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[Made a Santa bikini to celebrate Christmas]

(Santa bikini outfit image)

Divided into a big size and a small size.

If the response is good, I'll finish the wide and narrow sizes and upload them tomorrow.

Attachments:

1. SANTA_BIG

2. SANTA_SMALL

*Guide for Newbies

1. When downloading the images above, save them as a zip file.

2. Extract the files.

3. Move the files inside to the GAME/CHARACTER/OUTFITS folder, and you're done.

4. Then go to character customization and apply the outfit.

Recommended: 185 Not recommended: 0

└ Masterpiece Alert!!!!

└ As soon as I saw it, I mindlessly recommended it.

└ Thumbs up all the way

└ I'm not lying, I hit the recommend button 500 times.

└ Santa... bikini...?

└ Turning on the excitement meter

└ Ahaha, I want to lock Cosso in a room and make him create customs all day.

...

"Wow... was this one pretty good?"

Customization.

A feature where users can create characters in the game themselves.

Going beyond that, users could even create clothes, hairstyles, accessories using specific programs and tools, or even create new body shapes.

Among those, my hobby is creating clothes and accessories.

Roaming the communities of games that support customization, distributing the customs I've made has been the sole joy of my life.

Somehow, I also earned the title "Masterpiece."

"As expected, the more revealing, the more popular it is."

This time, in celebration of Christmas, I created a Santa bikini outfit for female characters.

Last year, I made a safe and traditional Santa outfit, and the response was decent.

However, this time, I only kept the red and green colors fitting for "Christmas" while making the bikini.

Even I find this outfit quite daring.

It's a bit of a stretch to call it a Santa outfit, though...

Recommended: 283 Not recommended: 0

Judging by the speed at which recommendations are coming in, it seems like I made the right choice.

[Wow, Cosso, the stats on this piece are insane!]

[Analysis table of this Santa bikini's stats]

[Masterpiece! Masterpiece! Masterpiece! Masterpiece! Masterpiece! Masterpiece!]

[This masterpiece's stats are out of this world, right?]

[SSS grade? Isn't this unprecedented?]

"Wow... the stats seem pretty good this time."

The customization game I uploaded this time is called .

One difference from other games is that depending on how users customize, the stats of the character they raise change.

The same goes for various clothes and accessories.

AI evaluates and assigns stats, and it's said that the more effort put into a piece, the better the stats turn out.

It seemed like this piece had quite good stats.

I started customizing as a hobby at first.

Or should I say, for my own pleasure.

Creating various female characters, dressing them in eye-catching outfits, everyday clothes, and enjoying the game. I didn't need a girlfriend.

Sharing the customs I made was initially for showing off.

I shared files just for that purpose.

The response from people was much better than I anticipated.

Later, despite not promoting it, as the game grew, donations piled up.

Today, I checked the donation page to read people's messages.

But then, at that moment.

"...What's this?"

Among the donation messages, one strange message caught my eye.

The message that shines brightly alone.

["Nickname: Master Craftsman" Hello]

The moment I clicked to check that message,

My room suddenly began to collapse.

Kugugugugu—

["Nickname: Master Craftsman" Hello.]

So, you were the first to create an SSS-grade custom?

Have you seen this comment by any chance?

└ Ahaha, I want to lock Master Craftsman in a room and make them only create customs.

From now on, just make customs inside the room. Good luck

P.S Maybe something good will come out of it?

***

A dimly lit room.

A lantern sways on the ceiling.

The space that was clearly my room has transformed into a space reminiscent of a dungeon from a Tsukuru RPG game.

The area in front of my computer changed as if by design.

[Equipment Crafting Table]

Then, the walls were different from other places.

'...A screen?'

It felt like that. Almost like a giant monitor screen...

At that moment,

As light illuminated the dark room, the screen lit up.

"Ah, my eyes!"

Startled, I closed my eyes, and at the same time—

It felt like I was possessed as information about the world came into my head.

[Rabin]

Equipment Enchanter

.

.

.

The landscape on the screen resembled a medieval RPG game.

It was as if the observer mode of that game had been turned on, allowing me to see through the perspectives of different people.

Is this real?

It's hard to believe.

Crack!

Even when I tried hitting myself, nothing changed.

Rabin sat there dazed for a few hours before finally coming to terms with the situation.

Another world.

This is another world. Not exactly how I imagined it, though.

Rabin gazed at the transparent hologram floating in front of him.

[Equipment Crafting Table]

"Is this a device for creating customs?"

The equipment crafting table displayed a screen identical to the program I usually used to create customs.

'...So, am I really trapped in this room to create customs?'

I decided to try creating a basic form of full plate armor that came to mind when thinking of medieval times.

And then,

A different screen appeared above, unlike my usual program.

[Materials needed for enchanting: Iron Ingot x1, Copper Ingot x1]

[Insufficient materials.]

"I need materials."

Unlike a computer, enchanting physical objects requires materials, so it wasn't surprising that I needed them.

"But with just one iron ingot and one copper ingot..."

What if I reduce the area?

With just one iron ingot and one copper ingot, I could enchant a massive full plate armor.

This meant that by reducing the area, I could make armor with fewer materials, right?

I started cutting various parts of the existing full plate armor.

For example, I completely removed the sleeves, cut off the shoulder pauldrons, and exposed the stomach area.

I'm not sure if this armor is practical.

"Completed."

In reality, it's hard to consider it armor since it barely covers the chest and the lower part looks more like hot pants.

However,

[Materials needed for enchanting: Steel Ingot x53 Ogre's Fang x30 Pristine Wyrm Bat Wing x15]

"...Huh?"

It's clearly the same material.

I only cut from the existing design.

But the required materials have increased significantly.

"Wait..."

Could it be that 'that rule' is being applied?

I went ahead and created a sexy costume I made once before.

Commonly known as a mini bikini armor.

The bikini armor barely covers essential areas in a bikini shape.

I further improved upon it.

If a woman were to wear it, it would barely cover nipples and the genital cleft, reaching that level of coverage.

In reality, making it would require only a piece of cloth and some thread.

However, when I completed the design, the required materials that came to mind were beyond imagination.

[Materials needed for enchanting: Red Dragon Wings x 4, Brown Dragon Scales x 3, Leaves of the World Tree x 20, Core of a One-Eyed Golem x 3, Bottle containing tears of the Northern Fairy of the World Tree x 10, Giant Orc's Tendons x 20, Bottle containing Ogre Chieftain's Blood x 5, Cave Giant's Mammary Gland x 3…….]

"No, what is this…."

Although an incredulous chuckle escaped his lips, he understood in his mind.

It was clear that in this world, the rule 'the more you strip, the stronger you become' was in effect.

In fact, just by creating and distributing Santa bikini outfits, which had a relatively small surface area, I received stats of SSS grade.

"Let's try experimenting for now."

At the end of the experiment, he could discern one rule.

"The more revealing it is, the more materials it demands, right?"

For example, cutting out the same area doesn't bring about significant changes, but if it exposes nipples or private parts?

Instantly, the required materials increase exponentially.

Since I haven't made one myself, I'm not sure how the stats will turn out, but...

It's highly likely that the more exposure, the higher the stats will be.

"But the problem is I can't make something like this right now."

Anyway, with just a piece of cloth, a complete garment can be made, and with just one iron ingot, decent armor can be enchanted.

"...But where do I get the materials?"

At that moment.

Clang—

A bell rang from somewhere.

Simultaneously, the screen of a large monitor shifted.

It resembled a medieval cathedral.

Embarrassingly, my picture hung on the innermost wall of the cathedral.

In front of it was an altar-like structure.

Two women who looked like adventurers stood before the altar.

One with black hair and the other with red hair.

The woman with black hair was dressed quite conservatively.

Her garment made of cloth left no part untouched, almost resembling a nun's attire.

The woman with red hair was the opposite.

With slightly tanned skin, she exposed firm thighs and her navel.

As the fair-skinned woman with black hair bowed her head in prayer, a window appeared before me through which I could send messages.

"...Feels like taking a commission."

Rabin inquired about the requirements.

[What do you need? Be specific.]

"I need pajamas to wear while sleeping in dungeons...."

It wasn't just about requesting pajamas.

Dungeons are dangerous places where risks abound.

Wearing armor to bed affects sleep efficiency.

It may sound trivial, but for adventurers, every dungeon is like a college entrance exam.

Entering in optimal condition is crucial.

Therefore, these pajamas should be comfortable to improve sleep efficiency and also serve as special clothing for being prepared during sleep for sudden attacks.

For instance, items with special functions that alert when monsters appear nearby.

If not, at least with high defense and agility stats.

In response to her request, I tried customizing at the crafting station.

Simple pajamas.

However, the stats and abilities varied each time I changed the design.

"If it's for dungeon use…."

[Ordinary cloth pajamas]

-But imbued with divine power.

[Special Ability]

-Nullifies surprise attacks during sleep and awakens the wearer.

"This doesn't look too bad."

[Materials needed for enchanting: Cloth scraps x2]

The required materials are minimal.

I already have cloth scraps in possession.

I displayed the necessary materials for crafting.

[Cloth Scraps x2]

"Two pieces for a thousand coins... Would it be alright if you came back after making the purchase?"

As the black-haired woman asked politely, the red-haired woman beside her stepped forward as if to dissuade her.

"Elinne, you just need to take everything off and sleep. Don't waste time unnecessarily; let's just go."

"...Don't you remember how dangerous it was last time? What if something like that happens again..."

"Well, why don't we just go to the equipment store and buy one then?"

"But where would we get the money...! To get a robe imbued with power from the equipment store, it'll cost at least 10 gold..."

"Even so, is it right to hastily decide on someone who hasn't been proven yet, and that too, without consulting anyone else?"

It seemed that the red-haired adventurer was not pleased.

But you can't afford to lose your first customer.

Shall I make it for you?

"Enchantment."

[Ordinary Cloth Robe]

- But it contains magical power.

A simple robe.

Preserves warmth and also grants a slight agility stat boost.

[Special Ability]

- Nullifies surprise attacks during sleep and awakens the wearer.

[Wearing Requirement]

Lewdness level 1 or higher

[Hidden Function]

Lewdness gradually increases based on the duration of wear.

        
            The devotion was a success.

"It's not much different from customizing as usual."

The only difference was that the clothes I made popped out of the screen's tailoring.

The black-haired girl was startled and grabbed her pajamas.

"Oh...! Thank you! Thank you!"

At that moment.

[Follower Count: 1]

The number of followers increased.

The deity she worships has now become me.

"I will make sure to bring the requested offering of two pieces of cloth! Thank you!"

The black-haired girl bowed repeatedly and soon left the shrine.

I roughly understood the structure.

I am a deity in this world.

When followers offer tributes, equipment is made from those offerings.

Through that equipment, the followers can be strengthened.

"...But the efficiency is quite remarkable, isn't it?"

With just a few pieces of cloth, equipment worth more than 10 gold can be created.

There are various ways to earn the faith of followers, but perhaps the most certain one is 'definite rewards.'

In that sense, equipment would be the most definite reward.

For now, since the black-haired girl is my only follower, I should observe her.

I fixed the screen on her.

The black-haired girl's name is Elinu.

She, embodying the deity, headed towards the lower dungeon with her pajamas.

Accompanied by her friend, Melvia.

The two of them conquered the dungeon as usual.

They were located on the 20th floor of the lower dungeon.

It was the top floor of the lower dungeon. Conquering only the boss here could make one an intermediate adventurer.

"Let's set up camp here, rest, and recover our condition. We'll conquer it around lunchtime tomorrow, right?"

"Yeah."

The two of them pitched a tent next to the boss room of the dungeon.

Their routine had already become repetitive.

Trying the boss, failing, practicing again, trying, failing.

They were colliding and breaking, thinking that their skills would gradually improve.

However, the 20th floor of the lower dungeon was known as the 'lower adventurer shredder.'

They had already been stuck here for several months.

Nevertheless, they still found joy in it.

Because they had each other as companions.

Elinu prepared to change into new clothes while fluttering her black hair.

After examining the plain pajamas with a bright expression, she showed them to Melvia.

"Ta-da! It's finally time to try on these divine pajamas!"

Melvia shrugged her shoulders.

"...Well, it's not bad. Still, I don't really get it. If you're going to ask the deity for something, why not ask for armor instead?"

Something like a weapon with tremendous attack power.

Seeing Melvia's expression, Elinu looked embarrassed.

"The new deities find it hard to bestow grace... How can I ask for something so burdensome..."

"Well... They probably want you to offer a lot of tributes."

Although she agreed verbally, Melvia still seemed uncomfortable.

Understandably, she felt that something was off about the shrine.

'Suspicious...'

It was different from a typical shrine.

Usually, there would be a symbolic object representing the deity next to the altar.

However, next to the deity of equipment at his altar, there was not an object related to equipment but something grotesque resembling a male genitalia.

Elinu didn't seem to mind as she held the pajamas and expressed her delight.

"It seems warm and comfortable even when sleeping. Hehe..."

"Ugh, how frustrating. There are so many guys who want to go to the dungeon shelter with us. If you ask one of them for a fireplace, they'd gladly bring it. There are plenty of guys willing to risk their lives after a few nights."

"Eek! Melvia! How can you say such vulgar things?"

Blushing shyly, Elinu scolded her.

In response, Melvia shook her head as if unamused.

"Saying vulgar things... Ugh, forget it."

"...Even though you say that, Melvia, you've never actually seduced a man yourself."

At Elinu's words, Melvia flinched momentarily.

But then, with a confident expression, she asked.

"Then should I show you later tonight?"

"Oh, no! I didn't mean you should actually show me..."

Elinne, with a slightly nervous expression, began to undress.

Her cloth armor was removed, leaving only her undergarments.

Fair skin and a modest bosom.

Overall, she was far from 'sexy,' but rather exuded a somewhat innocent vibe.

Watching her on the screen, Rabin started to worry.

"...Will that meet the requirements?"

[Wearing conditions]

Lewdness level 1 or higher

Considering how conservative she seemed, one might think there would be an issue with wearing it—

Without hesitation, Elinne had no problem putting on the nightwear.

As she put on the cloth nightgown, Elinne let out a soft moan.

"Hmm...?!"

The nightgown was undeniably comfortable, providing a warm feeling as if maintaining body temperature.

However, strangely, it seemed to stimulate her thighs.

In fact, the nightgown was digging into her crotch, leaving marks.

Melvia, the enforcer, raised an eyebrow.

"...What's going on?"

"Huh? Oh, it's nothing...."

"Well... it actually suits you quite well?"

"Is that so?"

Initially taken aback by the sensation, Elinne soon felt comfortable in the nightgown.

Turning around, she checked the nightgown from all angles.

Melvia had to admit.

"...Items with a sense of sacredness do differ."

Melvia's nightgown was a plain purchase from an ordinary equipment shop, devoid of any stats or abilities.

Pulling out her worn-out nightgown, Melvia looked embarrassed as she spoke.

"Elinne, can we turn off the lights?"

"Huh? Sure. But won't changing clothes in the dark be inconvenient for you?"

"I'm fine."

Melvia dimmed the lights and began to remove her gear.

Clatter—

Clatter—

Even with the lights off, their figures were clearly visible to me.

'...I was honestly curious about this....'

Compared to Elinne, Melvia's armor was more revealing.

However, it wasn't overly revealing.

Rather, it sparked curiosity, teasing the imagination further.

Soon, Elinne took off her chest plate.

"Wow."

An involuntary gasp escaped.

While Elinne's bust was modest and cute, Melvia's was significantly larger and firmer.

This sturdiness was evident even through her sporty underwear.

She then completely removed her armor.

Only her undergarments remained.

"But the undergarments are quite unexpected."

Her armor exposed her stomach and legs, and her speech hinted at a fiery temperament.

So one might expect her undergarments to match that.

Yet, they were quite the opposite.

Surprisingly, they were even more modest than Elinne's.

Swoosh—

Melvia put on a plain nightgown.

"Goodnight."

"You too, Melvia."

Both closed their eyes simultaneously.

But Rabin didn't turn off the screen.

There was something captivating on the screen.

Elinne's nightgown pants.

The deep hues between her thighs.

"...Wait a moment."

I zoomed in on the screen and watched for about 10 minutes.

While Melvia breathed evenly, Elinne continued to toss and turn, especially her lower body.

She vigorously kicked her legs.

Eventually, she sat up, checking in front of Melvia's eyes.

"Melvia...?"

Quietly calling her name, but Melvia didn't respond.

When it came to deep sleep, Melvia was always the first to fall into a profound slumber.

Confirming that Melvia was completely out, Elinne spread her legs wide.

Simultaneously, she let out a moan.

"Ah...!"

The strange pleasure she felt since putting on the nightgown now transmitted between her thighs.

Piercing sensations.

The nightgown adhered perfectly to her crotch crevice.

Despite her legs being spread, a distinct mark formed between her thighs.

Elinne lay down.

Stretching her legs wide in a cat-like pose, she inserted her right hand between her thighs.

Stabbing sounds—

She vigorously rubbed her index and middle fingers over her pajamas, and the pleasure she had been anticipating rushed over her.

"Haah...! Aaaah...! Ah...! Right there...! Ah...! More...! Haaaah...♡"

She even pushed her fingers under her pajamas.

The fabric slid smoothly into her crotch along her touch.

"Aaah! The fabric...! Feels much better than a man's cock...! Haaaah! Aah! I feel like I'm going crazy...♡"

Changing positions here and there while masturbating, Elinor soon collapsed, trembling uncontrollably with her eyes unfocused.

Her hands didn't stop.

"Haa... I feel like I'm going crazy...."

It wasn't just Elinor who felt like going crazy.

"...Was this woman a crazy slut?"

In the front, pretending to be all modest and emitting a pure atmosphere, but in reality, it was like this.

On the contrary, Melvia, who acted wild and made loud noises, was quietly sleeping.

Of course, that only stimulated the imagination further.

I also lowered my pants.

"Aaah...! My lord...! Aaah...! It feels like you're violating me... Haaaah...♡"

Soon enough, semen spurted from my member.

Simultaneously, moisture sprayed from between her legs.

Splat—

"Haa...."

After releasing a refreshing load of semen once, my member remained firm.

My libido showed no signs of diminishing.

Is this the power of a god?

"...Is there no way to deal with Elinor?"

As Raven muttered, a status window appeared in front of his nose.

[Elinor]

Lewdness: 985/999

Grade: Common

Easily becomes lewd.

. 

. 

.

        
            Two women emerged from the dungeon.

Once again, they failed to conquer the 20th floor.

Melvia, head bowed, clenched her fists tightly, trembling all over.

"Sigh... Let's succeed next time for sure."

She gazed eastward.

It was the direction of the training ground she frequented.

On the other hand, Elinne showed no reaction.

With a determined gaze, she stared into the distance at the temple of the 'God of Equipment,' Gold Hand Rabin.

Melvia departed for the training ground.

Watching her retreating figure, Elinne headed towards the temple.

Elinne had hardly slept.

She hadn't even taken off her nightclothes, merely layering a cloth armor on top.

"Ugh...! Ugh! Ughhh...! Ahh..."

Suppressing her moans, she made her way through the deserted alley towards the temple.

"Will someone discover me?"

"Could I be robbed along the way?"

Her worries turned into thrills.

Stoking her excitement further.

Soon, she arrived at the temple of Gold Hand Rabin.

Hurrying past the central hall, Elinne headed towards the room with the altar.

Click—

As Elinne walked up to and entered the room, only one thing caught her eye.

"Oh God... Your divine...♡"

A stone dildo resembling Rabin's phallus placed beside the altar.

Elinne quickly approached the altar and sat down hesitantly.

She gazed at the dildo with loving eyes.

In no time, she brought it to her lips.

"Chururrip... Haaah... My lord... Chururrip...."

Simultaneously, a sensation coursed through my own phallus.

"Gulp...! What the...?!"

An intense feeling on my tongue.

The hardening of the phallus happened in an instant.

On-screen, Elinne didn't stop. Her black hair swirled wildly as she moved her neck flexibly.

"Jubub... Jubub... Jubub... Chururrrip...!"

Her fingers danced like a performance on the phallus.

"My lord, I can't hold back anymore... Hng... Churrip...."

After removing the dildo from her mouth, Elinne swiftly removed both the cloth armor and nightclothes.

In one go, she also lowered the underwear that covered her genitals.

Her bare pink flesh, seemingly ready to accept the phallus at any moment, wriggled.

She then sat astride the dildo.

Pierce—

"Aaahhh...♡ It's full...! This feeling...♡"

The sensation of Elinne's vaginal walls reached me.

"Gulp...!"

For me, confined to the corner, it was an overwhelming stimulation.

Elinne continued to move up and down vigorously.

"Aahhh... Aahhhh! Aahhhhh♡"

Elinne was far from innocent.

Even her hip movements were anything but modest.

It felt like I wouldn't last much longer without climaxing.

Struggling to hold back the climax.

Suddenly, light began to emanate from Elinne's body.

[Elinne]

Lewdness: 999/999

The sensation of her vaginal walls vanished from my phallus.

Simultaneously, the on-screen Elinne disappeared.

Rabin, who had been holding his breath to avoid climaxing, exhaled deeply.

"Huuk... Huuk...."

What on earth was happening?

As I tried to understand the situation.

Thud—

The sound of a mattress bouncing echoed from behind.

On the bed mattress lay Elinne.

"Hueuk...?"

Just as seen on screen.

She exposed her genitals while still wearing underwear and nightclothes around her ankles.

Elinne made no attempt to grasp the situation.

Her gaze was fixed entirely on my phallus.

Without breaking her stare, she discarded the remaining pieces of clothing.

"Please... Devour me.... Haa...♡"

Creak creak creak—!

The bed squeaked, accompanied by the sounds of flesh colliding, filling the room with licentious noises.

Turning those sounds into a melody, Elinne sang a song.

“Ah! Ah! There! More, harder! Please do it harder...♡”

Though not a complete virgin, apart from his first girlfriend, Mo-sol had never engaged in relationships.

Nevertheless, upon mixing skin with Elinne, he could feel it.

“Ah… So tight and wet...! She was way more perverted than she looked, wasn't she...?”

“Ah! That's right! I'm your master! Elinne is a total perverted slut! Devour me more! Ah! Harder, harder ♡”

On the first day, the innocent-looking black-haired girl who had been praying at the temple was nowhere to be found.

There was just one lascivious woman consumed by sexual desire, eagerly craving my body.

Elinne, while on all fours, would either push herself onto me like a dog while guiding my hand to her small breast, or extend her tongue to lick my fingers.

“Acting innocent until now...! Ah...!”

“That's right! Ah! Ah! But... but I was lonely...!”

Elinne's status displayed a 'Common' grade from the beginning.

Externally portraying innocence and ignorance, she easily succumbed to lewdness more than anyone else.

“You lewd woman. I'll use you once and discard you...!”

“No! Please, master♡ Spare me! Don't abandon Elinne! Ahh ♡”

Elinne showed signs of masochism from the start.

She enjoyed being neglected and humiliated.

There was no need to hold back.

“My master♡ Your manhood is the best! It's the best I've ever tasted! Ahh ♡”

“Ah...! Disgusting!”

As I withdrew my member for external ejaculation, Elinne quickly turned around and took my member into her mouth.

“Mmm... Delicious... Juicy... Mmm...! Ahh...! Ahh...!”

Granting her wish, I released all my semen into Elinne's mouth.

After swallowing my essence, Elinne lay down on my bed.

“Master... I love it so much... Do you want to do it again?”

As I contemplated another round, a grey light began to emanate around Elinne's exhausted body.

No, it was more accurate to say that it began to manifest.

‘This is the light of a Common-grade.’

Just as I confirmed the light, a sound came from the table beside the bed.

Clatter—

Pushing aside Elinne, who was pleading for another round, I checked the table and found new materials.

[Ravenje Special Fabric x 10]

‘...These are rewards.’

Just by the name, they seemed like quite special materials.

What could be made from them?

As I held the fabric and headed towards the crafting table, a bright light from the screen almost blinded me.

I squinted and checked the screen.

On the screen, Melvia, a valiant warrior training in the dojo, appeared.

A vivid red light (Mythic/Legendary) surrounded her.

“What kind of world is this...?”

[Melvia]

Lewdness: 0/999

Her purity rivals that of the highest-ranking saint.

Grade: Mythic (Legendary)

She is no different from the revered saints in history. Corrupting her won't be easy.

***

Elinne and Melvia met again in front of the dungeon to conquer it.

However, Elinne looked significantly different from before.

Melvia was taken aback.

“W-what's going on?”

“Lady Raven... The god has summoned me...!”

Elinne was surrounded by a divine light.

A golden light that seemed to blind the eyes.

It was a buff that lasted for a day after having relations with her.

“...What?”

“It's true! I went to the temple and... um... prayed, and then the god called me!”

Mixing in a bit of falsehood, Elinne spoke, causing Melvia to narrow her eyes suspiciously.

A gaze of doubt.

“...You didn't go to some weird shop or something, did you?”

This question arose due to Elinne's considerably bold attire.

If before she dressed like a nun, now it was no different from Melvia's.

It wasn't just simple cloth.

It felt imbued with divine power.

Rabin had created it using a special material [Rabin's special fabric] at the cost of one.

"If I had gone to that strange dell, the Lord would have been angry. The Lord watches over everything."

"...That might be true."

Despite being taken aback by Elinne's sudden change, Melvia could only nod at the distinctly divine power she felt.

"Shall we go conquer today as well?"

[Lower Dungeon 20th Floor]

The lower dungeon resembled an artificially constructed maze.

At the end of the maze was not an exit but a boss room.

One had to clear the lesser monsters before the boss room and then defeat the boss inside to complete it.

Previous monsters could be cleared with party members.

However, for the 20th floor, considered intermediate, the boss room had to be soloed.

Elinne and Melvia took on the challenge once again.

They entered and were transported to different dimensions.

As the number matched, a blue light illuminated a massive stone door.

A single red light entered as usual.

Ping—

Soon, the red light faded, and Melvia emerged.

"Sigh... Another failure."

Will they ever succeed?

Melvia waited for Elinne to come out next.

After about ten minutes, a green light shone through the stone door.

Elinne emerged, her black hair flowing.

"Wow! We did it!!! Thank you...!"

For the past few months, they had been stuck on the 20th floor.

Elinne and Melvia had stood together here for months as comrades.

Even in failure, they stood by each other.

But just now, Elinne cleared the 20th floor.

She was now an intermediate player.

Melvia stared at her blankly.

Elinne knelt down on the ground and began to pray.

"Thank you! Thank you! My master, the Lord! Thanks to the Lord...! I will definitely visit the temple today too...!"

        
            "Ellyn has become an intermediate player?"

"Yeah, it's a rumor that she became one thanks to becoming a devotee at the 'Gold Hand Labin' temple."

Ellyn received a buff.

She also started wearing much more powerful equipment made by Labin.

Thanks to that, she was promoted to an intermediate player.

This fact became a huge topic at the novice guild the next day.

"Is it true that Ellyn has become an intermediate player?"

"Wow, is gear really the best way to level up? Maybe I should go worship the Gear God too..."

"I can't blame it on gear anymore... It seems like it's all about skills now."

Common (ordinary), uncommon (advanced), rare, epic, legendary, mythic.

This grading system was a concept seen in various other RPG games for equipment.

However, for me, it's a classification system for 'people.'

And that too, based on 'how easily they become lewd.'

So, does a higher grade just mean it's harder to corrupt?

Not necessarily.

"Higher grades provide more mana."

That's not all.

With the growth of religion, one can be appointed to higher positions.

For example, not just a simple devotee but apostles or even higher-ranking ones like bishops, popes, and the like.

For the lowest grade devotee, if their lewdness reaches 999, they can summon you to their bed.

Engaging in sexual relations, directly or indirectly, earns mana.

On the other hand, higher positions can be summoned with lower levels of lewdness.

Even this time, I gained mana by engaging with Ellyn.

I could feel the mana writhing inside me.

The problem is that low-grade individuals like Ellyn don't provide much mana.

"In the end, it's better to target higher grades emotionally or intellectually..."

Most people are common in gray or uncommon in green.

Rare in blue or epic in purple are hard to come by unless you're near a church.

Even if you manage to find them, there's a chance they already worship another god.

According to the knowledge in my head, there are only three mythic-grade individuals across the continent.

Therefore...

"...I have to somehow seduce Melvia."

My six senses were drawn towards her.

When Ellyn's buff wore off, she couldn't exert any power in the intermediate dungeon.

She came whining to the temple.

"Master... Is there no better equipment available...?"

"To get better equipment, you need suitable materials."

"What kind of materials do you need?"

"At the very least, you'll need ogre fangs or wyrm wings to make something decent."

Up to a certain level, you can ask Ellyn to buy materials available in the market and offer them.

But beyond a certain point, only unobtainable materials are needed.

Things that are hard to come by at Ellyn's current level.

"Sigh..."

"It must be tough at your level. But there's another way."

As Ellyn pouted, I made a proposal, and she perked up.

"What is it?"

"Make Melvia believe in our religion."

At my words, Ellyn scratched her head.

"It won't be easy... Melvia is quite skeptical..."

"I've said it before, I have no ill intentions towards you. But if we succeed this time, I might be willing to help once more."

Ellyn's eyes widened at my words.

"T-then I'll give it a try. I-I'll definitely do it!"

In an instant, Ellyn dashed out of the temple.

Labin turned away from the screen, lost in thought.

"Melvia... If I can just make her a devotee, I think I can manage somehow..."

It might take some time.

Melvia's figure was too lewd to be considered 'mythic' grade.

A body shaped like an hourglass.

And dressed like a woman down to her toes.

Even though it's questionable if she fits the 'mythic' grade, it's certainly exotic.

But undeniably mythic.

Even in terms of lewdness alone, Elinn's count had easily surpassed 900 from the very beginning.

On the other hand, Melvia was at 0.

What kind of backstory could she possibly have to behave like this?

At this point, there is no way to know.

Now that things have turned out this way, I want to find out for sure.

More precisely, I want to conquer.

I decided to check out Melvia's daily routine.

***

After finishing settlements at the guild, Melvia ran through a small alleyway.

She looked around nervously and entered a building without even changing her equipment.

Creak—

The shabby wooden building, covered in mold, seemed like it could collapse at any moment.

At first glance, it appeared to be an old house.

However, written on the roof was the following:

[Our Training Grounds]

With a creaking sound, Melvia opened the wooden door.

Creak—

Inside the training grounds was a space of about 20 pyeong.

In the innermost part stood an elderly man holding a staff.

In front of him, several young children were practicing with wooden swords.

"Master, I'm here."

As she greeted by removing her helmet, the elderly man welcomed her warmly.

"Melvia, you've worked hard... It seems like it's about time to replace that helmet."

"...I think I'll have to use it a little longer."

"I see...? Well, there was a donated chest plate though."

"Just wait a moment."

"No, Master. I'm fine..."

Ignoring Melvia's protests, the elderly man opened a door behind him and brought out the chest plate.

"The retired person took good care of it."

Handing over the plate, the elderly man nodded as Melvia gratefully accepted it.

"...Thank you!"

"Someday, when you have the means, make sure to repay those who helped you."

"Yes, I will definitely repay their kindness."

Indeed. Relationships of grace must always be taken seriously.

Muttering so, the elderly man asked Melvia, who was organizing her bag.

"So, how was the dungeon today? Did it go well?"

Melvia was completely stuck on the 20th floor of the dungeon.

"...It's still blocked. I think it's a problem with my skills."

In a situation where she only used equipment handed down by others.

Yet, she couldn't blame the equipment.

Is it the equipment or her actual skill?

A topic that comes up when customers at the tavern only drink.

Melvia's mentor, the elderly man, always emphasized 'actual skill.'

"Yes, effort never betrays you."

Sometimes, her words raised doubts, but it was all in vain.

Having doubts wouldn't magically give her the money to buy new equipment.

Melvia silently grasped her sword.

The elderly man took a sip of his mug and continued, "Your efforts will bear fruit someday. Remember, don't rely on equipment."

She had no choice but to devote herself to training.

...

"...So that's why she's dressed like that."

She was so poor that she couldn't afford to buy equipment.

That's why she had to wear second-hand gear.

Such a sad story.

If she becomes my believer, I am confident that I can make her well.

[Ravenje Special Fabric x9]

There are still 9 pieces of special fabric left.

With the aim of conquering someone like Melvia of Mythic grade, I plan to use up the remaining 9 pieces.

After sweating profusely, Melvia left the training grounds.

Where will she go next?

Quietly focusing on the screen, she was seen heading towards the tavern.

I thought she might be drinking, but she didn't order alcohol at the tavern; she just drank water.

She simply sat next to her female colleagues and engaged in conversation.

"You went to the intermediate level this time, right? Too bad. I'm going to try the beginner level."

"Yeah, Melvia, hang in there. Where are you going after this? Are you going to that place again today?"

"Yes, I'm going to charm the men again. Hehehe...."

"Ugh, what's the point of going intermediate? I don't even mess with guys. Envious..."

"Well, going intermediate might be better."

Messing with guys?

Checking Melvia's stats now, that's a lie.

But why Melvia is telling such lies was quickly revealed.

"So, I'll give you tips for going intermediate. Will you ask guys for me?"

"Sure."

Deal made.

Female adventurers enthusiastically passed on tips to Melvia.

After listening intently to the tips, Melvia stood up from her seat.

"Thanks, then I'll ask the guys."

Melvia turned to the male adventurers in the tavern.

Without saying a word, she casually tapped them and gestured towards the seat she had been occupying.

The male adventurers who had been eyeing Melvia eagerly stood up and -

Naturally, they joined her at the table.

However, Melvia did not sit down.

She whispered to her female companions.

"Hmm, I'm going to mess with others elsewhere. You all have fun here. Enjoy yourselves."

"Wow, as expected of Melvia! Thanks!"

Melvia's appearance was not up to par for the men present.

That was silently agreed upon by everyone there.

Melvia left the tavern as it was, without messing with the men she had intended to.

"Wow... there are no special ladies around."

Every moment is filled with training and plans for self-improvement.

She goes to the dungeon, sleeps for a day, tries to defeat the boss, heads back to the training ground, trains, then goes to the tavern to receive tips from intermediate adventurers.

Melvia continued this 48-hour pattern repeatedly.

"...But you don't need to go through this trouble if you come to me, right? Isn't that so?"

"Squee...! Squee...! Yes... M'Lady Juin... Churrip...."

Some train until bedtime, while others run straight to their beds like spring chickens.

Of course, the latter yields better results.

Anyway, Melvia needs to experience this taste too.

From observing Melvia's pattern -

It was certain that waiting for Melvia to come exhausted was a mistake.

Although I instructed Elinne to persuade her, it ended in complete failure.

Even if there's a risk involved, I must extend my hand first.

I picked up some fabric from the table.

"I'll make a piece of clothing for her, go and give it to Melvia."

"Squee... Yes... Hnng...♡"

        
            ***

In front of Melvia heading towards the intermediate dungeon, Ellen appeared.

Holding something in one hand.

"Ellen...? The intermediate dungeon is not this way...."

"Yeah. I came because I have something to give you."

Ellen handed Melvia a cloth bundle he was holding without hesitation.

Inside the bundle were more cloth pieces.

Not just simple 'cloth pieces,' but something radiating a golden hue.

[Sacred Cloth Armor] - Exclusive equipment for Melvia

Doesn't look like ordinary cloth armor.

Enhances a significant amount of strength and stamina.

[Special Abilities]

- Once a day, nullify an opponent's attack and return it as is. (Active)

- When receiving fatal damage, nullify the damage and restore health to 100%.

- Purifies mana, increasing recovery by 200%.

[Requirements]

None.

"This is a gift bestowed upon you by Lord Robin."

"...What?"

An incredibly remarkable piece of equipment at first glance.

Melvia was taken aback.

"I... can't accept something like this. I'm not even a believer, never prayed to any deity... Besides, I usually prefer iron armor over cloth...."

"Lord Robin had this made specifically for you. If you won't use it, he said to just discard it."

Saying what I was instructed to, Ellen turned and left.

Switching the focus from Ellen joyfully running towards the temple, the screen turned towards Melvia.

How will she act?

.

.

.

Kwaaaah—!

*Gasping*... *Gasping*....

After dealing with the last minor enemy, Melvia gasped for breath.

Handling minor enemies was much tougher now compared to when she was with Ellen.

Setting up the tent that they used to do together was now a solo task.

It had become several times harder than before, but Melvia endured silently.

She didn't wear the 'Sacred Cloth Armor' given by Ellen.

She only brought it along in case she changed her mind.

If asked if she wanted to try it on, she honestly felt like wearing it.

But she restrained herself.

"You shouldn't rely on artifacts...."

Recalling the words of her master, Nopa, Melvia quietly nestled inside the tent.

She had to defeat the boss.

***

Melvia failed again.

Ellen reached the second floor of the intermediate level.

Next time, Melvia failed again.

Ellen reached the third floor of the intermediate level.

Several weeks passed like this.

Ellen settled on the third floor.

Although it had been only a few weeks since he ascended to the intermediate level, he had completely transcended the life of a poor lower-level adventurer.

Eating whatever he desired, moving out of the 5-copper inn-hopping life to rent a house. With clothes and equipment received from the deity, there was nothing more to say.

On the other hand -

Melvia's life remained the same. Nothing had changed.

She was steeped in poverty, no different from any other lower-level adventurer.

Ellen brought Melvia to a fancy restaurant.

Quite an expensive menu.

Just looking at the menu made her hands tremble.

A place where it cost 1 silver per person.

However, Ellen casually placed an order.

"Two lamb steaks here. For sides...."

The only thing Melvia felt when she looked at Ellen after his simple order was one thing.

Admiration.

"It looks good because it works out well."

"All thanks to Lord Robin... I should offer a prayer. Hehe."

Ellen smiled brightly as he prayed.

Then, he sneakily asked Melvia.

"You still haven't tried on the equipment Lord Robin gave you, right?"

"...Yeah."

"Just try it on once, and you'll realize. Lord Robin knows best."

To Ellen, it was an obvious story.

But Melvia couldn't accept it.

"You shouldn't rely on artifacts. It's better to walk around without them."

"It's not about reliance; it's about using equipment suitable for your level."

For people like us who are in dire straits, isn't Lord Robin the greatest deity?

..."

Melvia couldn't offer any response.

In reality, Elinne's words were not wrong.

Soon, the ordered dishes arrived.

As Elinne sliced her steak, she asked Melvia, "You pretend to be carefree, but you're actually putting in a lot of effort, right? You don't need to act in front of me. I already know everything."

With a look of surprise as if asking how she knew, Melvia raised her eyebrows.

"Lavin knows everything. She knows that you're working hard."

"...It's something I should do."

"Do you know how much effort I put into climbing up to Intermediate 3rd floor?"

Moving from Intermediate 1st floor to 2nd floor was never an easy task.

The same applied to going from 2nd floor to 3rd floor.

Intermediate demanded a different level compared to Beginner.

Listening to the words of Master Nopa, many other disciples who were dedicated to training had faced obstacles at Intermediate 1st floor.

However, Elinne ascended the stairs effortlessly.

Carefully taking a bite of her steak, Melvia replied conventionally, "You must have worked hard too."

But Elinne shook her head.

"No. I didn't work at all. I played all day, doing only what I wanted."

"What?"

"As long as I receive Lavin's grace, I can climb happily every day while having fun."

Elinne pulled out something from her bag.

It was a fur hat she recently made.

"Look at this. I've been knitting as a recent hobby. I may not make it as well as Lavin, but they say love makes you resemble someone, right? If it's not time to climb the dungeon, I spend my time doing what I want."

Elinne casually shared a story that would have startled Lavin if she had heard it.

Melvia's pupils were shaking roughly.

"Anyway, think about it. Just closing your eyes and wearing equipment isn't such a big deal. Isn't that right?"

Just a few weeks passed.

Many things had changed.

The street food they used to eat together for 1~2 copper coins had turned into a silver coin dish.

Their positions had reversed, and even the area they lived in had changed.

Even their way of conversing had shifted.

Melvia, usually assertive and rough in conversation, was now the opposite of Elinne.

But their current conversation was nothing like before.

Melvia was clearly feeling dejected lately.

She didn't want to compare herself.

She believed in supporting her comrades who were doing well.

However, if she said she wasn't envious of the continuous news about Elinne, it would be a lie.

She was gradually becoming pessimistic about her own situation.

On the other hand, Elinne, who was smiling broadly in front of her, seemed happier than ever.

"Think about it. I'm not asking for anything else. I just want to climb Intermediate dungeons with you like we used to."

An empty plate.

The taste of the steak was mind-blowing.

Elinne ate this every day.

Despite just a few floors' difference.

Melvia remained silent for a while before speaking up.

"...Thanks to you, I got to taste something like this."

At a luxurious restaurant, a bill dropped in front of Melvia after slicing the steak.

[This month's inn expenses]

"Sigh..."

There wasn't much money coming in, but there was plenty going out.

After finishing the dungeon try and meeting Elinne during the day.

The meal with her.

All those things flashed by like a shooting star.

***

Once again, alone heading towards the 20th floor of the Beginner dungeon.

Defeating all the small fry and spending the night.

In front of the boss room.

Melvia's heart felt heavy.

Her backpack carried slightly more weight than usual.

As she opened the stone door of the boss room and entered, the now very familiar boss greeted her.

With its dark red body and massive club.

Quaaaang—!

Now a familiar attack pattern.

Breaking Phase 1 was not an issue.

However, negative thoughts seemed to consume Melvia.

"Can I do it...?"

"Can I really defeat the 20th-floor boss...?"

Her stamina was already depleted.

But the boss was preparing for Phase 2.

Roarrrrr—!

The 20th-floor boss, who had been defeated once before, was roaring as he prepared to resurrect.

This time, his body was violet.

She had never managed to bring this guy down even once.

Elinne's words flashed through Melvia's mind.

— Just close your eyes and put on your gear, what's the big deal? It's not that hard, right?

Melvia tightly shut her eyes.

Yeah. What's the big deal?

Trying to reassure herself.

She dashed forward with her backpack.

.

.

.

Ping—

Green light filled the door of the lower-level 20th-floor boss room.

Clack clack clack clack—

"Bravo. That was truly impressive."

Melvia's fundamentals were solid.

It felt different from Elinne, who ascended effortlessly with her gear.

There was a sense that the gear had truly found its rightful owner.

Above all, she utilized the gear's special abilities incredibly well.

She knew exactly when and how to use these abilities in any given situation.

Moreover-

"It's cool and all, but it's also incredibly sexy."

Melvia usually wore iron gear.

Even if there was some exposure on her belly or thighs, the solidity provided by the iron gear was undeniable.

On the other hand, the gear she received from me was cloth armor.

While it covered every area, she could feel her chest fat jiggling beneath the cloth armor.

If this were an earthquake, it would be at least a magnitude 9.

Melvia, looking bewildered on the screen.

She soon headed towards my temple.

"...Done!"

[Follower Count: 2]

Your follower count has increased.

New feature unlocked.

[Sponsorship]

You can now sponsor gear directly to individuals who are not followers.

        
            Melvia has become an intermediate adventurer.

Even after receiving the adventurer title from the guild, she was taken aback.

"I'm an intermediate adventurer...."

She expressed gratitude to the Equipment God, Gold Hand Rabin, and decided to serve him as her deity.

However, the thought of 'not relying on equipment' still deeply rooted in her mind.

As if to shatter her beliefs-

Suddenly, Elinne appeared out of thin air.

With something creamy in her mouth.

Elinne grinned mischievously, gulping down the cream before speaking.

"Melvia! Congratulations! Shall we celebrate with a party in our honor?"

Elinne jingled a pocket full of silver coins.

***

[Sponsorship]

"...This looks really good, doesn't it?"

If you plan to raise a deity like Melvia of 'Myth' grade, it might not matter.

But to raise higher-grade deities, you also need farming deities like Elinne who bring in resources.

In that sense, the sponsorship function is not just about 'no longer needing Elinne for deliveries.'

For example, what if you sponsor suitable equipment to a woman in a critical situation in a dungeon?

There's a high chance that person will become my follower.

For now, I need to find these 'farming deities' while exploring dungeons.

"For now, should I take a break today?"

Because something good happened.

On the screen, Melvia and Elinne were dressed casually.

Simple cloth attire.

The two headed to the temple carrying all sorts of food and drinks for the party.

In spirit, I wanted to invite them to my bed and have a fun party....

Unfortunately, since I can't summon Melvia, that's impossible.

The screen focused on the two having a party.

"Melvia, congratulations from the bottom of my heart! Rabin also sends his congratulations."

Elinne seemed happier than the actual celebrant, Melvia.

Melvia, on the other hand, seemed calm.

It was a situation where all her lies had been exposed. She didn't want to pretend in front of Elinne.

"Thank you, I wanted to offer prayers of thanks to Rabin... But is it okay to have a party in the temple?"

"Yes! We even got permission, Rabin actually felt a bit regretful."

"...Regretful?"

What?

He wanted to invite you to bed together.

Swallowing those words, Elinne smiled and said, "Well, we could have done it in a slightly better place... You're still a new deity."

Anyway, shall we prepare for the party?

The two laid out various dishes.

Pasta and bread, assorted meats and salads, along with drinks and alcohol.

It seemed excessive for just the two of them, but they indulged themselves as the day went by.

After setting up the party, Elinne lit the candles.

She casually asked while rolling up pasta noodles, "So, how was it?"

"...What do you mean?"

Rabin's equipment. I haven't received anything that good yet..."

Elinne pouted and looked into the air.

She had no intention of giving good equipment, but Melvia broke the silence.

"To be honest... It was great. Not just good, it was amazing. It felt like I wasn't wearing celestial armor, but like the celestial armor was wearing me."

Melvia spoke as if she could ascend through equipment alone.

But anyone who had witnessed Melvia's battles would know.

That was Melvia's skill.

Ironically, it was Elinne who relied on equipment.

Melvia still seemed contemplative.

She spoke calmly, "I appreciate Rabin's generosity, but I'm not sure if it's right to keep climbing using such good equipment."

"Melvia, wake up. Equipment is part of your skill."

"Equipment can't be a skill."

"What are you saying? We reached intermediate with Rabin's equipment."

"Alright, that's fine. But what if, I mean, what if your equipment suddenly breaks while you're exploring the intermediate dungeon... or if you find yourself in a situation where you can't use your gear?"

I know what Melvia is worried about.

The fundamental question.

But my equipment would never do that.

"...Melvia, what are you talking about? Haven't you felt it yet?"

"...?"

As Melvia tilted her head, Elinn blushed and said,

"Rabin's equipment never loses its durability. It won't come off unless it's your will. In fact, the deeper you delve into it, the deeper it goes... hehe."

At Elinn's sly remark, Melvia's face turned red.

However, she quickly composed herself.

Melvia replied firmly,

"Well... there's a bit of an issue with that. The performance itself is truly top-notch, but... the irritating sensation keeps coming in."

"...What are you talking about? Isn't that the best thing...?"

Elinn, who had already reached the peak of lewdness, did not understand Melvia's words.

She continued,

"Maybe you're just not used to it yet? Later on, that sensation will really be... amazing..."

Elinn's expression turned ecstatic.

"Really? Maybe it varies from person to person. Should I say that the unique sensation from Rabin's equipment is painful...?"

Perhaps that feeling isn't entirely absent.

Could it be?

Just like feeling pain when forcibly increasing the lewdness of someone with a lewdness level of 0 as if breaking their hymen, there might be accompanying pain.

This issue will probably resolve itself over time.

Then,

Elinn asked a rather explicit question.

"Just a moment... Melvia, how often do you masturbate?"

"W-what...?!"

Melvia was taken aback, even dropping her fork.

"Hey, why are you being like this between us? Just tell me honestly. Even if it was acting, you seemed to know quite well."

Three to four times a week, right?

"W-what are you, w-what are you t-talking about...?!"

Melvia blushed completely and stuttered.

Definitely inexperienced.

"Melvia, could it be...?"

Completely inexperienced?

It was certainly the opposite about a month ago.

Was Elinn always like this?

Melvia was confused.

Elinn casually grabbed the dildo statue next to the altar.

"That's absurd... How pleasurable could masturbation be."

A warm sensation spread through my shaft.

Elinn moved her hand up and down.

Then naturally brought her other hand between her thighs.

"Ah... Melvia, you should also know this feeling."

"W-what are you doing right now...?!"

"Melvia. Come on, try it with me."

Elinn took the lead actively.

She brought Melvia over, sat her down, and directed her as if she were a teacher.

"Extend your fingers, and at first, gently stroke from the top like this. Hng...! Ahh..."

"Why do I have to do this...!"

"Stop resisting and enjoy this good day together."

Well done, Elinn!

Despite Elinn's proactive approach, Melvia did place her hand on her thigh.

However, she didn't move it any further.

In response, Elinn took hold of her wrist and moved it up and down.

"Don't just stay like that, try moving like this."

"No... Why do I have to do this...?"

Melvia's hand moved up and down following Elinn's lead.

However, the movement was incredibly awkward.

"Hmm... Or should we ask for Rabin's help?"

Elinn asked, pointing to the dildo statue.

Upon which, Melvia shook her head horizontally.

"Th-that device... I... I..."

Indeed, a goddess-level resistance.

She resisted immensely.

But our Elinn did not give up.

She sat on the dildo statue.

With a posture of stroking the dildo statue with her genitals.

"It's nothing special. Just need to stay like this, right? Haaah...! Oh, it feels so good...!"

Elinne trembled as she lightly brushed the statue of Dilgo.

The hem of her pants was already deeply stained.

Elinne seemed eager to take off her pants altogether.

However, completely engrossed in her newbie training, she mustered extreme patience and rose from her spot, leading Melvia to the statue with unwavering determination.

"Alright, just stand here like this."

Following Elinne's guidance, Melvia sat in front of the Dilgo statue and wrapped her thighs around the pole.

Melvia's body heat could be felt through the thin fabric of her pajamas.

To her surprise, the pole reacted significantly.

"I-I feel embarrassed..."

Although Melvia hesitated once more, Elinne did not stop.

"In this position, try moving slightly up and down."

Elinne even placed her hand between Melvia's armpits and attempted to move her up and down.

"D-Do we really have to do this?"

"Yeah...! We want to feel good together, right? Ahh...!"

After much effort from Elinne, Melvia's posture was finally perfected.

Soon enough, she began brushing the pole of the Dilgo statue.

Awkward but with a definite rhythm.

Swoosh—

Swoosh—

Melvia couldn't help but let out a moan.

"Ah...!"

Melvia's lewdness was no longer at zero.

"Aaaah! Haaah! How does it feel, Melvia? Enjoying yourself? Huaaah...!"

Beside her, Elinne, who had been comforting herself while watching the Dilgo, moaned and asked.

Blushing, Melvia replied, "I-I might be feeling a bit good... Huaah!"

"Ah! Then let's continue together...! Haaah! Let's feel good...! Huaah! For Lord Lavin...! Showing him...! Haaah!"

Melvia and Elinne were clearly getting into the mood.

And so was I.

The sensation of Melvia's pants rubbing against my pole was intense.

Perhaps more stimulating than what Elinne was doing...

As we indulged in the moment,

Suddenly, someone entered the temple.

"Pardon me."

A slender woman's voice.

What appeared next was undoubtedly a priestess.

And-

"I came looking for someone in pain... Are you hurting anywhere?"

Her body was surrounded by a crimson aura.

Just like Melvia.

        
            "Someone came looking for someone in pain... Are you feeling unwell?"

The blonde saint.

She entered with a worried expression, then made a surprised face and nodded slightly.

"I apologize for intruding into another god's temple despite having a deity to attend to. However, as a devotee of the healing goddess Menela, it was difficult to pass by."

Melvia froze at the appearance of the saint.

In the same position, clutching her abdomen.

On the contrary, Elinne seemed to be getting more excited about the current situation, subtly squirming.

The blonde saint chuckled.

"Both of you seem to be suffering from a cold... May I diagnose you?"

Light emanated from the saint's hand.

Melvia blinked and couldn't say anything.

However, Elinne, seemingly more excited by the situation, secretly chuckled and replied.

"Yes, Saint... My body feels too hot. Could I ask for an examination? Ah...!"

"Yes! You seem to be in a lot of pain... Please wait a moment."

The saint brought her glowing hand to Elinne's body.

Examining her as if using a stethoscope, the saint chuckled.

"It's strange. It doesn't seem like a cold... Mana seems to be flowing more vigorously."

Elinne confirmed.

The saint seemed truly clueless.

Teasing her, Elinne asked, "Is that so? Hmm... It keeps itching here. Could it be another illness? Hm..."

Elinne blatantly pointed to the crack of her buttocks.

Then she lightly touched it.

Her sticky fluid trickled between her legs.

"Hmm...?"

Was it urinary incontinence? The urine seemed too dark... Could it be due to dehydration?

That wouldn't make sense...

The saint muttered to herself, seemingly not understanding.

Elinne emitted more divine light.

"Ah... It's so itchy here, it's hard to bear... Ah...! Aaahh...."

She spread her legs wide in front of the saint and began to touch herself between her thighs frantically.

"It tickles... Oh! Could it be a bite from a bug-type monster?"

"Aaahh! I'm not sure either..."

"May I check your private parts?"

The saint asked with a concerned expression.

Elinne immediately removed her pants and underwear.

Her fluid dripped like melted cheese.

She spread her pink private parts wide with both hands.

"Aaahh... Saint, how does it look?"

"Hmm... Let me examine!"

The saint raised her hand with light and brought it to Elinne's private parts.

At the same time, Elinne moaned softly.

"Aah...! Ooh! It's warm... feels good..."

"There seems to be no problem according to the diagnosis... Wait. What's this...?"

The saint looked closely at Elinne's private parts, her gaze fixed on her clitoris.

"The reproductive organ seems swollen...!"

"Yes... Yes...! It's so itchy here, I keep touching it... Aaahh...!"

Elinne openly rubbed her clitoris vigorously.

Her excitement was reaching its peak.

Suddenly, the saint urgently stopped Elinne.

"Patient! No! Touching the swollen area like that could worsen the condition...!"

"But...! I can't take it anymore...! I can't hold back any longer♡"

"I'll administer emergency healing! Please wait!"

The saint quickly extinguished the light in her hand and conjured a different one.

Her hand glowed green.

As the saint applied the healing to Elinne's private parts.

Elinne's eyes rolled back.

"Urine...! Urine is coming out...♡"

Elinne trembled and sprayed liquid from her body.

Directly onto the saint's face.

Splatter—!

"Kyaaah...!"

Elinneu sprayed her breath on the face of the saint several times.

After reaching the peak, Elinneu smiled satisfactorily.

"Haah... Haah... Thank you, Saint... Thanks to you, I feel completely better."

Once the climax was over, Elinneu's excitement subsided slightly, and her face returned to its normal color.

Seeing this, the saint, despite being covered in sweat, smiled broadly.

"Wow! That's a relief...! I'm so happy I could be of help!"

"Thank you so much! I'm really sorry, but Saint, could you also take a look at this friend?"

Elinneu pointed to the still stiff Melvia.

Melvia was taken aback.

"Yes, of course!"

"Oh, I-I'm fine! I..."

"Melvia, the least you can do after the saint has come all this way is show some respect, don't you think?"

"N-no, it's not that...!"

As Elinneu and Melvia bickered, the saint brought her examining light back to Melvia once more.

"Hmm... This person seems to have a strong vitality as well..."

"Maybe something similar to me? Swollen from being struck somewhere."

Elinneu chuckled and lightly touched Melvia's swollen area.

"Ah...! What are you doing?!"

"Saint! Melvia seems to be swollen here too, right?"

Saying so, Melvia lightly pinched the part where her nipple was visible through her cloth.

"Kyaah...! E-Elinneu, you...!"

A rather embarrassing situation.

She lowered her pants and pulled out a firmly erect phallus.

With a concerned expression, the saint asked Melvia, "Would you also reveal your genitals for the patient? We need a more detailed examination."

Melvia was completely tense and unable to move.

Then, Elinneu lifted Melvia's cloth.

Melvia's huge underwear was revealed.

Above the underwear, Melvia's nipple protruded prominently.

"Look at this, Saint! This friend's nipple is also sticking out here!"

Elinneu shouted excitedly as she stripped off Melvia's underwear.

"Kyaah...!"

As Melvia's underwear was removed, her fair breasts were exposed, contrasting with her sun-kissed skin.

Considerably large in size, they were incomparable to Elinneu's modest chest.

There were perfect tan lines and pink nipples that harmonized beautifully.

Excited and aroused, wanting to suckle.

As she gently caressed Melvia's breasts with her erect phallus, the saint observed for a moment before speaking.

"...Oh! It looks like the nipple area is swollen!"

The innocent saint said so, bringing her head closer to Melvia's ample bosom.

"Kkuh... Huh...!"

Melvia closed her eyes tightly, more embarrassed than excited, and bit her lip.

Once again, the saint emitted a green light and said, "I'll administer urgent healing! Please wait a moment!"

Soon, the saint brought her hand near Melvia's chest.

While this may have been exciting for Elinneu, it didn't seem to be the case for Melvia.

Breathing a sigh of relief, Melvia said, "Th-thank you, Saint. I feel much better."

"Oh! Is that so? That's a relief! I'm so glad I could help!"

Melvia hurriedly put on her underwear, pulled down her cloth, and danced around joyfully. The saint paused for a moment, scratching her head.

"Oh dear, I forgot to introduce myself! I am Genevieve!"

Genevieve, huh.

It seemed like there might be a god watching over her.

The goddess of medicine.

But...

"...I don't want to give up."

She had said there was only one god she could serve.

Yet, she didn't want to let her go just like that.

One of the three 'legendary' beings on the entire continent.

Even if there was an obstacle from the god of medicine, she wanted to bring her back.

"Is there no way...?"

As she pondered, on the screen, the three people finished their introductions.

"I am Elin, the Saintess!"

"I am Melvia. Nice to meet you."

I discreetly sponsored Elin.

No items for sponsorship.

Instead, I sent a message using the sponsorship feature.

Because I needed to lay the groundwork to snatch it from the god she serves.

[Make the saintess touch the statue.]

"Now that I've done my job, I'll take my leave! I apologize for any inconvenience...!"

The saintess bowed her head and turned to leave.

Elin quickly grabbed her as she was about to leave after checking my message.

"Oh, Saintess. I'm sorry, but we have a rule in our temple."

"Yes...? What rule?"

"In our temple, there is a ritual to express gratitude to the deity of equipment, Goldhand Labin."

Elin said this while pointing at the statue.

"...What is that?"

A truly clueless expression.

[Genevieve]

Lewdness: 0

"This is a statue used to express gratitude to Labin. Visitors to the temple must touch this statue before leaving."

Elin explained as she demonstrated.

She gently held the staff with warm hands and stroked it.

"Ah! I understand! Then, excuse me!"

Genevieve knelt in front of the statue of Labin and grasped the staff with both hands.

The warm sensation transmitted through my staff.

Her touch was incredibly gentle.

Stroke—

Stroke—

"Yes, keep touching the statue like that. Just a little more."

"Yes...!"

The pleasure given by a high-grade being was on a different level from that given by a low-grade being.

"Grr...!"

Elin frequently gave commands.

But this was on a whole different level.

Before long, the climax approached.

I exerted myself vigorously on the altar.

"Saintess...! It's coming...!"

Soon, confirming the summoning of a new white cream onto the altar, Elin said,

"Wow! Labin has responded to Genevieve's gratitude!"

        
            Unfortunately, Genevieve failed to make my semen on the altar lickable.

Even for an innocent girl who knows nothing, there seemed to be a limit to forcing acts with insufficient lewdness.

"Hmm... So how should I steal it...?"

Muttering in contemplation, Elinne, who was nibbling on my erection, replied.

"Chub... Paha... Master, I know one way."

"What is it?"

"Occasionally, wars break out among the gods, and the defeated god loses their divine status."

In many cases, the defeated god's followers believe in the victorious god.

"Oh... Is that so?"

An intriguing story.

However, I have yet to encounter another divine being and do not even understand the concept of war.

I need to grow to understand.

A sly smile crept up.

"Anyway, there is a way."

Grabbing Elinne's nape, I brought her back to my member.

"Chubub... Churrip... Chub...!"

"Elinne, focus on farming with Melvia for now. When we meet people while exploring dungeons, let's convert them into our followers."

"Churrip... Yes... Chubub..."

***

[Follower, Melvia has offered a tribute.]

[Follower, Elinne has offered a tribute.]

[Follower, Melvia has offered a tribute.]

[Follower, Melvia has offered a tribute.]

[Follower, Elinne has offered a tribute.]

.

.

.

The two of them roamed through intermediate dungeons, offering tributes consisting of loot obtained and materials easily available in the market as per my request.

"It might be okay to move on to the next level of customization soon."

Ideally, I wanted to make a swimsuit with strings, but that was impossible.

It required too many materials compared to other options.

I could probably create a costume with a decent level of exposure, but more farming was needed.

For now, something suitable for intermediates...

"Is this good enough?"

Starting with Elinne.

Although I didn't pay much attention, she performed exceptionally well, so I thought of giving her at least one item.

However, equipping her with outstanding gear seemed a bit much...

I decided to quickly sketch a weapon resembling a vibrating deal and made it exclusively for Elinne.

"...It doesn't require many materials."

Perhaps because it was tailored for Elinne, it was relatively easy to make.

This should suffice for Elinne; there's no need to overspend.

Next was Melvia.

I designed iron equipment for Melvia, who preferred such gear.

The level of exposure was similar to what Melvia wore before.

However, this one was noticeably different.

The chest plate Melvia previously wore had a solid rectangular shape.

It must have been difficult for her chest to breathe.

This time, I made a chest plate specifically for Melvia, expressing her immense size by tailoring it to fit her large bust, with shoulders and arms completely exposed.

Below, covering the calves but accentuating the thighs.

It resembled wearing hot pants with knee socks.

A slight reveal of the thighs added a subtle allure.

Despite being made of iron, there were some shortcomings.

"Flexible."

[Melvia Defense Armor]

[Wearing Conditions]

Lewdness over 100

"Lewdness over 100..."

Just by exposing the shoulders a bit and revealing the thighs, the requirements shot up like this.

But there's no need to worry.

That's just how it is -

[Melvia]

Lewdness: 95

.

.

.

[Intermediate Dungeon, 3rd Floor]

"Wow! Melvia! You finally made it here too!"

"Thanks to you, Rabin."

As Melvia chuckled, Elinne pulled out the vibrating deal from her pocket.

Vrrrr—

Vrrrr—

"...What's that?"

"Rabin provided me with a new weapon to commemorate reaching intermediate level. It's my exclusive weapon."

"Oh, really?"

Although Melvia tried not to show it, she couldn't help feeling a twinge of envy as Elinne brandished the deal.

"Yeah! They said they wanted to give it to you too, but they said it couldn't be done because the conditions weren't met."

"...Conditions?"

"Yeah. I don't really know what that is, but they said the conditions would be met soon and they would give it to you then."

What exactly is this 'condition' that Elinne is talking about?

And why can Elinne meet Rabin directly, but she can't?

Melvia had many questions.

But she didn't bother asking.

"Well, then, I guess we'll have to wait."

After becoming intermediate players, they ventured into a dungeon together once again.

The two felt like they had returned to the past.

Dealing with the dungeon's minions and standing in front of the boss room.

They set up a tent together.

In the past, they would have changed into their nightclothes and gone straight to sleep.

But now, a completely different scene unfolded from before.

Wooong—

Wooong—

Elinne, lying on the blanket, wielded her vibrating dildo against Melvia's clitoris.

"Ah... Ha..."

As if telling Melvia to watch, she exposed her private parts.

Inside the dimly lit tent.

Melvia tried to ignore it and covered herself with the blanket and lay down.

But she was nervous.

"Ah... Good... Ah... Rabin... there... please touch me more... Ahhh...."

Elinne's moans were just background noise.

The focus was on her nightclothes.

As Melvia advanced to intermediate level, Rabin also provided her with a silk nightgown.

It was the same as what Elinne used to wear.

The nightgown delved into Melvia's senses.

A strange stimulation.

Previously, this sensation had been irritating and bothersome.

But at some point, it started to feel not entirely unpleasant.

Elinne boldly began penetration.

Squirming—

"Ah! Ahh! Ahhh! There...♡ I'm sensitive there♡ Ahhh♡ Rabin... If you keep targeting my weak spot like that...♡"

The sound of fluids, the vibration of the dildo, the nightgown stimulating her senses.

Melvia unconsciously moved her hand between her thighs.

She lightly nibbled her lips, closed her eyes tightly.

Then, she gently touched her clitoris with her finger.

"Huff...!"

...Maybe this isn't so bad after all.

A tingling sensation spread through Melvia's lower body.

She slowly moved her fingers.

Swoosh—

"Ha...!"

While moaning, Melvia glanced at Elinne.

Of course, Elinne was already lost in another world.

"Ah! Like that...! Just focusing there...! I...! Can't take it anymore...! No more...! Please...♡"

With the vibrating dildo deeply inside her private part, Elinne trembled uncontrollably.

She rolled back as if reaching climax and collapsed.

Melvia froze for a moment at the sight, then called out to Elinne.

"...Elinne?"

...

Elinne didn't respond. With her tongue sticking out and her legs spread, she fell asleep.

The vibrating dildo naturally slipped out of her private part.

Confirming this fact, Melvia.

Surely, witnessing such a scene should evoke feelings of 'disgust.'

However, since partying with Elinne in the temple and the incident with the saint Genevieve, such emotions did not arise.

On the contrary.

Blood rushed rapidly through her body.

An unstoppable sense of excitement.

Melvia cautiously looked around, then removed the blanket covering them.

Just like Elinne did, she spread her legs wide.

Although she was wearing a nightgown, she felt embarrassed.

Ironically, unlike before, this embarrassment brought about even greater excitement.

"Ah... Ha..."

Melvia soon began to caress her private parts with her hand.

Swoosh—

Swoosh—

"Ahh...! Ugh...!"

Moans began to escape gradually.

Melvia bit her lip to stifle the moans.

Elin often expressed how good it felt when she masturbated.

She would also call out Lavin's name constantly.

Melvia still felt embarrassed to do so.

However, one thing was certain.

"Ah... Masturbation... Feels... Good... Huh...!"

Before she knew it, the fabric of Melvia's nightwear began to darken in certain areas.

The movements of her right hand rubbing against herself became faster.

Unconsciously, her left hand moved towards her chest.

"Ah...!"

She hadn't quite figured out how to caress her own body properly yet.

But she acted as her body dictated, following her instincts.

She pinched her nipples with her fingers and stimulated her clitoris vigorously.

She was nearing climax before she knew it.

She was still unfamiliar with the sensation of 'arousal.'

A strange feeling washed over her body for the first time.

Shiver—

Her body trembled, and her vision blurred.

She felt her uterus contracting.

"Huueeup...! Haah...!"

She tried to stifle her voice and bit her lip hard, but a moan escaped.

Simultaneously, liquid started spurting out from between her legs like urine.

Still in her nightwear.

Her nightwear was completely soaked with her fluids.

A brief climax.

As the tension from arousal released, she relaxed too.

She enjoyed feeling languid.

"...Goodnight."

Murmuring softly, she closed her eyes.

At that moment, something appeared before Melvia's eyes.

Thud-

[Melvia Defense Armor]

.

.

.

        
            "…Suck!"

Melvia momentarily froze in surprise, her breath catching.

But only for a moment.

"This, this is…?"

It was hard to look away from the equipment emitting a dazzling aura before her eyes.

She cautiously picked up the armor.

[Melvia Defense Armor]

Made of steel, but not significantly heavier than leather armor.

On the other hand, its defensive capabilities are similar to mithril armor.

It greatly mitigates impact and protects areas that the armor does not cover due to its sacred power.

.

.

.

[Wearing Conditions]

Lewdness level over 100

[Hidden Function]

Lewdness increases gradually with wear time.

Amplifies emotions.

The amplified emotions transform into lust when changing armor.

"Wow…."

Equipment adorned with various stats and abilities.

Even in a high-end luxury equipment store, it would be at a level unattainable without custom ordering.

For her, who had just entered intermediate levels, it was an extravagant item.

— Do not rely on artifacts.

The old man's words kept echoing in her head.

Yet, every time, her nightwear teased between her thighs.

"Huff…!"

As if saying not to worry about such things.

As if this was fine.

As if there was no reason to disregard what Raven had sent her.

Melvia swallowed once.

Gulp—

Dazed, she stared at the armor before nodding.

'…Raven's equipment is more than just an artifact.'

The reason not to depend on artifacts, as she had mentioned before, was the potential vulnerability when the artifact disappeared.

But Raven's equipment had no such concerns.

'This is my exclusive equipment made by Raven for me….'

In other words, it was as essential as her own body.

With her thoughts organized, Melvia put on the armor without even removing her nightwear.

Her energy was completely drained after self-pleasure moments ago.

However, as she wore the armor, strength surged within her.

"Ugh…?!"

A slight sense of excitement.

She felt mana recharging as blood rushed through her body swiftly.

Outside, it was a dark night.

But she didn't want to sleep.

Soon, she slipped out of the tent alone.

Clang—

.

.
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"…Melvia?"

When Elinne woke up, Melvia was already ascending the stairs, three floors higher.

***

"Wow."

Truly divine.

Melvia was different from Elinne, who started setting up the tent after being blocked by the 3rd-floor boss.

Her utilization of equipment and the solid foundation of her skills were impressive.

In no time, Melvia pierced through the 5th floor and reached the 6th floor.

Exhausted upon reaching the 6th floor, she exited the dungeon.

"Melvia?! Where did you go?"

"Sorry… Raven sponsored this equipment for me, so I wanted to test it out."

Elinne gave Melvia a strange look at her words.

"...Changed your mind?"

You once said not to rely on equipment.

"Well, I mean… thinking about it, your point seems valid…."

Melvia couldn't deny it any longer.

Wearing Raven's equipment felt too good.

During battles, a subtle stimulation came, not hindering combat but rather boosting adrenaline.

Moreover, the dopamine released after winning battles was greatly amplified.

"You made the right choice! I knew Melvia would rise quickly with Raven's equipment."

Looking up at the sky at Elinne's words, Melvia felt she could still ascend further.

It didn't seem like she would falter.

She tried to suppress the excitement as much as possible.

Now wasn't the time to get carried away.

"It's all thanks to Raven… Anyway, I'm heading to Raven's temple now."

"Really? I'll stop by the tavern for a bit. I'm craving alcohol today. Hehe."

Thinking Melvia would head to the training grounds as usual, she dashed to the temple instead.

Melvia came forward to the altar and knelt down.

"Master Robin... Thank you for bestowing your grace upon me."

Melvia remembered the ritual of gratitude Ellyn had mentioned to the saint.

A statue shaped like a giant man's genitalia.

Even just looking at it made her feel awkward naturally.

But it wasn't as bad as before.

Melvia approached the statue.

Then, she reached out with one hand and grasped it, just as the saint had done.

"She said to stroke it until cream comes out...."

Soon, Melvia began stroking the phallus.

Swish—

Swish—

Initially, there was some hesitation, but once she started touching and moving her hand, it was nothing special.

If expressing gratitude through such an act was possible, she would do it many times over.

"If Master Robin is watching, it doesn't seem embarrassing. I'm always thankful."

Melvia stayed up all night strategizing, unable to sleep while watching the screen absentmindedly.

Tired, she nodded off while staring at the screen.

However, at that moment.

A sudden rush of pleasure in her lower body.

"Oh...!"

Startled, she jumped up from her chair.

The phallus was already fully erect, responding eagerly to Melvia's touch.

She never dreamed she would receive such an intense pleasure.

"This is insane...!"

There was no way to avoid it.

Overwhelmed by the sudden intense pleasure, she twisted her body in various ways.

And then, a surge in her pants.

Quickly, she pulled down her pants and panties in one go.

Swish—

"Melvia...!"

Melvia knelt down neatly, still stroking the statue.

Though she wasn't at the level of self-pleasure like Ellyn, Melvia's somewhat innocent demeanor made her even more enticing.

A virgin's acceptance of a powerful phallus.

"This isn't enough...!"

I want to see Melvia trembling beneath me.

I want to imprint my genes into her womb.

Such intense desire turned into ejaculation.

Melvia, despite being tired, increased her pace while stroking the phallus.

Her gaze was fixed on the altar.

"I'm about to ejaculate...!"

Melvia wasn't listening to my voice anyway.

But when I closed my eyes and shouted, it truly felt like receiving a gift from Melvia.

"If I can express gratitude to Master Robin, I can do this many times over...."

As Melvia heard her muttering words, her body trembled.

Even with all her might, she couldn't stop the ejaculation.

"Ah...!"

Spurts—

Seminal fluid poured out.

A clear shot.

My created cream shot towards the altar.

Confirming the semen on the altar, Melvia stopped stroking and bowed her head slightly.

"Well then, excuse me, Master Robin. I will take my leave now."

Robin fainted briefly after the climax.

How long had she been lying down?

Probably around 30 minutes to an hour had passed.

Still feeling lethargic, but that feeling quickly disappeared.

Because a status window appeared before her.

"Wow!"

Being not a devotee, Genevieve couldn't acquire sufficient mana.

But Melvia is my devotee.

She gained a vast amount of mana.

As a result -

New skill unlocked.

[Descent]

Consumes accumulated mana.

Descend to the ground for a duration proportional to the mana consumed.

"Wow!"

She had acquired the ability she had long desired.

***

Melvia left the temple and headed to the training ground.

[Our Training Ground]

She opened the door and entered the training ground.

It was later than usual.

The old man glanced at her indifferently and said,

"I've heard the news."

You've become intermediate.

Since becoming intermediate, Melvia had been immersed in dungeon conquests and hadn't visited the training ground.

Partly intoxicated by the allure of Robin's equipment.

It had been quite a while since she last visited.

The old man knew quite well what had happened to Melvia.

She developed a religion, worshiping the god of equipment known as Ravingyo.

Moreover, Melvia was said to be crazily clearing intermediate dungeons after changing into that equipment.

Regardless of the current situation, Melvia tried to fulfill her duty as a disciple.

"Yes, Master. I came to repay the favor I received."

Melvia took out a pouch filled with silver coins.

However, the old man did not seem pleased.

"No, it's fine. I don't particularly want such gratitude."

"But..."

When Melvia tried to hand over the money pouch again, the old man stopped her and said,

"You shouldn't rely on equipment."

"Yes, I understand."

"If you understand, then why did you make that choice?"

After briefly contemplating the old man's reproachful question, Melvia replied,

"...Ravingyo's equipment is not just ordinary gear."

No, it cannot be seen as mere gear.

There must have been times when everyone fought with their fists.

Someone would have used stones back then, followed by using iron.

That's how the current 'equipment' came to be.

The old man said,

One should not depend on such gear.

What if those kinds of equipment were to break? How would you deal with it?

But ultimately, no one fights wars with bare fists.

"Even the high-ranking adventurers in the top-tier dungeons use expensive equipment, don't they?"

I'm just wearing gear that suits my level.

Melvia tasted reality.

She told the old man about this reality.

The old man remained silent.

"..."

"I... have already decided to serve Ravingyo."

"I see. I know well that some decisions cannot be reversed."

The old man maintained silence for a while.

Melvia also couldn't say anything else.

Eventually, the old man broke the silence and said,

"But it seems that the moment you rely on equipment, there's a lesson I won't be able to impart to you."

Melvia turned around as she was and left the training ground.

***

Melvia arrived home.

Now she had her own space. A decent house with one room and one bathroom.

It used to be a place that made her smile just by entering, but now she couldn't smile.

'Master....'

Numerous emotions overwhelmed Melvia.

Complex emotions that are hard to express in words.

The moment she took off her armor and threw it away.

Those emotions quickly turned into a single feeling.

"Whew...?!"

        
            ***

A small room barely fitting a bed and a table.

Melvia is a complete goddess.

Even though no one could see her in her own secluded space, becoming a goddess like this was not a familiar sensation.

Yet she couldn't resist the pleasant feeling.

Her self-pleasure didn't last long.

The intensified desire soon engulfed her entire body.

Shivering, Melvia spread her legs.

Melvia's bedsheet was completely soaked.

As if someone had poured a basin of water over it.

Melvia lay completely limp.

"So languid...."

In the past, Melvia would toss and turn at night with various worries.

But now there were no issues.

All her numerous concerns had scattered under the name of Labin.

.

.
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After some time with her eyes closed, Melvia sensed Labin's presence by her bedside.

"Wow..."

Labin was watching Melvia's self-pleasure show.

Unable to resist, he attempted to manifest with scarce mana.

"It's different from watching on a screen...."

Such a perfect figure was unseen even in adult videos.

He cautiously climbed onto the bed.

Melvia was deeply asleep.

Completely sprawled on the bed.

The first thing that caught his eye was Melvia's massive bosom.

Gulp—

Looking at Melvia's naked body as she slept, my own sense of morality pricked me. After all, Elinn wanted it first, so she enjoyed it to her heart's content. Besides, with plenty of experience, I felt no guilt.

But gazing at Melvia filled my mind with strange thoughts.

Of course, it was just fleeting.

"...Now?"

It's quite amusing to manifest here after all this time.

Moreover, I am her god.

This much should be acceptable.

Carefully, I reached out my hand, wondering if she might wake up.

Thud—

"Ugh...."

As my hand made contact, Melvia let out a soft moan and shifted her body.

Momentarily startled, I withdrew my hand.

Melvia didn't open her eyes.

I cautiously touched her again.

Thud—

"Ugh...."

She moaned again but remained still.

I gently applied pressure to her chest with my hand.

Very slowly.

Soft and supple.

The texture of her skin and breast fat was beyond imagination.

While it didn't provide physical pleasure, there was significant mental satisfaction.

Incredibly addictive.

I wanted to indulge recklessly.

"Phew...."

I must endure.

If Melvia wakes up, who knows what might happen.

The lewd thoughts I struggled to raise might plummet once more.

- This thought only lasted a moment.

Gradually, excitement surged as I caressed Melvia's ample bosom.

I wanted to possess her.

I wanted to ravish Melvia beneath me as I had imagined.

Such thoughts filled my mind.

I discreetly lowered my pants and extracted my erect manhood.

Then, I positioned myself between Melvia's thighs under the bed.

I gently parted her thighs.

And there, a clean, hairless crevice of Melvia was revealed.

Pink flesh.

I aimed my fully erect manhood at Melvia's flesh.

"Phew...."

Excitement coursed through my entire being.

My blood rushed madly.

I exerted a slight force on my waist.

As the glans touched her crevice and tried to penetrate.

Ping—

Light emanated from Melvia's crevice, blocking my manhood.

"...What?"

Despite several attempts, I couldn't enter Melvia.

It was like a mythical hymen protector.

"...Disappointing."

Ironically, a laugh escaped me.

"Hehe...."

Merely confirming her lack of experience in the status window and actually receiving assurance were different concepts.

Anyway, Melvia would eventually fall into my hands.

Excited, I teased Melvia's body all over with my throbbing manhood.

Her soft skin alone was enough.

"Grr...!"

[Shrrrk—]

After sprinkling his essence all over Melvia's body, Kangrim's summoning was released.

There were some regrets in various ways, but still, there was no remorse.

"I should definitely plan more clearly and summon more decisively from now on."

Especially since mana isn't that abundant to begin with.

Rabin sent a message to Melvia and Elinne.

[Sacrifice what is needed as an offering...]

***

Waking up from her sleep, Melvia felt unusually refreshed.

A sacred light enveloped her body.

Rabin's divine buff.

She wasn't sure if he had given her the buff overnight.

Feeling grateful, Melvia checked the message that had arrived from him.

The message contained the ingredients he desired as offerings.

Most of them were ordinary items not much different from usual.

However, one unique item stood out.

"...Orc blood?"

A rather challenging ingredient to farm.

Rabin usually didn't demand such hard-to-obtain materials.

But judging by the message and the request, it was clear he aimed to create something significant.

"I will definitely find it!"

Melvia prepared to venture into the dungeon.

As usual, Melvia and Elinne joined at the entrance of the intermediate dungeon.

Melvia affectionately spoke to Elinne.

"Since we have offerings to make to Rabin anyway... I won't be trying the boss trial for a while, so come up quickly."

"You're waiting for me? Thanks, Melvia!"

"Thanks. You have to come up anyway. Did you receive Rabin's message?"

"Yes!"

"He said he would make really good equipment this time, so let's focus on collecting materials as much as possible as we go up."

As Melvia and Elinne finished their conversation and were about to enter the intermediate dungeon, Saint Genavier appeared in front of Melvia.

Genavier greeted her first.

"Oh...! Hello?"

"Genavier? Hello! Oh, are you a mid-level healer?"

At Elinne's question, Genavier shook her head.

"No, not quite, I was just waiting for my party members!"

The saint is a healer.

And healers decrease significantly in number from intermediate levels onwards.

Most healers lack offensive capabilities.

It was nearly impossible for them to defeat a boss on the 20th floor alone.

Therefore, after intermediate levels, healers often waited outside the dungeon.

Healing and removing status effects for party members returning from intermediate dungeons.

"Oh, are you part of a divine healing party?"

"No! Our Menelra faith doesn't have separate parties. We only assist other religious parties when requested."

Due to Menelra being the god of healing, there is a shortage of dealers or tank resources.

Hence, they cannot form separate parties.

The struggles of healers did not end there.

At one side of the entrance to the intermediate dungeon, there was a stall selling various consumables.

"Potions tailored for everyone! Come on, today for a small price..."

"Status ailment removal potion! Effective against vampire bats and venomous toxins!"

Potions were quite expensive, especially after the intermediate dungeon.

Yet adventurers preferred potions they could use immediately within the dungeon, even if they cost more.

Many people crowded around the stall.

Genavier, looking awkwardly at the stall, chuckled and said, "I hope I'm not bothering you while you're busy."

"Oh, no. Not at all. Thank you!"

Melvia and Elinne stepped into the dungeon.

In front of them was a portal emitting a blue light.

The portal took them to their respective floors.

Standing there, Elinne handed Melvia a piece of parchment.

"Melvia, here."

Various ingredients were listed on the parchment.

Things they needed to farm today.

"I prepared a list just in case."

"Thank you. You've worked hard."

"Yeah, you too."

The items requested by Rabin from Melvia and Elinu included steel, wool fabric, and even orc blood.

'What would equipment with orc blood feel like?'

Melvia continued farming with a grin.

The armor was quite effective, and she seemed ready to keep farming through the night.

But then, at that moment, a message from Rabin flew in front of Melvia's eyes.

[Both of you, come to the temple quickly with the items you farmed! It's urgent!]

Orc blood.

A considerably difficult item to obtain.

When low-level monsters are killed inside dungeons, they usually drop items and then vanish into dust.

However, orc blood is not an item that orcs drop.

In other words, it requires partially incapacitating an orc and separately collecting its blood with a specific tool.

Despite this, he asked Elinu and Melvia for help.

The blood of green-skinned creatures like goblins, orcs, and ogres each has distinct characteristics.

Ogres significantly increase stamina and recovery, while goblins notably boost agility.

Good stats to have.

On the other hand, orcs are quite different.

[Orc Blood]

Increases attack power.

When used as a material to craft equipment, it keeps the wearer constantly excited.

As the wearer's health decreases, their attack power increases, but so does their excitement.

Increasing attack power is straightforward.

However, the part about 'keeping the wearer constantly excited' was quite intriguing.

All the equipment I make gradually raises the wearer's lewdness.

If orc blood is added to this mix?

"It seems like there could be a significant synergy..."

With a smirk, Melvia and Elinu confirmed that they were farming orc blood.

Next, he planned to use orc blood in the equipment he would give to Melvia before entering the dungeon together.

After that, everything would proceed as planned.

"This side is going smoothly. Should we check on Genevieve's side too?"

There was no intention to check separately.

But after confirming that the two had met Genevieve earlier, curiosity arose.

Shifting the focus, Genevieve was also farming in a lower-level dungeon.

"A healer is a healer, huh."

A solo healer can't do much.

Genevieve was gathering herbs while avoiding monsters.

"...Wait a minute."

Watching Genevieve for a moment, Rabin soon noticed something unsettling.

Genevieve had been following a familiar path, seemingly unaware of a group of 'irregular' goblin spawns in a corner of the dungeon.

At this rate, Genevieve was heading straight towards the goblins.

Goblins are mere fodder for most adventurers.

However, those without any power easily fall victim to them.

"No...!"

Rabin urgently sent a message to Melvia and Elinu.

        
            ***

At the moment Ellyn and Melvia entered the intermediate dungeon.

Genevieve watched their backs from a distance, then sat on a nearby chair.

"Hmm~ Hmm~"

She hummed a tune while swinging her legs back and forth.

Passing intermediate adventurers glanced at her fidgety figure.

Genevieve paid them no mind.

Her gaze was fixed on the dungeon's exit.

After a few hours of waiting without certainty, as the sun began to set low, the adventurer party she had been waiting for emerged from the exit.

Confirming their faces, Genevieve jumped up from her chair and hurried over.

"Thank you for your hard work! I'll cast a healing spell on Lady Gilli!"

"Yes, thank you."

"I'll give a heal to Sir Geha!"

"Yes."

After a brief check of their conditions, Genevieve used appropriate skills.

"Thank you, Genevieve. You've worked hard!"

The money that fell to her was a mere 15 copper coins.

Far less than the basic potion priced at 50 copper coins each.

Genevieve's schedule didn't end there.

With 15 copper coins, it was difficult to earn enough for a day's living expenses.

She needed to gather offerings for the god of medicine, Menelaus, and earn additional wages.

She had to farm even in lower dungeons as much as possible.

Up to the 19th floor of the lower dungeon, parties could climb the floors together.

Genevieve also reached the lower 20th floor.

She started farming on the lower 20th floor from early evening.

Of course, even capturing simple mobs was impossible with her strength.

She focused solely on gathering.

In lower dungeons, one could mainly gather basic herbs or low-quality iron ore.

"Hmm hmm~"

Today's harvest was more abundant than usual.

Genevieve hummed a tune while picking herbs.

Menelaus would be pleased.

Feeling good after harvesting the last herb and standing up, at that moment,

A chilling voice came from behind Genevieve.

Screech screech.

Screech screech.

It was the sound of a group of goblins.

***

"For a healer with no abilities to defeat goblins... "

One needs high stats and incredibly powerful equipment.

The problem is that Genevieve is considered mythical.

Modesty level: 0.

Therefore, she couldn't increase her exposure level, and consequently, she couldn't create powerful equipment.

At that moment,

Melvia, who had just returned to the temple, offered materials at the altar.

One material came into her hand.

"Orc's blood...."

Usually, materials are required in a specific form when I design them.

But 'blood' types were different.

I could add them at will.

They granted stats accordingly and were difficult to obtain, but had advantages.

I added Orc's blood to the material list.

The design remained the same.

But it turned red.

Hmm—

The crafting table emitted light.

Several effects were added to the equipment I crafted.

[Orc Enchantress's Leather Armor]

Excites the wearer.

Excitement increases as health decreases.

Excitement amplifies attack power in combat and openness in non-combat situations.

[Orc Priest's Tome]

Grants attack to healing.

Attack power increases based on the caster's excitement.

"...Done!"

If the Enchantress's Leather Armor excites Genevieve, the Tome grants her an attack bonus based on that excitement, enhancing her attack power.

Perfect synergy equipment.

Rabin quickly turned his gaze to the screen.

.
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The goblin horde, armed with clubs, drooling, searched for adventurers.

One reason why most adventurers formed groups even to deal with simple mobs was this aspect.

The Green Skins possessed a certain level of intelligence and were aware that if they inflicted enough damage to adventurers, they would be teleported out of the dungeon.

As a result, they didn't just stop at attacking adventurers.

They used them not to kill but to enjoy hunting them down.

Jenevia was well aware of this fact.

She frantically searched for a place to escape.

However, this was a dead end.

The goblin voices echoed from the only passage available.

"Keuk-keuk...."

"Keuk...!"

There was nowhere to run.

So where could she hide?

No suitable hiding spot could be found no matter where she looked.

The beginner's dungeon was entirely made of stone.

There were no trees or bushes. Only occasional small herbs grew here and there.

Sometimes there were boxes containing farming materials or barrels placed around, but even those were absent in this place.

A dreadful thought lingered in Jenevia's mind.

'What should I do...? Please, Lady Menela, show me mercy...!'

The only one she could rely on was the goddess she believed in, Menela.

However, Menela offered no answers.

Jenevia had only one choice.

She crouched in a corner, hoping the goblins wouldn't discover her.

'Please, Lady Menela... Keep the goblins from finding me!'

Soon, the goblins turned the corner and reached where Jenevia was.

Her prayers were brutally crushed.

"Keuk...? Keuk-keuk!!"

"Keuk-keuk!!"

The goblins cheered upon finding her.

They brandished their crude clubs, ready to strike Jenevia.

'It's all over....'

Why did she feel so defiant as she hummed a tune?

A sense of misery washed over her.

Unlike Melvia, who grew up in poverty, Jenevia was raised in a wealthy household.

She enjoyed taking care of others from a young age and became a healer to match her inclination.

However, her family opposed her becoming a healer.

To pursue her dreams, she left the city her parents lived in and became independent in the current city.

Fortunately, she was able to find a temple that welcomed her desired deity.

But that's when the hardships began.

The world without her parents' protection was harsh.

She realized the importance of money, something she had never worried about before.

Furthermore, there were safety and security issues she had never considered.

Despite all this, Jenevia never took the 'easy path' that other adventurers took. She learned that selling her body or committing crimes was a great sin.

She rejected numerous tempting offers akin to whispers of the devil and maintained her purity.

But what did it all mean now?

Everything she had built up was on the verge of collapse.

"Sob...."

Resigning herself and shedding tears, suddenly, a bright light shone from above, and equipment fell.

Thud—

[Orc Berserker's Leather Armor]

[Orc Priest's Tome]

Although predominantly dyed in red, a faint golden glow surrounded them.

Equipment clearly imbued with considerable sanctity at first glance.

[Hurry, equip the gear and prepare to fight.]

The message did not come from Menela, whom she had prayed to fervently, but from the god of the temple she had visited once, 'Labin.'

"L-Labin...?"

It wasn't a time to cry foolishly.

She had been given an opportunity too.

Jenevia quickly changed into the leather gear and held the tome in one hand.

Soon, an unknown power began emanating from her body.

No more tears flowed from Jenevia's eyes.

Her pupils turned crimson.

"I'll crush you all...!!!"

Immediately, Jenevia's indiscriminate healing attacks began to scatter throughout the dungeon.

Bang! Bang! Bang! Bang! Bang!—

Genevieve cleared out all the goblins and exited the dungeon.

Her mind was in turmoil.

When she was in crisis, it was Rabin who had acted as a fence like her parents.

However, extreme excitement still lingered, clearing her cluttered mind.

There was only one place she needed to head towards.

"…Rabin."

She ran straight towards Rabin's temple.

Inside the temple were Melvia and Elinor.

Normally, she would have greeted them with a smile, but Genevieve couldn't even entertain such thoughts.

"I've come to thank Rabin...!!"

Genevieve's voice still carried the innocence of a young girl.

There was an unknown unease and sadness buried in her voice.

Nevertheless, like an elderly person returning from war, she went straight to the altar and knelt down.

The battle was already over.

However, her feelings of excitement and anger were gradually transforming into a strange sensation she had never experienced before.

Those emotions were solely directed towards Rabin.

"You know how to give thanks to Rabin, right?"

"Of course...!"

Genevieve replied and moved to the statue beside the altar.

She clenched the statue shaped like a giant phallus in her hand.

And then, at that moment.

A voice was heard once again from the side.

"Oh, Genevieve. The way to give thanks has changed a bit."

        
            How has it changed?

"Previously, a simple gesture of gratitude with your hands was sufficient, but now, the body part used for expressing gratitude changes depending on the level of appreciation. A little gratitude is shown with the hands, then the mouth, chest, thighs, and genitals in that order."

Genevieve's eyes widened.

So, these rules have been established.

Though she lacked any particular sensation, instinctively, she hesitated.

While she wished to express the most sincere gratitude, a sense of unease crept in.

"Yes, then...."

She cautiously brought the flesh pillar to her lips.

Not knowing exactly what to do, she merely held it near her mouth.

The warmth and softness of the lips' touch.

Although pleasant, it felt inadequate.

I instructed Elinore.

Approaching Genevieve, Elinore lightly touched her.

"Genevieve, that's not how you show gratitude. Let me demonstrate first."

Sitting beside the flesh pillar, Elinore demonstrated.

Effortlessly inserting the flesh pillar into her mouth, she moved her neck vigorously while sucking.

"Churubbu...! Chwurrrip...! Hah...! Ahh...! Chwurrrip...!"

After demonstrating once, Elinore withdrew from the flesh pillar, wiped it with a cloth, and smiled at Genevieve.

"Now, would you like to try, Genevieve?"

"Yes."

Genevieve cautiously brought her lips to the flesh pillar.

Then, she playfully opened her mouth slightly and inserted it.

"Woop... Hwoop... Chubb..."

Genevieve felt quite awkward. Not knowing what to do, her teeth touched it, and her movements were clumsy.

Her tongue remained still.

As she wasn't my devotee, the physical pleasure was lacking.

However, the mental satisfaction of an innocent saint wearing the crimson leather armor I created and performing fellatio was significant.

"Chwurrrip... Haa... Haa...."

As Genevieve continued, her excitement grew.

Starting from between her thighs, a heat soon engulfed her entire body.

She discarded her upper garments.

Thud—

Her splendid figure, previously concealed by conservative clothing, was now revealed.

"Wow...."

Unnoticed before, Genevieve possessed remarkably large breasts.

Always clad in loose attire, this fact had escaped notice.

Enormous breasts hidden beneath substantial undergarments.

Larger than Melvia, who easily fit into the ranks of well-endowed women.

How had she managed to conceal something so massive so naturally?

Such a pure and innocent face, paired with this physique....

I wanted to taste it at least once.

Giving a subtle nod to Elinore, she signaled Genevieve to continue.

"Is this the extent of your gratitude toward Lavin, Genevieve?"

"Chubb... Yes? Oh, no... It's not like that...."

Genevieve displayed a momentary look of embarrassment.

Then, as if determined, she tightly closed her eyes and asked,

"...How do you use the chest?"

Genevieve was unsure of the method.

"I'll show you."

Of course, Elinore's chest was incomparable in size to Genevieve's.

She couldn't provide an example as before.

Yet, there was a way.

Moving behind Genevieve, Elinore lifted her breasts and placed them on the flesh pillar.

"Ouch...!"

With a smooth motion, the flesh pillar nestled naturally between her breasts.

A warm sensation enveloped the pillar.

"Apply pressure like this on the chest and stroke the pillar up and down."

Chap chap chap—

The massive breast tissue quivered, emitting a sweet sound.

Genevieve, feeling the rhythm, moved her chest more smoothly.

"Haa... Huaa... Haa...."

Whether due to the weight of her chest or escalating excitement, Genevieve began to breathe heavily.

Stimulating my flesh pillar significantly.

Phew....

It became increasingly difficult to resist.

"Gulp...!"

Aimed my six-gun at the production table and fired a shot.

Pointing to the cum sent to the altar, Elinne spoke to Genevieve.

"This is a sacred reward from Lady Lavin. If you lick it, you'll get a buff, so make sure to take care of it."

"Yes...."

Blushing, Genevieve approached the altar and started licking my cum.

"Lick... lick...."

Satisfied.

Mana also began to fill up considerably.

"Now, we need to start preparing for the descent in earnest...."

Both Melvia and Genevieve want to taste it all.

***

To prepare for the descent, a vast amount of mana and various preparations were needed.

For this, a huge amount of offerings was required.

Elinne and Melvia alone were not enough.

Therefore, I instructed them.

[For now, focus on gathering as many believers as possible.]

Of course, the mana coming from forming a relationship with Melvia is the most substantial.

But Melvia is busy farming materials.

In the end, I have to establish a system where many believers offer sacrifices to me and obtain mana.

Believers are plentiful.

Elinne, being already in a rag position, has a strategy in mind.

Equip her with the most provocative gear and send her into the dungeon to lure male believers.

It doesn't necessarily have to be my gear.

First, I sent a message to Elinne.

[For now, aim to attract male adventurers. It's fine even if it's not my gear, wear revealing equipment and go into the dungeon to lure them.]

Upon checking my message on the screen, Elinne nodded and rushed to a nearby equipment store.

She's quick-witted and understands things well; she'll handle it.

"But asking Melvia to do something like this is a bit much...."

Melvia definitely has a sense of ownership over me.

I don't want other male adventurers to see what I don't desire.

Above all, Melvia herself wouldn't want to take on such a role.

"I should gather female believers through Melvia."

Melvia has always been popular among female adventurers.

She befriended female adventurers by pretending to be a barmaid at the tavern and pushing male adventurers towards them.

So, my instructions to Melvia are clear.

[After conquering the dungeon, don't come to the temple but go to the tavern to recruit female believers.]

Melvia checked my message and prayed as a sign of acceptance.

.
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***

The tavern was crowded with adventurers who had just finished conquering the dungeon, letting loose and taking a break.

As usual, the evening tavern was lively.

Adventurers formed groups and chatted among themselves, divided into three types of groups.

The first group was the most common Queen Bee group.

It consisted of one female adventurer surrounded by male adventurers.

"Jenny, did you conquer the dungeon well today?"

"Yeah."

"Really? What did you collect a lot of?"

"Just, you know...."

These groups usually have one characteristic: the female adventurer has a cynical attitude, and the male adventurers are eager to show interest in her.

Next is the Half-and-Half group.

This group had an equal or similar ratio of men and women.

They often exuded a cheerful atmosphere of 'everyone's friends!' or were gatherings of couples or married couples.

"We finally got engaged this time... hehe... Will you come to celebrate?"

"Of course! Wow! You're finally getting married!"

Lastly, there were same-sex groups.

Groups of only women or only men, mostly not outstanding externally.

Or, rarely, even if they are outstanding externally, they show little interest in the opposite sex.

These groups would break as soon as one person entered the tavern.

"Long time no see, everyone!"

As Melvia entered the tavern, she completely shattered the serious and conservative image she had recently shown only in front of me.

She exuded a glamorous queen vibe like the early days of Melvia.

All eyes turned towards Melvia.

"Oh? It's Melvia!"

"Melvia!"

"Melvia, I heard you made it to intermediate level...!"

Melvia's overwhelming appearance captured everyone's attention, and her reputation among the female adventurers she had gathered was significant.

Female adventurers who were chatting amongst themselves, couples of female adventurers, even those who claimed to be queen bees among female adventurers, all flocked around Melvia.

In response, male adventurers also naturally gathered around.

"Wow, what have you been up to all this time? Seems like you've been busy since reaching intermediate level?"

When a female adventurer asked, Melvia shrugged her shoulders.

"Yeah. That, and also... I recently acquired a deity to worship."

The female adventurers were taken aback by Melvia's statement.

"...What?! Really? Which deity are you worshipping?"

"Me? The deity of equipment, Lord Goldhand Rabin."

The reactions around Melvia were immense.

"Goldhand...?"

"I don't think I've heard of that before..."

"You...?"

Mostly responses indicating they hadn't heard of it before.

Or disbelief that Melvia believed in someone.

"Yeah, he's a newly risen deity. There aren't many followers yet. But look, this equipment was bestowed by Rabin. How is it?"

"Wow... it's amazing."

"It sure is."

"Can I touch it once?"

"No, you can't. Hey, do you know how precious this is? Thanks to Rabin, I made it to intermediate level too."

"Oh, Melvia. Don't be like that. Let me touch it just once."

"If you want to touch it, join us too. Rabinism. Lord Rabin is super cool and takes great care of us."

"...Really?"

Melvia was the queen bee among queen bees.

She effortlessly attracted a large number of followers.

[Follower Count: 11]

.
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[Follower Count: 32]
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"Wow. Definitely on another level."

        
            ***

[Devotee Count: 100]

Not only Melvia but also Elin gathered male devotees while progressing through the dungeon conquest.

The number of devotees increased rapidly, leading to the opening of various functions.

[Convenient Crafting Table]

Equipment crafting is now possible even without a crafting table.

A feature not particularly necessary if it's just stuck in my room.

However, it seems useful that I can craft even after descending.

[Statue Integration]

Now, I have become one with the statue.

Statue integration reduces some inconvenience.

Now, when performing rituals, there's no need to wrap items at the crafting table and transmit them to the altar.

My six-foot statue ejaculates my essence.

[Dual Monitor]

Now you can split the screen into two.

This is quite useful too. No need to switch back and forth between Melvia and Genevieve's screens anymore.

[Increased Pleasure]

Now your genitals provide greater pleasure to your partner.

"This... feels good for some reason."

In terms of efficiency, it's not a significant effect...

Would any man dislike this?

Anyway.

Although the number of devotees has increased, most are common or rare.

Accumulating mana was low due to their low grades, but the advantages were clear.

"Ah... Ah... Thank you, Lady Lavin!"

Most had already reached a state of fulfillment without much effort.

Sucking and licking my six-foot statue, masturbating, or even engaging in penetration became commonplace.

Moans—

"Ohh! Ohhh! Ohhh! Divine! Ahhh! Please give me better equipment! Ohhh!"

Thanks to that, I remained constantly aroused.

Every day was a state of sex.

"Oh, it's coming."

Gushing—

Already the twentieth time today.

"But is this normal?"

Even after ejaculation, it keeps coming.

The philosopher's stone time was short-lived.

The speed at which mana accumulated was certainly different from before.

However, one concern arose.

"...Common grade doesn't bring pleasure anymore."

Only occasionally did I feel something when a rare-grade woman engaged in intercourse or performed fellatio, but that was it.

I might end up with desensitization.

"Still, I'll continue like this for a while."

Even if I get desensitized, Melvia and Genevieve will surely provide treatment.

Ultimately, overwhelming resources and mana are needed to conquer those two.

Mana wasn't the only thing accumulating quickly.

[Heavenly Fabric X 45]

[Ordinary Cloth X 32]

[Iron Ingot X 53]

[Orc Fang X 12]
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Offerings of resources piled up rapidly compared to before.

Clearly, the number of equipment to be made increased with the growing number of devotees, and more materials were used, but the incoming rate was much faster.

Due to this situation, my daily routine became very monotonous.

"...Oh, it's coming."

Continuously repeating unsatisfying encounters, creating designs, and distributing equipment to devotees who offered tributes.

But happiness comes after suffering.

I displayed two screens, checking Melvia and Genevieve.

Melvia was conquering the dungeon, while Genevieve, as before, waited for people in front of the dungeon.

This schedule will continue for a while. I plan to travel with them in my party in the future.

My mouth waters involuntarily.

Just one week.

I need to accumulate mana for about that long.

***

One week later.

Melvia once again went to the tavern today.

Now, upon entering the tavern, a considerable number were devotees of the "Lavin Sect."

However, Melvia felt it was insufficient.

"To repay the grace received from Lady Lavin... even converting everyone in the tavern wouldn't be enough."

Of course, it had reached a point where Melvia didn't necessarily have to play a significant role anymore.

There were times when those who had already become followers of Lavin would step forward to convert others-

Above all, various rumors about the Raving Church had spread far and wide.

First and foremost, recently, the most subscribed were the 'married women.'

"Have you heard? They say Raving Church is so great...."

"Is that so?"

"Aren't you feeling a bit down with your husband lately? If you join Raving Church, it offers immense benefits...."

"Oh my... Wow...."

Certainly, it's known as the 'God of Equipment,' yet for some reason, there stands a massive six-meter tall statue next to the altar.

This fact triggered aversion among male believers.

However, the majority of female believers swallowed their saliva.

Especially those married women who were already well-versed in sexual matters and even more overflowing with desire than men.

"Moreover, it's said that consuming it... gives a tremendous buff...."

"Really? Then there's no reason not to go...?"

It wasn't that male believers outright rejected Raving Church.

That's because -

"Well, we can't help it, can we? But they say there are quite a few sharp-tongued girls there. Lots of high-level mistresses too."

"True...."

"Let's just go together. After all, isn't life as a lowbie nothing special? Don't I need to make my little one succeed? Besides, if you offer a small sacrifice, you get really good equipment there. You never know. Maybe it's possible to escape being a lowbie?"

Male adventurers who were determined to chase after women inevitably had to join Raving Church.

It was the optimal religion for meeting women.

In fact, Melvia was also fostering this atmosphere.

"Aren't you trying to find a girlfriend? Then come join our Raving Church. We have events every weekend."

"...Is that so?"

Raving even publicly announced creating a gathering place for men and women on weekends.

Of course, there were always men asking such questions.

"Hmm, Melvia, will you join too?"

Melvia had only one answer.

"I can't."

"Why?"

"Because I am soon to become a saint."

Ravin had told Melvia that she would soon be appointed as a saint.

As the number of believers increased, one piece of information became known: when the number of believers reached a certain threshold, a saint could be appointed.

Saints were beings closer to the gods than ordinary believers.

There was a limit to how many could be designated.

Ravin naturally intended to appoint Melvia as a saint, given that she was already at the 'divine' level, but Melvia was unaware of this.

Thinking she would receive further blessings from Ravin, Melvia worked even harder.

"You still haven't joined Raving Church?"

"I have to be cautious... It's a once-in-a-lifetime decision...."

"That's why I'm saying. Hey, they give out equipment for free...."

While she was going around spreading the teachings like that.

The door of the tavern opened, and an elderly woman entered, completely out of sync with the tavern's atmosphere.

Melvia's mentor.

Although she hunched over, leaning on a staff, she exuded a formidable aura.

The lively atmosphere in the tavern instantly quieted down.

The old woman's gaze was fixed on Melvia.

Melvia's expression hardened.

As she approached Melvia, the old woman spoke.

"Do you truly believe this has meaning?"

Melvia's previously cheerful expression suddenly turned serious.

She replied with a confident expression.

"Yes. It does have meaning."

Melvia was different from before.

The old woman sensed that Melvia had indeed changed.

"You must grow stronger yourself; relying on the divine is not the way...."

"Deciding which god to worship and whose words to follow is a fair opportunity given to everyone."

To simply call this reliance is an oversimplification.

"...I see. Then I shall remove your name from the seal."

You are no longer my disciple.

Melvia remained silent.

The old woman, concealing her emotions as much as possible, turned and walked away.

"However, feeling somewhat regretful, he added one more word.

'But remember this. It's best not to forget the words I've conveyed to you.'

Whatever it may be, if you rely on yourself, it will eventually consume you.

As the old man was about to leave after his final words,

the door of the tavern opened once, and a young man's voice was heard.

'No, you can forget about it.'

A man dressed uniquely.

At first glance, he seemed ordinary just by appearance.

However, the aura he exuded was far from ordinary.

No one present in the tavern had seen him before or knew who he was.

Yet, the old man and Melvia recognized him at a glance.

'...To what do you owe the honor of visiting this humble land?'

'Master Labin...?!'

Melvia exclaimed in surprise, immediately kneeling and bowing her head.

The followers of Master Labin, noticing Melvia's reaction, did the same.

Several followers who were playing with my statue on the screen could be seen.

Seeing them in person gives a different vibe.

I casually remarked to the old man as I scanned them.

'The lofty ideals don't provide meals. However, our Labinism takes very good care of providing food.'"

        
            It was no secret that Labin had descended into the human realm.

"Hear ye, hear ye! News has it that a deity has descended upon the Velvet Tavern!"

"A deity has descended?"

"That's right! For just 10 copper coins, you can hear all about it!"

Rumors spread like wildfire throughout the Gerhem Kingdom in the morning.

"...Ventured outside with intermediate adventurer Melvia?"

"I want to see the deity in person too...!"

"So, is the deity's next destination an intermediate dungeon?"

"It seems like the next deal should be made in front of an intermediate dungeon..."

While there were deities who descended, they were not plentiful.

Not only did the act of descent consume a significant amount of mana, but the human realm was an unbearably dull place for the gods.

As news about Labin continued to spread far and wide,

Labin discussed future plans with Melvia.

"From now on, let's train together. You're going to be my disciple."

We'll also enter dungeons together.

The amount of mana I currently receive is less than what is consumed by the descent.

We won't be able to stay together indefinitely.

We'll have to spend the night in a room and descend again.

"...Yes!"

"And I hope you don't respond so stiffly. Disciples are close to the gods."

Our relationship will grow even closer in the future.

With a sly smile, Melvia blushed.

One early dawn with only one person present.

I joined Melvia at the entrance of the intermediate dungeon.

"It's the 10th floor of the intermediate level..."

As a deity, I can enter any dungeon.

The problem lies in facing the monsters at the intermediate level, despite being able to enter.

Although I've created fairly decent equipment and gained mana, my body is not much different from that of a modern human.

Still, since I'm going up with Melvia, there shouldn't be a problem.

"Seeing how you cleared the dungeon last time, the 10th floor doesn't seem too difficult. Let's continue today. We can upgrade and make equipment right there."

"Yes."

Many people gathered at the intermediate dungeon from early morning, waiting for him, but they didn't see Labin, who had already entered the dungeon.

***

Streams of lava flowing everywhere.

If there were a volcanic hell, this might be it.

Sizzle—

"Eeeek—!"

Every time Melvia moved, the corpses of numerous monsters rolled on the ground.

Dealing with monsters immersed in lava was not the only issue.

A single misstep could lead to instant death.

From the 10th to the 20th floor of the intermediate level, it was like this.

I had no choice but to stay still in a safe corner.

Sizzle—

"Burning!"

On the other hand, Melvia was different.

Despite the challenging high temperatures, she moved effortlessly, showing resistance to heat.

Thanks to that, she was performing well and confidently.

Swish, swish.

With every swing of her sword, her chest swayed.

It was hard to look away.

"Even though the material is what it is, it's a bit disappointing."

Due to the iron armor, there was no other option.

Still, the sense of vitality was on a different level compared to watching through a screen.

Soon, Melvia had cleared the surrounding small fry.

"Labin, I've finished clearing them."

Melvia brought me the materials she had farmed, speaking in a somewhat awkward yet comfortable tone.

Materials from monsters living in the volcanic region, including lava Cerberus leather.

It worked out well.

"Since we're in a volcanic area for a while, how about trying on a leather armor instead of iron? Especially since we have lava Cerberus leather."

There's a high chance that fire and lava resistance will be attached to the equipment.

"If it's equipment bestowed by you, Labin... I mean, if it's equipment given by you, I'll gladly accept anything."

Melvia's expression was sincere and serious, without a hint of falsehood.

"Those words might be true, but surely there will be equipment that falls short due to inadequate conditions.

"Okay, let me see. I'll make it in no time."

After all, this dungeon is where Melvia and I entered as a party.

For the time being, we won't meet any other adventurers besides Melvia and me.

Should I try making it modern-style?

I designed it simply with leather hot pants...

On top, I made a light shirt of cotton material and a leather vest.

Considering Melvia's chest, I also included elasticity and flexibility.

Lastly, the shoes.

It requires quite a lot of materials. Since we farmed many materials in the intermediate dungeon.

Still, isn't this bad?

[Flame-resistant long-sleeve t-shirt - Melvia exclusive]

[Flame-resistant vest - Melvia exclusive]

[Flame-resistant hot pants - Melvia exclusive]

[Flame-resistant shoes - Melvia exclusive]

"...Enchantment."

As I memorized the enchantment formula, a golden sphere formed in my hand.

The materials laid around turned into light and were sucked into the sphere as it transformed into a solid form.

I didn't know it would be enchanted like this when made according to the recipe, just smoothly created and sent.

"Wow..."

Melvia exclaimed in admiration.

I feel like admiring this too.

Continuing to infuse it with divine power, I proceeded with the enchantment.

Soon, the spheres of light designed the equipment in front of me again.

Thud—

"Hmm, they're all done. Want to try them on?"

Hot pants, long-sleeve t-shirt, vest, and shoes.

After receiving the equipment, Melvia, staring blankly, muttered.

"Wow... It's a very unique design. It looks similar to what... Lavin wears."

"Yeah, this is modern-style... So, it's the design of the equipment I wear in my world."

Melvia swallowed her saliva at my words.

"I don't know if I dare... wear something like this..."

Speaking as if modern clothes were something extraordinary, Melvia.

She's cute, so I chuckled.

"Hehe, I made it for you to wear. It's not blasphemy. You can just put it on."

"Well then, thank you."

After receiving the clothes, Melvia, right in front of me, took off her existing gear.

Clatter—

Clatter—

The metal gear rolled on the floor.

In front of me was Melvia left with nothing but underwear.

The underwear was a quite conservative cotton one.

"...Aren't you embarrassed?"

At my question, Melvia smirked.

"Anyway, Lavin, you can see everything. You've probably seen it all already."

That's true.

She's probably used to that with me. It must be hard to see me as just an ordinary human companion.

Anyway, as long as she doesn't mind, I'm grateful.

Melvia first put on the hot pants.

As Melvia wore them, the hot pants snugly clung to her lower body.

"Ugh..."

Next was the t-shirt.

Although it was a cotton long-sleeve shirt, due to my enchantment, it had an unprecedented level of elasticity and flexibility.

"Haah...!"

As Melvia put it on, her giant curves were prominently displayed.

After that, she effortlessly put on modern sneakers as if she had worn them before.

Actually, just by appearance, it's satisfying as it is now.

Hot pants and a plain shirt. Just a casual look.

However, these clothes are a set of equipment.

If even one piece is missing, it's considered incomplete.

Finally, Melvia put on the vest. At that moment.

Ping—

With an effect, it indicated that wearing was complete.

At that moment, blushing, Melvia jumped up once.

From her bright expression, it seems like she's already feeling the effects of the equipment.

"Lavin... I love this! The equipment is so lightweight yet invigorating all over my body... It's unbelievable!"

"I'll make even better ones in the future."

Seemingly pleased, Melvia kept lifting both legs to check and even did some jumps.

Each time, Melvia's massive chest swayed effortlessly, and her elastic thighs were enticing.

I want to passionately suck and lick.

Surely, even at this moment, someone in the divine realm is sucking my six-pronged stone pillar.

That stimulus did not arouse me at all.

However, just by seeing Melvia dressed in modern clothing, my six-pronged stone pillar was reacting.

It was trying to break through the plain tracksuit pants she had casually put on.

"Hmm, I have to endure it for now...."

It's not the right time yet.

After enduring the smell of food, the national anthem, and all sorts of sad thoughts, I was finally able to calm down my arousal.

Then, as if completely accustomed to her clothes, Melvia casually stretched her body and picked up her sword.

"I think we can attack the 10th-floor boss right now."

"Then shall we go attack?"

I have something to cool off for a moment.

"Yes, can I go now then?"

"There's nothing that won't let you. Hurry back. Let's clear it and go straight to the 11th floor."

Melvia swiftly conquered the 10th-floor boss.

Even with plenty of time left, she immediately ascended to the 11th floor.

Clearing out the minions on the 11th floor was also smooth.

Melvia indeed received a lot of good equipment.

"It seems like this is the entrance to the 11th-floor boss room. What should we do, Rabin?"

"Let's set up the tent here slowly and take a rest today. If we gather enough materials... I might be able to make even better equipment tomorrow..."

Since there seems to be plenty of provisions anyway.

"Let's not go out unnecessarily and attack directly tomorrow."

"Yes!"

Melvia and I set up the tent.

Setting up the tent wasn't much different from what we did in the military, and since Elinu and Melvia had seen a lot of it being done, there were no issues with setting it up.

The problem started when the tent was completed and my heart began to beat wildly.

Thump thump thump thump—!

It was the official (?) bedding with Melvia.

I took off my tracksuit pants and shirt and entered the blanket with only one pair of underwear left.

Then, Melvia's eyes widened.

"Rabin, um... don't you wear pajamas or something?"

"...Yeah. This is my pajamas."

Now, Melvia's direct conquest officially begins.

        
            "Then, I'll put out the fire."

"Yeah."

Only darkness remained inside the tent as the fire went out.

The faint glow of the burning red lava occasionally illuminated the inside of the tent.

The atmosphere was tense.

But falling asleep right away wasn't an option.

He called Melvia.

"...Melvia."

"Yes, Lord Robin."

After contemplating what to say, he first brought up a light topic.

"Well, you don't have to address me as 'Lord Robin.' In fact, you can just speak casually."

My first impression of Melvia was the maiden Gyaru Beach.

Who wouldn't dislike a man who only had eyes for Gyaru Beach?

The issue was that at this point, when Melvia faced me, the Gyaru and Beach aspects disappeared.

"Yes? But that could be considered blasphemy..."

Melvia cautiously spoke.

How should I explain this?

After a moment of thought, I spoke.

"We are a religion that considers reality. Right? We don't force beliefs with lofty words. We provide practical help to our followers through equipment."

"...Yes."

Melvia seemed thoughtful.

Her ideals and the reality of equipment.

She must have struggled with that.

But I had to push further here.

I could assure her that her choice was not wrong and even explain why she should let go of formalities.

"Realistically speaking, using such formal language would slow down the delivery of messages. Moreover, by focusing on etiquette and dignity, we might miscommunicate the true intent."

I needed to clearly convey my intentions.

After taking a deep breath, I continued.

"Just treat me like you would your friends when you go to a tavern. It will be much more efficient."

"..."

I felt Melvia flinch for a moment.

Her pupils were probably dilated.

"It might be difficult at first, but let's give it a try. I'll also try to do it without any weight."

"Yes... I mean, yeah."

Silence.

I had clearly conveyed my thoughts on speech, and now I needed to move on to the main point...

Rustle, rustle—

Hearing Melvia's rustling, I muttered softly.

"It's too hot to sleep, isn't it?"

"It seems that pajamas don't have heat prevention functions..."

It feels like sleeping in a tropical night.

Kicked the blanket with my foot.

Completely naked except for panties.

Better than before in terms of perception, but still not easy.

There is one thing prepared in advance for such situations.

"Look. There's something you can make at times like this... Yeonseong."

[Heat-resistant bamboo wife]

Just hugging it feels cool.

Light emanated from his hand, soon creating a bamboo wife.

Thud—

As Melvia caught the bamboo wife that appeared in the air, she was startled and sat up.

"If it's not made of ice bamboo growing in iceberg terrain, only one can be made into Yeonseong."

Lies.

Even with ordinary bamboo available in stores, you can make it.

"Just try hugging it for now. Just holding it makes you feel cooler."

Facing each other with the bamboo wife in the middle, they hugged each other.

Melvia's small face was visible in the occasional light coming in.

She rolled her eyes around, still unable to sleep well.

"How is it?"

"Cool."

Although she says it's cool, she still looks uncomfortable.

It can't be helped.

"Is hugging like this uncomfortable?"

I handed the bamboo wife to Melvia.

"...Just turn around and lie down."

Following my instructions, Melvia held the bamboo wife and lay down.

Approaching her from behind for a back hug.

"Oh...!"

"Isn't this much more comfortable?"

"...Yeah, it is, but...."

Melvia's emotions were clear.

Comfortable yet uncomfortable.

Melvia's scent, soft touch.

Just hugging her from behind made excitement surge.

The erection that had been present since before became even harder.

At the same time, Melvia's dullness gradually seeped in.

Tap—

"Hmm...."

I casually removed my hand while glancing around.

Melvia closed her eyes as if she were falling asleep and said nothing.

Feeling Melvia's nightwear against my bare skin. Her hands were on my chest, but the sensation was elsewhere.

As Melvia's back touched my chest, I could hear her heartbeat, and her soft yet firm buttocks pressed against my lower body.

Melvia's skin, which I lightly touched as I turned over, was incredibly soft.

There was a tingling sensation.

"I should probably have a shorter nightgown made."

Planning this, I stayed still for a moment.

Then, Melvia's breathing rhythm changed steadily and regularly.

Just like with the old Melvia and Elinu, I softly called her name.

"Melvia?"

Sigh—

Sigh—

As I had seen when with Elinu, once Melvia fell asleep, she wouldn't notice even if someone carried her away.

"Well, it might be a bit strange to do something tonight, but... I should try to enjoy it as much as possible."

First, I needed to adjust the position of my hand.

My hand doesn't exist to be trapped in these tight panties.

I discreetly pulled my hand towards the front of the square-cut panties.

Tap—

My hand eagerly emerged, touching Melvia's buttocks.

I thought I was going to die from the tension.

Melvia lay on her left side, placing her right leg over mine as she slept.

I aimed my hand between Melvia's legs.

Then I gently adjusted Melvia's leg.

To make room for my hand, I slightly raised her right leg off my hip.

"Mmm...."

Due to the movement, Melvia let out a slight moan, but she didn't wake up.

My hand was positioned between her thighs, restraining her leg.

Even though she was wearing a nightgown, it was still soft.

Despite this athletic appearance, she remained soft.

Furthermore, due to the effect of the nightgown, axe marks were clearly visible, and I could feel them on my pillar too.

"Wow...."

If I try to endure this, I might not be able to sleep all day today?

Of course, I didn't stop.

Now that the hand's position was set, next came the fingers.

I didn't want to raise my hand back onto her buttocks.

I discreetly aimed my fingers under Melvia's nightwear.

The nightwear I made for Melvia couldn't handle her ample bosom and revealed her breastbone distinctly.

Out of curiosity, I tentatively slipped my index finger between her breastbone.

Swoosh—

Wow, incredible.

I had touched Melvia once before while she was sleeping, but it still felt the same.

Incredibly soft.

Could there really be an object this soft in the world?

After withdrawing my index finger, I naturally pulled Melvia's nightwear up from below.

Melvia's cute navel was exposed, and if I pulled it up further, her ribs would show. And there, a huge mound would rise.

If the sun were shining above, shadows would definitely form.

Currently, it was obstructed by underwear.

Modern underwear here is quite different from modern bras.

I gently lifted her underwear from below.

Unlike Melvia's thighs and arms exuding health and beauty, her breasts were fair.

Gulp—

My saliva swallowed involuntarily.

A tantalizing lower bosom.

I cautiously slid my hand into Melvia's underwear.

Very slowly, very carefully.

Swish—

Soft rustling.

"Wow...."

Even if I tried not to make a sound, the touch elicited admiration.

I continued to advance my hand, being able to grasp her entire chest.

Only after delving quite deeply did—

Tap—

I touched Melvia's nipple.

Melvia was clearly asleep.

However, her nipples were undoubtedly erect.

I gently rolled Melvia's nipple with my index finger.

Then, at that moment.

"Mmm...."

Melvia let out a soft moan while I touched her nipple.

She kept her eyes closed as if pretending to be asleep.

Fortunately, Melvia did not wake up from her sleep.

This time, I gently pinched her nipple with my index and thumb.

"Ah... "

She let out a moan again, but Melvia was still deeply asleep.

Okay.

I guess it's alright to continue enjoying this.

Melvia's nipples were firm yet sensitive. Feeling that texture, I slowly moved my waist.

Swoosh—

Swoosh—

"Haah... Haah..."

My erection was constrained by the pajamas, and my hands couldn't move freely.

However, the pleasure was unparalleled.

It felt like receiving a thigh job from Melvia herself.

The act didn't last long.

Melvia was divine.

It was hard to hold back since it was done face-to-face.

"Ugh... I'm coming...!"

Soon enough, the climax began.

Panting.

Fortunately, the semen didn't spurt out like a fountain.

"Haah... Haah..."

After the climax, I couldn't think of anything else.

My eyes closed on their own.

Perhaps this was the power of divinity.

I entrusted myself to the blissful numbness.

.

.

.

The sun had risen in the dungeon.

As I opened my eyes to the sunlight, the scenery remained unchanged.

Melvia's hair, her massive chest.

And my hand casually caressing her chest.

Sensitively.

My erection was still between her thighs.

However, there was one key difference -

"Y-you're awake...? No, you woke up...?"

Melvia was just opening her eyes.

"Oops, sorry."

I quickly withdrew my erection and hand, saying, "I have a bad habit of not sleeping well."

        
            ***

Melvia continued to conquer dungeons with ease, steadily climbing the floors.

Now at Intermediate Floor 15.

An incredible achievement to have ascended five floors in just two days.

However, Melvia didn't stop. She swiftly dealt with the minor monsters and entered the boss room.

Waiting inside, it took much longer than usual.

When climbing Floors 13 and 14, she could finish within about 30 minutes—

But this time, even after two hours, the green light indicating success did not appear.

After a few more hours, a different colored light shone at the door unexpectedly.

Zap—

"…Huh?"

A red light.

Melvia had failed to defeat the boss.

.

.

.

She hurriedly exited the dungeon.

Late at night, or rather... early morning?

Melvia was waiting for me at the exit.

"Melvia, what happened?"

Things were going smoothly until Floor 15, where sudden failure occurred.

Melvia scratched her head.

"The difficulty suddenly spiked on Floor 15. The boss had unique characteristics."

"Really? What was the pattern?"

Normally, I would have observed Melvia's strategy process, but now that wasn't possible, which was a bit disappointing.

"The boss summoned multiple minions continuously."

It took a lot of time.

"I see. It seems like we need a function to handle the minions all at once. I'll craft you equipment with special abilities."

Typically, adventurers like Melvia who wield swords excel in one-on-one combat, while spellcasters are advantageous in battles against multiple foes. The opposite is true as well.

However, utilizing the special abilities on my equipment could easily overcome this challenge.

"...Special abilities?"

"Yes, but the design of the equipment might be quite different from what you have now."

Attire with powerful special abilities looks very different from current gear. There's no standard form; most resemble cosplay.

For example, a nurse cosplay allows anyone, not just healers, to use healing spells.

One of the things I can currently create is a cosplay with area-of-effect abilities.

"How is it different?"

"It's a Bunny Girl outfit."

"Bunny Girl?"

Melvia seemed puzzled by the concept.

"It might feel a bit embarrassing, but its effectiveness is guaranteed. I'll make it and show you. I have almost all the materials; you just need to buy a few high-quality leathers from the market."

Just imagining Melvia in a Bunny Girl outfit makes me shudder.

How enjoyable will tomorrow be?

As I was about to head cheerfully to the market, someone familiar with the Intermediate Dungeon approached.

"Hehehe~"

Humming a tune.

Genevieve.

Melvia greeted her first.

"Oh, Genevieve? Hello. It's been a while."

"Wow, hello. And who is this person next to you...?"

Genevieve didn't recognize Lavin's status.

Melvia explained to Genevieve.

"This is Lavin."

Seeing Lavin smile, Genevieve looked bewildered.

"...Yes, yes?!"

Oh no, this isn't good! What should I do?

Confused about how to act alone, Genevieve soon bowed deeply.

"It's an honor to meet you, L-Lavin..."

"You don't have to go that far... Why are you here so early at the Intermediate Dungeon...?"

"Today, the party I'm assisting wanted to start early."

Genevieve was still outside the Intermediate Dungeon, providing heals to parties and receiving a few copper coins.

"Why don't you join our party instead of doing that?"

"Huh? But..."

Genevieve hesitated.

She was only at Lower Floor 20, while Melvia was currently at Intermediate Floor 15.

A significant difference.

Moreover, they followed different religions.

Though she thought about joining the party, she found it hard to muster the courage.

Lavin made a suggestion.

"I'll help you climb up to Intermediate levels."

"...Huh?!"

Originally planning to return to my room after buying leather at the market.

"However, since meeting Genevieve, it seems like I might need to adjust my plans a bit.

"Huh, but I'm a healer... Do I really have to defeat the Level 20 boss alone?"

"I'll make sure you can handle it on your own. Right now."

"...What?!"

That doesn't seem possible at all.

"You've seen impossible things become possible before."

***

After instructing Melvia to buy high-quality leather, I took Genevieve with me and entered the lower dungeon as planned.

20th floor.

Kwagwagwagwa—!

Thanks to the equipment I sponsored last time, we easily dealt with the mobs.

The problem lies ahead.

Area attacks don't do much damage to boss mobs.

This means Genevieve needs suitable gear.

But giving her top-notch equipment isn't an option.

Genevieve's lewdness level is quite low.

Even though I've let Elinnu suck or touch her a bit in our collaboration—

It's still not enough.

"Still, with buffs, she might stand a chance..."

First, I needed to make equipment for Genevieve.

Just like how non-healers can gain healing abilities by cosplaying as nurses, healers can acquire related special skills by cosplaying as other professions.

"We're near the boss room, so wait here for a moment. I'll make the gear for you."

"...Yes! Th-thank you, Lady Rabin..."

After some thought, I made a decision.

Assassin-type classes are probably the most optimized for defeating the Level 20 boss.

So, this should be the best choice.

"How about this outfit?"

A Kunoichi costume.

There are various designs for nurse outfits and bunny girl outfits.

For example, while we could create an extremely provocative nurse outfit, we could also go for a more conventional nurse uniform.

Similarly, with bunny girls, we could go for an extremely revealing look or opt for a more conservative(?) outfit that covers everything except legs and arms.

The same goes for the Kunoichi costume.

If made provocatively, it could reveal a lot, even exposing the side of the chest, thighs, and buttocks, but such attire was impossible for Genevieve.

I kept it as conservative as possible.

Resembling a true ninja, the outfit covered the entire body in black, including the face.

I also crafted weapons like kunai.

Then—

"Enchant."

Light emanated from my hand as the materials were absorbed.

In no time, a full set of Kunoichi cosplay gear popped out of my hand.

"Wow..."

I handed the outfit to Genevieve, who was marveling at it.

"Would you like to try this on?"

"...Y-yes!? C-can I really?"

"Of course."

Genevieve hesitantly removed her current gear with a puzzled expression.

But then...

Snap—

Genevieve surpassed Melvia in one aspect.

While it was fine for Melvia to casually undress in front of me, why wasn't Genevieve wearing underwear?

Her pure white skin was fully exposed.

At the pinnacle of perfection were her pink nipples.

Below that, a slender waist led to shapely hips.

I admired Genevieve's figure as her muscles tightened.

On the other hand, Genevieve seemed oblivious.

"H-how do I put this on?"

She fumbled with the clothes, unsure of how to wear them.

I took the clothes and helped her put them on.

"This is how you wear it..."

Of course, as I dressed her, I lightly touched her chest, thighs, and waist.

Soft skin.

After finally adding the mask and weapon, she transformed into a complete Kunoichi.

Despite my efforts to keep it conservative, Genevieve looked stunning in the outfit.

Her immense curves were on full display without any filters.

Admiring her curves, I asked,

"What do you think? Do you feel stronger?"

"Well... I do, but... Can I really defeat the boss on my own?" Genevieve still seemed uncertain.

"Are you worried? Would you like to receive my buff as well?"

You know how to get buffs, right?

"...How can I receive your buff, Rabin?"

Genevieve, with an innocent expression as if she truly didn't know, despite having received it at the temple already.

I immediately took off my pants.

Revealing my six-pack abs, held high towards the sky, I then lay down on the ground.

"You've done this before, right? It's a gesture of gratitude."

"Ah...! Yes!"

"Just do as you did before."

Already feeling embarrassed, she was giving me a proper chance to make a move.

Genevieve smoothly sat on top of my leg.

Then, she untied the chest of her Kunoichi attire and pulled out a potion.

"Rabin, I'm truly grateful for bestowing such grace upon me, even though I'm not a devotee...!"

In no time, Genevieve inserted my six-pack between her huge chest bones.

Squish—

Even though she wasn't squeezing her chest, an immense pressure was felt.

An innocent expression with an unmatched body.

It's an incredible sensation.

Thump thump—

Genevieve firmly grasping her massive chest fat, moving up and down.

Unconsciously, I bounced my waist to the rhythm.

"Haa... haa...."

Squelch squelch—

"Thank you...!"

Genevieve's expressions and words didn't match the lewd situation.

It's hard to just passively wait like this.

"Wait, let's change positions."

I pushed Genevieve down onto the floor.

"Kyaa...! R-Rabin?"

"We're short on time, so let's use a faster method."

I mounted Genevieve's upper body, inserting my six-pack between her chest bones.

Due to her huge chest, my six-pack disappeared into her flesh.

"It might be a bit rough."

I grabbed Genevieve's ample bosom that I had wanted to touch since earlier.

Rub rub.

"Haa...! Haaahh...!"

Massaging Genevieve's chest vigorously while bouncing my waist.

An intense pleasure.

Thump thump thump—

"Huuhh...! Aahh...! Haa...! R-Rabin...!"

Whether instinctual or not, Genevieve began to moan.

Without much shaking, the excitement rose rapidly.

I need to control myself to enjoy this pleasure longer without premature ejaculation.

For now, there's no way to resist this divine-level pleasure.

"Haa... haa... Genevieve, open your mouth. The buff is coming in."

"Yes...? Haa... Yes!"

I didn't hold back the impending climax.

"Haa... I'm going to finish...!"

I released my hands from fondling her breasts and grabbed Genevieve's hair.

I forcefully pushed my six-pack into her mouth.

Roughly.

"Uwup...! Uwuwwup...! Chuk...!"

The warm, moist sensation from Genevieve's mouth.

My waist movements didn't stop.

Chub chub chub—

Continuing to feel pleasure, I climaxed.

Splurt—

"Haa... haa... haa..."

"Huu... R-Rabin... Strength... surging...!"

Among healers, less than 1% reach intermediate level.

It's a very rare resource.

Genevieve herself never thought she could reach intermediate level.

[Intermediate Adventurer]

Having received the badge of an intermediate adventurer from the guild, Genevieve was dumbfounded.

Is this really happening?

She wanted to share this joyful news.

Leaving the guild behind, she ran somewhere with determination.

Where she ran wasn't Menela's temple.

It was Rabin's temple.

        
            Genevieve arrived at Rabin's temple.

The temple of Rabin was different from the deserted one before.

"Show your faith to Rabin!"

Elinne shouted as if she were selling goods, dropping her equipment.

In front of her, female believers lined up to express their gratitude in front of a six-pillar stone statue.

Squeak-squeak-

Genevieve didn't know what to do.

She had come to the temple without any plans in the first place.

I should pray.

'Thank you, Rabin.'

As Genevieve was about to lightly pray from a distance away from the altar and leave, someone grabbed her.

"Excuse me...."

"Oh, yes?"

"Are you a new believer looking to join? If you want to join the Rabin Church, you should speak to Elinne over there...."

"Yes? Oh, no...! I already have a deity I believe in."

"...Really?"

Then why are you praying here?

Genevieve was speechless at the believer's question.

Clearly, the deity she worshipped was Menelaus.

But as she advanced, the first deity that came to mind was Rabin.

"Well, you see...."

She had explored dungeons with Rabin.

She had even received direct help before that.

But she couldn't figure out where to start telling the story.

"I-I'm sorry...!"

Genevieve ran out of the temple.

***

She returned to her room and checked the screen.

Genevieve offering prayers at my temple.

She must be grateful for being promoted to intermediate.

"Hmm... but this isn't enough."

I take pride in the equipment I create.

With my equipment, I've helped Elinne, Melvia, and Genevieve all advance from beginners.

Moreover, word of its effectiveness has spread, and believers continue to increase.

But the current situation is a bit different.

Although I've made Genevieve an intermediate adventurer, it seems challenging for her to adapt in intermediate dungeons.

Having risen solely through equipment, she now needs new gear for each situation.

'Maybe this is what Master Nopa meant by her words.'

Melvia hadn't felt the impact much.

She had always felt like a dealer and tank.

Moreover, her fundamentals were very strong.

Therefore, she progressed well with each gear change.

But Genevieve is different from Melvia.

She comes from a healing background.

She hasn't properly wielded a sword even once.

Surviving in intermediate dungeons without creating proper equipment is difficult.

"It's hard to make high-spec equipment with the current believers...."

All the believers are either beginners or intermediates.

There are only a few higher-level ones.

'It would be great to have at least one higher-level believer....'

No, wait.

Come to think of it, there's no need to source materials only from believers.

"...Wouldn't it be okay to team up with high-level or top-level adventurers?"

I immediately switched the screen.

To the top-level dungeons where they're called 'Rankers.'
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As soon as I switched the screen, exclamations burst out involuntarily.

"Wow."

The top-level dungeons were on a completely different level from the lower and intermediate ones.

The dungeon itself was open-world and quite vast.

What I was currently seeing was a considerably high floor within the top-level dungeons.

The dungeon concept seemed to be snowy mountains.

A mountain range filled with white snow.

Inside lurked monsters not like the mountain goblins.

Roarrrr—!

"Eternal Ice Dragon...."

Not just the Eternal Ice Dragon emitting ice breath with its blue scales, but also Snow Mountain Giants, Ice Crystal Unicorns, and more....

Monsters that, if even one were to escape, could paralyze a city.

When designing equipment, these were names often seen in the materials demanded by the crafting table when attempting to create provocative gear.

These monsters and top-level adventurers fought effortlessly.

Kwaaaah—!

Roarrrr—!

"...Definitely different."

No matter how well one fights, at the intermediate level, they are still human.

But on the top-level side, they are not.

With one swing of her sword, sparks flew from the blade, and a quake followed each step she took.

Moreover, unlike intermediate adventurers who gathered in parties, they were all solo players.

"Just a machine."

Even mages donning celestial robes had basic combat skills equipped. It felt more like watching a ninja than a mage. Whether it was a heavily armored tank or a long-range archer, there wasn't much difference.

With a substantial mana pool by default and exceptional versatility, they could even heal themselves and their armor was quite sturdy.

No matter where she looked on the screen, she always made the best choices tailored to the situation.

In gaming terms, it felt like watching a local friend's match at an internet cafe and then checking out a pro gamer's personal screen.

"Wow... It's fun just watching."

Since becoming the goddess of equipment, the only joy left was peeking at Melvia while she showered.

There wasn't much else to do in the confined room.

It felt like finding a game broadcast that only you knew about on a TV that only showed news.

Why didn't I think of this before?

Rabin watched the battles of top-tier adventurers purely for enjoyment.

Watching a warrior subdue an ice dragon, he applauded, and cheered as another mage used precise mana control to defeat a frost giant.

And then it moved on to the next.

Even though it was a snowy mountain, a woman clad in crimson armor, seemingly unconcerned with the blizzard, caught his eye.

A face he was quite familiar with.

"...Hero Natasha?"

He had never seen her in person.

However, while exploring the world through the screen, he had occasionally come across depictions of her in murals or drawings on parchment.

She was a highly renowned figure among adventurers.

Currently, when discussing who was the strongest on the continent in tavern "versus games," her name was always mentioned.

But...

"...She's legendary tier?"

Not just her armor, but a red light emanated from her body as well.

To think I would find the last legendary-tier here.

[Natasha]

Lewdness: 0/999

Tier: Mythic (Legendary)

***

Hero Natasha is of legendary tier.

Yet, her skills as an adventurer are top-notch.

Forming a connection with her would be advantageous in many ways.

"You could get help in farming top-tier materials..."

It might even be possible to conquer her, being of legendary tier.

Knowing about her in advance makes her a valuable individual.

The issue is—

"While I'm tempted to pay attention over there..."

Many of the world's numerous gods desire strong champions.

In the lower and intermediate tiers that Rabin mainly observed, there weren't many gods.

Of course, this made it easier to acquire divine support.

However, in the case of Hero Natasha, she attracted not just one or two deities.

[The God of Courage is gazing upon Natasha.]

[The God of Combat marvels at Natasha's skill.]

[The God of Vitality cheers for Natasha.]

[The God of Swordsmanship gives advice to Natasha.]

[The God of Gems is choosing a gem to offer Natasha.]

To even say a word, you'd have to take a waiting number and wait your turn.

Natasha paid no heed to the gods' interest.

Engaged in combat with a jet-black dragon that looked like it could make one wet themselves just by appearance alone.

In top-tier dungeons, there was no concept of minibosses or trash mobs; every entity was a boss-level threat.

After a considerable time battling the dragon, she finally brought it down.

Roaaar—!

A massive dragon that seemed to easily surpass 10 meters fell, causing the entire mountain to tremble.

Approaching the dragon's corpse, Natasha grinned widely.

"Everyone! Today, it was the Black Blood Dragon!"

Natasha was aware that countless gods were watching her.

Continuing her speech as if hosting a broadcast, she said, "It seems the Black Blood Dragon is quite tough due to its excellent armor and tricky special abilities, but thanks to your support, we managed to bring it down easily!"

"Anyway, since we've conquered the Ancient Dragon today, let's just focus on dragon farming and take a break now!"

Natasha behaved exactly as her externally known image suggested.

Hardcore gaming.

She put in effort and overflowed with passion in everything she did.

On the other hand, her daily routine was truly monotonous.

Did she know that many gods were watching over her?

A life thoroughly controlled and self-managed.

After conquering dungeons, it's back home.

Even at home, she doesn't slack off on training.

Cleansing her body and clothes not with water but with magic.

As soon as she leaves home, it's back to the dungeon again.

Observing Natasha, even though most of the time she exuded a passionate demeanor, occasionally one could see her hitting a limit.

Not in the dungeon, but in everyday life.

Loneliness seemed to show in her expression.

"Life doesn't seem as happy as I thought it would be...."

It's like being a celebrity constantly caught on camera by paparazzi.

Trading and negotiating with someone is fundamentally quite simple.

Solving what the other party wants and receiving what I want.

Making it beneficial for both parties is what makes a successful deal.

It's like when I receive a commission request, get paid, and then create a custom piece for the client.

"If there's equipment that can evade the surveillance of the gods...."

Could Natasha negotiate a deal?

Rabin sat at the crafting table and began creating a custom piece.

        
            First of all, I succeeded in implementing the function I desired.

When worn, it has a feature that prevents unwanted individuals from seeing the wearer.

It's called....

[Foxy Cosplay]

A cosplay consisting of a light brown long coat and sunglasses only.

However, to wear this equipment, one must be completely naked.

"It's not easy...."

Therefore, the amount of materials required is tremendous.

[Materials required for completion: 10 scales of the scorching Rhanadeus, 5 claws of Medealu, 10 branches of Uburu tree......]

All of which can only be obtained in top-tier dungeons.

The materials required are at the level where even top-tier adventurer Natasha has to spend a day each time she acquires them.

"Nevertheless, now that I've obtained the design...."

Perhaps making a show of strength is one way to go.

I first made a pair of sunglasses.

This is easy.

"I should send Natasha a sponsorship message and try to make a trade."

***

The next day, Natasha headed back to the dungeon.

She still had many gods clinging to her.

[The God of Gems is selecting a gem to sponsor Natasha.]

[The God of Vitality is infusing vitality into Natasha.]

[The God of Traps advises Natasha on utilizing traps.]
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Natasha entered the 84th floor of the top-tier dungeon.

It was the same snow-covered mountain as before. However, the location had changed slightly.

The ground she stood on was a snow-covered mountain as far as the eye could see.

But about 1km away, as if someone had summoned magic, there was a volcano with flowing lava.

Natasha nodded to the air.

"Hello, everyone! Today, we have come to the border area. As you may already know, today we will attempt to capture the dual-faced Ice Dragon Ainikia!"

Saying so, Natasha casually stretched her body.

The gods cheered in their own ways.

[The God of Gems cheers.]

[The God of Swords shouts to swing the sword quickly.]

[The God of Destruction shouts to smash the head.]

"Haha, yes. It would be great if we could get the Ice Dragon's essence by smashing its head! I heard the market price has skyrocketed recently!"

With lively words, she advanced confidently with a giant sword in hand.

A massive cliff at the border between the snowy mountain and the volcano.

"Well then, let's begin our strategy!"

Natasha started leaping over the cliff without hesitation.

Swoosh—

Swoosh—

Powerful and refined mana wrapped around her legs.

To control even a small amount of mana so delicately requires immense strength. However, Natasha effortlessly handled vast amounts of mana as she climbed the cliff.

In no time, as she reached the top of the cliff—

Kwaaaaah—!

She struck the sleeping Ice Dragon on the head with her giant sword.

Kweeeeeeeek—!

The awakened Ice Dragon screamed, spreading its wings, initiating the battle.

Even on the narrow cliff, Natasha skillfully attacked the Ice Dragon.

Kwaang—!

Kwaang—!

As if anticipating every move of the Ice Dragon.

Yet, the Ice Dragon did not fall easily, displaying the dignity of its dragon lineage.

After several hours.

An average adventurer would likely have collapsed from exhaustion by now, but Natasha continued her assault on the Ice Dragon without showing signs of fatigue.

Kwaang—!

Finally, with a final blow towards the visibly exhausted Ice Dragon, the battle concluded.

A drop of sweat trickled down Natasha's forehead.

"Phew... Today, it was the Ice Dragon! Unfortunately, the essence didn't drop... But it was quite an enjoyable conquest!"

As her conquest ended, some of the gods, as if waiting, offered their support.

[The God of Gems wishes to sponsor gems.]

[The God of Tools wishes to sponsor divine tools.]

[The God of Shiny Things wishes to sponsor gold.]

Unlike other adventurers, it was impossible to directly sponsor Natasha.

Wearing what seemed like related equipment.

Natasha smiled awkwardly and bowed her head.

"Haha... I appreciate the support, but as I mentioned, I have no intention of relying on the gods. I will only accept the support in spirit. Thank you!"

Natasha had been in the ranks of 'Rankers' since she was very young and had seen a lot.

In the top world, every action of the gods is a political maneuver.

She knew the dynamics of the gods and was walking a tightrope among them.

As Natasha expressed her refusal and tried to exit the dungeon.

Another sponsorship message popped up.

[The God of Equipment wishes to sponsor an ornament.]

God of Equipment.

Natasha had never heard of this name before.

Surrounded by famous gods such as the Jewel God who already possessed a considerable number of gods, or the Courage God who many strong adventurers held, Natasha was watching them gather.

It was overwhelming for her to learn the name of a newly emerged god.

However, Natasha found it hard to ignore the message he sent.

[Message: You don't have to believe in our religion. We just want to propose a deal. If you're interested, we can create equipment that will make the gods unable to see you anymore. If you're willing to listen, try on the sunglasses first.]

'The gods can make me invisible to them...?'

Although she always treated the gods like viewers with a smile, the truth was that she was under tremendous stress.

There was no privacy to speak of.

In her mind, she always imagined a world without them.

Natasha stopped in front of the dungeon exit.

"For now... I'll accept it...!"

As she said that, a pair of sunglasses fell from the air.

Both Natasha and the gods watching over her had never seen such an ornament.

There was a commotion among the gods.

[The Jewel God sneers at the ornament.]

[The Mediator God says there's no need for a lesser god to jump around.]

[The Greatsword God draws his greatsword.]

[The Area Attack God says to ignore the weak.]

Natasha held the sunglasses and examined her emotions.

An item imbued with a subtle divinity.

However, for someone of her caliber, it was subpar equipment.

Natasha was lost in thought.

She had expected to receive remarkable equipment as proof, but aside from its unique appearance, it was an unremarkable ornament.

Yet, Natasha found it hard to ignore his proposal.

"...Is what you just said really true?"

In response to her question, the gods began to react more vigorously.

[The Jewel God will give you a gem if you relay the message.]

[The Inquisitive God wonders what's being discussed.]

[The Instigator God whispers that it's definitely a trick.]

Another message arrived.

[The God of Equipment wishes to sponsor an ornament.]

[Message: If you're suspicious, wear the sunglasses. Just wear them on your eyes like hanging earrings on your ears.]

Following the message, Natasha put on the sunglasses.

She could feel the special abilities contained within the sunglasses.

[Special Ability]

- A perfect item for blocking the intense sunlight.

Can easily conceal the movement of mana from others.

"Wow...."

Natasha exclaimed.

Just by wearing something in front of her eyes, she could conceal the presence of mana.

'What you said earlier... It's definitely not a lie.'

The power she held was only at an intermediate level.

But the function attached to it was of a level that couldn't be found even by scouring all the equipment shops on the continent.

"Is it dark in front of my eyes? Even so, it looks extremely unique and fresh! I was worried that you might get tired of my face, but I'll have to wear it a bit more from now on!"

As Natasha discreetly concealed herself from the other gods, another message flew her way.

[Message: Honestly, it's not easy to make. But if I pass on the materials I'm talking about to my followers, I'll make the mentioned equipment. Not a lie. If you want, I'll stamp the seal of the god's contract.]

[The God of Gems shouts that he doesn't need to listen to the nonsense of spirits.]

[The God of Great Swords seems to lose interest and flops down.]

[The God of the Sun murmurs, "That's quite cool."]
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Putting aside the gods' reactions, Natasha brightened up and replied with a smile.

"Oh, yes! Of course! I will use it gratefully from now on!"

The deal was sealed.

***

[List of Equipment to Make]

[Maid Cosplay] - Natasha

[Kunoichi Cosplay] - Genevieve

[Bunny Girl Cosplay] - Melvia

Briefly organizing the equipment to be made in the future.

Since I could now obtain more ingredients through Natasha.

Among these, the only thing I can make is the Bunny Girl outfit.

Of course, it's still a conservative design.

Unlike the typical Bunny Girl who partially exposes her chest and wears fishnet stockings, this one covers everything including the chest and has black stockings.

Comes with additional items like a white shirt.

In the end, there is only one thing I have to do.

Adjusting the conditions to wear more lewd equipment.

"Should I go raise the lewdness level?"

On the screen, Melvia stood in front of the entrance to an intermediate dungeon.

        
            Upon reaching Intermediate 15th floor, Melvia immediately handed over the Bunny Girl outfit.

"Alright, Melvia."

"Is this the equipment I mentioned last time?"

"Yes, with this, at least until the next floor, it should be smooth sailing."

Bunny Girl compatibility.

However, whoever wears it doesn't get overshadowed by Melvia's figure.

Melvia promptly began changing into the gear.

To avoid seeing her change this time, she turned her head.

Then Melvia asked, "Last time you were excited... no, just watching, why suddenly turn away?"

"This time I have to turn away. Anyway, there's a reason for that."

Didn't want to unnecessarily dampen expectations.

Seeing Bunny Girl as Bunny Girl in itself is the key point.

No need to see her changing.

Melvia chuckled and after putting on all the gear, lightly tapped my shoulder.

"All geared up... It's surprisingly comfortable compared to what I expected?"

"Wow."

Unfortunately, couldn't attach rabbit ears or tail—

Melvia's Bunny Girl had a significant impact.

Black stockings revealing perfectly proportioned thighs.

A top that beautifully complements the curves created by Melvia's slender waist and ample bosom.

Contrasting with Melvia's immense strength, her slender shoulders and collarbones.

Gulp—

Saliva involuntarily swallows.

After a moment of admiration, Melvia and I moved forward.

"Now let's go."

In the boss room of Intermediate 15th floor, green light flooded in.

Melvia's eyes widened as she excitedly dashed out.

Squeak—

"Wow... I never imagined such equipment existed."

The special concept attached to Bunny Girl is 'casino.'

It can scatter exploding casino chips everywhere or summon troops made of cards, making it quite useful against multiple small fry enemies.

"Really? It's definitely more than just comfortable."

"Not just comfortable... This time, it truly feels like the gear defeated the boss."

"It won't be that easy, will it?"

Even if Ellen wore Bunny Girl...

Honestly, I don't think she could conquer Intermediate 15th floor.

"Anyway, let's move on to the next floor now."

It's still early.

Seemed like we could climb one more floor.

Reached the 16th floor.

Just as we were about to step towards where the small fries gathered, Melvia nudged me.

"Just... I'm asking just in case... When you use your abilities, do you feel stimulated each time?"

All the gear I've made has hidden additional functions related to lewdness.

Bunny Girl is no exception.

Each time she uses Bunny Girl's abilities, it stimulates her sensitive areas.

"Yeah. Can't help it. That drawback allows the gear to have exceptional performance."

"No, it's not that... I didn't mean it's a drawback or something bad."

"...Huh?"

For a moment, I was puzzled by what she meant.

Then blushing, Melvia looked down and mumbled.

"In fact... I'm starting to like it a bit."

I inadvertently opened my mouth.

Has Melvia already reached this level?

"Well, it turned out for the better then... The only drawback has become an advantage for you now."

"Right..."

Melvia trailed off.

A brief silence settled.

Soon, Melvia crossed her legs and murmured softly.

"But having too much stimulation built up is a bit... challenging."

Wow.

I barely held back an exclamation that almost burst out.

Of course, Melvia and I aren't entirely devoid of sexual contact.

With Ellen's help before, she even masturbated on a stone statue, and Melvia did various things while I slept.

But back then, Melvia was always passive.

This is the first time she initiated something herself.

Can't miss this opportunity.

"Shall I help?"

At my question, Melvia glanced at me briefly and then lowered her head again, quietly answering.

"...Yes."

Melvia pointed to a secluded corner.

In front of a giant rock in the snowy mountains, trees grew densely.

Amidst them, Melvia tightly shut her eyes and bowed her head.

With her legs slightly apart,

I wrapped my right arm around Melvia's shoulder, gently caressing her chest with my left hand.

Soft—

The plush sensation that couldn't be stopped by bunny girl leather attire.

Her massive chest fat jiggled as I moved my hand around.

"Haah...!"

Melvia, who had been bowing her head, groaned as she raised it.

Her lips tightly sealed as if trying to endure.

The sweet scent of Melvia wafted through the air.

Though I wanted to bite and suck everywhere, I exercised patience.

I pinched where her nipples would be with my fingers.

"Ah...!"

"Are you getting excited? It's already hardened, isn't it?"

"N-no... Haah...!"

Despite denying it, Melvia's whole body was fully feeling my touch.

My hand trailed down her waist, lightly exploring her thigh.

The texture of black stockings.

Beyond that, I felt Melvia's soft thigh.

Slick—

As I caressed her thigh, my right hand, which had been around her shoulders, moved down to fondle her chest.

A sense of fullness in both hands.

"How does it feel? Not enjoyable?"

"I-I don't know... Ahh...!"

Not knowing, huh?

Well, I'll make you know then.

I moved the hand that was exploring her thigh between Melvia's legs.

The bunny girl outfit was already tight, leaving perfect axe marks.

I ran my finger along the crevice.

"Huuuh...!"

Hearing her moan, I lightly touched her clitoris with my index finger.

Tock—

"Haah...!"

"Is this area sensitive too?"

"Ahh...!"

I deliberately didn't stimulate her clitoris further but circled around the area, teasing the crevice.

Melvia was so aroused that she was oozing fluids from the crevice.

She murmured with a dazed expression.

"Faster..."

"Faster what?"

"Faster, touch me please..."

Melvia seemed unable to bear it any longer.

"What...?"

With a smirk, when I asked, Melvia urgently grabbed my hand.

Then she guided it to her own clitoris.

"H-Here... Ahh... Haaah...!"

However, as I didn't move my finger, she grew more restless.

Eventually, as if she couldn't help it, she began moving her hips against my finger.

Rubbing her clitoris with my index finger.

Tickle—

"Ahh...! Haaah...!"

"You're quite the pervert, aren't you?"

"N-no...! Haaah! Just...! It's just for relief...!"

"Seems like you're enjoying it though?"

As I teased her, Melvia remained silent.

As if she knew I'd stop if she denied it.

"Haah...!"

Instead of answering, she slumped as if all her strength had left her.

I supported her as we both sat down.

Around us, the heat was intense, melting the snow around.

Melvia, sitting back against the rock, spread her legs as if giving permission.

Alright.

Melvia was completely aroused now.

This should be fine to proceed to the next step.

I slid my hand inside the bunny girl outfit that I had been massaging her chest with.

As a result, her soft breasts stuck to my hand.

I pulled down her outfit entirely. Melvia made no resistance.

Melvia's ample bosom was revealed to the world.

With perfectly sized nipples in place.

I lowered my head and sucked on Melvia's nipple.

"Ahh...! There...!"

Melvia seemed particularly sensitive to her nipples.

While fondling one nipple with my hand, I sucked on the other.

"Mmm... Mmhm... Mm... Mm..."

Feeling the firm nipple against my tongue, I used my remaining hand to push aside the lower part of the bunny girl outfit.

Only black stockings covered her intimate area, dripping with viscous fluids.

I moved my fingers over her private parts above the black stockings, stimulating her.

"Ahhhh! Ahhh! It's...! Too intenseee!"

"Even though she said it was too much, Melvia's reaction was different.

In the past, when provoked at the Six Peaks Stone Statue, she defensively clenched her legs tightly together.

However, now she instead spread her legs wider and took a more proactive stance.

In her heart, she wanted to tear the stockings apart, but it was impossible.

Regardless of who made them, the durability was no joke.

"Sigh... Jyubub... So you don't like it? Chuup."

As I sucked on her nipples, Melvia shook her head vigorously.

"Uwaaaaah! Huhhh! I like it! Uwaaaaaah!"

After replying that she liked it, Melvia soon began trembling all over.

A response as if reaching a climax.

I increased the stimulating speed.

Churrrrrp—

I rolled my tongue around her nipples crazily and gently nibbled.

Chapchapchapchapchap—

At the same time, I vigorously stimulated her clitoris with my hand, arousing her genitals.

"How good is it?"

At my question, Melvia twisted her waist frantically.

Melvia rolled her eyes back and shouted.

"It's so good that...! I can't bear it anymore...! Haaaahhh!"

Melvia's whole body trembled.

"Uwaaaaaaah!"

Soon, fluid sprayed out between Melvia's black stockings.

Melvia, exhausted after reaching climax, gasped for breath and closed her eyes.

Since she had to climb the dungeon again today anyway, I left her to rest for a while.

A holographic window appeared before my eyes.

[Lust Restriction Removed]

Equipment Condition - Lust restriction is lifted.

"...Oh?"

        
            A faint golden light enveloped Melvia's body once she activated the buff.

Empowered by the buff, Melvia swiftly cleared the 16th-floor minions.

Without a moment's rest, she proceeded to the boss room.

Intermediate 16th-floor boss room.

Melvia had already defeated the boss, but the minions summoned by the boss remained undefeated.

She couldn't bring herself to face Rabin immediately.

'...What should I do?'

While pretending to be interested in sensual matters and befriending female adventurers, Melvia had never been attracted to such things.

She had never imagined she could crave something sensual.

Yet, just now, she experienced immense pleasure from Rabin's touch.

A sensation she had never felt before.

It was incomparable to when she was camping with Elinor.

Gulp—

'...I want more.'

Despite knowing it was wrong, Melvia found it hard to suppress her desires.

She shook her head.

"No... Get a grip."

Orphaned at a young age, she was raised by her grandfather after losing her parents.

Under her grandfather's strict upbringing, she led a disciplined life every day.

She had no time for sensual matters.

She had lived fiercely because of it.

But now, she was not living fiercely at all.

She relied on Rabin's equipment and Rabin's touch.

Ironically, her life had become incredibly comfortable compared to before.

A greenhouse plant cannot overcome rough weeds.

Melvia understood the meaning of those words better than anyone.

However—

"...Should I give this up then?"

She didn't want to.

No, she couldn't turn back. She was now Rabin's disciple.

A strange sense of guilt enveloped her.

Even when she faced repercussions from her grandfather at the tavern, she could easily shake off the guilt.

She thought her master would eventually understand what she was trying to convey.

Also, she thought she could repay the kindness she received from her grandfather.

But this time was different from before.

Perhaps—

She might not even know if she truly needed to acknowledge it.

"Gamble Chip."

Kwaaaah—!

Using the effect of the Bunny Girl equipment, Melvia eliminated the remaining minions in the boss room.

The boss was cleared.

"Huff...."

She savored the rush of the effect.

Melvia nodded.

"...I can't give up. I like this."

She muttered to herself alone in a space where no one could hear her.

Tremendous guilt consumed her.

Soon, that guilt turned into a sense of satisfaction.

"Haah... Haah...."

***

While Melvia entered the boss room to strategize against the boss, I had nothing to do.

"Should I plan something this time?"

The continent's Mythic Trio already knew my face.

But there was still a long way to go.

Melvia had entrusted herself to me by now. This place is somewhat safe.

Genevieve worships a different deity.

Natasha is just starting out.

Anyway, progress is being made.

I checked the materials I had and the designs I could create.

However.

[Dark Blood Dragon Leather X1]

[Pouch of Unique Tears X1]

[Twin Ears of the Eternal Snow Mountain X2]

.

.

.

"Oh?"

Some high-grade materials had arrived in the warehouse.

It seemed Natasha had handed over materials to Elinor.

This meant one of the designs would be completed.

Coincidentally, one of the designs I wanted to make the most.

[Bunny Girl Cosplay Revamped]

Slightly more revealing than the Bunny Girl outfit Melvia currently wore.

A cosplay with half-exposed chest and an easily unzippable feature.

The previous dark black stockings had now turned into lighter, traditional stockings.

It also came with a headband resembling rabbit ears as part of the set.

Just imagining it made the six-packs involuntarily tighten.

"Phew...."

To calm my excitement, I let out a deep sigh.

Melvia must have experienced satisfaction once, but for me, it was just excitement without release.

I wanted to find a way to release tonight somehow-

Melvia's request remains uncertain.

While I permitted her provocations, I refrained from any physical contact at that time.

"I'm not even sure if I should wear this outspoken outfit..."

To create an upgraded version of the bunny girl cosplay, the original version is necessary.

But what if, after making it, she refuses to wear it?

It would result in wasted materials.

From a rational perspective, the design doesn't change significantly.

However, the materials required are quite precious, akin to those found only in top-tier dungeons.

I don't want to waste them.

"Hmm... It's a dilemma."

The restriction on lewdness has been lifted.

Now, lewdness is no longer crucial when equipping gear.

The issue lies in one's own preferences, separate from lewdness.

"Even though Melvia has opened up a lot, there's still a distinction between legendary and non-legendary gear..."

After reaching a climax earlier, she hasn't spoken much to me and has solely focused on dungeon conquests.

She seems to feel a significant pressure from her actions.

I don't want to rush into strategies and end up regretting it.

"...I should ask her first."

It's probably better to inquire about Melvia's preferences and then enhance the equipment.

Let's wait for Melvia to exit the boss room.

Green light.

Beep—

"Shall we move on right away?"

"...Yes."

Upon reaching the next floor, I asked Melvia.

"How's the equipment now? Is it still comfortable to wear? If it feels a bit tight, let me know. I can upgrade it anytime."

I've gathered some materials already.

"Upgrade?"

"Yes. Something like this design."

There isn't much difference from the current one.

I showed her the design briefly.

Honestly, even if she says, "It's still fine," there isn't much to say.

As expected, Melvia chuckled and asked, "This will reveal more here? A lot of cleavage will be exposed."

The same goes for the legs.

"Right. Many of the gears I make tend to have good performance in this style."

After contemplating, Melvia responded, "I don't want to wear it outside."

'Outside,' she doesn't want to wear it.

So, does that mean it doesn't matter in the dungeon?

I observed Melvia further.

"In reality, the current attire isn't suitable for wandering outside. There's no need to do so."

"If you only wear it inside the dungeon, it might not matter...."

"Really? Should we upgrade it now?"

Melvia nodded her head.

There was no reason to hesitate.

I quickly retrieved the materials and invoked the sacred power.

"Enchant."

The bunny girl cosplay Melvia was wearing was engulfed in light.

Soon, the dark black stockings lightened, and the top transformed into a form that exposed her chest.

"Wow."

Melvia's fair chest was revealed.

No, it wasn't just being revealed; it was on the verge of popping out. If she had smaller breasts, there wouldn't have been an issue covering them entirely. However, due to Melvia's exceptionally large chest, it couldn't be properly covered, with only the nipples barely concealed, struggling to hide them.

The upper and side parts of her chest were completely exposed.

If her attire moved down even slightly, it seemed like her nipples would peek out.

"This area is much smaller than I anticipated...?"

Melvia seemed concerned and tried to adjust the chest area.

Of course, the gear couldn't be adjusted.

Instead, it seemed to tighten around Melvia's chest, accentuating it further.

"Ugh... When I try to move, it tightens even more...."

Without taking her eyes off her chest, I said, "As you know, this gear embodies sanctity. And maybe it's not that the area is small, but rather that you're big."

"Is that so... But you see...."

"Feel free to speak."

Melvia hesitated and glanced around.

Since I told her there was no need to be cautious once, she didn't show such signs afterward.

When she saw me smiling, Melvia asked, "Do you... prefer bigger ones?"

"...Huh?"

"No... You were staring so intently."

Was she talking about breasts?

I made it slightly more explicit.

Feeling embarrassed, I tried to apologize, but Melvia waved her hands.

"No, that's not what I meant...."

After a brief pause, Melvia continued.

"If you miss it, feel free to look as much as you want."

Melvia cautiously extended her chest, almost as if boasting. Her chest fat seemed to sway as if wanting to break free from the tightness.

The tent was set up.

As the day was slowly coming to an end.

Melvia unzipped her bunny girl outfit as if about to change into pajamas.

Ziing—

She stopped Melvia, who was about to take off her outfit and put on pajamas.

"Just a moment."

"…Yes?"

Melvia, revealing her glamorous figure, looked flustered.

After swallowing once, she made a suggestion.

"Are you still going to wear those pajamas?"

"Yes."

"Even though we've already passed the intermediate midpoint, isn't it meaningless?"

Melvia quickly ascended at a frightening speed; however, each floor of the dungeon was different.

"It has notification functions and isn't bad, but... even so, if the mobs respawn, it's difficult to respond immediately. That day would be wasted dealing with them."

If a mob struck a critical hit, they would be expelled from the dungeon. After that, they would be unavailable for 24 hours.

When they were low-level adventurers living day by day, such a blow was significant, but now it wasn't as severe.

However, Labin deliberately emphasized the phrase 'dealing with them.'

Melvia glanced sideways.

"That's true, but... recently, I've received too many equipment upgrades..."

"Yeah, honestly, it's challenging to make pajamas suitable for this level here. We've been using a lot of materials lately. Instead, how about this?"

Melvia dressed back in the bunny girl cosplay she had taken off.

The zipper remained open.

"You can just sleep with the zipper open. If a mob attacks, you can just zip it back up."

Moreover, the fabric of the outfit was soft, so it wouldn't be uncomfortable to sleep in.

"...Should I?"

Soon, the two lay side by side.

But then, a holographic window appeared before Labin.

[New God - Gold Hand Labin]

The protection period for the new god is ending soon.

It will be adjusted as follows.

[Lower God - Gold Hand Labin]

Promotion condition to Intermediate God: Divine-grade Disciple 0/3

        
            No longer under the protection of the 'New God,' it was imperative to quickly expand influence and grow.

The issue lay in the promotion conditions.

- Mid-tier God Promotion Conditions: Convert 3/3 Myth-tier Disciples

The condition was to convert all three of the continent's rare Myth-tier disciples into my followers.

"Damn, this is tough...."

Nevertheless, it wasn't all bad.

The stringent conditions implied a high ceiling for my abilities.

For instance, it was said that the promotion conditions for Menela, the healing deity, were quite simple.

Just gather three healers, they said.

Thanks to that, she swiftly rose to mid-tier God status. However, her prestige and influence still lingered around the lower or new God level.

Conversely, it was rumored that the promotion conditions for the Greatsword God, also a mid-tier God, were considerably demanding.

Recruit three adventurers wielding greatswords of superior rank or higher.

Gathering adventurers of superior rank or higher as a lower God was quite challenging, but it propelled the Greatsword God to significant prominence.

"My conditions seem tougher than those of the Greatsword God."

Hence, one could speculate that the results of my promotion might surpass those of the Greatsword God.

A smirk formed on my face.

I welcomed such challenges.

Anyway,

Melvia, who had made significant progress, was by my side.

The strategy would continue tonight.

Rustle—

Rustle—

Melvia seemed uncomfortable in her attire, tossing and turning in her sleep.

Pretending to be asleep, I subtly brought my hand to Melvia's chest.

Squish.

"Inhale...!"

Melvia froze momentarily, seemingly unaccustomed to such touches.

"Still... she has definitely improved."

She didn't push my hand away.

I briefly felt the warmth emanating from her ample bosom.

As Melvia grew accustomed to the sensation of my touch, I gently caressed her chest once.

Squish.

"Ah...!"

Melvia let out a soft moan and shifted slightly in discomfort.

She lay in a fetal position before rolling onto her side as usual.

Unfortunately, my hand slipped off her chest.

It seemed she wasn't quite excited yet.

It was too early to give up.

I pretended to toss and turn slightly.

Starting with her arm.

Every minute, I slowly moved my hand, first to her belly.

Gradually, my hand found its place where it should be.

Moving my arm again, I placed my hand on her chest.

Squish.

"Ah...!"

Melvia's nipple was caught between my index and middle fingers.

I gently pressed and caressed her nipple.

"Ha...!"

Pressing my body against hers, my bare chest touched her back since she was wearing a nightgown.

I could hear Melvia's heartbeat.

Thump thump thump—

My erect manhood naturally found its way out of my underwear, penetrating between Melvia's thighs.

Carefully, I continued to stimulate Melvia.

I touched her soft breasts, lightly brushed her waist with my manhood.

Melvia accepted my movements without resistance.

She exhaled hot breaths as excitement gradually built up.

"Ha..."

Glancing at me occasionally, she seemed to realize I was awake.

However, she didn't show it.

"Since we're here... Should I be a bit more daring?"

Boldly, I fondled her breasts openly, as much as I desired.

Then, I twirled her nipple, and Melvia let out an excited cry.

"Ah... there... Ah...!"

Seems like nipples were her weak spot.

I focused on stimulating Melvia's nipples.

Occasionally, she bounced her chest or rubbed her thighs.

Then, she shifted her arms as if trying to make a pillow for me.

Naturally, I rested my head on her moving arm.

In response, Melvia brought my head to her right breast.

As I extended my tongue, I could feel her nipple.

"So forward...?"

With a slight smile, I sucked on her nipple vigorously.

"Suck... Chew... Suck... Suck-suck-suck..."

"Ah... Haah... Yes... More there..."

[Melvia sucked on my nipples and slowly moved her waist.

She teased my thighs with her fingers.

Swish—

Swish—

Then.

Melvia moved her arms down and grabbed my thighs.

"Ah...!"

I took a deep breath at the sensation, but it didn't matter.

Pretending not to hear, Melvia began stroking my thighs.

Swish swish—

Though Melvia's technique was amateurish, the pleasure was considerable.

As Melvia was being proactive, there was no reason for me not to reciprocate.

I moved the hand that was caressing my left breast downwards.

Between her thighs.

Since the zipper of her bunny girl outfit was already down, I slipped my hand inside.

"Ah...! Ugh...!"

At that moment, Melvia moaned and jerked her waist.

Due to the recoil, my hand went in deeper.

Through the moist crevice filled with her juices.

Squelch—

While Melvia had explored my body extensively, touching her intimate area like this was a first.

I felt the soft folds and thick flesh.

I teased Melvia's crevice with my fingers.

Tingle tingle—

Even just touching brought immense pleasure.

Melvia tightened her grip on my head.

"Faster... Ahhh...."

In response to Melvia's demand, I moved my tongue faster.

"Splurt splurt... Splat splat..."

As my tongue quickened, Melvia's hand movements on my thighs also sped up.

Matching her rhythm, I fervently stimulated her clitoris with my fingers.

Rub rub rub rub rub—

"Ohhh! Yes yes yes yes...!"

Melvia spread her legs wide, surrendering to my touch.

Her body trembled slightly as if nearing climax.

I too felt the impending release.

Aligning with her movements and pace, I continued.

Tap tap tap tap—

Rub rub rub rub rub—

Our hands caressed each other in sync, and soon, overwhelming pleasure surged.

"Ah...!"

"Ohhhhh!"

One climax.

But the desire was still burning.

Shall we go for another round?

Setting aside pretense, I positioned myself between Melvia's thighs.

Grasping her breasts with both hands, I placed my member between her thighs.

With her bunny girl outfit almost off, it seemed like my member would touch her bare intimacy.

Startled, Melvia shrank back.

"This, this is too soon...."

Certainly, a barrier still existed.

It might be best to proceed with the conquest swiftly, but rushing could ruin the progress made. 

"Hmm, really? Should we just do what we did earlier?"

Silently, Melvia reached for my member.

We spent the night pleasuring each other before falling asleep.

***

Back in the room.

Rabin pondered.

Lewd acts were no longer an issue.

However, other factors posed problems.

"Melvia rejected me because our intimacy hasn't developed enough yet...."

Although some intimacy had been built while progressing through the dungeon together-

It wasn't sufficient for engaging in direct sexual relations.

'The best way to build intimacy is....'

...Should I go on a date?

"...Not a bad idea?"

Honestly, initially, I was captivated by Melvia's figure and only thought of the physical aspects.

But spending time with Melvia, I had developed some affection.

She worked hard and occasionally showed a cute side, making her irresistible.

However, suggesting a date doesn't mean she has to agree.

Melvia must also consent....

Oh, well.

"Since she accepted my proposal, isn't it akin to having a girlfriend?"

Deciding so, Rabin began planning.

To go on a date, they would have to venture outside together.]

However, no matter how much of a low-ranking god I may be, people can't go to crowded places right now due to the overwhelming divine aura emanating from me.

Gods themselves tend to attract a lot of attention.

"There is a way to hide the divine aura... one way."

Equipment.

The sunglasses I gave Natasha as a gift this time also help conceal Natasha's magical power.

So, I should be able to create equipment to hide my divine power.

Focusing on hiding the divine aura, I designed a blueprint.

Plain jeans with a white t-shirt. Simple.

"The materials won't cost much."

Just as much as making the sunglasses.

Several intermediate materials.

"Synthesis."

Jeans and a white t-shirt appeared on the production table.

"It's fine to go out like this... but since we're already here, I'd like to go out matching the concept."

My attire is considered unique modern clothing to the people here.

Of course, since many people wear unique clothing for various reasons, it will likely just be passed off as 'oh, there are people who dress like that.'

This is not a problem.

However, I don't like the idea of me wearing unique clothes while Melvia wears ordinary medieval attire.

I want to do the date properly.

I designed Melvia's attire with a similar concept.

Of course, not exactly the same, but blue mini shorts with a white shirt.

Basic materials that I can obtain at my current level.

However, there was one issue among the materials.

"Hmm... what's this?"

[Ragnatilnium x1]

Ragnatilnium is a mineral. It's not that rare. You can even get it in intermediate dungeons if you set your mind to it.

The problem is that in a specific area of an intermediate dungeon, you need to go with a pickaxe and spend an average of about six hours to find one.

Moreover, during this process, if you use mana or explosives instead of a pickaxe, it would easily shatter due to the shock.

Because of this, the price of this mineral has skyrocketed.

But its performance is not significantly different. Just intermediate level.

Therefore, no one buys or sells it in the market.

"...I can't even ask my followers to get this."

About half of my followers are widows or married women.

I realized how terrifying the rumors about married women are.

It's not easy to make those who consider preaching religion or spreading it outside their job do manual labor.

What should I do about this?

As Labin pondered for a moment, a screen appeared before his eyes.

On the screen, Elinu was giving a speech in front of the followers.

"...Wait a minute."

Elinu is one of the most enthusiastic followers.

Of course, it's not like I think that skinny kid can mine well.

However, there was a way to use Elinu.

"Well, I need to reward her for her recent efforts anyway..."

While giving Elinu the best reward, Labin found a solution.

In haste, Labin created something.

[5-Tier Vibrating Insertion Dildo]

        
            ***

Rabin ordered Ellyn to expand the functions of religion a bit more.

With an increase in Rabin's followers, there were many things they could do.

For example, selling equipment.

Ellyn was faithfully carrying out her current mission.

"So, from now on, if Rabin produces equipment, we will sell it under his name. Thank you, that concludes today's announcements!"

After finishing speaking to the followers, she spread her arms wide.

"Thank you for your hard work!"

"I hope Ellyn will be blessed under Rabin's name too!"

"Thank you!"

Watching the followers disperse, Ellyn glanced around subtly.

Then she headed towards the back room.

She was contemplating self-pleasure with a six-pronged stone statue.

But then.

"Oh...?"

Suddenly, her gaze twisted behind her.

Summoned to his room by Rabin's call.

"Ellyn. Come here."

Ellyn, initially dazed, rushed towards Rabin with a joyful expression.

"Yes, Master?! What can I do for you?"

Looking at Ellyn as if she would do anything, Rabin handed her something.

"A reward."

[A 5-level vibrating insertable vibrator]

By securing intermediate materials, they could create an adult product that evolved from the simple deal Ellyn had once received under Rabin's name.

Originally not made due to poor cost-effectiveness.

However, this time, there was definitely a place to use it.

"T-Thank you...!"

Ellyn received the vibrator with emotion.

She then began to examine the vibrator carefully.

It was a strange item she had never seen before, but Ellyn quickly understood how to use it.

Tick—

Vvvvrrr—

When Ellyn pressed the button, the vibrator started vibrating.

The vibrator had five levels from 1 to 5.

Ellyn turned it to level 5.

"Wow... it vibrates a lot."

"Right. How about putting it inside you?"

With a sly smile, Rabin asked Ellyn, who swallowed nervously.

"...It seems like it'll be intense."

Without hesitation, Ellyn proceeded.

She immediately took off her panties and pants, sat on Rabin's bed with her legs spread wide.

Since Ellyn's secretions were always flowing, inserting the vibrator posed no problem.

Vvvvrrr—

"Ah... ohhh...?!"

Just lightly touching the crevice elicited a strong reaction from Ellyn.

Whether it was the intense pleasure transmitted to her clitoris, she slowly felt the vibrations with hazy eyes.

And then—

She inserted the vibrator into her vagina.

Vvvvrrr—

"Ahahahhh!"

Feeling the pleasure brought by the vibrating device, Ellyn collapsed backward.

Her trembling body seemed to indicate an overwhelming sensation.

While writhing in pleasure, Ellyn moved her hands to stimulate her clitoris or pinch her nipples.

Rabin raised his hand and struck Ellyn's buttocks once.

Slap—

"Oohhh! Master...! More...! Please hit me more...!"

Slap—

Ellyn, a masochist who enjoyed submission and being hit, had been very active within Rabin's religion recently, so a reward was necessary.

Rabin continued to strike Ellyn's buttocks until she reached climax once, her eyes rolling back.

"Oohhh! Rabin! You're the best!!"

As Ellyn released herself completely, climaxing with the vibrator, when she was coming back to her senses from the aftermath, Rabin spoke.

"This was your reward... It was on level 5 just now, but you can lower the intensity with this button."

Vvvvrrr—

Zzzz—

Lowering it to level 1 would provide a pleasant sensation rather than an intense one.

Without delay, he reinserted the vibrator into Ellyn's vagina.

"Ugh... ah... hehe, ohhh... This is a bit disappointing..."

"Disappointing? But what if you carry this around and keep it inside you?"

"...It sounds like it would be great!"

Blushing, Ellyn displayed a dazed expression.

The expression that men like is indeed there.

"Good. Then let's go to the intermediate dungeon in that state! Commence!"

Zap—

After giving Ellynne's buttocks a tap, Ellynne made a dumbfounded expression.

"...Huh? Yes?"

"Go ask male adventurers for some 'Ragnatilium.'"

"...Ragnatilium?"

"Yes. If you succeed, I'll give you a second reward too. How about it?"

"Okay, Master!"

Ellynne was summoned back.

Summoned Ellynne headed towards the intermediate dungeon, rubbing her thighs.

***

Ellynne knew her role well.

Arriving at the entrance of the intermediate dungeon, she changed the setting to a 'public dungeon.'

Beep—

There are two ways to enter a dungeon: 'private dungeon' and 'public dungeon.'

The 'private dungeon' method involves only oneself and one's party entering together.

Even if others follow them and enter the same floor, they end up in a different dimension of the dungeon and cannot meet.

On the other hand, the 'public dungeon' method involves entering the same dungeon.

Serious adventurers like Natasha and Melvia generally preferred the 'private dungeon' method. Ellynne also explored dungeons with Melvia using the 'private dungeon' method.

However, social individuals who enjoy interacting with others often entered the 'public dungeon.'

Ellynne entered the 'public dungeon' this time.

The atmosphere of the public dungeon was much more intense than a pub, with a significantly higher ratio of female adventurers to male adventurers.

Many male adventurers were gathered around female adventurers.

"Anon, where are we going today? I'll help you."

"Give me that baggage. I'll carry it for you."

Especially in intermediate dungeons where the chances of staying overnight were high, there was a high probability of trying to get along with female adventurers, so it was even more pronounced.

For Ellynne, chasing after a queen bee to obtain a 'work bee' was not a difficult task.

A short Gothic-style dress.

Revealing her slender legs and shoulders, she presented herself as a delicate woman.

Moreover, a vibrator lightly vibrating inside her secret place caused her cheeks to flush.

Her gaze was hazy.

Naturally, male adventurers flocked around her.

"...Oh, isn't that Ellynne? Do you remember me? I saw you at the pub last time..."

"Hmm, Ellynne... The atmosphere today is quite peculiar."

"Pocket dimension? Shall I carry that for you?"

As male adventurers approached and spoke naturally, Ellynne waved her hand at them.

"Hello, nice to meet you all. Are you free now? Shall we do something fun together?"

At Ellynne's words, the male adventurers swallowed nervously.

"...Alright. I'm in favor."

"Ellynne, if you suggest something, who wouldn't agree to it, right?"

Although she didn't mention what they would do, everyone nodded in agreement.

Then, Ellynne placed the pocket dimension on the ground.

Thud—

It seemed quite heavy as the pocket dimension fell to the ground.

When Ellynne opened the pocket dimension, pickaxes popped out.

"...Pickaxes?"

"W-why did these suddenly...?"

With a puzzled expression, Ellynne asked the bewildered male adventurers for a favor.

"Please get me some Ragnatilium."

"...Huh?"

Suddenly asking for Ragnatilium?

"Yes. Don't ask why. If you get it for me, there will be something enjoyable afterward."

Ellynne bit her lip slightly and winked.

The male adventurers picked up the pickaxes as if mesmerized.

Clang clang clang clang clang—!

"Wow..."

Even the nearby intermediate dungeon workers were amazed by their remarkable skills.

The male adventurers swiftly wielded the pickaxes, and the Ragnatilium was obtained in no time.

An adventurer handed Ellynne the bluish Ragnatilium.

"Here, Ellynne! Remember this? Nine of us did it together."

The adventurer pointed to the nine people who had wielded pickaxes together.

With that, Elin grabbed the hem of her dress skirt and slightly bowed her head.

"Wow, thank you. Hehe...."

"Hmm... So, about what I mentioned earlier...?"

In the minds of the nine male adventurers, all sorts of fantasies were passing by.

Though each fantasy was different, one thing was common among them.

The color of their fantasies was flesh-colored.

Elin, as if she could turn those fantasies into reality, wore a strange smile.

Seemingly excited, she bit her lower lip.

"Then follow me."

Enthralled by her demeanor, the male adventurers followed behind Elin.

Elin was like a pied piper.

She led them out of the dungeon, past the tavern. Without any suspicion, the nine male adventurers followed Elin to the shrine of the equipment god, Goldhand Rabin.

Turning around with a twirl, Elin spoke.

"Now it's time to keep the promise, isn't it?"

"I-In a place like this?"

"Wow... spicy, isn't it?"

Although Elin didn't say much, the male adventurers continued their imaginative banter with chuckles.

Their trousers bulged thickly without a single exception.

Suddenly, Elin waved her hand at them.

"Well then, have a good time~"

In an instant, golden light swirled around Elin's body, and she disappeared.

"...Huh?"

"What's going on?"

As the nine male adventurers looked around in confusion, near them—

Women emitting pheromones gathered.

"Hehe, bachelors, aren't they?"

"Young ones are the best..."

"Hehehe...."

Married women and widows who were chatting here and there in the shrine as usual.

Women who knew the taste of men well but hadn't tasted it for a while.

They naturally surrounded the male adventurers.

The largest widow among them smiled broadly and asked,

"Are you guys ready?"

In an instant, the trembling adventurers' pants were swiftly undone.

In the shrine of Rabin, an unknown chorus of sorrow and joy echoed together for a while.

        
            Ziiiiing—

Uuuuuung—

"Ahahahaha...♡ Uwaaaaah♡ Ahahahahaaa♡"

Elinn lay sprawled like a dog, shaking her hips wildly.

In her nether regions, a 5-tier vibrator; in her anal region, an auto-bead.

The auto-bead was a device with bead-like structures that had been automated.

The beads moved back and forth on their own, providing stimulation to the anal area.

Given Elinn's nature, she would likely be addicted to these devices for a while.

I have no specific role here.

Leaving her alone might even provide greater stimulation to Elinn's pleasure.

"There! More, push harder♡ Ahahahah...! It feels so gooood♡"

Elinn, shedding tears of joy, was left on the bed as I headed towards the worktable. However, Elinn reached her climax.

"Aaah...! Nooo...♡ Can't take it anymore♡ Uwaaaaah♡ Feels too good♡ Losing my minddd♡"

"..."

After trembling all over, she collapsed onto the bed as if drained of all strength.

"Feeling tired? Should I stop?"

As I reached for the anal beads, Elinn shook her head.

"Nooo... Don't stop♡ I'll be doing this foreverrr♡"

Alright then, let it be.

I had considered giving her a break, but since things turned out this way, she could consider today as her break.

Anyway, I have things to attend to.

"Yeonseong."

From the worktable emerged the outfit I had prepared for Melvia's date.

A pair of blue mini shorts and a white shirt.

I had gone as far as obtaining Ragnatilium just to create this simple outfit.

"I need to schedule our meeting as well...."

Just as I contemplated making my appearance and setting up a meeting.

[New Deity Protection Period has ended.]

[Subordinate Deity - Gold Hand Labin]

"Hmm...?"

I had momentarily forgotten about this development.

***

"Sigh."

The benefits received by a new deity were not limited to one or two.

For instance, reducing the mana consumption required when using divine abilities.

Originally, the mana consumption for an appearance was already substantial, but once the new deity's benefits ended, it became unreasonable.

At this level, an appearance was entirely out of reach.

"My harem life...."

I had been enjoying a pleasant time with Melvia for a while. We had even planned a date.

But things took an unexpected turn.

To return to the enjoyable deity harem life, I needed to increase the mana supply.

I had to strengthen Labin's influence.

"I'll need to focus on expanding my influence for a while."

I had managed to gather some followers through word of mouth among the local married women.

However, relying solely on that had its limitations.

"I need to expand in other ways."

Gathering followers through the equipment business could be an option....

Or perhaps utilizing Natasha, a new apostle candidate, could also be effective.

"Natasha has received more than enough so far...."

Merely receiving without reciprocating would lead to a loss of trust.

I should create equipment that adequately meets her demands and have a conversation with her.

Labin spent the next few weeks planning to expand his religious influence.

However, before he could properly execute his plan, another issue arose.

"Why?"

On the screen.

Melvia was sweating profusely while training.

And-

[Lewdness Level 188/999]

Melvia's lewdness had decreased. She had easily surpassed 200 before.

Melvia had made tremendous progress for a while.

The 'increased lewdness' option common to my equipment had amplified its effects.

But not anymore.

Melvia stripped off my equipment diligently.

She didn't even bother wearing her bunny girl outfit anymore.

As her training in everyday clothes increased, the decrease in lewdness from my equipment exceeded the increase.

Labin stared blankly at Melvia's screen.

"I need to come up with a solution."

.

.

.

"Haaah...!"

Melvia realized her vulnerability to sexual desire. Especially so, while spending time with the divine figure, Rabin. Was it the subtle influence of his divine aura that made her comply easily with his demands? Her resolutions and values were easily swayed. Above all, she was on the verge of falling into the 'pleasure principle' she had been so cautious about.

"Pull yourself together...!"

Rabin refrained from intervening for a while. Melvia sensed a return to her former mindset due to his influence. She muttered softly, "I need to become stronger." Melvia devoted herself to training.

***

After observing Melvia for a while and organizing everything that had happened between Melvia, Elinu, and himself, Rabin slapped his forehead.

"Ah— I see."

I am the god of equipment. Initially, when I ensnared Melvia, I did so using my 'equipment.' However, lately, by utilizing interventions, I have increased lewdness rather than relying on equipment. Yet, lewdness raised through interventions tends to decline, leading to this backlash.

"It's time to return to my original position."

Promotion to a mid-ranking deity, expanding religious influence... There was a mountain of tasks ahead. However, his determination had grown stronger than before. Rabin sat in front of the crafting table. Instead of immediately creating equipment, he engraved something significant on the crafting table.

[Corruption Instructor Plan]

"First is Melvia, second is Genevieve, third is Natasha."

They must be corrupted into disciples to make them all apostles.

"Let's focus on the essence."

He promptly sent a support message to Melvia.

"What equipment do you need the most right now? Just answer."

Had he been lurking and then appeared to answer my question—

Melvia on the screen seemed startled by my inquiry. After hesitating for a moment, she cautiously asked, "Can equipment have functions to suppress or control sexual desires? Is there any equipment that can help me restrain my libido?"

Equipment to control pleasure... Giving her what she demanded would not be appropriate. 'Equipment that blocks sexual desire' is merely a pretext. I should take advantage of this situation.

"...What could there be."

Rabin spent days in front of the crafting table, tirelessly working day and night. While previously he had hastily sketched designs as they came to mind, this time he carefully planned and designed.

To survive as a lower deity, he had to act urgently.

Finally, after days of exhaustion, he succeeded in creating one design.

"This is it."

[Sacred Armor of the Paladin Alpha]

More ornate than regular armor, suitable for a knight to wear. Of course, the special functions and abilities within are beyond what ordinary knights could imagine. Given the nature of the equipment I create, lewdness and sexual desire are naturally imbued. However, compared to other equipment, this one provides less 'increase in lewdness' or 'sexual desire.'

Additionally, when worn, it gives the sensation of reduced libido. Perhaps, initially, Melvia would think I had crafted the equipment according to her request. However, the sexual desire acquired while wearing this equipment becomes an insatiable lust that cannot be easily relieved.

A form of self-control. With previous equipment, even if sexual desire accumulated, Melvia could relieve it by removing the equipment. Currently, Melvia is resolving it through training. On the other hand, this new equipment prevents the relief of sexual desire even through activities meant to alleviate it. To completely relieve the lust induced by this armor, one must wear the [Sacred Armor of the Paladin Beta].

The Beta operates on the same principle. When first worn, the accumulated sexual desire from the Alpha is relieved, providing extreme pleasure.

However, Beta also accumulates sexual desire. In this case, it is also subject to 'lock.'

To resolve this, one must wear the [Omega Holy Armor of the Holy Knight].

Unlike Alphas and Betas, the Omega Holy Armor does not have a separate function for locking sexual desire.

While wearing it, one cannot alleviate sexual desire, but it is possible to do so by removing the armor.

Additionally, the wearer can adjust the level of stimulation provided by the armor.

"I'm curious..."

Will Melvia still reject pleasure even after transitioning from Alpha to Beta and then to Omega?

Will Melvia still try to remove the Omega armor?

Snickering.

With a laugh, Lavin sponsored Melvia with the [Alpha Holy Armor of the Holy Knight].

Then, she immediately summoned Elinne.

As soon as Elinne was summoned, she bounced onto the bed.

"I'm here, Master!"

However, Lavin had no time to play with Elinne.

She calmly sat Elinne down and spoke.

"Starting now, we'll begin the operation to stimulate Melvia sexually."

"...What?"

"Sexually arouse Melvia. You know what to do, right? Tell her things you know, show her sexual things around her, imply them."

Elinne had seen Melvia masturbate since before her lewdness escalated rapidly.

"The real action starts now. But..."

On the screen, Melvia received the equipment, expressed gratitude as if praying, and donned the [Alpha Holy Armor of the Holy Knight].

Only after confirming that she was wearing the [Alpha Holy Armor of the Holy Knight], could Lavin throw herself onto the bed.

"Let's get some rest for now."

        
            ***

[The Holy Armor of the Paladin, Alpha]

Melvia donned her armor and headed towards the intermediate dungeon.

"Wow... It's definitely different."

As expected from equipment made by Rabin, its performance was quite impressive.

Moreover, it seemed like Rabin had fulfilled her requests as the unique sensation typical of his gear was less pronounced.

"Great...."

Today, she would definitely defeat the boss.

Just as Melvia arrived at the entrance of the intermediate dungeon, a familiar voice sounded from behind her.

"Melvia!"

The voice belonged to Elinu.

Elinu was dressed in an eye-catching, sexy dress as usual.

"Elinu, you've been hard to find lately."

"That's partly your fault, you know? Hehe♡"

With a smile, Elinu let out a subtle moan.

Melvia tried to ignore her and replied, "Well, I've been a bit busy recently. But you seem pretty occupied too."

"Yeah, I had a vacation recently... After the vacation, I got busy with religious activities. Hehe♡"

"Oh... You're really dedicated to your religious activities?"

"Of course! How much grace has Rabin bestowed upon us? Hehe♡"

"Well, that's true. But... maybe refrain from such talk in public places...."

Can't you control yourself?

Melvia subtly whispered to Elinu, leaning towards her ear.

In response, as if telling Melvia to look, Elinu lifted her dress slightly, revealing her buttocks.

Elinu wasn't wearing anything under the dress. Vibrating toys were inserted into her exposed private parts and buttocks.

"Ahh♡ But this feels so good, it's hard to resist, hehe. Oh... it's a bit weak there... ah..."

Melvia was slightly taken aback by the explicit sight.

"...You're still the same."

Elinu gave a dazed look but also flashed a mischievous smile.

"Hehe...♡ Isn't it natural? Why deny oneself the path to happiness? Heh...!"

"Hey, someone might overhear. Either go into a private dungeon quickly or remove that...!"

"I refuse... hehe♡ I will never, ever take this off♡"

With a dreamy expression, Elinu crossed her legs.

Melvia, looking troubled, led Elinu towards the entrance.

"Hurry up and get in...!"

"Ugh...."

Their struggle didn't last long.

Melvia pushed Elinu into the dungeon and then headed towards her own dungeon.

***

One day later.

After finishing the dungeon, Melvia hurried home.

"Phew...."

The equipment seemed to suppress her desires.

However, strangely, she felt a tingling between her thighs.

Usually, after intense battles where one sweats profusely, such desires subside.

But oddly enough, her desires didn't fade away.

The devices inserted into Elinu's openings.

They kept transforming into Rabin's items in her imagination.

"No... I can't let this happen again. Pull yourself together."

Thwack—

Melvia hit her head on purpose.

She needed to quickly go home, finish her training, and take a shower.

Then everything would be fine.

Even while wearing heavy armor, she ran home at full speed.

Just as she arrived home, Elinu called out to her, just like yesterday morning.

"Melvia!"

"...Elinu, what's up? Weren't you busy with religious activities?"

"Yeah. I've been quite active today too, you know? Ah♡ I don't have any more plans for today. I came to chat since you should be back from the dungeon by now. Ahhh♡"

Well, it's just for a short while, so it doesn't matter....

"...Are you still doing that?"

"Of course♡"

As if boasting, Elinu lifted her dress and exposed her round buttocks.

Startled, Melvia tried to cover her buttocks.

"Hey! What if someone sees us... why are you doing this?"

"Hehe, it's cute. There's no one here except you and me, so why worry about being seen? It's thrilling and fun."

"Thrilling is not...!"

"Ahh...♡ What if someone accidentally sees? What would happen then...?♡"

Ellin spoke as if she hoped Melvia would be robbed, and Melvia, surprised, hugged her tightly.

"Kyaa...!"

After subduing Ellin, Melvia awkwardly covered her hips.

She asked, eyes wandering, "Are you doing this on purpose?"

"Yes! If I don't do this, you won't talk to me and just leave. Haaah♡"

"...Is that so."

"Yeah. Especially recently, it's been even more like that. Hng♡"

As Ellin pointed out, Melvia fell into deep thought.

Indeed, recently it had been like that.

Since entering Labin Gyo, she had been consumed by pleasure and lust, blaming herself even more for being caught up in it.

Reading Melvia's expression, Ellin made a suggestion.

"Melvia, how about taking a break for today? Huhu."

Melvia stood frozen for a moment.

Walking into the house, she replied, "...Should I? Taking a day off should be fine."

***

Upon arriving home, Melvia took off her armor and forcibly removed the vibrator from Ellin's hole.

Ellin, looking disappointed, stared at the vibrator lying beside her.

Melvia brought out two teacups and set them on the table, then brewed some tea.

Sip, sip—

Confirming the tea was ready in the cups, Ellin spoke first.

"You always live so busily."

Melvia, without much response, finished brewing her own tea and sat down.

"When I first got to know you... You used to say you were going out to play all the time, but that was all a lie, right?"

Melvia hesitated for a moment before nodding slightly and speaking, "Yes, when I was young... I haven't gone out to play since my parents passed away."

"You've lived quite fiercely. So, do you want to reach a high level as an adventurer through continuous training?"

Smiling, Ellin asked.

Unexpectedly, Melvia revealed, "No. Honestly, I've never wanted anything like reaching a high level. Just... because living normally is my dream."

Listening to Melvia's words, Ellin nodded her head.

Knowing Melvia from her days as a low-level adventurer, there was no need for further questions or comments.

"They say great adventurers shouldn't become ordinary, should follow their own path... but honestly, I'm not sure. Even ordinary things are extraordinary. Until I receive Lord Labin's grace, I've hardly seen anyone around me at an average level."

Melvia continued, enviously mentioning the 'ordinary' adventurers at the tavern.

In a low voice, she continued, "Most of the friends I grew up with... didn't choose the path of an adventurer."

"...And then?"

"They headed to Venekga Street."

'Venekga Street' was essentially the red-light district.

Melvia continued, "But once you enter Venekga, you can never come out to a normal life again. Building a family with someone you love and leading a peaceful life becomes an impossible dream."

"...Is that so?"

"That's why I endured until the end. 'Don't fall into such an easy path,' they said. In fact, if my master hadn't been there..."

As Melvia spoke, she mentioned the word 'master' and paused briefly.

After staring into space for a moment, she spoke again, "...If my master hadn't been there, I might have gone to Venekga Street."

If that had happened, she wouldn't have been able to dream of the life she had now.

Previously consumed by lust, moaning uncontrollably and engaging in lewd conversations, Ellin nodded seriously at her.

From an angle unseen by Melvia, Ellyn drew an okay sign with her finger.

"I understand. I respect that."

Ellyn spoke calmly, as if she had returned to the past.

Melvia did not respond in particular.

Outside the window, the sun had completely set, leaving it dark.

Scratching her head, Ellyn asked, "But, if it's alright, can you stay and sleep tonight?"

"Yeah, there's a spare room, so you can sleep there."

Melvia couldn't fall asleep.

"Aaah! Aaaah! Aaah...! Haaah!"

"Raviniim...! I'm weak there! Stop bothering me there...!"

From the next room, Ellyn's moans continued to be heard.

If it were just moans, one wouldn't know, but she kept calling out 'Ravin's' name.

"...Did Ravin come."

Recently, other than sponsoring her equipment, Ravin hadn't contacted her.

He didn't reveal himself as before.

However, with Ellyn continuously calling out Ravin's name, Melvia wondered if he hadn't arrived by Ellyn's side.

Feeling her face flush, Melvia got up from bed.

"...Let's just check."

Carefully, she headed towards the next room.

Stepping quietly, even lifting her heels to avoid making noise.

Soon, she arrived at the next room and pressed her ear against the door.

Along with the sound of liquid sticking, Ellyn's moans could be heard.

Squelch—

"Ravin, please keep doing that! Aaaah!"

"I've become addicted to Ravin's sleep...!"

Ravin's voice was clearly not heard.

Perhaps she was habitually shouting Ravin's name.

However, Melvia imagined for no reason Ravin and Ellyn being intimate on the other side of the door.

Ravin's massive flesh probing Ellyn's depths, biting and sucking each other's bodies...

'What am I thinking.'

Pull yourself together.

Struggling, Melvia removed her ear from the door.

She needed to somehow clear her dizzy mind.

Melvia headed to the bathroom.

She had to take a cold shower.

However, even after being drenched in cold water, her mind remained unclear.

"Sigh...."

Would she not be able to sleep tonight?

As Melvia pondered, an idea struck her.

"Oh, right."

The equipment given by Ravin.

When she wore it, she felt a sense of suppressing her desires....

Melvia put on the equipment.

[Sacred Armor of the Holy Knight Alpha]

***

Despite spitting out saliva several times, Ellyn did not let go of the toy.

In front of her, Ravin's message appeared.

[Continue repeating the pattern we did last time.]

"Yes... Master... Haaah!"

        
            ***

I barely woke up from sleep and assessed the situation.

Fortunately, the tasks were well taken care of as Ellen had instructed.

Listening to Ellen and Melvia's conversation, I gave some instructions.

"...Should we start making Beta now?"

[Sacred Armor of the Paladin Beta]

"Enchant."

***

Two days later.

In front of Melvia's house.

Ellen came back again.

"...Not today. I really need to focus on training now."

Melvia tried to look firm.

But it didn't work well.

"You train. I just want to masturbate in front of your house. Ahhh!"

Ellen inserted and withdrew her weapon, Dealdo, into her crotch as if protesting.

Melvia sighed.

"Ugh... Just don't disturb me."

"Ahhh, I won't disturb you. Can I come in?"

Of course, Ellen was still a disturbance.

She continued masturbating while Melvia trained.

"Ahhh, ahhhh!"

Ellen's masturbation was a huge blow to Melvia.

Since the last time, her libido had been extremely high.

Running around like crazy to kill monsters, taking showers, swinging her sword—nothing seemed to relieve her.

"Phew...."

Melvia really wanted to masturbate.

It felt unbearable.

Melvia struggled to resist.

Once again, she put on armor to block her sexual desire.

.

.

.

Two days later.

"...Come in. But this time, don't disturb me like last time, okay?"

As if she had already given up, Melvia let Ellen in.

Even her face looked quite flushed.

"Yeah! Thanks! I enjoy spending time with Melvia so much!"

Anyone could tell that Melvia wasn't focusing properly on her training.

Her focus was blurred, and her sword swings were aimless.

All her attention was on sexual activities.

That night.

Melvia couldn't take it anymore.

Hearing Ellen's moans reignited her sexual desire, and despite trying to stop it by wearing armor, the situation only worsened.

Melvia threw off the armor.

"Just once. Just once...."

As if making a promise to herself, Melvia murmured.

Soon, she removed her damp panties.

Melvia cautiously brought her hand closer.

Her fingers instinctively moved towards the clitoris.

"Aaah...!"

How long had she wanted to touch it.

After enduring, she touched the clitoris, and stimulation followed.

However, it was subtle.

It wasn't the sensation of "This is it!"

"Aaah! Aah!"

Clearly, moans escaped, and a pleasant sensation was felt.

But the feeling of release did not come.

Melvia quickly stood up and hastily removed her clothes.

When Lavin touched her nipples, she remembered the pleasure.

"Ha... Ha...."

She grabbed her chest and teased her nipples with pinching fingers.

"Huuk...! Aieuk...!"

The already erect nipples provided immense stimulation.

Yet, it was the same. It was different from before.

"Why... Why is this happening...?"

No matter how she stimulated her clitoris or nipples, the arousal did not dissipate.

Melvia seemed on the verge of losing control.

Two days passed again. Elinne visited Melvia's house.

This time, there was no need to ring the doorbell or wait for Melvia to come.

Melvia was waiting for Elinne outside her house.

Initially, Melvia reluctantly accepted Elinne's visit.

Now her attitude had completely changed.

"...Didn't go to the dungeon today?"

"Yeah, come in first. Let me ask you something."

Melvia looked exhausted, yet she couldn't compose herself.

Dark circles and flushed cheeks.

"What is it?"

When Elinne asked, Melvia hurriedly ushered her inside and closed the door.

Thud—

Then, she brought up a topic that she would never normally bring up first.

"Self-pleasure... How can I completely satisfy my desires?"

Even after self-pleasuring, my desires aren't fully satisfied. It's driving me crazy.

"Self-pleasure? Ah..."

Elinne nodded as if she now understood the peculiar combination of blush and dark circles.

She glanced up at the ceiling briefly. She would probably receive a reward soon.

Melvia and Elinne naturally headed towards the bedroom.

"I've been having trouble sleeping lately. My desires are boiling over... but I can't find relief..."

Sitting on the bed, Melvia immediately took off her panties and pants, spreading her legs.

Juices were still flowing from her nether regions, and she squirmed as if craving penetration.

"Please help me..."

"Yes, I'll help you. You know, this is my specialty."

Confidently speaking, Elinne lifted her dress.

Then she pulled out a self-pleasure device from her pocket.

"Just follow my lead. Since you don't have a device, use your fingers... like this...! We each have our weaknesses... there... ohhh!"

Inserting the device abruptly, Elinne began to moan as she twisted it around, starting to pleasure herself.

After enjoying self-pleasure for a moment, she slapped her knee.

Oh, right.

"...I just realized, because of your virginity shield, it might not work yet."

Melvia, indeed, was trying to insert her finger into her nether regions as Elinne had suggested.

But something was preventing her finger from entering.

"...That's impossible."

Even Melvia herself was unaware of the existence of a virginity shield.

With a desperate expression, she raised her head and asked, "How do I get rid of this?"

"If you deeply wish to give your virginity to the person you love the most, it should disappear, right?"

The person you love the most.

Giving your virginity.

In fact, this was what Melvia truly desired.

To fall in love, marry, and build a home.

When she heard these words.

There was only one person in Melvia's mind.

Rabin.

"Every time I self-pleasure, I imagine being raped by Rabin. It's really pleasurable... hah♡"

Ah...

So that's why she called Rabin's name like that last time.

"Right. You try it too. Self-pleasure while thinking about the person you love."

Melvia spread her legs in an 'M' shape and touched the crevice with her fingers.

Following Elinne's instructions, she imagined vividly.

Without any filter, she uttered his name directly.

"Rabin... hah...."

"...It's not Rabin, you need to think about the person you love."

Melvia nodded in agreement to Elinne's words.

"...I'm already doing that."

Melvia continued to self-pleasure, thinking of Rabin for over 30 minutes.

However, there was no relief at all.

"This isn't working... What should I do?"

"Hmm... Could there be some kind of pain? Have you seen a healer? Tried any abnormality release potions?"

"I've tried everything... Even Lady Genevieve couldn't figure out the cause."

For days now, she had taken all sorts of potions and received various healing treatments.

But nothing had worked.

With a puzzled expression, Elinne asked, "When did this start?"

"A few days ago... since we met again..."

"Did you eat something wrong or try something new then?"

"I didn't eat anything wrong..."

After a moment of contemplation, Melvia remembered one thing.

"...I did receive new equipment from Rabin."

"Did you ask Rabin about it? His equipment might have caused something."

"Rabin's equipment...?"

In truth, Melvia hadn't even considered doubting it. The major change in her life was due to Rabin's equipment. She couldn't fathom questioning the sacred item he had bestowed upon her.

But certainly, this strange situation had arisen after she put on his armor.

Elinne nodded in response.

"Sure, you never know. Rabin's equipment is equipped with various functions, right? One of those functions might not suit Melvia's constitution."

Melvia's mouth fell open at Elinne's words.

That could be possible.

From the start, Melvia had felt quite vulnerable to 'sexual desire.'

But by forcibly blocking it with the equipment, could something have malfunctioned?

"It makes sense..."

"Let's pray. Rabin will provide an answer."

Soon, the two of them prayed together.

And then, at that moment.

One piece of equipment plopped in front of Melvia.

[Holy Armor of the Paladin Beta]

"Wow, Rabin has answered!"

"A new equipment...?"

Melvia donned the new gear given by Rabin.

A complete full-plate armor.

"Could this be the equipment to mend your body?"

"...I'll try it on for now."

Melvia immediately got up from the bed and began putting on the armor.

Just like that.

Clang—

With Elinne's help, she finished putting on the armor.

"Eugh?!"

The sexual desire that had seemed trapped and unresolved started to dissipate little by little.

Suddenly, a dam burst.

As her sexual desire was completely relieved, it brought Melvia to the peak.

"Aaaahhhhh♡♡♡♡♡"

Trembling all over, Melvia collapsed onto the bed as is.

She lay sprawled on the bed.

A smile finally graced Melvia's lips, which had been unable to sleep properly for a while.

        
            ***

Melvia confirmed that her equipment had reached its peak.

Since the equipment had operated as she desired, trust was established for now.

Of course, Melvia didn't think that she would be completely tamed in just one go.

Melvia tended to quickly revert to her usual ways even when change came knocking.

Therefore-

"In Beta, you need to push harder than you did in Alpha."

"Yes... Hah...! What should I doooo... Huhh...!"

The neglected Elinne swayed her hips gently, letting her saliva drip down.

I casually brushed Elinne's crack with one hand and gave instructions.

"It seems Melvia has reached Intermediate Level 20 this time. There are suitable believers there."

In the Intermediate Level 20 of the Labin Church, there were two men and two women.

Melvia had just arrived there.

When men and women of the same faith were on the same floor, they tended to get closer quickly.

However, in our religion, it wasn't easy for couples to form as female believers had to seek 'gratitude' from me, unlike in other religions.

Although I hadn't given specific instructions, a sort of unwritten rule had emerged where believers needed my permission before engaging in relationships.

The men and women on Intermediate Level 20 were still eyeing each other cautiously.

"I'll give them permission to engage with each other. Additionally, I'll provide them with my equipment, except for Melvia."

It was the 'Armor of Affection for Men' and 'Armor of Affection for Women,' designed for couples.

The wearers of these armors were irresistibly drawn to each other.

Originally, if I could descend, I planned to wear them with Melvia to increase intimacy.

But since descending was impossible, I had to use a different approach.

"Yes, yesss! Ahhh!"

While trembling in my hand, Elinne responded enthusiastically.

I slid a finger in.

Pierce—

"I've given them my instructions. They will engage in collective harvesting activities in the public dungeon on Intermediate Level 20."

The two couples and Melvia, totaling five people, would enter the public dungeon.

Their task was to harvest the occasional 'Stem Enveloped in Coldness' found in the Intermediate Mountainous Region.

After harvesting the stems, they could camp.

The two couples could discreetly leave to have outdoor sex.

Based on Melvia's behavior so far, she would likely be drawn to the sounds of ecstasy coming from somewhere.

"Now, convey the instructions. If this plan succeeds, a fantastic reward awaits."

I bent the finger I had inserted into Elinne's sensitive spot and fervently scratched her weakness.

"Ahhh♡♡♡ Ohhhhh♡♡♡"

.

.

.

Melvia, clad in Beta armor and heading towards the Intermediate Dungeon, first went to the temple upon Labin's summons.

There, two pairs of men and women awaited her.

They were people she had seen around before.

"Hello, are you Melvia?"

"Yes, hello!"

After a brief exchange of greetings, one of the women stepped forward and spoke to Melvia.

"Labin has instructed us. Those in Intermediate Level 20 are to gather 'Stems Enveloped in Coldness' together. Are you okay with that?"

Stems Enveloped in Coldness were not plants that could be harvested alone.

If you just tore at the stem recklessly, it would break, but using any random harvesting tool to cut it would also result in breakage.

It was customary for at least two or three people to harvest together.

"Oh, yes. Of course, I'll go."

"The instructions mention about ten stems. We'll clear out the small fry first and then proceed with the stem gathering. After that, we're free to do as we please."

While harvesting the stems required multiple people, it wasn't particularly difficult like Ragnatilium.

With around ten stems, they would finish quickly.

Melvia thought there were no particular problems.

"Then let's get going."

Five people escaped from the Rabin Church Temple and headed towards the intermediate dungeon.

***

Kwaaah—!

Familiar snow-covered mountains in front of a plain.

Despite the quite cold weather, it was a place where all sorts of mana-infused plants grew.

The party members from Rabin Church were just finishing off the last small fry.

"The small fries are taken care of!"

"Okay, now everyone prepare your equipment and start gathering."

The people who came out with Melvia from Rabin Church looked like couples to her.

They even matched their gear—

Most notably, they would occasionally meet each other's eyes during fights, biting their lips or engaging in seductive behavior.

Melvia smiled as she prepared her equipment.

"You guys are couples, right? You seem to get along really well."

At that, the four people simultaneously waved their hands.

"Oh, no. This is the first time we're doing activities together... really?"

Melvia found it hard to believe.

How could people who were working together for the first time be wearing such similar armor designs?

Moreover, they were a couple who looked like they belonged in a romantic comedy, exchanging smiles and glances.

"Yes. But Rabin-nim gave us matching gear because he thought we looked good together..."

Melvia nodded.

Right, Rabin had mentioned something about events for couples before.

It was an extension of that.

"Let's proceed with the gathering as instructed by Rabin-nim."

"Yes, understood."

Melvia and the two pairs of couples started gathering together.

Wrapping the icy parts in dedicated gathering pouches and holding both sides of the stem to be cut, while the other person did the cutting.

The first one or two stems were quickly secured.

However.

"Hey, what if you touch that?"

"Hehe... sorry."

Each couple couldn't focus on gathering.

They poked each other's bodies or played pranks.

Even exchanging glances was not appropriate.

"Oh... do you keep provoking me?"

"...You provoked me too."

Crack—

Crack—

In the end, several stems broke, resulting in a failed gathering attempt.

But they still couldn't focus.

Melvia, displaying her innate social skills, tried to mediate them.

"Well, everyone. It seems like you're having trouble concentrating. Shall we take a break? It doesn't seem like we'll make any progress like this anyway."

"Oh, yes! Sorry, Melvia-nim."

"No, it's okay. It happens."

Melvia didn't scold them either.

She had demanded the same when she first came to the intermediate dungeon with Rabin.

Remembering that time, Melvia shook her head and spoke.

"Then let's rest in different places and meet back here exactly... one hour later."

"Sounds good!"

Soon, the four people dispersed to their respective left and right sides.

Melvia laid her backpack down and sat.

"Phew...."

Melvia let out a deep sigh.

This delay is becoming problematic.

This situation was quite unfamiliar to Melvia.

Usually, men only showed interest in Melvia.

Even when they were a couple, if Melvia was present, they would avoid making affectionate gestures unnecessarily.

So, when Melvia led, they would usually follow diligently.

Melvia attributed this to her leadership.

However, this time, the four people gathered didn't pay any attention to Melvia at all.

'Well... I guess these things happen.'

Thinking positively, as she tried to relax,

A moan reached Melvia's right ear.

"Kyaaah...! Th-that suddenly putting it in like thaaat...! Haaah...!"

"Haa... I've been wanting to put it in so badly since earlier, I thought I'd die... haa... why are you so sexy?"

"Aaah... I... I wanted your d*ck too... haaah!"

The voices seemed to come from quite a distance, sounding faint.

But to Melvia's ears, they sounded crystal clear.

"Sure enough, I thought it would be like this..."

The couple who had gone to the right were people who were furtively touching each other in front of Melvia.

It seemed like they had entered a relationship just now.

Then, sounds could be heard from the left this time.

"Aah... faster... faster... I feel like I'm going crazy...."

"Me too... haa... quickly... I want to take off... and put it in...."

"Put it in quickly... let me taste you... ohhh! It feels so good!"

Both couples seemed to have engaged in sexual activity.

Melvia tried hard to ignore it.

However, even after 10 minutes, 20 minutes passed, and it became 30 minutes, the moans continued to be heard.

Struggling, Melvia finally got up from her seat.

She rationalized to herself.

I am the leader....

"I have a duty to make sure my party members are resting safely...."

Let's just check.

Melvia moved her steps while hiding her movements as much as possible.

Soon, a huge cliff appeared.

Moans were coming from behind the cliff.

Gulp—

Melvia involuntarily swallowed her saliva.

Carefully, she peeked her head around the corner.

In front of her eyes, a tremendous sight was unfolding.

Thump thump thump thump thump—

"Uuugh! Feels so gooood! Keep going there!"

"Haa! Haa! So delicious...! Haa... damn...!"

Like beasts, the couple embraced each other and copulated, surrounded by a white snowfield melted by their heat.

The woman's legs were tightly wrapped around the man's waist.

The man seemed to be squeezing the woman's small breasts as if trying to crush them, bouncing his hips wildly.

Thump thump thump thump thump thump thump—

"More...! Harder...!"

"Damn...! I can't hold it anymore... Can I... come inside...?"

"Inside! Come inside me...! Make me feel it deeply...!"

Melvia imagined involuntarily.

What if that man was Rabin, and the woman was herself-

For a moment, as she entertained such thoughts, her senses sharpened.

Soon, Melvia shook her head.

This isn't right.

I was just checking what it was.

'Because I'm the leader. Just confirming everyone's safety as a leader....'

Struggling, Melvia turned her body and returned to her original position.

But the rising lust did not dissipate even in the cold of the mountains.

Melvia's mind was filled with Rabin, who had explored every part of her body in the mountains before.

Stimulating her imagination, moans continued to echo from both sides.

"Haahh! There! Ahhh! Warm...."

"One more time...! Let's do it one more time...! There's still time...!"

"Good! Haahh!"

Melvia struggled to resist, rationalizing to herself.

'Checking only the right side and not the left... that's wrong as a leader.'

I'm just checking. Just confirming.

This time, Melvia turned to the left.

The couple on the left didn't even bother to hide their bodies.

They were pounding like dogs, using a giant fir tree for support.

Thud! Thud! Thud!

"Huuuaaah! Ahhh! There! Keep pushing there!"

Slap—!

"Haa! You perverted b*tch! Do you like getting hit?"

"Ahhh! More! Hit me harder!"

"I knew you'd like that! Damn...! Feels so good...!"

Once again, Melvia had the same imagination.

If that man was Rabin and she was the one being penetrated?

Melvia's underwear was already wet.

Gulp—

Melvia, swallowing her saliva, immediately turned away.

Where her steps led was not the place she had been before.

        
            Behind a massive rock in the Seolsan Plains,

Melvia fluttered her cape and removed her armor piece by piece.

She didn't feel the cold.

Her body was already heated up.

"Sigh... Sigh... It can't be helped."

It seems like her constitution has recently changed.

Could it be that the reason her sexual desire wasn't relieved last time was because she forcibly refrained from masturbation?

Rationalizing it that way, Melvia took off her armor.

Beneath the damp underwear, her genitals were emitting fluids, demanding to be touched.

Clad only in her underwear, Melvia sat leaning against the rock.

She immediately slipped her hand into her underwear, teasing her clitoris with the sticky fluid.

Glide—

Glide—

A tremendous pleasure surged through her.

Trying to stifle the moans that escaped, she covered her mouth with one hand.

"Ah... Ahh...!"

Melvia didn't stop the movement of her fingers.

Glide, glide, glide—

Clearly, her sexual desire intensified, as if something was about to burst out.

However, ultimately, her sexual desire was not relieved.

A lingering sensation as if caught by something kept persisting.

"Ah... Ahh...!"

After completing her collection, she returned to the temple with her party members.

Melvia and her party knelt before the altar and offered their items.

"Lavin, we willingly offer the branch imbued with the coldness you instructed."

In an instant, the bag they brought transformed into light and disappeared.

After observing all the formalities, those who rose from their places shouted as if feeling refreshed.

"Phew... It's over!! Thank you all for your hard work!"

"Thank you!"

The pride of completing the mission directly ordered by the god, the refreshing release from the dungeon.

Moreover, the joy that there was still plenty of night left.

The expressions of the party members were nothing short of elation.

"Well then, shall we go to the tavern for a drink?"

"Sounds good!"

However, Melvia's expression was different.

Something seemed vaguely amiss.

As everyone began to leave for the after-party,

With flushed cheeks, Melvia hesitated and said, "Um... I'm sorry, but I think I have some business to attend to."

Glancing briefly at the stone statue next to the altar, Melvia continued, "Yes? But you're the party leader, Melvia..."

While female adventurers expressed disappointment, male adventurers interrupted, saying, "Hmm, it's a shame, but if you have business to attend to, there's nothing we can do."

They still lingered close to the female adventurers, maintaining physical contact.

Tonight, she wouldn't be lonely.

"Well then, we'll head to the tavern! Party leader, if you finish early, come to the Belan Tavern!"

"Yes... Have a good time."

The party members waved goodbye to Melvia and moved away.

It was now nighttime.

The temple was not crowded.

Melvia wandered near the altar.

For about 10 minutes.

Soon, she discreetly picked up the statue and headed somewhere.

***

Melvia entered the innermost room of the temple.

Since no apostle had been designated, the space served no purpose.

Apostle's chamber.

Only Melvia and Elinu were allowed entry here. Although neither of them were apostles yet, Lavin granted them permission.

It was Melvia's first time entering this place. Elinu occasionally came here solely to masturbate.

The space contained only a chair and a soft cushion brought by Elinu.

Approaching the chair and cushion placed against the wall, Melvia murmured, "Lavin...."

She then gazed intently at the representative statue of Lavin in her hand.

According to Elinu, it was identical in shape and size to Lavin's genitalia.

During the time when Elinu and she were the only followers of Lavin, Elinu would often come to the temple to masturbate using the statue.

On the night when Genevieve first visited, Melvia also followed Elinu's request to touch the statue.

At that time, such actions were quite repulsive.

They felt like inappropriate behaviors.

However, her mindset towards looking at the statue was different now compared to back then.

Gulp—

Melvia swallowed her saliva.

"Please help me..."

No matter how much she masturbated, her sexual desire did not subside.

However, wouldn't it be relieved if she used Lavine's phallic statue instead of her own hand?

"...It's not because I harbor lewd thoughts."

She rationalized that she was only asking for Lavine's help to efficiently carry out her mission.

Having concluded her rationalization, Melvia carefully set down the statue.

Clank—

Clank—

Her armor fell to the ground one by one.

"Hah...."

She had only removed her armor. She confirmed that there was no one else in the space.

However, a sense of excitement slowly welled up within her.

With only her underwear remaining, Melvia sat on a chair.

Her underwear had never dried even once. The lubricant kept flowing incessantly.

Carefully, Melvia grabbed and pulled down her underwear.

Swoosh—

Her pink crevice was exposed.

Melvia picked up the phallic statue she had placed on the ground and spread her legs wide.

"Ah... Please, Lavine, relieve my sexual desire..."

Muttering like that, Melvia lightly brushed the glans of the statue against her thigh.

Just as she had done when Lavine descended before, brushing against her thigh.

But this time, the sensation was different.

She couldn't feel his warmth or breath.

"How disappointing..."

Something was lacking. Very disappointing.

Melvia cautiously brought the statue to the center.

Melvia's untouched crevice poured out only lubricant with her lips tightly shut.

As if anointing the statue with lubricant, she brought the glans to the crevice.

Stab—

"Ahhhh!"

Even though she had just brought it close, an unparalleled wave of sexual desire surged through her.

Of course, it still wasn't relieved.

Melvia felt like she was going crazy.

With the hand not holding the statue, she widened the crevice.

The pink flesh revealed an embarrassed appearance. In the middle, the hymen protector was transparent and a light pink, preventing intrusion.

"Lavine..."

Melvia couldn't continue with what she wanted to say next.

She simply brought the statue between the crevice she was spreading.

Thud—

Stab—

"Ahhh!"

If...

What if Lavine's phallus entered her deepest self? Would she truly taste the 'heaven' as Ellinu claimed?

Ellinu often boasted about how enjoyable her sexual encounters with Lavine were.

Stories that were once heard with one ear and let out the other.

But recently, she couldn't ignore those stories.

Those fantasies kept flashing through her mind.

— When Lavine's object pierces deep inside me... Ahh! It feels like having the whole world.

— After Lavine roughly throws me onto the bed and grabs my hair to devour me... Ah... I want it again...

— Being plundered by Lavine is a tremendous blessing... He smacks my buttocks hard... shakes his waist as if to kill me...

According to Ellinu, Lavine enjoyed rough relationships.

However, the Lavine that Melvia had seen was quite gentle.

She remembered his hands exploring her body and the touch of his phallus.

"...Does he become rough when engaging in relationships?"

Melvia's thoughts continued to drift towards her sexual relationship with Lavine.

If she hadn't rejected Lavine back then...

Things might not have turned out like they are now.

"Ah... Ahhh...."

Moaning, Melvia looked down at the statue.

The glans nestled between her crevices.

She exerted force with the hand holding the statue.

The entrance of the crevice widened, emitting a lascivious sound.

Stab—

"Ahhhh!"

Blocked by the protector, the statue could no longer penetrate.

However, Melvia did not stop the act.

"Lavine...! Ahhh! Lavine...!"

Eventually, Melvia blurted out the words buried deep in her heart.

"Penetrate me...! Like Ellinu...!"

Her legs gradually spread wider.

The movement of her arms became more vigorous.

Stab—

Stab—

But, as if being struck by lightning, Melvia groaned harshly.

"Uwaaaah! Haaah! Rabiniiim! Uwaaaaah!"

And then, at that moment.

A suit of armor fell from the sky.

Just like last time.

Thud—

[Holy Armor of the Paladin Omega]

"...Rabin-nim!"

Melvia didn't hesitate. She let go of the statue she was holding.

All she wanted was to relieve all the accumulated lust.

Putting on the Omega wasn't much different from wearing the Beta for the first time.

Melvia quickly put on the Omega.

Instantly, a tremendous pleasure engulfed her like a tsunami.

"Uwaaaaaah♡♡♡"

***

"...Enough."

When Melvia wore the Alpha, she resorted to self-pleasure as a last resort.

But this time, wearing the Beta, she started pleasuring herself whenever she could.

The threshold for self-gratification had lowered.

Moreover, Melvia had begun to open the door to her own heart.

Not many conditions were left now.

"Suck."

"Yes...."

Grabbing Elinn's hair and bringing it to my manhood, Elinn lovingly began to suck on it.

Slurp slurp slurp—

My manhood was already feeling the immense pleasure transmitted by Melvia's genital crevice.

It was hard to endure.

At the same time, an enormous amount of mana was flowing into me through the statue.

Tremendous fulfillment.

Truly divine-level.

"Haah... feels good...."

Enjoying a brief moment of relaxation while feeling Elinn's mouth and the flow of mana, at that moment.

[Release of Apostle Appointment Function]

The long-awaited function was finally released.

Now, the primary goal was right in front of me.

"Hehehe...."

As I chuckled happily, Elinn looked at me as if asking what was going on.

Grabbing Elinn's hair roughly, I said,

"If this task ends successfully, I will grant you the authority of an 'Apostle' as well."

Elinn stopped sucking and displayed a look of excitement.

"A... Apostle...."

Elinn knew that even she was classified as 'Common' in my eyes.

That's why when I explained that she couldn't be appointed as an Apostle due to the limited five slots, she accepted it without resistance.

However, Elinn's recent performance had been outstanding in all aspects.

Those who excel deserve appropriate rewards.

"Thank you! Thank you, Rabin-nim...! I'll become an even better sex slaveee...!"

Overjoyed, Elinn reached her climax and ejaculated.

.

.

.

Rabin laid Elinn on the bed.

Watching Melvia in the Apostle Chamber, lying with the Omega armor on screen, he smirked.

He whispered softly.

"Apostle appointment."

"Melvia, Elinn."

Intense beams of light emanated from Melvia on the screen and Elinn on the bed.

        
            "Thank you! Thank you!"

Melvia and Elinne knelt down in fear upon waking up and offered their prayers.

Of course, the two had always played a role in leading ordinary believers at the Rabin Church.

However, being officially recognized was a different concept.

"I will hold an even more faithful heart, Rabin-nim!"

Melvia knelt on the empty apostle room chair.

A slight sense of holiness enveloped her body.

Her Omega armor and holiness resonated together.

Melvia ventured into the dungeon wearing her Omega armor.

Before she knew it, she had reached the 21st floor of intermediate level.

The terrain here was filled with jungles.

Full of bushes and giant trees, one could never predict where monsters might ambush from.

It was a difficulty level different from the snowy 10th floor.

However, the conquest was much easier.

The Omega armor was on a different level from Beta armor in terms of stats, and the synergy with the Apostle's holiness made it even more potent.

Above all, the release of sexual desires was now more liberating. Being able to release built-up desires freely, fighting no longer felt like carrying the shackles of desire as before but rather like fighting with a light spirit.

Kwaaang!

Kwaaang!

Melvia effortlessly defeated the boss and exited the stone gate.

However, for some reason, she didn't feel as refreshed as usual.

"...It feels somewhat unsatisfying."

After completing dungeon conquests, her senses were always tingling.

The unrelenting buildup of desires had previously provided immense excitement and pleasure.

But now, it was different.

After battling the boss, her pent-up desires were completely released.

Melvia bit her lip.

"Sigh...."

At that moment, something caught Melvia's eye.

"Adjustable stimulation...?"

The Omega armor allowed adjustment of the unique 'stimulation' value characteristic of Rabin gear.

The current setting had this stimulation set to a minimum.

Melvia absentmindedly stared at the status window and took a sip of saliva.

Gulp—

"It doesn't feel refreshing because the conditions aren't the same..."

To train properly, one needed to practice fighting under consistent conditions.

Melvia rationalized it this way.

Soon, she unknowingly maximized the fluctuation device attached to the Omega armor.

Level 5.

Tick—

"Huff...?"

Instantly, a strong stimulation coursed through her senses.

An unknown satisfaction filled her entire being.

Melvia smiled unconsciously.

"This... huff...."

Once acknowledged by Elinne, her mind eased.

It was enjoyable.

The tingling stimulation, the pleasure of acknowledging and releasing desires.

With each step she took, feeling a sharp sensation, Melvia headed home.

By the time she arrived home, her undergarments were already dampened.

In front of Melvia's house, many female believers including Elinne had gathered.

"Congratulations!"

"Congratulations to both of you!"

The female believers had gathered to celebrate Elinne and Melvia becoming Apostles.

They decided to throw a kind of party.

An unexpected celebration.

Although Elinne and the believers had shown up unannounced, they couldn't refuse the party.

Melvia also wanted to share the joy of her promotion to Apostle.

"Thank you, everyone! It's all thanks to your help and Rabin-nim's grace!"

After a while, the party began.

A wooden dining table was already set up. Female believers and Apostles sat facing each other.

They shared the food and drinks they had brought.

It was clearly a party to congratulate each other and relax. However, Melvia was not in casual attire but was wearing Rabin Dungeon equipment.

It was indeed strange to be wearing dungeon gear at home.

"...Melvia, why are you dressed in dungeon gear? Did we come too suddenly?"

When Elinne jokingly asked with a puzzled expression, Melvia replied,

"Hmm? No! I'm just wearing it because I want to."

"I often wear Labin's equipment at home, but Melvia, you're always naked. Have you had a change of heart?"

"Well... should I say that? Labin's equipment is comfortable."

Melvia stammered, her face flushed.

Elinne didn't press further.

She just chuckled.

Other female believers applauded.

"That's right, Labin's custom-made equipment is always comfortable to wear."

"Exactly! Even dungeon gear is incredibly cozy!"

"I totally agree. Sometimes when I'm too lazy to change into casual clothes, I just stay in at home wearing them."

Melvia smiled in agreement with the believers.

"Right? It's not just me feeling that way, right?"

"Yeah, Melvia! Probably everyone was feeling the same, huh?"

"Hey, don't call me that anymore! It's Melvia Sado now!"

"Oh, right! Sorry, Melvia Sado-nim!"

"Hehe... Hey, it feels a bit too formal all of a sudden. You don't have to go that far."

Thanks to the laid-back believers, the party had become lively and warm.

"But, why does our Melvia Sado-nim look so strange since earlier?"

"Huh? What, what do you mean?"

Already feeling aroused due to the effects of the equipment, unlike others, Melvia was visibly blushing.

"Hey, why are you acting like that between us? Honestly, tell us. Are you also carrying something inside like Elinne?"

Elinne was famous for walking around among the female believers with 'Labin's tool' inserted into both holes.

Since Melvia still had protective covers on, that was impossible.

However, she had no choice but to lie.

"W-Well..."

"Wow... there must be a reason for everything when becoming a Sado, huh?"

"Hehehe, that's right. Labin seems to have a thing for subtly naughty women."

"Yeah, true. Just looking at his statues... "

The conversation was gradually turning towards lewd topics.

"Oh... I also want to try with Labin like Elinne."

"Yeah... Elinne, is Labin's item really the same as a real statue?"

"Yeah, it's huge. Fills me up completely... imagining it..."

As the conversation progressed, at some point, sounds of believers rubbing their thighs under the table could be heard.

Some even stopped eating altogether, lowering their hands under the table.

Squeak, squeak—

"Ahem...."

Melvia caught on.

Her arousal was already at a peak.

She desperately wanted to masturbate.

Two people sitting at the table began to moan one by one.

"Ah... Ahh... Labiniiim...."

At this point, Elinne took charge of the situation.

"How about we stop eating now... and each do our own thing?"

"Ahh... I agree."

"Melvia, is that okay with you?"

Melvia's house.

Melvia's consent was necessary.

All eyes of the believers turned towards Melvia.

She nodded her head.

"...Yes, shall we?"

The Sado celebration party had turned into a full-fledged masturbation party. Initially, the believers were discreetly touching themselves in front of the table, but soon they were using various tools throughout Melvia's house to pleasure themselves.

"Ahhhh! Ahhh! Ahhh...!"

"Ahh! Labiniiim! Right there!"

Melvia headed to her room.

Thud—

She closed the door.

The space between her legs was already damp as if water had been spilled.

She immediately discarded her armor.

Throwing herself onto the bed, she removed her underwear.

There was no more shame. Melvia spread her legs wide open.

Rub, rub—

"Uhhhh! Ahhh!"

She moaned without restraint.

"Labiniiim...! Uhhh! Yes...!"

As Elinne had suggested before, she let out her desires freely.

It felt so good.

While Melvia vigorously stimulated her clitoris with her arms flailing, 

Creak—

The door opened, and Elinne entered.

Elinne walked around nonchalantly, with tools inserted in both holes.

With a happier expression than anyone else.

Melvia froze in an instant at Ellenue's appearance.

Ellenue grinned.

"You can finish what you were doing."

After all, there are no secrets between us.

Looking at the shield that had taken its place amidst Melvia's cracks, Ellenue spoke.

The fact that Melvia still had a shield was a secret to other deities.

They still thought of Melvia as someone who flirted with men frequently.

Understanding Ellenue's intentions, Melvia asked her.

"Ellenue... why do I still have this shield?"

Every woman is born with a shield.

However, most lose their fear of sexual relations after puberty, and that's when the shield disappears.

"Well... maybe it's because you still have fears, Melvia?"

But the fact that Melvia still has a shield ultimately means that deep down in her heart, there is still fear.

Melvia nodded.

It made sense. As she grew up, she saw many friends turn to relationships and witnessed how their lives changed.

Lost in thought for a moment, Melvia eventually spoke up.

"Ellenue, when was the last time you had a relationship with Labin?"

Without any hint of pride, Ellenue replied, extending her nonchalant chest.

"Last night!"

"...How was it?"

"How was it...? Being violated by Labin is always heavenly. It's a feeling you can't get tired of...? When I first established a relationship with Labin, I decided. I will become Labin's eternal sex slave."

Nothing in this world makes me as happy as Labin's penis moving inside me.

In response to Ellenue's words, Melvia spoke.

"...Is Labin very rough with you?"

"Yes, because I like that. She adjusts to my preferences."

But, won't you be gentle with Melvia?

Melvia recalled the last time she went to the dungeon with Labin.

At that time, Labin's touch was definitely gentle.

Imagining that moment, Melvia began to stroke her clitoris again.

Building excitement.

"Ah...! Ahh...!"

"If it's Labin... she probably won't rush into having sex. Maybe she'll slowly explore your body at first? Gently caress your breasts... stimulate your clitoris slowly..."

Stimulating Melvia's imagination, Ellenue whispered beside her.

The fantasy continued, and eventually-

Melvia blurted out what she had been holding back without hesitation.

"Ahh! Me too...! I also want... with Labin...."

She wanted to have sex.

It was still too embarrassing to say the rest.

But she expressed that emotion by vigorously stimulating her clitoris.

And then.

Suddenly, a golden light enveloped Melvia's body.

Just like when Labin summoned Ellenue.
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