my bother’s who made improvements are alive I can be
      selfish. Now that my elder brothers are gone, I’m still a royalty
      though I’m a scrap, isn’t it a matter of course to fulfil the duty
      even it’s unsatisfatory?」

      「You’re doing lip service again, in truth you’d return whatever
      happened right? Aren’t you aiming for the throne?」

      「I returned solely to help the country’s development, I’m not
      thinking of the possibility of me becoming the king or something
      awesome like that」

      I spoke my real intentions without any lie.

      But, she won’t belive such things.

      「I’d like you to not say something so clear. The throne is a dream
      if you lived as a prince, just how fabricated do you think you’re
      saying?」

      「Though I’m interested in the future of the country, I’m not
      interested in the throne that much. In the first place, there’s no
      way some uneducated man like me would become the king right?」

      「It is as you said. It’s impossible if you think normally. But,
      it’s a different story at this time?」

      「Though it seems verbose, I don’t think of becoming one」

      「I wonder? You’re born from the belly of such a vulgar woman. I
      don’t know if you ever had some ambition you’re planning for.
      」

      Dokun

      The moment I heard that, I felt that the blood in my body flowed
      backwards.

      「Fassone-sama」

      I dropped the tone of my voice.

      「Oh, you have something to say?」

      Buit, she doesn’t seem to mind it

      「Those words doesn’t suit being used from a noble as beautiful as
      you, please don’t lose your grace」

      I tried to raise modesty.

      「Oh, it’s quite skillful like the way you persuaded a woman last
      night」

      But she doesn’t seem to mind it

      I continued.

      「Also」

      「Also what?」

      「I’m certainly a foolish prince. I don’t mind you slandering and
      laughing at me」

      I made an introduction with a smile.

      「But I’ll never allow someone to insult the mother who cut off her
      own life just to give birth to me」

      Unlike earlier, I glared at her from the front.

      「…!?」

      Noticing the bloodthirst in my eyes, she flinched.

      「A-Anyway! You just have to do the work given to you! Don’t be so
      ambitious! Okay!?」

      Losing against my thirst of blood, she said what she wants to say
      and left me in a hurry.
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      Hero Machine Chapter 11

      
      Chapter 1「Female Knight Iona⑦」

      As planned, I took the document of my partner on childmaking
      tonight and scanned it over.

      Why is this information given at the last minute? Getting the
      specific day of women getting pregnant easily is hard to get, or so
      I was told.

      Especially those young who had an unstable cycle is hard to
      understand.

      My sperm isn’t infinite.

      They have to move forward carefully due to that
      circumstances.

      I went towards the castle to keep my promise with Iona, which is
      another thing.

      Therefore I arranged it so they can regularly deliver the specialty
      dairy product from that special location.

      There’s no delivery of cow and goat’s milk because it’s heavy,
      there’s also the issue of freshness too. But the best part is that
      it can be obtained fresh on a nearby place and it’s cheap.

      Yet, the mainly ordered goods are cheese and solid butter.

      We can make as many yogurt as we can if we have milk, so it’s
      excluded from the purchase.

      Though the goods have great cost, the price of delivery is higher
      than that.

      Though the price is reasonable as they will have to pass along some
      dangerous areas.

      However, it’s a cheap thing when I think about Iona being even more
      charming.

      Anyhow, I finished business so I turned my feet to the dojo
      again.

      Iona swings her sword with all of her heart when I returned.

      That appearance is beautiful.

      I admired it instinctively.

      Though Iona was absorbed in swinging her sword, she finally noticed
      my existence and called out to me.

      「Sharuru-sama welcome back」

      「Yeah I can see that you’re being serious due to the amount of
      sweat. Well done, well done!」

      Well, Iona is damn serious. I said that but I can’t really imagine
      her idling at all.

      「Uhm, please don’t close up so much. I’m sweaty so I feel
      embarrassed…」

      「Is that so? There’s only good smell coming out of Iona
      though」

      I sniffed lightly and Iona with red ears protested.

      「Therefore, please don’t sniff me!?」

      She’s showing a face I could never imagine from the match
      yesterday.

      It’s pleasing.

      「Leaving that aside」

      Finishing the greetings, I moved to the subject.

      「As I said last night, I’ll go and visit Iona tonight. I’m telling
      you my intention」

      Cutting in suddenly, Iona’s eyes opened wide in surprise.

      「You were serious that time… I’m a bit surprised…」

      No, that’s not just a bit.

      「Do you think that it’s only a bed talk? Well, it can’t be helped
      if you think like that. Even if I’m like this I’m the type that
      fulfils his promise you know?」

      「It seems it is. You immediately taught me Brave Arts today
      too…」

      Iona answered her consent.

      「I might be late at night so you can sleep. I can’t just skip my
      duty after all」

      「Would your body be fine? Men use quite a lot of energy in child
      making, or so I heard」

      「I told you last night」

      「Yes」

      「I want to embrace Iona by my own will. Iona is too charming for me
      to end with just one time」

      「That’s…」

      I desire her body that she has no confidence with, she shows
      confusion to that.

      「That’s how it is. I don’t mind if you’re sleeping but I’ll be glad
      if you wait for me」

      「Yes…I’ll be waiting」

      「I’ll give you lots of love」

      When I said taht, Iona’s cheeks blushed as she might’ve remembered
      last night.

      ……。

      ………。

      …………。

      That night.

      Bangbangbang.

      Inside the room where it has no furniture except for a bed, a lewd
      sound of meats banging each other can be heard.

      I used recovery magic on her along the way just like when I did
      Iona and penetrated her from the back like a beast and she doesn’t
      feel pain from the foreign substance.

      「How’s it? What’s your impression from having your pussy pierced by
      a dick?」

      I said obscene words on purpose and raised her arousal.

      Then.

      「Aaaaaaaaaaaaaaaaaaaa!!!」

      A lovely voice echoed in the bedroom tonight.

      Confirming that she starts to sleep after being inseminated by me,
      I visited the bathroom again.

      I’ll be sweating having sex with Iona after this.

      It’s extremely rude to smell like another woman while having
      sex.

      I am considerate to that extent.

      I soaked in the bathtub and took a short rest.

      In spite of me just finishing inseminating a virgin, I regained my
      strength when I thought that I’d be meeting Iona in secret.

      ……。

      ………。

      …………。

      It seems that Iona is awake, waiting for me.

      「You really came…」

      「Didn’t I tell you that I don’t mind if you’re asleep right? It’s
      bad for the skin to stay up late」

      We exchanged a light joke

      「Sharuru-sama is a meanie…」

      Iona sulked.

      「That’s upsetting to be called a meanie. I intend to be a gentleman
      even if I’m like this」

      「If you say something like those…I won’t be able to sleep in
      arousal」

      She said while hugging me tightly.

      「Sorry about that」

      There’s only one thing I can do, that is to embrace her delicate
      body closely.

      We piled our lips.

      「N…nnn…unn…nnn…」

      Iona’s showing much more assertiveness than last night.

      She’s absorbed in sucking lips.

      「N…nn…n…chu…」

      We indulged ourselves with our lips for a while.

      「Haa…」

      Separating the lips when she finally was satisfied, a silver bridge
      can be seen.

      The parts of Iona I kissed are ears, nape, collarbone, gradually
      going down and I’m now absorbed on tasting her hardened
      nipples.

      「Ah…nn…」

      「Iona here is very beautiful」

      I whispered while caressing her nipples.

      「That’s…I’m glad even if it’s a lie…」

      She said, it seems that Iona is still not confident on her own
      body.

      「That’s no lie. The color and the shape is lovable. I want this to
      be mine only」

      The size is something I can’t say honestly.

      Though it’s enough as it is now, I’m sure that it would be even
      more charming when it grows.

      「I have to make effort to enlarge my breast to be liked more by
      Sharuru-sama」

      「I told you last night, Iona right now is too charming. But, I
      think that you should polish your attitude and look up」

      「Sharuru-sama…」

      「For that, allow my poor ability to help you」

      「Ah…!」

      Iona pants small.

      I continued to caress Iona’s lovely chest for a long time.

      As a result, Iona’s nipples kept pointing out hard.

      I can confirm the huge flood from the bush on her panties.

      「It seems that Iona is ready. I’m going in」

      Taking off her panties, I went in just like that.

      「Yes, please come in」

      Iona opened her crotch.

      She used her fingers to open and show the woman whole that was used
      open yesterday.

      The spectacle is amazingly stimulating.

      「Iona’s pussy is deep. It seems that it wants my penis」

      I say that while hitting my hard manliness on the entrance.

      「Aaa…It’s embarrassing…」

      Iona’s feeling shy contrary to her sensational figure.

      She’s read to her ears.

      Nchuu.

      I buried my other me inside Iona again.

      「Nn…!」

      Iona leaks a small sigh from the stimulation.

      「Aah, It’s really warm, narrow and pleasant inside Iona. I want it
      to be like this forever」

      My thing is about to burst again from the pleasure received from
      Iona.

      「It’s hard and hot, it’s the thing that was inside another woman
      just a while ago…」

      What is it?

      It’s not jealousy.

      Feelings arose inside Iona.

      I decided to search for it.

      「The penis that just finished inseminating another woman is now
      inseminating Iona」

      The moment I said taht Iona tightened me up.

      「Ah…nn…I feel happy being embraced by Sharuru-sama… You were the
      one who taught me the pleasures of being a woman…!」

      「I see, Is Iona happy right now?」

      「Yes…Being filled by Sharuru-sama…makes me very happy…」

      「I see. Then, be happier!」

      「Ah…!」

      I sped up my piston and raged inside Iona.

      「Ah…Ahn~…it feels good…! I’ve lived until know without knowing that
      there’s something this pleasurable…!」

      「You were a virgin until yesterday so it can’t be helped. I’ll be
      teaching you a lot more pleasures then」

      「Is that true?」

      「Yeah」

      「I’m glad…!」

      I come back and forth inside the melting hot road of Iona over and
      over again.

      「Sharuru-sama…! I…I…! Can’t…!」

      「I’m at my limit too…! I’m cumming…! I’m going to pour a lot of
      semen

      Inside Iona’s pussy…!」

      「I’m glad…! I’ll gratefully accept it…!」

      「I’ll fill Iona’s pussy with my child day and night and I’ll make
      you absolutely pregnant with my child!」

      「Yes…! Please give Sharuru-sama’s child inside me…!」

      Iona coiled her legs and never let me go.

      Answering that, I embraced Iona’s delicate body firmly.

      I shot my semen inside Iona’s vagina to satisfy myself.

      I continued to send my child on the innermost part of Iona again
      and again.

      The womb of Iona kept being filled with my fresh semen after I
      inseminated her last night, that’s how it is.

      「Aaaa…Hot…I’ve received Sharuru-sama’s child, I’m really
      happy」

      「I’m also happy to accept a charming woman like Iona」

      「That’s…」

      We exchanged a passionate kiss again.

      「N…nn…nmuu…chuu…」

      We both slip our mouths and tasted mutual warmth.

      After a while, Iona and I found mutual desire to each other a lot
      of times.

      The hidden amour of us at night had began to dawn.

      The curtains of our secret act finally was lowered.

      A pillow talk between me and Iona happened while I hold her
      shoulder.

      She’s sleepy as expected that Iona had began to breath like a
      sleeping person.

      Just like last night, I covered Iona’s body with a blanket and
      quietly left the room.
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      Hero Machine Chapter 12

      
      Chapter 1 「Female Knight Iona⑧」

      Next day.

      I’m teaching Iona the Brave Arts at the same time as yesterday in
      my exclusive dojo

      There’s an uninvited guest that barged in.

      A group of four wearing the armor of the knights.

      All have a build like me,

      Looking closely, I can tell that they’re just show off
      muscle.

      They’re hardly useful in actual combat.

      Everyone of them looking at me alertly.

      It seems that they don’t have relationship with the woman.

      They’re smiling while having thoughts of looking down on someone
      but they’re sticking on the unnatural smile.

      The smile can cause discomfort on someone that made me think that
      it’s a certain kind of talent.

      「Who the hell are you! Who gave you permission to step foot in
      here!?」

      Iona turned into tsuntsun mode as her practice is stopped.

      Umu. that’s brave.

      In the first place, this is my private room.

      There should be no one permitted by me to enter except for
      Iona.

      The man didn’t care about it and opened his mouth.

      「Oh? Do I need permission? I don’t know that」

      「Iona Cookrose is the famous man-hater isn’t she? Shouldn’t a
      man-hated like you not take a sword lesson from a man?」

      「That’s right, the word is swung wholeheartedly」

      「Well, it may not be just the sword that’s swinging」

      He said that while moving his waist back and forth obscenely.

      Oh. Those are the type「Men」hated by Iona.

      Well, you’ll really become a man hater if you’re surrounded by men
      like this.

      「Bastards…」

      Iona looks furious.

      「How did this chaste female knight seduced him? She wished for
      teaching and visit, that’s how it is」

      「Ain’t her face beautiful and well ordered? A woman like her would
      spread her legs once she saw a good looking man, isn’t she」

      He said vulgar words while looking at my face.

      These are the models of those who feigned politeness.

      I’m the one embarrassed looking at them.

      It’s basically the unyielding Iona now relaxes her guard to a
      royalty after one night, the trivial reason attached to it sticks
      on their throat.

      It’s not that Iona came to study here because I’m a royalty.

      Rather she treated me like the same man at first, she’s not
      friendly at all.

      She came to like the gentleman in me and the conclusive evidence is
      my sword technique and personality.

      Me being the last remaining prince and my appearance is just a
      pre-text, the kingdom leaves women with excellent talents for me to
      inseminate.

      It’s enough reason for those filthy men with no relationships with
      women.

      Well, since we’re both men (If they can see it, but) leaving the
      tasty role isn’t interesting, that’s probably their feelings.

      That’s why I left those feelings and called them out as friendly as
      possible.

      「Hey」

      「What is it? Prince?」

      They answered as if ridiculing me. A cheap provocation.

      I didn’t mind it and kept talking.

      「In this world, there are a lot of demons that exists that you
      can’t knock down」

      「What?」

      It seems that they can’t understand what I’m talking about.

      「As fellow human, much more as a country men, don’t you think that
      it’s foolish to ridicule each other?」

      It’s easy to take them using force but I want to avoid much
      chafe.

      I thought of taking it smoothly.

      「Are you planning to take us with your mouth as you don’t have
      winning chance with swords? As expected, you’re not different from
      what they tell a self-indulgent person」

      The rumor of me being a foolish prince backfired.

      It seems that they’re imagining me that I’m trying to talk them out
      because I can’t win with my ability.

      It seems that they have no idea.

      They’re not thinking ahead if suppose I report this to the king and
      what would be their punishment.

      Well, I thought of the possibility of them not being frightened as
      they think of me as a loser.

      Disrespect for the prince even as a joke is quite a sin. The
      punishment given to them can be imagined easily.

      Well, I’m not a child so each and every information isn’t
      spoonfed.

      Anyway, talking to them is useless.

      This guys are too stupid. They won’t understand whatever I
      say.

      Persuasion is just a waste of time for them.

      I gave up persuading them and moved to use force.

      「You shouldn’t disgrace yourselves in front of Iona, is something
      you won’t understand as you don’t think…」

      Yareyare, I continued.

      「Very well. I’ll play with you then」

      Finally reaching the development they’re hoping for, one man
      introduced himself.

      「Then, I’ll start. No, should I be ending it?」

      The two men laughed.

      「Hey hey, don’t expect that sort of chivalry spirit. I’ll take on
      all of you」

      They took my words with disdain, the man’s tone run wild.

      「You can think of how strong you are now but I won’t listen to your
      excuses later on」

      「I told you from the start」

      「What?」

      「Far from me, the four of you can’t even win against Iona」

      「Oh. You’re saying that you’re stronger than Iona?」

      「That’s why I’m teaching Iona my sword」

      「Oh, I’m looking forward to it」

      「Yeah, that’s it」

      「There’s no stopping now. Please show me the sword of the Hero by
      all means」

      「There’s no need for a sword. Barehanded is enough for me against
      opponents like you」

      「What?」

      The man’s temple bursts as he’s being ridiculed.

      There’s no disdain more than not using a sword I guess.

      「I don’t care if you use real swords. I won’t get grazed anyway.
      The result will be the same whatever you use」

      「There’s no way a country’s prince be injured to be…」

      They’re frightened by the too advantageous condition that they were
      suddenly afraid.

      「That’s useless worry. In that case, I’ll take responsibility even
      if I’m injured, should I drop a few lines?」

      They won’t be bumping into me in the first place, If the colleagues
      would move backward after me coming to say that.

      With such flow, the match with the four using real swords and the
      unarmed me was set.

      「Rule is to put the enemy into the state where they can’t fight.
      Pointing the sword on the neck would count. Since Yusharurushu-sama
      is unarmed, he’ll substitute with his finger. When I judged that
      someone’s unable to combat then I’ll take action to stop it.
      Anything goes but use of magic is forbidden. Is this okat?」

      「Yeah」

      「I’ll take of your barking mask, Prince」

      The man with the most nice physique threatened me.

      Well, I’m not scared at all.

      「Begin!」

      At any rate, Iona ordered the match to begin.

      At the same time, I kicked one man and the other man.

      Their posture was destroyed, the two were twisted.

      The rascal who fell down was never able to stand up again.

      The armor is heavy so they can’t stand up when they fell
      once.

      I applied my finger on their nape and made a slicing gesture.

      「Yes, dead」

      The second was 「Killed」in the same way

      Well, it’s just a pretense in the end.

      The two people that were「Killed」looked at me in surprise.

      「Now then, let’s immediately settle the two others」

      Then I said and shouted my enigmatic theory.

      「That’s unfair! Are you still a knight!?」

      「What? I’m not a knight, I’m a hero」

      「That’s not what I’m talking about! I’m saying that using a kick is
      unfair!!」

      He said some incomprehensible reason in an angry tone as his saliva
      fly.

      Dirty. Don’t come closer.

      「What? Do you think that the fights in the battlefield are that
      polished? That’s quite a naive thought. In the first place, I’m
      unarmed you know? Magic is also forbidden. How would you fight?
      Speak after you have thought about it」

      I said in a disgusted manner.

      「Gu…!」

      The man can’t say anything back.

      「If there’s no complain then I’ll continue」

      「Ku…There’s none!」

      They acknowledged the resume reluctantly.

      Afterwards I used the same thing on the other guy and the guy that
      was swinging his waist obscenely wasn’t「Killed」, I made him slip on
      his foot over and over again.

      Looking at the lone miserable opponent, 「Why I’m the only one
      looked by those eyes…」and the purpose of that is to cause them to
      split up later on.

      My character is bad.

      They were out of luck when they made me angry.

      I allowed Iona’s rudeness once before but that’s only to have her
      walk back with worn out legs.

      Then, the two dragged the other and run to go back the way.

      They should learn by experience with this.

      At any rate, Iona called out to me when those guys were gone.

      「Sharuru-sama」

      「What?」

      「You were going easy on me when we fought right?」

      Iona asked me as I fought without mercy today.

      「Well, that’s true but…」

      「What is it?」

      「I don’t want to behave like that when I’m matching against you.
      Your swordsmanship was beautiful and I also enjoyed myself」

      「Sharuru-sama…」

      「Now that the obstruction was cleared up. Let’s continue」

      「Yes. Please」

      I spent the time teaching Iona the Brave Arts while having that
      feeling afterwards.
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      Hero machine Chapter 13

      
      Side Story 「TsunTsun Iona and extreme female knight
      play」

      I thought of using Brave Arts 「Armor Break Kai」today and peeled
      off Iona’s underwear and made her unable to win against pleasure,
      I’m able to enjoy the female knight’s 「Ku, Kill me…!」play

      The obedient Iona is cute but the tsuntsun Iona can’t just be
      thrown away, a very simple reason.

      That’s why I’ll be enjoying this kind of amour this evening.

      Though I’ve already deliciously eaten Iona’s virginity, we’re going
      to enjoy Iona being a virgin setting because of the play.

      「You may be a knight but you’re still a woman. Putting on such a
      cute underwear, you really can’t throw away your femininity」

      It’s the usual thing, contrary to Iona’s gallant atmosphere, she
      wears a girlish taste in underwear.

      The image gap is unbearable.

      「K-Kill me…!」

      Iona returned some standard words.

      I’m quite satisfied that I can hear that from a lovely female
      knight.

      「I took my best to capture you without any injuries. It would just
      be a waste to kill you」

      Returning a standard speech, I expressed a vulgar smile.

      「T-This trash…! What do you intend to do with me!?」

      Iona’s in high spirits. She looks into it.

      「Isn’t that obvious?」

      I peeped into Iona’s face and threatened her.

      「I’m going to plunge my penis inside your hole and make it my
      exclusive pussy that cannot think of anything else but my penis and
      semen!」

      「Try if you can! A knight will never yield to a penis!」

      「I’ll never lose to pleasure!」Then「You can’t win against
      pleasure…」the flow is already beautiful.

      「Then, let’s begin immediately」

      「What!? Mugu!」

      I hold her and take away her lips.

      「Kuh, for thiis man to take my first kiss…!」

      Iona’s really into it.

      I requested that 「I’m going to enjoy your tsuntsun as much as
      possible」but I didn’t prepare any script.

      「Ehehe, I took the first kiss of the conceited female
      knight!」

      Well, I’m also into it.

      「What a lovely breast. Allow me to press the contents」

      「Don’t come closer! What do you intend to do with me!」

      「You know it! I’m going to do this!」

      I raised her bra while saying.

      The beautiful tip of Iona was exposed in front of my eye.

      「Hey hey, aren’t your nipples standing? Female knight-san. Are you
      aroused from being seen?」

      「Ku, don’t look…!」

      Iona hides her chest with both of her hands.

      I hardly think of this as a play.

      「Let me have the taste of the beautiful breast you’re clinging
      to!」

      Iona’s attitude changed with that phrase.

      「Beautiful…? This thin chest?」

      「Yeah. It’s the most beautiful among the women I’ve violated up
      until now」

      Holding it, I answered while changing to ravish her.

      Though I love women, I’ve never violated them by force.

      「You’re the first man to say something different」

      「I see. The men around you have bad eyes. Can I suck up this
      beautiful breasts?」

      「Kuh, Do as you like…!」

      Iona looked the other way with her whole face blushing.

      Is this really an act?

      「Ah…Nn…Don’t suck that much…! If you suck so hard my breast will
      come out…!」

      I licked her tip and made a sucking sound, Oh my, Iona’s nipples
      are satisfied.

      「Thanks for the meal. It’s the first time I’ve tasted something as
      delicious as this」

      「Kuh, don’t be silly…!」

      「I’ll make you feel good as my thanks」

      「Kuh, Stop! What do you intend to do with me!」

      「I’m going to do this!」

      I said while taking of her panties.

      I opened the meat gate and looked inside.

      「Kuh, Don’t look…!」

      「There’s the hymen. The kiss was your first time so it’s your first
      time as expected. I’m lucky today」

      There’s no hymen actually.

      It’s just a play.

      「Then I’ll make this virgin pussy wet and make it ready to accept
      my penis」

      「Kuh, stop…! What do you intend…!」

      「I’m going to do this!」

      I began to caress her.

      Since I groped her breast a lot earlier, Iona’s already
      flooding.

      I licked the overflowing love nectar.

      「Kuh, that’s dirty…! Don’t lick that place…!」

      「Dirty? Your body is wonderfully clean. There’s no dirty place at
      all」

      「Kuh, clean you say…!? My body is?…Then do as you will…!」

      Iona said that with a blushing face.

      Umu, just how far will she act?

      We continued to have that kind of exchange for a while.

      I caressed her enough that it’s now ready to accept.

      I placed my tip on Iona’s female entrance.

      「Your pussy is already wet. I can’t endure it. I’m coming in」

      「Kuh, my virginity… Please, everything but putting that in…!」

      「Nope. I’ll make your pussy fall into a used cunt with my penis
      right now」

      「Kuh, then be gentle as much as you can…! At least make this a good
      memory for me…!」

      「No way. I have nothing to do with making memories with you. I just
      want to make a child. For that reason, I’ll thrust inside your
      pussy!」

      Then I tasted Iona’s body that I embraced over and over again with
      a fresh taste.

      Then.

      「I’m about to cum! Get ready!」

      「Kuh, don’t cum inside…! I’ll get pregnant if you cum
      inside…!」

      「Nope, get pregnant! I’ll carve my own existence on a pussy no men
      except me knows!!」

      Dokudoku, a terrible amount of semen was poured inside Iona.

      「Aaaaaaaaaaaaaaaaaaaaa!!」

      Iona raised a lovely voice.

      I also climaxed along with Iona.

      Then, moving to the pillow talk.

      「Well, it was beyond my imagination. Iona’s tsuntsun female knight
      play」

      「It’s embarrassing… Is this what you like?」

      「There’s no man in this world who hates a tsun tsun female
      knight」

      「Is that so?」

      「Yup, it is」

      I ended our secret meeting with such conversation.
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      Hero Machine Chapter 14

      
      Chapter 2 「Female Knight Makisha①」

      I had a good sweat after finishing my duty and went to
      Iona.

      ……。

      ………。

      …………。

      Daytime.

      I went to the dojo along with Iona that day.

      Then, there’s someone who came uninvited for the second day in a
      row.

      Unlike yesterday, this one’s alone and waited politely in front of
      the gate.

      I was called out when my figure was seen.

      「Are you Yusharurushu-sama?」

      「That’s right, and you’re?」

      「Pardon my rudeness. I’m Makishia Gorsun You can call me Shia As
      you can see, I’m appointed with the duty of a knight by the
      kingdom. It may be extremely presumptuous but I have pride being
      Iona’s eternal rival. Please to make you an acquaintance」

      The girl who introduced herself is a blonde, green-eyed
      beauty.

      Her age is the same as Iona I guess.

      Though she seems serious, she doesn’t have any hard impressions
      unlike Iona.

      Her eyebrows are thick and it especially has no place to put hand
      on.

      My impression is that she has a strong will, different from Iona
      again, she has a gorgeous atmosphere inappropriate for a
      knight.

      Instead of a knight, she can be called a princess rather.

      She’s tall like Iona and I can see that she also has no
      breasts.

      The difference with Iona is I guess is that her lower half is quite
      sturdy. That ass will definitely make a strong child.

      I introduced myself while having such thoughts.

      「Yusharurushu Braveroad You can call me Sharuru just fine. I’m the
      foolish prince that’s in the rumors. My current work is to make the
      heroes of the future. That’s all」

      I asked her purpose after introducing myself.

      「Then, why are you here?」

      「I am a candidate for the mother of the future hero too. I thought
      of meeting you in bed before it comes」

      「Then you purposely came to see me. Is that what you mean?」

      「It’s the man I’m going to yield myself into. Isn’t it natural to
      feel curious?」

      「Well, that’s true」

      「But that’s not all」

      「You mean?」

      「I came to inquire about the practice of sword you’re doing with
      Iona-san」

      「Well, I’m certainly teaching her in these past few days」

      「I can’t believe that Iona-san, the famous man-hater is studying
      with you. Thus I concluded that she’s being threatened」

      「Uhm, I took Sharuru-sama’s training by my own will though…」

      「Everyone knows even if you don’t say anything, so you don’t need
      to say anything, Iona-san. Won’t you let this man in front of me
      say the truth?」

      「No, I’m really…」

      「Ah, poor girl. Iona-san…」

      She’s not listening at all.

      It seems that she’s the muscle brain type.

      I may be sensual but I’m not insincere.

      Being told by that sort of thing means that I’m not respected at
      all.

      Though that’s my circumstances, hers might be different.

      Even if I’m a blood relative of a hero and a royalty, for Iona
      that’s a famous man-hater, a man like me is teaching her.

      It seems that she can’t believe Iona’s betrayal.

      That’s why that demonic man had grasped her weakness and she has no
      choice but to follow what he says, that kind of scenario is in her
      head.

      「You’re speaking harshly. Is it really that strange to study under
      an excellent man?」

      Answering like that, she blushed and turned the other way after
      staring at my face.

      「C-Certainly, I recognize your excellence in figure but I don’t
      know what the contents are!」

      Her words has no meaning.

      Apparently she’s different from Iona, she prefers a slender man
      like me.

      「I challenge you to a match. If I win you’ll release Iona and speak
      of the truth! Good?」

      Not good.

      It’s not good at all.

      Iona’s free from the start but she won’t believe even if the truth
      is told.

      There’s no need to accept it.

      That’s right, there’s no need to accept it.

      But, it looks interesting.

      Me who loves interesting things has no choice but to accept
      it.

      That’s why accepted it.

      「Interesting. I’ll accept your challenge!」

      Iona looked at me with a half tired face, she sighed with a face
      that has given up on stopping me.

      「If you win, I’ll accept your conditions」

      「Naturally」

      「Then, what’s my reward if I win?」

      「It’s my win. There’s no need to make assumptions」

      What a wonderful confidence. It feels refreshing in a sense.

      「It is absolute so it’s absolutely impossible. You don’t have to
      establish a condition under an assumption」

      Even she knows that it’s contradicting but she objected it with
      wordplay.

      「Fumu, right」

      Agreeing to it temporarily, I said that.

      「It’s impossible however」

      After making the preface, she continued.

      「In that case, you can do what you want with my body. Well, this
      thin body has no worth being done freely」

      She speaks with confidence but the words contains no
      confidence.

      Iona’s the same, they have no confidence even if they’re knights,
      their self-evaluation as a woman isn’t high.

      「It’s decided that you’ll be called in the bedroom sooner or later
      so the dish won’t have good taste for me」

      I calmly retort.

      「…You’re one noisy gentleman aren’t you? A man who cares about
      small things would be hated you know?」

      「No, I’m only hated by you」

      「Fumu…then how about it? If by any case I lost to you…」

      She whispered to me.

      Though Iona was curious from our secret talk, it’s natural that she
      can’t learn the contents.

      Fumu, that’s not bad.

      Iona will be surprised if she hears this.

      「Then it’s a deal. Should we prepare?」

      Makishia had prepared a rapier which she’s specialized in.

      A rapier is different from the usual sword, it only has few
      users.

      For that reason, there are only five kinds of wooden rapier swords
      on my dojo.

      I chose from those wooden swords.

      「Fumu, it seems that you’re not playing tricks」

      As expected of the one who uses it, she examined it closely.

      「I’ll be using this one」

      She chose the one contrasting one I chose.

      「I’ll be playing with you using this」

      Saying that, she chose the one who caught her eye
      immediately.

      …It seems that the grasp can get off.

      There’s no problem in swinging it but it’ll break when it
      receives. It’s strength is only to that level.

      Well, It’s literally reap what you sow as I’ve trained.

      「Hey hey, are you sure with that?」

      「There’s nothing I can’t use. It’ll be the same whatever is
      chosen」

      It seems that she’s saying that there’s no problem if whatever
      chosen doesn’t hit.

      「I’ll ask you before we start」

      「What is it?」

      「You never won against Iona right?」

      「Well, why do you know!?」

      「It’s clearly seen」

      Iona whom I’ve chosen can barely learn Brave Arts, her ability
      can’t learn it even barely.

      It’s a slight difference but the difference is great.

      「I can evaluate what you can do by your behavior and it can’t reach
      Iona」

      「It’s certainly as you say」

      「I can easily deal Iona with room to spare, do you still think that
      you can beat me?」

      「I won’t know until I try!」

      「I praise that attitude」

      She took a stance but I don’t even put on my guard.

      She seems dissatisfied with that.

      「You’re underestimating me?」

      「Just come」

      「Then I’ll do just that!」

      She immediately stabs.

      She’s the reckless rushing type just as I’ve told in my
      impression.

      Though Iona’s impression is almost same she’s actually smart and
      good at tactics.

      I’ve confirmed that during our match.

      Then the other female knight, Makishia, is something that’s to be
      expected from a rapier user and she’s above Iona in the sharpness
      of stabbing.

      However.

      The match was for a moment.

      Faster than her sword reaching me, my sword is already pointing at
      her neck.

      「This is unbelievable…!」

      I who have my sword on the scabbard was faster than her making an
      attack with the sword drawn.

      She seems surprised by that.

      「Don’t you forget something important?」

      「Something important?」

      「The one in front of you maybe the foolish prince that’s
      self-indulgent but still the youngest brother of the hero
      bloodline. It’s a problem if you’re forgetting that」

      Her expression changed when she noticed that the tense has changed
      from my loose atmosphere from a while ago.

      I seem to have provoked her with my words.

      「Pardon my rudeness. It seems that I’m the one underestimating
      here. Please let me go serious this time」

      「That’s what I hope for」

      「I have another request」

      「Let me hear it」

      「I’ll ask for real swords on the next match. As expected, it’s best
      when you’re familiar with it」

      「You’re not thinking about 『I lost because I wasn’t using the sword
      I’m used to』aren’t you? You might not know even if you chose it but
      if I received an attack using this wooden sword this thing wil
      break. It won’t break if I swing it though」

      「Well, that’s true」

      She might be a big shot in a different meaning.

      「Well, my victory won’t change whatever happens so it’s fine」

      「That’s quite a wonderful confidence. I’m going to smash
      that」

      「I’ll take your words return it with ribbons」

      We faced each other again after having such exchange.

      「You understand my ability now right? I’ll be waiting so you can
      take off your armor」

      「That’s a kind offer but. There’s nothing to enjoy in this thin
      body, let us continue like this」

      She doesn’t take off her armor that easily.

      Suspicious.

      My intuition says so.

      Then, it’s 「That Technique’s」turn

      「I’d like to ask another thing」

      「Oh, what is it?」

      「Is that armor someone’s memento? It’s not because it’s something
      important that you don’t want to take it off right?」

      I thought that it would be troublesome if it is but I have other
      things at hand.

      「I don’t get what’s your aim by asking that but」

      Then she continued after making a preface.

      「This is ready made goods. I can replace this once I get back, why
      did you ask?」

      「Nothing. It’s for reference」

      It seems that it can be broken.

      I decided to take action according to plan.

      Then break into her.

      Then putting my thoughts together, I used the strongest Brave Arts
      「Armor Break kai」

      「Kyaaaaaaaaaaaaaaaaaaaaaa!!」

      Makishia screamed magnificently.

      I broke her armor and outer garment to confirm the size of her
      chest.

      Women usually have underwear exposed but it was a white sarashi
      that came into view.

      The too rich breasts is being tightened by the sarashi.

      It’s hard to breathe in such state.

      Iona on the side who saw it was shocked.

      「That’s…! I believed that we have the same size…!」

      ‘That’s where you’re surprised?’ I retorted in my mind, I turned
      back after giving her the coat I’m wearing.

      We can’t have her have this appearance all the time as expected so
      I decided for Iona who’s the same sex as her to take a same
      wearing.

      「Iona, sorry but bring her suitable clothes. If possible a big
      one」

      「Certainly」

      Iona disappeared from the building

      「Despite that it’s an important body before marriage, it was seen
      by a man who hadn’t even promised to marry me, what a shock…」

      「Sorry about that but, it’s already decided that you’ll make
      children with me before long. I’m saved that your character would
      accept it」

      「…I want to ask another thing」

      「If it’s something that I can answer then anything goes」

      「Did you understand that I’m hiding the size of my chest so you
      took off my armor?」

      「Iona’s thin upper body isn’t unnatural but Shia’s thin upper body
      and plump bottom is too unnatural. That’s why I thought it
      may be bad but I decided to peel it off to confirm. That’s why I
      accepted the match on purpose」

      Even if I’m the one using the 「Armor Break Kai」with a wooden sword,
      the armor won’t be broken.

      Something hard was necessary.

      It’s not I can’t do it strictly speaking but, I get quite tired so
      I don’t want to do it, that’s the truth.

      「Hey」

      「What is it?」

      「You don’t need to answer if you don’t want to」

      「Yes」

      「Is the size of your chest related to being a man-hater?」

      「…」

      Makishia fell silent.

      The cheerful her is being evasive.

      It’s probably something difficult.

      「You don’t have to force yourself, I told you a while ago
      right?」

      「No, I’ll talk about it」

      She began to speak with that sort of feeling.

      「I was developing better than the other girls, my chest began to
      stand out when I was ten」

      I listened to her silently.

      「I was made fun by the boys of the same age, that was my daily
      life」

      「The men at age ten can be called brats. Their sexual curiosity
      began to sprout too」

      「I hated my own big breast That’s why I rolled it with sarashi and
      lived to not attract attention」

      No I think you’re standing out enough.

      「That’s the reason for me hiding the size of my breast. Men like
      big breasts right? I can’t endure the ogling of their eyes…!」

      「Men certainly like big breasts. I can’t deny that.
      But…」

      「But what?」

      「Even if a man may be lecherous, it’s my principle to be a
      gentleman」

      「Even if lecherous, a gentleman…?」

      「That’s why even I have embraced a lot of women until now, I’ve
      never forced myself into them. I can say that with
      confidence」

      「That’s a strange confidence… Speaking of like you, it’s like
      you」

      「That’s why I want you to understand that all men aren’t the
      same. Shia will find a man that will love you for all of you,
      not just your chest」

      「That’s…I can understand it a little. You’re very gentlemanly even
      if you’re talking this way」

      「Well, that’s how I’m not troubled with women honestly. I’m popular
      even if I’m like this」

      「I can understand it. I’ll confess it right now but I really like
      your appearance, your speech is somewhat impolite but your manner
      is so smooth that it makes a favorable impression」

      「I’m honored. Since I don’t know about women’s clothes, I asked
      Iona to choose. Wait a bit」

      「You’re so very king even if I did that much to you…」

      「I don’t hate you in particular, you were worried about Iona aren’t
      you? There’s no reason to treat you harshly」

      「…I understood why Iona asked for your guidance. If you’re okay,
      then can you teach me your sword too?」

      「I have a condition if you want to be taught」

      「Oh, what i sit?」

      「I feel sorry about your abundant breast being tightened with that
      shirashi. You’ll stop using shirashi today and buy some cute
      underwear with Iona. That’s my condition」

      「Honestly, I want to say no. I’ve been doing it for a long
      time」

      「That’s why don’t you think it’s a good chance to stop it? That’s
      not good for your body. You won’t be able to bear a good child at
      most」

      「That’s…right. If you tell me that much…」

      「Umu. Good response. Iona’s wearing a cute underwear contraro to
      her gallant face. I can’t help but feel aroused with that
      gap」

      「That’s news to me. Then how about the money?」

      「Of course it’s my treat. You don’t have to worry about
      money. You can pick the best one without any reserve」

      「Well, that’s generous but. Dependability may be necessary for a
      gentleman but that’s not a problem in you it seems」

      「I have earnings even if I’m like this. Also, a good woman needs a
      good cloth, that’s my opinion」

      「Then are you saying that I’m a good woman?」

      「It goes without saying. You’re really a good woman」

      「Well…You’re skillful in it aren’t you?」

      That’s how Makishia learned sword from me.
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      Hero Machine Chapter 15

      
      Chapter 2 「Female Knight Makishia②」

      Next day

      We began the lesson with Makishia added on the group.

      Iona continued the same practice model and there’s another schedule
      given to Makishia.

      With that, everyone is in the middle of working diligently in their
      practice.

      「Then, just what kind of Brave Arts will I be taught?」

      Makishia threw a question at me.

      「I don’t recall saying that I will teach you Brave Arts though. I
      will only give you basic training to raise your strength」

      「What?」

      Makishia can’t hide her surprise.

      「Is that really surprising?」

      「Because, you’re teaching Iona-san aren’t you? I thought that it
      would naturally go with the flow with you teaching me your
      sword」

      What a wonderful attitude.

      「Well, calm down」

      「I don’t feel satisfied but let’s go with it for the time
      being」

      With that, she calmed down after breathing deeply several
      times.

      「You’re calm now?」

      「Yes」

      「Then, I’ll be explaining」

      「Go on」

      「It’s necessary to reach a constant power to be able to acquire
      Brave Arts」

      「Yes」

      「Shia haven’t reached that yet」

      「Is that so?」

      「That’s why you’re having basic training」

      「I can’t learn if I don’t?」

      There’s no shortcut in learning Brave Arts

      Makishia doesn’t seem to understand it.

      「Well…you may not get it but it’s about this domain of level」

      It’s some line that I want to say at least once living as a
      man.

      「I’m not convinced somehow…」

      Makishia shows a disappointed expression.

      The two of them will be working hard at practice for a while.

      Iona’s doing it silently but Makishia speaks out her
      complains.

      Somehow, there’s that image.

      Mastering whatever kind of skill is continuous trial and
      error

      There’s a limit to being too impertinent without using the
      brains.

      If you can get strong in one night then no one would be having a
      hard time.

      It must be as I’ve fought demons every single day.

      Later.

      The content of the talk Makishia whispered to me before.

      She wants to see me and Iona do child making, if she sees it she’ll
      invite Iona to go together on her time of duty.

      「Won’t the stubborn Iona agree to it?」I asked then she 「I’ll
      definitely persuade her」showed a groundless confidence, 「Oh, but」I
      thought, 「Having two beautiful female knights service me」that
      dreamlike situation is agreed to happen.

      I honestly didn’t expect that much but, I don’t know the way she’ll
      handle it but, Makishia really have brought Iona just like she
      promised me.

      Therefore the there’s two people lining up inside Iona’s
      room.

      「Thanks for waiting」

      The two beautiful female knight are wrapped in their
      nightclothes.

      Demonstrating the first talk, Iona took off her nightclothes.

      Iona’s wearing her usual girly underwear.

      「Look, she’s wearing a cute underwear like I told you」

      「Oh, it’s true. Iona-san is really taking care of fashion on the
      place that can’t be seen」

      「Uhm…I’d be grateful if you guys don’t spread around my taste in
      underwear…」

      Iona looks embarrassed.

      At any rate, I decided to begin my act with Iona.

      「Let’s start then」

      「Yes…」

      I made Iona sit on top of my knee.,

      First, I took off her bra that has a cute design.

      Iona’s prided beautiful nipples appeared.

      「Iona-san’s breast is amazingly beautiful. I’m jealous of you
      as the same sex」

      「Oh, Shia thinks so too?」

      「That’s…calling it beautiful…」

      「Did you hear it Iona? Your chest is charming even on Shia that’s
      the same sex as you」

      I first buried my face on her chest that has no volume and massaged
      it with my hands without reserve.

      「Ah…nn…nnnnn…」

      Iona leaks out a painful sigh.

      I rolled my tongue on her nipples, sucked, bite, I stimulated it
      for a long time.

      Meanwhile, Iona’s nipples kept getting hard.

      「Haa…haa…haa…haa」

      「You’ve played with her breasts for a long time. You like
      it?」

      「Iona’s breasts, though it’s affirmed if you ask the intention,
      It’s purpose is to enlarge Iona’s breasts」

      「Oh, Iona-san wants to make her chest big. If I can just give my
      breast to you, I’d do so immediately」

      「If also I can get it then I will…」

      Even if they’re both female knights, they have contrasting ideas on
      their chest.

      Iona wants it big and Makishia wants it small.

      The world is just unfair.

      After I finished caressing Iona, I proceed to the next.

      「Iona, take off your panties and show your pussy」

      「Yes…」

      Her cheeks are blushing, she may be embarrassed but she follows
      what I say.

      Sperm overflowed from Iona’s vagina.

      「Is that? Sharuru-sama’s sperm that he gave to Iona-san, isn’t
      it?」

      「Right. When eating, when practicing her sword, Iona’s pussy
      is always filled with my semen, it’s swimming energetically to make
      Iona’s pussy pregnant. Thinking about it makes you aroused
      right?」

      「Thinking that Iona-san who has a dignified face has something so
      lewd inside her certainly makes me aroused…」

      「Aaaa…! So embarrassing…!」

      The semen from the mating is dripping on her thighs, Iona turned
      her face away as she’s forced to use her own finger to open her own
      vagina.

      「I will supply a fresh sperm to Iona from now on. Shia, watch
      carefully」

      「Ah…!」

      I pushed down Iona on top of the bed, I covered her woman entrance
      and pushed in instantly.

      「Aaaa…!」

      Iona raised a painful voice.

      Iona’s insides are slippery hot enough that it melts away.

      I began to swing my waist violently without any reserve.

      「Ah…! n…! Sharuru-sama…! Doing it…! So suddenly…!」

      「I don’t get tired of Iona’s pussy no matter how many times I put
      it in., Rather, it’s tightening as if remembering the shape
      of my penis. As expected of my exclusive child making
      pussy」

      「Ah…! Nnn…! That’s…right…! Iona’s pussy…is a child making pussy
      just for Sharuru-sama…!」

      「Oh…That Iona-san is speaking out lewd words…!」

      「Iona’s pussy is the best. I can just forget everything and
      be inside Iona’s pussy forever」

      「Such…!」

      I pierced Iona much more violent than usual.

      「Ah…! Nn…! fuu…! Does it feel good? Sharuru-sama…?」

      「Yeah. I’d say this again and again, Iona’s pussy feels the
      best」

      「Is that so?…I’m glad…」

      「That big thing of Sharuru-sama goes in and out of that small
      Iona’s place over and over again. It’s quite a strange
      spectacle…」

      Makishia is supporting from up close, she stared at my thing going
      in and out of Iona’s inside intently.

      「Uhm…N…! Please…! Don’t be so close…! Being seen…is
      embarrassing…!」

      I continue to pierce the objecting Iona.

      「I’m sorry for that. Just think of me as air and continue
      without minding me」

      「Ah…! Nn…! That…! Air doesn’t talk I think…!」

      「Iona-san right now is really lewd. I’m somehow feeling strange
      right now too…」

      「Sorry but endure it today. In exchange, I’ll give you lots of love
      till you can’t stand up tomorrow evening」

      「Yes…The excitement doesn’t stop now…」

      Makishia’s face is bright red.

      Her panties’ insides are probably flooding from seeing the intense
      silliness that Iona and I are showing.

      「For that reason, I want to concentrate on the too charming Iona
      right now but, Iona」

      「Yes…」

      「Iona’s pussy is tightening amazingly. Are you getting aroused from
      being seen?」

      「Sharuru-sama’s bigger than usual too… Aren’t you the same…?」

      We continued the act while making that sort of exchange.

      「Ah…nn…nnn…!」

      Iona pants under me.

      The joining part of me and Iona is making a lewd wet sound.

      「Right now my penis and Iona’s pussy is making a lewd sound」

      「Yes…」

      「Tomorrow, Shia’s pussy will be making the same sound so listen to
      it」

      I said some obscene lines and Shia’s face blushed red to her
      ears.

      After coming in and out of Iona’s pussy multiple times, I finally
      ended.

      「Haa…Haa…haa…haa…」

      Iona who’s being kept inseminated by my sperm between her groins
      pants violently.

      「This is child making. It was much more stimulating than I
      imagined…」

      「That’s not the end. Iona, get on all fours」

      「Yes…」

      Iona followed me obediently and showed the meat gate that had been
      inseminated by me.

      「Iona’s drenched pussy that’s been inseminated by me is fully
      exposed」

      「Aaa…! So embarrassing…!」

      I went inside Iona again, from the back this time.

      「Aaa…!」

      「That Iona-san…is doing it like an animal…」

      Shia leaks out her impressions as Iona is being pierced by me from
      her back.

      「Ah…nnn…fuu…」

      Iona gasps hard meanwhile.

      「Child making of a man and woman is really this intense seeking of
      each other…It’ll serve as reference…!」

      Shia who’s been analyzing it is breathing roughly.

      It’s obvious that she’s aroused.

      While massaging both of her breast violently, I go in and out of
      Iona’s insides over and over again.

      「Iona…! Iona…! You’re the best woman…!」

      I whispered to Iona while carrying on powerfully.

      「Sharuru-sama…Sharuru-sama too is amazing…! Being embraced by
      Sharuru-sama puts me on cloud nine…!」

      「It’s completely a couple’s world…」

      Shia was completely treated as an outsider.

      However, she stares at our act eagerly.

      Iona and I reached climax again.

      Afterwards, I seek Iona’s body over and over on top of the bed
      until I was satisfied.

      「Iona’s really the best girl. I felt so good that I thought
      I’d melt」

      I embraced her gently while praising her.

      「Ah…」

      Iona gasps seductively.

      It’s very sexy.

      I kissed her this time while holding her breast violently.

      「Nn…Ah…nn…」

      Finally freeing Iona’s lips, we lied down and snuggled.

      「I heard that gentlemen that the after sex is just plain but
      Sharuru-sama seems to be different…」

      「Yeah, that’s right. Iona satisfies me that much so I
      can’t help loving her」

      Saying that, I held Iona’s shoulder gently.

      「Me too, I want to satisfy Sharuru-sama so you can love me dearly
      too…」

      Showing an entranced expression, Iona shut her eyes.

      I can’t help but feel superior when a gallant female knight shows
      that kind of expression.

      「Ohmy, thanks for the feast」

      「Now then, Shia」

      「W-what is it?」

      「Come here and show me your pussy」

      I gave Makishia an order and observed her crotch.

      「I-It’s embarrassing…」

      「You’ll even be more embarrassed so show it to me without reserve.
      Endure it a bit more」

      Makishia’s panties are stained with a beautiful vertical
      line.

      「Seeing me poke up Iona’s pussy makes Shia get this lewdly drenched
      even though she’s a virgin」

      I said while tracing her clit from the top of her panties that’s
      drenched with love nectar.

      「Ah…!」

      I quickly took off her panties, opened her vagina and exposed her
      hymen.

      「This hymen will be broken by my penis tomorrow night」

      Saying that, I crawled my tongue to her hymen that’s smeared with
      love nectar.

      「Ah…! Ahn…! It’s embarrassing when you lick that place…!」

      Making a lewd wet sound on purpose, I tasted Makishia without any
      reserve.

      「Shia’s love nectar is delicious. Thinking that I can’t drink
      it anymore tomorrow, it makes me feel regrettable」

      「T-That’s lewd…!」

      「Let’s have Shia feel anguish tonight. I’ll make you a woman
      tomorrow evening after all」

      「That’s…I’ll ask you to be gentle…」

      「I don’t know if you’ve done it but I forbid you to masturbate
      tonight. Iona, the two of us will look after her」

      「Yes. Certainly」

      「E-Even Iona-san!? Even if you tell me, I’ve never done something
      as vulgar as masturbating!」

      「I wonder. Even though you can’t help but want to play with this
      wet pussy intensely right now」

      That’s why I’ll stay here today.

      Iona who’s been inseminated without reserve and I who inseminated
      and filled Iona without reserve showed off a lot of our act to
      Makishia who’s in the middle of frustration.

      Her body is flushed that she can’t sleep.

      I’ll take Makishia’s virginity tomorrow.

      I’ve got my hands filled with Iona, my groin hurts right now but
      fun things are fun so I can’t help it.
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      Chapter 2 「Female Knight Makishia③」

      We’ve ended up making children with Makishia with that sort of
      details but her first time is threesome, I’m quite worried about
      her sexual life in the future.

      She can’t concentrate during her sword practice during daytime but
      I let it be because I was the one who caused her anguish.

      It’s scheduled tonight without any trouble so I’ll be gentle with
      her.

      Shia was wearing a lovely underwear that she had worn last
      night.

      She followed my order perfectly.

      Then I snatched a kiss and violated her mouth.

      「Ahn~! It’s so passionate…!」

      Makishia writhes.

      During the kiss, I rubbed Makishia’s abundant chest and lastly,
      placed my face between the rich pair of hills.

      I feel bad for Iona but I can’t do this feat with Iona’s modest
      chest.

      「Iona’s beautiful breast is charming but Shia’s big breast won’t
      lose either, it’s charming」

      「Ahn~…! I’m glad even if it’s a lie…!」

      「I’m not lying. I’ll prove by loving it dearly」

      「Ah…!」

      I took my time to massage Makishia’s breasts, lick it, suck it, I
      did every single caress possible.

      「If you cherish it this much…my breast must really be…charming
      isn’t it?」

      「Yeah, it’s the best. I honestly feel that I haven’t
      done enough even though I did that much」

      「I’m glad…!」

      「I’m going to love this one this time.」

      「Ah…!」

      I took Makishia’s completely wet panties off her thighs from the
      long caress.

      「Aaaa…My vagina is being seen…」

      「Okay, open up your pussy and show it to me and Iona」

      「Aaah…For me to show this deep…it’s embarrassing…」

      She obediently follows what I say even though she say that.

      「My penis will go through this hymen and I’ll make Shia a
      woman」

      Makishia’s genital has love nectar oveflowing.

      I make the same vulgar sound from yesterday and drank Makishia’s
      love nectar.

      「Thinking that this is the last time I’ll be drinking this virgin
      love nectar today, it’s regrettable but there’s no helping
      it」

      「Yes…」

      「I’m already at my limit. Would you accept me? Shia」

      「Yes, please come in… If I can offer it to Sharuru-sama, it’ll be
      the best of all happiness…」

      「I’ll also feel the happiest if I accept Shia’s virginity」

      「I’m glad…」

      「Then, open your pussy with both of your hand to make it easy for
      me to go in」

      「As you command」

      Shia obediently followed.

      「The two of you will be pole sisters once I broke this hymen of
      your pussy」

      Putting my tip on her hymen, I said those lewd words.

      「Iona」

      「Yes, Sharuru-sama」

      「As a senior pole sister that graduated a step ahead, watch
      properly as Shia graduates from her virginity」

      「Yes, as you command」

      I pushed down my waist and thrust it in quickly.

      「Ouch…! This is the pain of virginity loss, isn’t it…!」

      Shia grimaced in pain.

      「Right. You’re no longer a virgin. You’re my woman now. You’ll be
      inseminated by me, bear my child, this will be an exclusive pussy
      for me to make a child」

      「Sharuru-sama’s exclusive child-making pussy…I’m glad…」

      「Then, let’s begin child-making immediately」

      「Yes…please pour lots of semen inside my pussy…」

      I adjust it and went in and out of Makishia’s woman road insides
      with a constant pace.

      「Ah…Ahn…~! This is Sharuru-sama…! It’s hot, hard, and
      strong…!」

      Iona takes revenge from last night and she kept looking at
      Makishia’s connecter part.

      「So when you bleed this much if you lose your own virginity… It
      wasn’t long before mine but it looks painful…」

      「Uhm…Iona-san? I feel embarrassed if you look that much…」

      「You’ve had all of your time watching Iona’s pussy being pierced by
      me so show all of it today」

      「Right…it is. I’m going to show up a lot of child making with
      Sharuru-sama until Iona-san can’t endure it…!」

      「Well done. That’s the spirit」

      I speed up the pace of the piston and kept thrusting
      Makishia.

      Then we both reached climax.

      「Haa…haa…haa…haa…」

      「You did well, Shia. That was great」

      I embraced Shia closely.

      Iona looked at it enviously.

      Just for a bit.

      I cured Shia’s laceration with the same recovery magic I used on
      Iona.

      「As expected of a Hero. You can even use a high rank recovery
      magic. I’d like to express my gratitude from your
      consideration」

      「Well, it’s not rare for a solo diver of a labyrinth dungeon」

      I answered carelessly the Makishia that’s gritting her teeth.

      「Doing the Labyrinth dungeon solo…usually it’s challenged by a
      party of several people for a few days…or so I heard…? Sharuru-sama
      is really a non-standard Hero isn’t he?」

      「It’s not something that huge」

      「So modest. I love that you’re being modest, not trying to show
      that you’re someone big」

      「Is that so? Well, I feel bad not accepting your praise but that’s
      exaggerated」

      「For me to give birth to the child of such a special and superior
      Hero, It’s an honor as a woman. Please bless me with
      Sharuru-sama’s child more and more inside me」

      She’s saying that even though she’s just a virgin a while ago, her
      woman hole tempts me agressively.

      It intends to have my child.

      Seeing that appearance of Makishia, Iona interrupts as she hadn’t
      been caressed at all tonight.

      「I thought that it’s my turn to be loved this time…」

      The two of them are dying to have my sperm.

      They’ll want to get pregnant with my child if I just give them the
      gap, what a troubling pregnant-want girls.

      Since it’s rare, should we try putting and comparing both
      holes?

      「I’m glad that both of you desire me. But unfortunately, I
      only have one penis. That’s why I’ll give you love in turn」

      「In turns?」

      「The swap will be after one minute. It’ll depend on luck whichever
      hole it pours in. If you really want my child that much then
      tighten my penis with your pussy and squeeze it out as you
      plead」

      「The first one will be me」

      Iona introduced herself.

      「N…ku…fuu…how’s it, Sharuru-sama?」 Does…it feel good…?」

      「Yeah. It feels good, it’s the best. Iona’s pussy is tight as
      always」

      「Aah…I’m feeling good too…」

      Iona’s absorbed in stroking my thing.

      But, I’m not a premature ejaculator, there’s no way I’d finish so
      early no matter how good Iona’s inside is.

      「Ah…that’s regrettable. I wanted to take Sharuru-sama’s sperm
      yet…」

      「Next is your chance, Shia」

      「Yes. It’s my turn now. Iona-san had been granted by Sharuru-sama’s
      sperm a lot of times, don’t you think it’s greedy? Please bless me
      with Sharuru-sama’s child this time!」

      I enjoyed the two of the hole thoroughly and finally ejaculated at
      Iona’s hole.

      The stimulation is different from usual so I released an unusual
      amount too.

      「Ah…! It’s still coming out, Sharuru-sama’s semen…is going inside
      me…!」

      My child was continued to be accepted in Iona’s womb for less than
      ten seconds, she makes an enchanted face then whispered.

      「Ahn~ Even though Iona-san’s been receiving Sharuru-sama’s chile
      everyday…! It’s unfair…!」

      Makisha stared at it frustrated.

      After that we resumed our act.

      Then.

      This time Makishia’s the one I’m pouring my semen on.

      「Ahn~…! Fantastic…! I can feel that my womb is pleased…! My pussy
      succumbs to Sharuru-sama’s sturdy penis and it can’t help but feel
      joy…!」

      Then we repeatedly did it without feeling tired and we desired each
      of our bodies.

      The result, my semen I let out overflowed between the thighs of the
      two.

      I’ve been literally squeezed by the two tonight and I tasted higher
      pleasure as a stallion.

      「If you desire me that much, I’m getting much happiness more than
      being a stallion deserves…」

      「My womb is full. I’m definitely blessed by Sharuru-sama’s
      child. I’m looking forward to see the face of the
      child…!」

      「That was wonderful, Sharuru-sama. You’re usually wonderful but
      you’re even more wonderful today」

      「That’s an amazing chaos, Iona. Did you feel too much?」

      「Something like this is the first and the last. I can’t do
      something this embarrassing for the second time」

      Iona said sulking.

      「Iona’s really cute」

      I said that while embracing her gently.

      「Ah! It’s unfair that it’s only Iona-san! Me too!」

      Thus I’m being sandwiched by a beautiful breast (Not small) and big
      breast.

      I’ve been restrained completely until it was morning.
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