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Chapter 1: Birth of the Dragon King



Okano Kansuke went to the beach to celebrate his graduation and got eaten by a large dragon.
Inside of its belly, he felt acid dissolve his skin and bones. His muscles were corroded to the point of being completely useless, and immovable. All that remained was his skeleton and organs and a few parasites that leeched him like hungry puranas.
Kansuke would've been disappointed to know that the private beach he had entered was a private territory of a celestial fire dragon. The leeches eventually completely desiccated his bones to the point that he could no longer be considered a human being.
A few days later, a couple of young dragons went inside their father's stomach to get something to eat. As it so happened, Okano Kansuke's remaining body parts, and soul were devoured to the point of nonexistence.
He died without ever being able to complete his degree in nuclear physics, nor without a chance to ask out the beauty who sat behind him in class. All he could tell was that the dragon child really enjoyed eating his body and soul.
Surprisingly, even after being devoured, Kansuke still felt like he was alive.
When a celestial fire dragon devours its first soul, it completely inherits its memories and learns all its techniques.
This is one of the reasons why celestial fire dragons are so terrifying.
They could learn from everything that they ate, and constantly grow, evolve, and modify their genes to improve their species.
However, the main change in a celestial fire dragon would only occur when they were young and devoured their first soul.
The first soul food that a celestial fire dragon ate was usually hunted for years and years. Sometimes young celestial fire dragons would be completely devoid of personality until that turning point.
However, unknown to the little dragon's father, rather than eating the soulless fish inside of his gut, today he ate the remains of a human being.
Taking his soul into his body, the dragon's dull eyes suddenly brightened.
Okano Kansuke's soul hadn't been digested, and in fact took over the body of this dragon! His own memories flooded into the nascent creatures brain, and began to fill it with the young graduates thoughts.
The dragon exited its father stomach, and went to sleep as Okano Kansuke. He had in fact, unintendedly swallowed a relatively stupid creature like Okano Kansuke as its dominant soul.
In a few days, when it woke up again, it even flapped its wings and flew to the beach preparing to return to school.
As it so happened, it looked like Okano Kansuke, and a god upon man road a school bus back towards the city. However, unknowingly for the people on the bus, every creature in the area could tell a dragon was approaching them.
The bus had no choice but to stop in the middle of the road as a large fire crest salamander slithered up to their door and knocked on the window.
The bus driver, confused to what the fire salamander might want, opened the doorway and let it slither in afraid of his death.
Fire Crest Salamanders were considered a pinnacle species in First Azure Province. However, Okano Kansuke had already run out the back door as it entered the bus.
Seeing him running off like a maniac, the girl he was sitting next to gasped.
If he had just remained calm, the fire salamander would've most likely been killed by the hidden martial warrior on the bus. However, since he ran off like a jackass, the fire salamander chased after him as the martial warrior chased after it.
The bus driver then had no choice but to follow the chase.
Okano Kansuke had once again done something stupid for the second time in a row.
If it wasn't bad enough, he somehow survived entering into a celestial dragon's territory, he even disobeyed protocol and ran away from a fire salamander.
The martial warrior finally caught up to the fire crest salamander and activated his fifth level elemental gene to attack the salamander.
Dodging to the side, it looked back and flapped its tail as Okano Kansuke ran into the forest screaming at the top of his lungs.
His entire life felt like a blank slate, and he cried like a new born child.
Eventually, he looked back and noticed that the fire crest salamander was munching on the martial warrior as it charged towards him. The bus driver turned around realizing that this was actually a high level beast.
On the bus, one girl named Kataoka Chise started to mourn as Kansuke got approached by the beast. After flaring open its mouth, it swallowed the entire cultivator whole before the bus driver finally sent out rockets from the side of the vehicle.
Unfortunately, the rockets merely bounced off of the fire crest salamander before a large dragon flew over the bus. With a single chop of its hand, the fire crest salamander's body disintegrated and split into two parts.
Looking upwards, the bus driver shook seeing a large celestial fire dragon descending towards the bus. However, not only did it not attack them, it even handed them Kansuke before howling and flying off into the sky.
The shocked bus driver closed the doors to the bus, and even forgot to gather the body of the cultivator. As for Okano Kansuke, sweat dripped down his head as he once again sat by Kataoka Chise on the bus.
All of the kids looked at with him in fear.
He had somehow befriended a celestial fire dragon!
By the time they made it back to the Yellow district in the First Azure Province, all of the students charged out the doorway in fear of Kansuke's wrath.
Kansuke felt hungry seeing them run off, and barely remembered their names and faces.
As for the girl who kept flirting with him, Okano Kansuke smiled at her before grabbing her hand and pulling him towards her house.
"Kansuke, I know that I've been flirting with you for the last thirty minutes, but where are you taking me?"
"I'm hungry, and I need to find a place to eat." Kansuke honestly replied, "I get very hungry when I look at you, and really want to satisfy my craving."
"Oh, that's so sweet. However, isn't this your house?" Chise hadn't expected he'd be so brazen as to take her here on her first date.
"Yup, I'm craving to eat a beautiful meal. How about we go into the house so I can eat?" Kansuke opened the doorway and they entered into the living room. Chise took off her sweater and looked around at the room.
"Where are you parents? I thought you were eighteen, and went to college three years early?"
"I've been an orphan since I can remember." Kansuke told Chise as he began munching on some food from his refrigerator.
He had a voracious appetite, and Chise uncomfortably leaned back on the sofa. She was expecting them to eat together, but after he had gone missing for four days, she figured something tremendous had happened with the celestial fire dragon.
She walked up to him as he was eating and patted him on the back.
Surprisingly, he turned around with some food still dripping from his mouth and reached out and grabbed her chest.
"I'm craving you… Now that I'm full, do you mind if I take off your clothes?" Kansuke felt very bold, and squeezed the two soft melons causing Chise to back away with surprise.
"I… I like you Kansuke, but isn't this a little too fast?" Chise blushed and felt a flooding of warmth travel into her legs and groin.
"You are right…. I should probably take off your clothes slowly, so you don't feel uncomfortable."
"No… it's not that Kansuke… What happened to you when you were missing for four days? Since when are you such a lecherous fiend?" Chise tried her best to hide her reddening skin and the heat from her own body.
Kansuke laughed and shook his head. "I… I don't know. I just know that you are in my territory. If you don't take off your clothes, I'm afraid you might suffer the consequences."
Chise's face became so red she nearly turned into a cherry. However, Kansuke seemed to be completely serious, and gave her the feeling like she was in the nest of a beast.
She felt somewhat intoxicated by Kansuke's presence, and slowly leaned into give him a kiss. As for what happened next, she didn't remember, but woke up the next morning with her clothes torn on the floor.
Kansuke held onto her waist as she woke up in the morning as he munched on food and whistled.
However, it wasn't soon that she was reminded what had happened the night before.
There was some fresh blood on her leg from her losing her virginity. Her hair was messy like she had just had sex. Her clothes scattered across the floor, and Kansuke was holding on to her like a prized possession.
"I'm glad you are mine now. I'll try and get more women, so you won't be lonely." Kansuke patted her on the back and got dressed as she finally registered what he said.
"Wait… what did you just say?" Chise still felt like she was in a dream. She barely remembered anything after that kiss last night.
"I said I will be bringing back more girls for us to play with after I hunt us a few beasts to eat…"
"You… you aren't the same Kansuke I know. The same Kansuke I know wouldn't dare cheat on me." Chise huffed and puffed in anger. Kansuke assumed she was joking and laughed before exiting the house.
Chise looked outside before she noticed two wings growing out of his back. Watching him fly off, she put on her panties before trying to figure out what to do. It was very clear that Kansuke wasn't the same person that she knew anymore, and that he was now in fact a celestial fire dragons' son!




Chapter 2: Tucker's Sister

As a celestial fire dragon, Kansuke had yet to realize his personality had changed. Rather than being a timid fool who couldn't stand up to bullies, he would slap anyone who got in his way onto the street.
This included one foolish man named Tucker, from a foreign territory, who seemed to have a screw loose.
He hadn't been on the bus trip to Earth Springs Beach, and instead choose to spend his time cavorting and ravishing women. As he happened to see Kansuke walking through the city, towards the mountains, he tried to push Kansuke.
However, Kansuke wasn't amused, and felt much stronger today.
"You look like something good happened to you last night. Did you finally realize I was sleeping with your mother?" Tucker laughed at Kansuke.
"Move, or I will eat you." Kansuke replied in earnest, "I'm not in the mood to deal with you Tucker."
"What… you are telling me to move? Don't you know you are my son, Kansuke? Why would I move before punching you in the face?" Tucker was something akin to a mob boss in First Azure Province.
His way of handling things regularly involved using his fists and taking whatever he wanted for himself.
Kansuke had been beaten up by him over 15 times, and he figured he hit him so hard last time that he forgot to be scared of him.
Sending out a flurry of fists, he noticed that Kansuke seemed to be more lithe and agile today then ever before. He even started to sweat without being able to touch his body a single time.
Since he was a rich, spoiled brat he already had swallowed a genetic pill to get him up to the first elemental stage, and should've easily hit Kansuke. However, after trying to hit him for three minutes, Kansuke scoffed at him.
"Oh, you are done already? I'll make sure I'll fuck your sister later," Kansuke said as he picked Tucker off the ground.
"I… I don't have a sister," Tucker replied as he laughed, "I didn't mean to offend you Kansuke. I had no idea you got so strong on your vacation…"
"I'll make one with your mom then," Kansuke said seriously, "How about it. Tell your mother to meet me tonight, and I'll make you a sister?"
"You haven't heard my mother is infertile?" Tucker felt like Kansuke was being serious. "I have a cousin who I could hook you up with Kansuke. Put me down and I will introduce you to her tonight."
*slap, slap, slap*
Kansuke slapped him directly in the face causing Kansuke's cheeks to swell up. "Your mother will have a sister even if she is infertile. I AM GOING TO MAKE YOU A SISTER!"
Kansuke slammed him onto the ground and then tossed him into the bushes.
All around town, people noticed Kansuke's absurd strength and wondered what genetic formula he had taken to enter into the first elemental stage.
To combat beasts, genetic supplements had been created to mimic the beast cultivation method of celestial fire dragons. After a drop of blood had fell from an intense battle between the two greatest beasts, the celestial fire dragon, and the night shade wyvern, humans used that blood to create a powerful gene catalyst.
As for Kansuke, everyone thought he was a nerd who'd never enter the path of genetic cultivation. However, not only were they wrong today, he even caused Tucker's arm bones to nearly fall out of their sockets.
Kansuke, on the other hand, was so mad he actually went to Tucker's house to find his mother.
Along the way, he slapped quite a few people associated with Tucker whom tried to plead with him to not vent his anger on his mom.
However, after entering the mansion near the forest, he figured since he was hunting he'd teach Tucker a lesson by visiting his mother. Knocking on the doorbell, a woman around his age opened the door.
"Hi, can I help you?" She seemed annoyed that she had to open the door. "If you are looking for Tucker, he isn't here."
"I'm looking for his mother… However, who are you beautiful?" Kansuke swore she looked exactly like Tucker.
"Oh, I'm his half-sister. Unlike Tucker, I'm actually a pretty decent human being." She guided him inside. If you are hungry, and want to wait for Tucker, follow me to the kitchen."
Kansuke had nothing better to do, so he indeed followed her.
After all, he did tell Tucker that he would screw his sister. Since he was here, he might as well eat as he waited for Tucker to return. Only when he entered the premises of his mother body, would he feel like he truly got his revenge for all the years of abuse.
As for the girl, her name was Kubota Asa, and she was just pretty enough for him to ravish to his heart's content instead of her mom.
Since he had become a dragon among men, he had no idea that dragons naturally took whatever women they wanted and would regularly bed the women from their adversaries' families.
After eating a meal, he asked for a tour from Asa before they arrived in her room.
No longer feeling like he should keep it a secret, he poked Asa on the back and interrupted what she had been saying.
"I don't like Tucker… I hope you don't mind, but I want to bang you."
"What… I thought you were waiting for him?" Asa sat back on the bed and laughed. "What did he do to you to make you crazy enough to try and bang his half-sister?"
"I'm doing it for revenge. However, I think we have good chemistry." Kansuke didn't lose all his intelligence after becoming a dragon, but just became a lot more bold.
In fact, his once awkward side had become charismatic and charming.
The beautiful girl laughed after he said that and dropped back onto her bed.
"I'm sorry, but if my dad found out that I screwed someone before my arranged marriage he'd have your head." Asa was actually flattered and found Kansuke very attractive.
As a human with a dragon inside of his body, or whatever you wanted to call him, he had a primitive allure that would unfreeze even the most chilling women's hearts.
"You don't have to worry. I'm much stronger than I look." Kansuke reached forward and passionately rubbed her cheek.
"You are too much… Ugh, if I give you a kiss will you leave me alone?" Asa's heart started beating faster and faster as he approached her.
Even though she just met him, his charm was out of this world! Unintentionally, she spread open her legs as Kansuke leaned down to kiss her.
"Nope, I'm going to bang you if you don't mind." Kansuke accepted her spread open legs, and leaned in to give her a kiss on the lips.
As this was happening, Tucker had just got home and heard the bed creaking in his mother's room.
In fear, he rushed upstairs to check if Kansuke was really banging his mom. As he opened the door though, it was just his mom with her dad. After embarrassing himself, he noticed that Asa's bed was also jingling like love was being made.
However, knowing that his sister regularly did stange things in her room, he completely ignored the loud sounds and went to get something to eat.
"Oh, Kansuke~~~~!" Tucker thought he heard Asa scream at the top of her lungs.
He once again ignored it and returned to making his plan for revenge. If he was correct, Kansuke had gone past here to go hunt some beasts. If he had become a genetic cultivator, it made sense that he would have to hunt beasts.
However, Asa's bed started creaking louder and louder.
He had no idea that Kubota Asa, his half-sister from another family, had completely submitted to Kansuke's charm.
Unintentionally, a lake of fluid had spread out from underneath her legs that Kansuke used to enjoy himself. His little dragon greedily pumped in and out of her as she screamed louder and louder.
Finally, she couldn't take it anymore, and begged for him to gift her with his fluid.
Not even bothering to pull out his little dragon, he smiled before he exited the room.
Kubota Asa huffed and puffed as she looked down at the dripping fluid between her legs.
"You… you are going to take full responsibility for this aren't you? If I get pregnant, let alone an arranged marriage, my father will have my head!"
"I protect all my women. I'll bang you again later," Kansuke abruptly replied, "Now, where is your mother, I want to make you a sister." Kansuke exited the room causing Asa to laugh.
"Come here, and stop seeming so serious about screwing my mom. My father is home and if he finds out you banged me he will kill you!"
"He's already has a level 5 gene element stored inside of his body. If you even as much as touch a finger on my mother, you won't ever be able to enjoy me again."
Kubota Asa was a lot more bold than Chise. Kansuke patted her on the head and walked straight into his mother's room.
When he entered into the room, a lady was a sleeping without her husband anywhere in sight.
"It's time that I make you a sister." Kansuke said sporting his endless energy.




Chapter 3: Lying to get what you want

"You can't be serious…" Asa had never seen such a lecherous man. "If you do that, you will scar me for life."
"I'm sorry… please go delay your father. I don't think I can handle fighting him and making you a sister." Kansuke gently patted Asa away from the door.
In disbelief, she actually ended up standing guard by the door.
Her father seemed to be in the bathroom cleaning up after a nice romp with his mom. She wasn't really his father, and just some man who had a lot of money. However, she just thought Kansuke was kidding, and wouldn't dare do anything perverted to his mother.
Notwithstanding, she heard some whispering and leaned in to see if anything had actually happened. She could hear Kansuke whispering something, but couldn't quite make out what it was.
"Hey… are you Tucker's mother?" Kansuke asked quite boldy, "If you are, I hope you don't mind that I take advantage of your naked body?"
"Who are you? Did my husband put you up to this?" She said with a smile. "I know its my birthday, but you are so young…"
Kansuke nodded his head. If you were given something on a silver platter, especially such a beautiful women, wouldn't you lie to her so you could bang her?
Most men would say no, but Kansuke was a dragon among men!
Dragons didn't mind lying to get what they wanted!
"Yes, your husband said I had to punish you with my little dragon. He told me only after you had tasted the dragon would you understand the beauty of the night sky…"
"Wow… you are such an animal,' Asa's mom responded. "However, I'm already tired from the event earlier with my husband. Can you take it easy on me?"
"No, I am a dragon, and I want you to have my son…" Kansuke leaned in and gave her a kiss on the lips. She slowly leaned back and spread open her legs as Asa tried to hear what was going on.
At the same time, Tucker had gone upstairs to use the bathroom, and found his dad sitting inside with the door open.
Hearing the bed creaking once again, he scratched his head before walking towards her bedroom door.
To his surprise, his sister was guarding the doorway.
"Hey sister. Do you know what mom is doing in there? I thought her and dad just finished doing the deed."
"Ugh… brother. Don't you know mom likes to jump on the bed after they finish." Asa had to be the queen of bullshit. However, the fact that she was defending a man who was screwing her own mother astounded her.
She never in a million years would've guessed she'd be okay sharing a man with her mother. Yet, since she just met him, it almost seemed like a fantasy and that she had to obey him.
"Are you kidding me? Let me go in there and talk to her. Also, what is that white stuff on your leg?"
"Some lotion that I forgot to rub in." Asa responded with a blush face. "Now… can you go tell dad that I'm hungry and I want him to cook some food."
"I hope that isn't from a boy… Dad would be upset if he found out you were screwing someone." Tucker sighed and turned away from her.
"I will go make some food, but make sure you rub that lotion in. If dad sees his little daughter has white cream on her leg, he might get worried…"
Kubota Asa laughed and began rubbing in the lotion. Behind her, the squeeking started getting louder and louder.
"Oh~~~~"
"Thank my husband for the wonderful gift~~~~" Asa and Tucker's mom seemed to be enjoying herself extremely. Since Kansuke was a dragon, he had no trouble doing this deed two times in a row.
Like a stallion from the heavens, he plowed into her cave, as her face flushed red. She always had to fake an orgasm with her husband, but for the first time in her life she came to her maximum capacity.
Kansuke enjoyed the feeling of her wetness flushing against his little dragon. Soon, with another thrust, he sent his top warriors into her uterus to try and make him a daughter.
At the same time, she screamed so loud Tucker's father finally noticed that his wife Kubota Miki was still enjoying herself.
Walking up to his daughter, he noticed her standing their and stomping her foot.
"Little girl. What is your mother doing in there that she has to have you guard the door."
"It's her birthday, and she told that she got you a present."
"Oh~~~~ Oh~~~~" Miki screamed in the background.
"So, shouldn't I go in there and see what present she got for me?" Her father always hated Asa, but tried to respectfully reply to her.
Since her mother was in the next room, if he said something bad, he wouldn't be getting any for quite a while.
"Just wait a few months and you will find out." Asa snidely replied, "Now… I'm going to go downstairs and why don't you come with me. I have a feeling she doesn't want you around for the finale…"
"What are you talking about…" The father bent down. "Little bitch… if you are playing a trick with me, I won't mind wedding you to an even worse family."
"I'm simply letting mother enjoy herself on your behalf. Dad… you are scaring me." Asa worriedly responded, "Please get your hands off of me!"
"oh~~~ I'm coming! I'm coming~" Miki screamed int the background at the same time. Finally, Tucker's father got the idea that something was wrong. Pushing Asa to the side, he swung opened the door before he noticed his wife huffing and puffing.
"Thank you for the gift honey…" She said with a smile.
Kansuke, on the other hand, was no where to be seen. Charles, her foreign husband, walked into the room and looked around.
"What gift was that, honey?" Charles said looking around the room. "What were you doing in here?"
"I thought… I thought you knew what was happening?" Miki's face flushed white. "I can't believe you didn't know about the dragon descending…"
"What? Stop playing games Miki… Why were you moaning right now?" Charles looked around and then back at Asa before waving her away.
"It was nothing dear. I just was using my toy." Miki sweated as Charles started examining the room for any clues. Unfortunately, in the bathroom, Kansuke was hiding behind the doorway.
As Charles entered into the bathroom, Kansuke greeted him by bashing him onto the head.




Chapter 4: Blue Stone Wolf Spider

Kansuke knocked out Tucker's father after that abrupt attack.
He even had the gumption to go downstairs and find Tucker eating some food.
If only he knocked out his father and left the premises, he would've been scotch free of the witch hunt that was sure to ensue. However, when he found Tucker, not only did he report that he screwed his half-sister, but that he also screwed his mother.
"Tucker. Please let me know if it's a girl or a boy," Kansuke said as he headed towards the door. "Hope you don't mind I took both routes…"
"What are you talking about Kansuke, and how did you get into my house!"
"Your sister gave me a tour of the house, and of her body… I'll visit again soon!"
"Wait, are you serious? My sister is engaged to the wealthiest man in First Azure Province! You are dead if he finds out about it!"
"Tucker. Are you threatening me? Do you have any other relatives you want me to bang?"
"No…" Tucker had sweat pouring down his face. "I'm just saying, you don't want to let anyone find out!"
"Oh, but she's mine already. What's that guys name?" Kansuke would go visit him later to speak about that arrangement. After seeing Asa's body in his grasp, he had already became possessive of her body.
As for Tucker's mother, he didn't care about her as much. However, he promised Tucker a sister, and had to make good on that promise.
"His name is Isobe Tatsuzo. If you want, I'll guide you there later."
"You're a good kid Tucker. You are like a step son to me now. I promise to take good care of your sister." Kansuke avoided the question. With that, he left the house, and finally went to the forest to go hunt for some new abilities.
Instinctively, he knew that the forest was the best place to go.
Inside of the forest, there were plenty of different mutated beasts for him to hunt. Kansuke had realized while screwing Tucker's mother that something inside of him had changed.
He even began to suspect that he had become that celestial fire dragon child from his dreams!
From the time he was on the beach, to the time he returned back to the Yellow District, all those memories seemed to disappear. However, a memory of being scooped up by a large shadow once again entered into his awareness.
Rather than reflecting on this too much, he just accepted the fact that he most likely had been eaten alive, and his soul and memories had been mistakenly eaten by one of that dragon's child's children.
The more he accepted it, the better he felt about screwing Tucker's mother. After all, he had been bullied by Tucker for fifteen years! Now that he had done both his mother and his half-sister, he had handled the situation like a dragon would!
At the same time he was thinking about this, he finally made it deep enough into the forest that he crossed into the first zone.
In the first zone, there was beasts that Tucker could devour to get stronger. He needed to get stronger in order to survive in this world, and also so he could protect himself from Isobe Tatsuzo and the attack that would surely ensue on his life.
As for Tucker's father, he might also attack him, and both of them were much stronger then he was at this moment.
However, instead of being afraid, he truly embraced his new personality. As the son of a dragon, and with the soul and intelligence of a human, he might as well kill them and take their daughters to be his.
Celestial fire dragons only cared about one thing and that was about being the most powerful and the most dominant.
In order to be the most powerful, you had to kill beasts in order to increase the strength of your bloodline. As for dominance, you had to be able to get any women you wanted, and become the alpha beast in the territory!
The area he was in didn't only have a zone one, though, and actually went up to zone five.
Around every town, there were training zones established by the government called the Infinite warzones. If you made it past your town's highest infinite warzone, you'd be extremely desired by the government.
However, to even be able to enter the infinite warzone, you usually needed to be rich enough to buy a small dose of the replicated celestial fire dragon bloodline.
This wasn't the case for Kansuke , though, because he was a celestial fire dragon!
Unlike the humans who merely tried to copy its genetic elemental cultivation method, he could use it to the maximum capability!
He approached a large spider with a mouth full of sharp teeth.
It's lance legs charged towards Kansuke because it sensed a young dragon approaching its territory.
Luckily, this was merely a level 9 beast that was only a few hundred years old, and Kansuke was easily able to stop its charge with his bare hands.
In disbelief of Kansuke's strength, the blue stone wolf spider jumped back and regained its balance.
"You are a cute one." Kansuke said as he approached the beast. "However, you need to attack like your life is on the line. Otherwise, this won't be any fun…"
Reee! Reee!
The spider monster felt threatened by Kansuke and spit out a gigantic blue web. It could tell Kansuke was toying with it, and retreated after spitting out the web.
Unfortunately, even though Kansuke hadn't ever been trained in combat, he was the son of a celestial fire dragon! He had inherited many different techniques from his father that allowed him to expertly manipulate fire and ice.
Celestial fire dragons were also known as the dragons of ice and fire. They had mastery of two genes related to ice and fire that allowed them to scorch the heavens and freeze the hells.
That was why they had been called celestial beasts!
Beasts had been divided into five categories. The first level of beasts were simple beasts, and they were as numerous as the heavens. There genes hadn't evolved as much over time and only grasped a few basic attacks that an average human couldn't handle.
Their max level was level 10, and any higher than that, they'd be in another category of beast.
Monsters that were able to reach levels 11-30 were known as enchanted beasts. They could very easily kill hundreds of human level warriors without breaking a sweat.
The only warriors who could beat enchanted beasts had to have reached at least the 35th level.
In order to level up as a genetic elementalist, you'd have to gather energy by eating the meat of simple beasts before your body was finally strong enough to handle enchanted beast meat.
Normally, only rich families could handle support raising such a powerful genetic elementalist.
If you wanted to go even further, beasts that had been able to reach past level 31 – 50 were known as king beasts, and they were monsters that could easily kill an army of enchanted level beasts.
These beasts were exceptionally rare, but were still two levels below celestial beasts. Celestial beasts at birth had the capacity to reach level 100. The only thing close to them were sovereign level beasts, which could reach all the way to level 80 before they were restricted by bloodline shackles.
As for Kansuke, he would only be considered a level 5 genetic elementalist if he went to go get tested in Yellow District's School of Warriors. However, as he was facing the blue stone wolf spider, he needed to just defeat it and devour its blood to increase his level and his abilities.
However, the blue stone wolf spider was extremely crafty due to a mutated beasts natural intelligence. In the last 2000 years, any beast that could level up was called a mutated beast.
In the zones, the government regularly filled them with simple beasts in order to train next generation warriors.
Chasing the blue stone wolf spider for several hours, Kansuke finally caught up to it as he figured out to summon his two pair of wings.
Looking like two sets of baby's wings, his speed accelerated enough that he caught up to the beast.
Unfortunately, even though he had acquired wings, his speed only increased by 30%. Unlike a dragon's body, a human's body was actually much heavier and didn't get as much benefit from a pair of wings.
Still, the blue wolf spider realized its impending demise and turned around to fight. A small bolt of lightning shot out off the third eye on its forehead and rushed towards Kansuke's leg.
Luckily, he just had sex with a mother, and was on full alert for the attack. Dodging to the side, a small fire ball appeared in his hands before he kicked the spiders head.
"Fire dragon's fist! Darkness buster!"
Boom~~~ Booom~~~~ Boom~~
The attack burned through the carapace on the spider's back, and caused it to be cooked alive to Kansuke's delight.
He hoped to use this opportunity in this forest to reach level 10, so he'd be able to acquire his first genetic ability from the Gene Association.
However, for a celestial fire dragon, to reach level 10 would require a lot of meat from simple beasts! After gobbling down the meat out of the spider, he still didn't feel satisfied and walked deeper into the forest.
As he did, a small girl was standing their fighting a large wolf.
The difference between the two of them was like the difference between an ant and an elephant. However, judging by the way she moved, even if Kansuke wanted to help her, the only way he could was by filling up her legs.
Standing behind her as she fought the giant wolf like creature, he noticed a few other wolves approaching from another part of the zone.
"I'll handle these guys. You must make sure those pretty legs of yours survive!"
"Excuse me?" The girl replied, "I can handle this myself!"




Chapter 5: Feeding the Beast

"I know you think you'll be alright. However, you haven't yet had me!" Kansuke prepared to fight the beasts.
"What are you talking about? This is my prey. If you get in my way, don't mind me if I'm merciless towards you…"
"You will learn to obey me," Kansuke summoned two fire balls from his palms. These were known as a celestial fire dragon's main weapon, and any expert would recognize them if they were around.
Celestial fire dragons had a natural affinity for the elements in the air. They had evolved with a a specific gene to pick up, and control the fire elements in the atmosphere. As for Kansuke, since he was the son of a fire celestial dragon, these orbs looked exactly like its fathers!
They were the only species that could condense perfect fire at a young age. There were many different types of fire, and perfect fire had the most destructive energy stored inside of it!
The girl merely looked back and scoffed seeing the puny fire balls in Kansuke's hands.
"Hmph… your fire balls are barely the size of my tits… Get out of here and stop trying to save me!" the girl didn't have a bad impression of Kansuke.
Even though he was a little bit vulgar, the fact that he tried to protect her behind made her feel somewhat thankful for him.
Regardless, she wasn't an expert in distinguishing the quality of energy inside of those fire balls. After flicking them out of his hands, they shot off like bullets towards the low-level green musk wolves.
They also didn't even bother to dodge because the fire attack was so small.
It was a very terrible mistake, and two of those attacks exploded sending their brain matter flying into the distance.
As for the three remaining wolves, they howled and stopped approaching at such a fast pace.
Kansuke smiled and prepared three more of those fireballs. In his genetic memories these were called scorch seeds and condensing another three from the elements in the air was nearly extremely hard.
Due to his low level of 3, every time he tried to use the elements around him, he'd be limited by his genetic development.
A level 100 genetic warrior could use the elements in the air to create a terrifying disaster.
Right now, Kansuke could barely create five little scorch seeds. However, to protect the lady behind him, he would create as many seeds as she needed.
"I already took care of two of them… I'm sure your tits are bigger than they are." Kansuke made that remark as the girl flipped up into the air.
Causing five snake like vines to shoot out of her hands, she lurched towards the big wolf as it fired out a few vines of its own.
Since she specialized in the earth element, she tended to hunt earth beasts to increase the amount of nourishment she got from her food.
The two sets of vines twisted against each other before the girl's vines extended towards the beast's body. Encircling it in her vines, the small little girl had tamed the gigantic beast.
As she turned around though, she was surprised that those five beasts hadn't attacked her.
Looking back, not only weren't they close to her, they were currently being eaten by the voracious appetite of Kansuke.
"I told you my fire balls were special." Kansuke kept eating the five low level wolves. "Now, what is such a pretty girl like you doing out here alone?"
"I'm not a little girl. I'm twenty years old, and I'm a registered enchantment warrior…. Do you know what that means… it means I eat men like you for breakfast!"
"I taste pretty good; however, you aren't supposed to eat me…" Kansuke retorted, "You are just supposed to suck on it…"
"What! You sick little pervert!" She blushed totally not expecting his brazen attitude.
"I… I have a boyfriend. Even though it's a long-distance relationship, he'd be extremely upset if he heard you say that!"
Kansuke, who was eating the wolf, coughed up some of its cooked flesh. "You are kidding me? I thought you'd realize you were already mine… Who is this bastard that got in my way?"
"Bastard. He's actually really sweet."
"Hmmm, he can have you after we bang!" Kansuke grumbled, "If he really wants you, he can have sloppy seconds!"
"You… you pervert!" She sat down on top of the wolf. "Just because you helped me out doesn't mean you can screw me."
"I want to though," Kansuke didn't dare not be honest. "Now… let's eat and stop talking so much. It will ruin the mood."
"Ugh, you're a funny one. Here… stop eating that simple beast meat, and try some of this enchanted stuff… I'll even test your level after you're done with it."
The little girl was extremely nice to Kansuke, so much so that he wasn't even sure he'd be able to screw her today.
He grabbed the meat into his hand as she asked him to kindly light the fire. Since one of them had mastery over earth, and the other over fire, they didn't even need to find kindling, or logs.
Instead, the fire merely took a second to make, and the big wolf was cooked in a few minutes. In less than twenty minutes, Kansuke had eaten 80 percent of it, leaving just a sliver left for the girl to take home…
"You… you can't be human… How can your body handle so much enchanted meat?"
"I don't feel that full. Aren't you still hungry?" Kansuke had a voracious appetite since he came home from the beach. Now he was pretty sure he was a dragon's son.
"No, now… can you stop looking at me like that. I'm not giving you my food." The female blushed as she looked at him. "However, why do you give off such a pleasant aroma… Is that an ability of yours?"
"What are you talking about? I just want to screw you and not eat your food." Kansuke said to the girl. "Even though we are in the forest, no animals will dare bother us."
It was the rule of jungle to not mess with a beast in heat.
He'd never heard of any animal being targeted by a predator when it was having sex.
As for the girl, whose name was Doi Michi, she blushed hearing his vulgar remarks.
"I told you. My body is reserved for someone else. How about this. If you can make me laugh, I will give you a kiss. However, if you tell anyone, I will kill you, okay?"
"No, I want to kiss your body if I make you laugh." Kansuke finished the last of his meat and patted his stomach. "I want to kiss you down there."
He pointed right between her legs as Michi blushed. "You… you jerk! I've never been kissed their and never plan to!"
"Tsundere…" Kansuke replied, "You will enjoy it. Now… how many chances do I got to make you laugh?"
"Two jokes, but you have to get me to laugh two times, and no! You get to kiss my cheek!"
"You are playing hard to get. I promise I will bang you today!"
"Ugh… jerk!" Michi rolled her eyes. "Fine, one joke…"
"Okay… I got a joke for you…" Kansuke tried to think of something intelligent that might make her laugh. However, after pondering for a minute, he finally figured out something that would do the trick.
"Two men loved the same women. One of them was close, and one of them was far away."
"There were three things that each of the men did to get her, and only one of them was different… Are you paying attention>"
"Yes," Michi said, "Let me guess… one of them was you?"
Kansuke got closer to her, and nodded her head. "Yup, and the one that was me reached forward and did something the other one wouldn't like."
"Oh, so original… what next?"
"Well, I have a feather in my hand! Made you laugh made you laugh!"
"No, stop it!" Michi had no choice to but laugh, "That's cheating… that's not a joke!"
"Shut up. I earned my kiss." Kansuke flipped up her skirt and like a snake slithered between her panties.
"Hey… hey… stop it! If he finds out, he's going to kill me!" Michi normally would've already hit Kansuke in the head if he were another man. However, then he started to lick her flower, and she laid back on the earth.
"What… what exactly are you? How did you make me fall for you so fast?"
Kansuke shrugged his shoulders. His tongue danced against the tip of the vagina on Michi's body. Licking it to his content, he looked up at her as she moaned clearly enjoying herself.
"I'm the king of all men! Of course your body realized it as soon as you met me!"
"Oh~~~ please…. Please stop talking and don't stop!" Michi grabbed his head as she moaned at the top of her lungs.
Never in a million years did she think a guy younger than her would be devouring her flower for a meal. Her body curved upwards as a drop of blood fell down her leg.
"I just took your virginity." Kansuke said, "I hope you don't mind."
"What… what am I going to tell Derek?"
"You are in the wilderness all the time. Just tell him a wild beast defiled you." Kansuke grabbed her legs and started thrusting inside of her with his little dragon.
Two beautiful pears were on her chest with little tips erect and pointing towards him.
A few beasts stood in the background watching the festivities with both curiosity and fear. They could tell a dragon was in the area and that he was mating with another type of beast.
As monsters, they had enough respect to honor this sacred ritual and not attack.
"ohhhh!~~~ ohhhh~~~ fuck me whatever your name is!" she hadn't yet learned his name was Kansuke.
"just promise you won't tell Derek about it." She sucked her finger as Kansuke kept enjoying her body.
"I will tell Derek because you are mine now. If he interferes, I'll eat him." Kansuke was a dragon in human form, so saying that didn't make him a cannibal.
"You're insane, but you're so good at this! YES~~~ YES~~~~"
Kansuke kept thrusting deeper and deeper into Michi's body as she thought about how terrible of a person she was to Derek.
He had been waiting for her and sending her letters since she was ten. They'd been scheduled to be married since they were fifteen and promised to get married once they reached the sovereign rank.
However, not only was she not honoring that, she was even getting defiled in a forest on the body of a dead beast!
She would've never suspected such a handsome man would be daring enough to screw her in the wild.
With that single thought, she got turned on to the point that she burst as Kansuke moved back and forth inside of her.
"I can't take it anymore! However, before you cum, tell me your name!"
"Okano Kansuke… Are you such a slut I didn't even tell you my name?" Kansuke joked with her as she blushed and pushed him inside of her.
With that extra help, he unleashed his little dragons fiercest attack inside of her body. Shooting out a river of cum into her entrance, he happily laid with her in a pile of wolf skeletons.
"You're still not getting the meat." She laughed after he had finished dripping his life seed inside of her.




Chapter 6: Legendary  Fire Seed

Kansuke not only ate the meat, he even got his level tested by the device in Michi's backpack.
She kept quite a few gear that were important to genetic elementalists. One of the most important was the level identifying scouter that she was using on Kansuke.
Since he had just eaten a lot of enchanted level meat, she guessed that he had to be somewhere between level 11 – 30.
If you weren't higher than level 11, normally you'd start throwing up the second you tasted the meat from an enchanted beast. However, not only did Kansuke not throw up as he ate the meat, according to the scouter he was only level 5!
"You little jerk. First you defile me, and then you hide your level."
"I enjoyed it too, Michi. You felt the best." Kansuke said with a smile.
"Ugh, this isn't the time for your perverted jokes. You ate an entire level 20 enchanted beast, and you might die any minute…"
"If I really had a trouble with the meat, I wouldn't have been so lively inside of your body."
"However, where did you get that device?" Kansuke was clueless about things related to being a gene elementalist. He only knew that girls felt good to have sex with, and that he should devour monsters.
As for his intellectual pursuits, compared to the primitive drive controlling his body he felt they were insignificant. Before going to the beach, if he wanted a girl like Michi he would've had to pray to a god she'd pity him enough to be with him.
Now, he just met her, and she was still dripping with his seed!
"You'd get one of these when you passed the enchanted elementalist exam. Once you are level ten, you need just go to the Gene Association in the city."
"Oh, will there be lots of beasts and women there?"
"Get out of your pants!" Regardless, Michi laughed and leaned in for a kiss. "Now… since you kissed me down there already, why don't I get a taste of your little bad dragon?"
"You already got one turn… The other ladies will be jealous," Kansuke sighed as she pulled it out. "Don't you know your man is a dragon! He is fair to all his women!"
Michi pet the shaft of his rod and stuck it into her mouth.
She had a look of a selfish girl and shoved the entire 'little dragon' into her mouth.
"Okay, if you insist on it. I guess I have no choice but to let you suck on it." Kansuke grabbed her by the head in order to assist her.
Taking his entire dragon was a very difficult job, and soon saliva was dripping down her mouth.
However, as a gene elementalist, she had more than enough energy to last for over twenty minutes.
Kansuke tried his best to resist the urge to explode in her mouth. However, as he tried to pull out, she shoved it back inside of her.
"Its okay~~~ I need the nourishment." She joked as Kansuke grabbed her by the hair.
A second later, a large blast enveloped the small mouth of Michi. She gobbled it up and sucked off the tip of Kansuke's little dragon.
However, even as Kansuke tried to pull out, she still kept on sucking.
"This is pay back for earlier." She teasingly sucked on his tip even after he had already exploded. After enduring an extra minute of torturous pleasure, he finally had no choice but to explode again.
"You… you really aren't human jerk! I almost choked!" Michi coughed finally allowing the little dragon to escape her mouth.
Kansuke patted her back as white fluid floated down her mouth. In the background, however, he heard what sounded like footsteps approaching.
"We have company. Put on your clothes and swallow my load." Kansuke teased her as he got ready to attack.
"Hmph… I'm so tired. Why don't you take care of it, and let me rest." Michi never thought it was possible a man could handle two blowjobs in a row.
Barely covering her chest with a sweater, a man creeped out of the bushes and started laughing seeing her pears exposed to the sun.
"Ha, I knew you were a slut Michi! I can't wait till I tell Derek about this!" The man had a giant goblet full of water on his back. "However, perhaps if you give me a turn, I will stay quiet?"
"Who are you?" Kansuke replied, "She's mine, and you can't have her."
"Oh, is that right Michi? This little punk thinks he can beat I, a level 30 gene elementalist?"
"I will kill you, and eat you." Kansuke didn't back down. "Come here and touch her if you dare."
Michi was still covering up her body, and grabbed Kansuke by the wrist. "Don't… don't do it. He's so much stronger than you."
"You are mine… He dies." Kansuke summoned eight scorch seeds. Since he had grown two levels, he now had a little bit better control of elemental energy.
The difference between level 3 and level 5 wasn't that significant, but it was enough to amplify his power output by nearly 40%. As for the difference between a level 5 gene elementalist and a level 30 elementalist, it was the difference between heaven and earth!
Even though Kansuke had a celestial bloodline, he could only perhaps be comparable to a level 15 enchanted beast.
Each rank had a certain dominance over the lower ranks. A simple beast would always be beaten by an enchanted beast of the same level, and a king beast would always beat an enchanted beast.
However, humans were different and level suppression normally decided the fights between gene elementalists.
Hence, a level 5 gene elementalist would normally always be crushed by someone at level 10. The man moved like a shadow and stopped Michi from fully pulling up her underwear.
"I thought I told you I needed a turn. Who said to cover her up?"
"I'm full of his seed. You don't want to enter me right now." Michi replied trying to make him feel disgusted. "Wouldn't it be better to wait till tomorrow?"
"No, you are a slut so I should treat you like a slut!" Tokuda Takeji was twenty five and always had a crush on the younger Michi.
Seeing that she was already defiled, he no longer felt guilty towards Derek.
As for the guy standing next to him, playing with tiny balls of fire, he'd make him watch as he enjoyed the girl of his dreams.
*slap!*
Takeji slapped Michi in the face as she tried to free her leg.
At this time, Kansuke was still trying to contemplate the speed of Takeji. He had arrived at Michi's side in less than three seconds. From the distance of 100 meters, he arrived in front of her and brazenly prepared to touch his women.
As the son of a celestial fire dragon, his amount of rage immediately overcame his fear of the situation. Like a lowly emperor, he walked right up to Takeji as he tried to unzip his pants.
"What is it… I'm being nice enough to have sloppy seconds? Do you want to die insect?"
"She's mine. Go get your own." Kansuke scowled. "I will kill you! Didn't you hear me!"
Takeji laughed before his pants were finally unzipped.
"I'm sorry, but no… She's going to taste my snake, and if you behave and watch I'll let you survive."
Michi nodded her head and prepared to open her mouth. She was still dripping from Kansuke's two loads and just wanted him to survive.
As for the tears in her eyes, she wiped them away as the man she hated most in the world prepared to defile her. For the stranger she just met, she was about to be screwed in front of his eyes!
Booom~~~~
Kansuke sent all of those eight scorch seeds directly into Takeji's back.
They were much stronger than when they killed the five green musk wolves. However, unfortunately, Takeji's head stayed on top of his body, and he simply flew off into the distance.
"You are such an idiot!" Michi scowled at him. "If I just sucked him off, you'd be able to live!"
"Michi, don't underestimate my seeds. He's not getting up anytime soon."
"Really?" Michi started crying and shaking. "Are you seeds really that powerful?"
"Yes, haven't you already been injected with it three times? Now, get dressed already before he wakes up…"
Michi did as she said and walked off with Kansuke.
She tried to figure out why his seeds were so powerful, but they both decided some questions were better left unanswered. Afterwards, they headed back towards the gene association to go collect a few rewards from the cores they had gathered.
Kansuke had killed roughly seven simple beasts and got twenty credits which he could use to buy gene medicines and even weapons.
As for Michi, that one enchanted beast alone was worth 200 credits! Kansuke grumbled before he realized the little beauty he had screwed was level 19!
Not only was she two years older than him, she could even beat him up if she tried. Kansuke took this opportunity to fully register for the Gene Association in order so he could spend those credits.
Going to the genetic pharmacy, he purchased a few basic gene supplements that would help him level up faster.
What he purchased was called a simple devouring pill. Even though the name was somewhat tyrannical, it really only assisted in the absorbing of nutrients. Using all twenty of his credits, he barely was able to afford three of them.
Unfortunately, as he was leaving the building, a heavily injured Tokuda Takeji walked up to him and Michi as they were flirting with each other.
"You fucking piece of shit! I challenge you to a life or death battle!"




Chapter 7: Dirty Organization

"Excuse me, do you realize how special he is?" Secretary Ishimoto Mio pushed past Takeji and pet Kansuke's back.
"If you dare lay a finger on him, I'll have you castrated and fed to the fishes." Mio had a very short skirt on as she teasingly hugged Kansuke's body.
She had just seen Kansuke's results when some little man came up to him and bothered him. Her large chest acted as a shield from the little bastards advancement, and Michi also hugged up on Kansuke's body.
"You can't always hide behind women! Don't fall asleep!" The bastard walked off with his large goblet shacking on his back.
"He's just overcompensating," Ishimoto Mio laughed before inviting Kansuke back into the gene association. Unfortunately, Michi couldn't enter because she wasn't deemed important enough by the Association.
"I'll wait outside for you, Kansuke." She still had wet drool on the side of her mouth. "However, keep your hands to yourself!"
"I can't promise anything, Michi. Thanks for the blowjobs." Kansuke brazenly walked into the administrators office with Mio laughing at his flagrant attitude.
His blood had been tested for gene element reactivity. His blood didn't only react to fire and ice like a celestial fire dragon's would, but also to all of the elements.
The gene association immediately sent their most attractive administrator to try and lure him into their inner chamber. If they got him to sign a representative contract, once he became a star of Yellow District, they'd all benefit from his achievements.
However, Kansuke seemed resistant to Mio's alluring attire. However, would the alliance only use one girl to tempt such an attractive Fish?
Many attractive women had been put on duty in the inner chambers.
If they had to, every single one of them would prostrate themselves to get him to sign a representative contract.
However, even though Kansuke had been following his most primitive nature, he could easily tell this was a setup.
Still, by the time he made it to the administration office, he had to admit his libido had once again skyrocketed. Celestial Fire Dragons were always having children, and loved being the center of women's attention.
It was for this very reason that the battle that changed humanity, between the celestial fire dragon and the night shade wyvern had gone down. An angel had been said to descend into their territory, and both of the beasts wanted a piece of her ass.
Obviously, after the fierce battle, only one of them was able to truly copulate with her, and that was the celestial fire dragon!
As Kansuke walked into the office, an appealing woman around her twenties was looking at some files. She had on a short skirt that wasn't hiding her round ass. When he walked in, she turned around and winked at him disregarding all propriety.
"I'd let you fuck me." She actually said that.
"What do you want from me?" Kansuke wouldn't fall for any round ass. He already had an opportunity to screw four women today. Even with his endless libido, he wouldn't enter anyone who requested him to.
"Your bloodline is exquisite," Morine Masu showed her beautiful face. "To be honest, we want to sign you to a deal."
"What's the catch? Tell me and I might bang you." Compared to the other girls Kansuke had seen, this girls' round ass seemed almost manufactured to perfection.
She had a large chest that seemed to be implanted from the gods. Her face had been sculpted to perfection, and even a monster would want to expose what was underneath.
However, Morine Masu, one of the leading administrators of the Gene Association, was only twenty years old. She had been crazy enough to absorb a level 10 gene element she stole from her father's vault.
After absorbing it, her body changed into the beautiful round weapon it was today. Not only that, but she was able to eat King's meat from level one due to it being a physical gene element.
She quickly reached level 50 because her father was rich. Thanks to eating all the King's meat, her body seemed to turn into a goddess.
Every time she walked out of the administration, she'd drive men crazy and they'd even attack her trying to fill up her body. Kansuke, on the other hand, seemed to be immune to her charm.
When she went to go get tested by the association, she discovered her bloodline was related to charm and flattery. Even women weren't immune to her charm, and her father had left his position so that she could take over.
However, this Kansuke not only seemed to have not lost his mind to her. He seemed to be more interested in the food behind her.
"You have a way with words. Tell me… Do you not like my ass?" Morine Masu hiked up her skirt to the point that her vagina was nearly exposed. She bent over into a doggystyle position, and waved him over.
"I don't want to be tricked, and I don't like easy ass." Kansuke turned his head away in contempt. "What do you want? Say it?"
"I want you to sign a contract with the association, and I want some of your little seeds inside of me."
"What do you want more? I'll only give you one…" Kansuke just found out what he had expected.
"If you want my seed, I'll give it to you. However, if you want the contract, I will never give you my seed." Kansuke wouldn't sign the contract anyway, but his body was starting to boil as she began rubbing her thigh up and down.
His eyes could barely contain themselves as they resisted staring at the subtle entranceway between her legs.
The secretary even walked over to her and began helping her undue her stockings. However, Kansuke seemed like a man standing above an angel.
"You know we are both wet." Masu teased Kansuke with her secretaries cooperation. "If you just sign the contract, you can have both of us…"
"I like chasing ass. This is too easy. Tell me what is in the contract…" Kansuke pointed towards the files on the desk. He ignored the pleasant sensation emanating from Masu's body and looked down at the files.
"Wow, you really do possess an S class potential. Mio, close the door, and let us talk." Masu, for the first time in her life, found someone who could resist her level 10 gene element skill, blossoming attraction.
Blossoming attraction had even worked on king level beasts below level 60. They'd become submissive and she could easily chop off their heads. Leaving multiple heads on the battlefield, she figured Kansuke would immediately rush to fill up her insides.
Regardless, her attractive features did have an affect on Kansuke, but his bloodline was way above a gene 10 element's manipulation. He after all had the bloodline of a celestial fire dragon, and wouldn't fall for such a simple trap!
"ahhh~~~" Masu sat down stopped rubbing her thigh. "Men like you are really rare. We want to sign you to a representative contract."
"What does it entail?" Kansuke replied, "What do I have to give you?"
"Your cum, and one tenth of the meat and treasures you capture in the wild."
"Do I look inept?" Kansuke laughed at her offer. "If you weren't so pretty, I'd eat you."
"Who says you can't eat me," Masu said while spreading her legs. "I've been saving myself for someone of your caliber…"
"Oh, and what do I get in return?" Kansuke walked up to her and began rubbing her clit as she unbuckled his belt and started rubbing his still wet dragon.
"Are you taking advantage of me Mr. Okano. This isn't a free lunch?' Masu felt strangely intoxicated by Kansuke's presence. "If you don't sign the contract, this hole is off limits."
"What about this hole?" Kansuke shoved his finger in her mouth. After her sucking on it, he took it out and offered his little dragon to her mouth. Letting it slide inside her orifice, she felt compelled to suck it while ripping up the contract.
*Slurp~~~ slurp~~~ slurp~~~*
She completely took the entire little dragon into her mouth.
Her body was able to breathe through her pores thanks to the gene element. The entire rod went past her larynx, and nearly reached her heart.
Kansuke's hands entered into her hands, and she placed them on her head.
"Fuck my brains out Mr. Okano." She said while dripping wet. "Please ravish me until you cum!"
"No contract, right?" Kansuke bulleted to and fro in and out of her throat. Little tears of happiness swelled in her eyes as she became enraptured beyond belief.
Her fingers spread open her vagina as she engulfed his entire manhood. After twenty minutes, she finally couldn't take it anymore, and prepared to offer up her cherry to suit his needs.
However, after finally letting him out of her mouth, she could barely fit the monstrous penis inside of her flesh.
"ah~~~~~ Ah~~~~"
She was so loud that her secretary in the office covered her mouth in surprise.
Morine Masu had to be one of the most attractive ladies that ever lived, yet she had never let a man fully enjoy her body. As she waited outside the office protecting her from onlookers, she even began to drip a stream of fluid down her leg.
The sound of her voice had to be analogous to an angel.
Kansuke didn't hold back and after an hour of rough sex he finally prepared to release his seed. Still, he didn't trust this woman enough to dare take it inside of her body, and a stream of fluid covered the entirety of her face.
"No fair… you made me dirty" Masu smiled as she licked up the cum. "You take my chastity and don't even bother to fill me up?"
"I don't trust you yet, but you're so hot. Besides, it's hot in here. Didn't it cool you down?" Kansuke joked as he helped her clean up her face.
"Well… I see that I failed today… However, you should really consider allying with the gene alliance. We will give you monthly rations of high-quality meat."
"I'm not joining. However, I'll be back for you soon." Kansuke walked out the door leaving Masu with a tear of white stuff underneath her eye.
Her secretary looked in baffled by what she had just heard.
After taking the virginity of one of the most powerful women in all of Yellow District in First Azure Province, not only did he not join the association, he even claimed her body!
"Send him ten pounds of king's meet a month…" Masu told her secretary, "and if he complains about it, I'll have no choice but to have him shove it down my throat."




Chapter 8: Gene Impurities

Ishimoto Mio followed her bosses command to the letter, and ten pounds of Kings grade meet had been left at Kansuke's doorstep.
When Chise woke up the next day, Kansuke had already thoroughly ravished her to the point it was difficult to bring the boxes inside. However, when her eyes registered that the contents contained King's meat she nearly thought of stealing it and selling it.
King's grade meat was sold by the ounce, and every pound of meat would fetch a high price on the black market. Even if she just took one pound of it, she'd surely have enough to feed her entire family for generations.
King's grade meat required hunters to venture out of the Infinity Zones, and fight in the Nine Wildernesses surrounding the Nine Provinces. That meant that someone had taken a liking to Kansuke.
After brining the meat inside, she already prepared a meal for Kansuke to eat. He had quite a few exploits yesterday, and carefully detailed to her screwing Tucker's sister and mother.
Rather than getting upset, though, she found it funny that he brazenly screwed her while her father was in the bathroom! As she was now dating a genetic elementalist, even if he wanted a harem she had to accept it.
The government wanted top quality genes to be spread throughout the lands, and regularly encouraged women to share special individuals. In Yellow District, she already imagined women lining up and waiting for their turns for his seed.
However, she already had heard from Kansuke he wouldn't settle for any pussy. He walked out of the bedroom without a shredding of clothing on his body, and Doi Michi tailing behind him in lingerie.
Chise had the pleasure of sharing him last night with Michi, and she had to say they made quite a team.
"You didn't… Did that bitch get you to sign a contract?"
"Do I only think with my dick?" Kansuke replied before petting his hair, "No, she is giving to this because she wants to have my children…"
"Ugh, I can't believe you took her virginity… You're going to need to run for the hills."
"Why? She wasn't anything special…" Kansuke commented, "If I wanted, I could walk up to her right now and make her bow before me…"
"COCKY!" they both laughed at his brazen attitude. "Her father is the head of the Eight Gene Association. They are the main association in First Azure District!"
"So what? It's not like I filled her up?" Kansuke pointed to Chise's face. "Unlike you, she doesn't deserve to have my children."
Chise blushed as Michi also flushed red. Both of them had been filled up to the brim with his dragon's seed. However, still, he wasn't getting the severity of this issue!
"I… I resent that, Kansuke… Am I not special to you?" Chise puffed up her two large lumps. "You are telling me this little tramp also got filled up…"
"Hey! It's not my fault he's so charming!" Michi had to tell Chise yesterday that he was a stranger when he filled her up. It was hard enough to admit, and now this bitch called her a tramp!
"Enough, you two are my main bitches. I'll bang you together later…" Kansuke just wanted to eat the meat, and sure enough it was from a Royal Grey Tiger's meat.
"Fiend… I'm not doing it with her. She's a whore." Chise pointed at Michi. "You just let a guy near you and lick your clit!"
"Hmmm… what's worse… 5 years of flirting, and then giving it up… Or being honest on the first encounter?" Michi retorted. Kansuke ignored them and started eating the King's grade meat.
After eating a pound of it, his body swelled and he felt his level quickly rising. As opposed to the enchanted grade meat, he could tell this Royal Grey Tiger had once possessed a vigorous dominion over an area.
He perhaps was just a hair away from breaking through the Sovereign shackles, and becoming a true pinnacle beast. However, now he was lining Kansuke's stomach and nourishing his insides!
Kansuke's skin turned red as a gelatinous material poured out of him. All the eighteen years of eating garbage food to get through long study nights came out from his skin.
It actually started smelling so bad that the cat fight going on was interrupted.
"Ugh, you smell like a skunk Kansuke!" Michi complained… "Did you fart?"
"Wait… is that Gene Impurities?" Michi couldn't believe her eyes. "How much have that meat have you eaten?"
Michi and Chise had been getting to know each other in the other room as Kansuke was eating. To her surprise, she only saw a sliver of meat remaining.
"It wasn't bad so I ate it all? Did you want some?" Kansuke wiped off his mouth as Michi checked under the table, inside of his pants, and even rubbed his stomach to see if he was lying.
"You are an absolute monster! You didn't explode yet?" Michi felt extremely frightened by his eating ability.
If she ate a sliver of that meat, she'd probably puke for ten days straight.
"Shut up, Michi. You think your King can't devour a King?"
"Lame," Chise laughed as she came out of the room. "You're only the king of this house, and this body…."
"Hmph, and you called me the slut," Michi cursed back at her.
"Well, can you check his level with your scouter? If he really ate King's meat, shouldn't his genes output have expanded?"
"Why do you know more about this than me?" Kansuke complained about Chise's knowledge, "I only learned about a gene scouter yesterday."
"Heh, I wasn't always fond of you," Chise said jokingly, "but seriously, my dad works in the gene association so I read a few books…."
Kansuke looked at her and felt like she was covered with a vail of mystery. Chise had always kept a background a secret, and he used to be as shy as a clam.
However, now, he had already banged her! She no longer would be able to keep any secrets from him, or else her mouth would pay the price!
"Ugh, you two are so cute," Michi rolled her eyes before taking out the gene scouter. Putting it up to Kansuke's face, she clicked on the button to test his level.
After eating the Green Musk Wolf meat yesterday, he had reached level 5. She expected to him to be atleast level fifteen, but it only showed that he was level 10.
"You're such a monster…" Michi cursed, "You ate ten pounds of King's meat and your only level 10!"
"Not bad… I thought it'd be less," Kansuke responded, "I guess I'll go visit the gene association and see if I can pass the enchanted exam…"
"Are you serious? Don't you know how deadly that exam is?"
"Don't you know how large my cock is?" Kansuke didn't mind being vulgar around his two sweet doves. "If I don't take the test now, who knows what kind of bad luck will come and bite me in the ass…"
"He's right…" Chise agreed, "He has to take the test and get a little protection from the government… Otherwise, I won't be able to leave this house…"
Michi stubbornly agreed with her, but still the exam was dangerous!
The more potential you had the higher the difficulty of the exam! There were no free meals from the gene association. Even if every girl their spread her legs, they wouldn't affect the protocol set by the masters of the association.
Those old men had neared level 100 and could live for 300 – 500 years! Even if a celestial fire dragon wanted to join the association, he'd still have to follow the rules they set!
At this time, Kansuke had already finished the last piece of meat, and walked Michi back to her house. Now that he was level 10, he could at least offer her some emotional support in a battle…
Even he didn't know how strong he had gotten truthfully, but he leaned in and gave her a kiss as Tucker followed behind him.




Chapter 9: Role Reversal

"What do you want?" Kansuke turned around as Michi walked inside the house. "Is your new sister on the way?"
"You… you are crazy Kansuke? What… I can't be on the same street as you?" Tucker felt aggrieved being in front of this wild beast.
"I'm giving you three seconds to tell me what you want. Three…. Two…."
"Fine! My crew is in trouble! I need your help… My sister already said she'd do anything for you to help me!"
"You mean Asa? I thought she hated you?" Kansuke had to admit he talked to her for maybe an hour. "What trouble are you in, Tucker?"
"It's hard to explain, but Asa even told me to come find you! Do you really think my own sister would hate me?" Tucker felt embarrassed and dropped his head down.
"My girlfriend got taken away by a rival, and he said he was going to kill her tonight unless I gave him my head…"
"Oh, I can help you with that." Kansuke laughed. "Do you want your head on a platter, or on a fork?"
"I'd rather not give up my head! Please… we have a bond, right?"
"You mean you made fun of me for 15 years, and I fucked your sister… Yup?"
"Do you have to be so direct! Anyway, my girlfriends like you! She studies and wants to go to a good school… Please save her…"
"That was the old Kansuke. Do I look like I'm stupid? How do I know this isn't a trap?"
"it isn't… Here, but give it back to me okay! It's kind of an unpleasant photograph…" Tucker passed the photo to Kansuke who sighed and flicked it out of his hand.
"So what… She has tape on her mouth… what of it?" Kansuke recognized the girl in the photo. She had been in his advanced chemistry class.
They were both the nerdiest people in the world. In fact, because of that, he wasn't surprised she had such a dark side.
Even though they talked, they only had a mutual nerd's respect for each other, and never so much as made it past hello. He felt sorry for her, but not enough to go out of his way to save her.
Tucker looked extremely downcast as he was handed back the photo.
"You have that girl Chise right? What would you do if she was in chains?"
"Kill them, eat them, feed their mother's my dick…"
"Right, but I'm weaker than you… please man! My sister is her best friend!" Tucker had already gotten to the point of bowing in front of Kansuke.
Everyone who had seen these two interact before were extremely confused. It was like the role of cat and mouse had been switched.
Bowing over and over again, touching his head to the ground and nearly tasting the dirt, Kansuke finally took one more look at the picture.
"She's your sister's best friend… Alright, for your sister, I'll go find her."
"Great! I can take you there… They said tonight they'd all bang her after 10 o clock…"
"Well, where is that? I'll meet you there at 9…" Kansuke after all had to go to the gene examination. If he didn't go today, he'd have to wait a few weeks!
"You can't be serious? At 9 o clock they might have already gotten impatient…" Tucker grabbed on his pants sleeves. A few ladies even stopped and took a photo.
"Not my problem… At least she won't be dead right!"
"I'll let you NTR her! I'll let you get a turn! Please…"
"You really like her that much?" Kansuke would never let another man touch his women, nor beg someone to such an extent.
"I'll let you… I'll even let you get her ass!" To Tucker, anything was better than a bunch of sleezy men taking turns inside of her.
"Alright, because you begged me, I'll meet you at 9 o clock…" Kansuke had truly been moved by his offering up of her pussy. Even though he still hated him beyond belief, he knew how much this girl meant to him.
"What's their crew called, and where are they keeping her?"
"She's being kept in the Red Turtle Dojo… If you get there at 9 o clock, it would be great man…"
"Alright, I'll be there later. However, make sure you keep your word. Once I get her, I get to do whatever I want to her for a night…"
Tucker nodded his head in agreement, and even said "thank you."
"No worries, If there is one thing I understand, it's how important girls are for a man's pride! This dragon will not let you down! He will swallow that turtle whole, and make your girl a woman!"
"Right, thanks for the help!" Tucker felt extremely relieved. "By the way, I told my father to wait a few weeks to kill you… Just wanted to let you know."
"Oh, thanks for leaving out," Kansuke grimaced after hearing that. "I guess banging your mother hurt his soul?"
"You even told her it was her birthday present you sick dog!" Tucker laughed as he shook his head. "I'll see you later!"
….
Kansuke arrived in front of the Gene Administration Headquarters, and walked into a small chamber reserved exclusively for the enchantment grade test.
The test only happened once every two months in each district, and luckily enough it happened at the begin of Fall. Since Kansuke had just returned from his Summer Vacation a new man, it was the perfect timing for him to take the test.
The only people around him were a few men, and a bunch of girls who looked like they had a foot stuck up each of their asses. If they tried to mess with him during the examination, he wouldn't mind shoving something else up their asses.
Surprised by his dirty thoughts, he could only blame it on him becoming a celestial fire dragon. Even though as the first soul his thoughts had completely flooded the dragon's mind, it's primitive urges still drove his motivations.
However, at this time, one stunning beauty that seemed completely unpretentious went up to him and tried to slap him in the face.
*whoosh~~~ whoosh~~~ whoosh~~*
Kansuke dodged her pathetic attempt at attacking him as the same lady started attacking faster and faster.
She wanted to find out which fiend stole the head administrator's chastity, and even sprayed fluid on her face. However, as the proctor of the enchanted geneticist examination, she couldn't even land a single hit on his dirty body.
"You little bastard~~~ Stop dodging like a little rat!"
"Do I know you?" Kansuke wouldn't dare hit such a pretty little flower. "Did I screw your mother or something?"
"Bastard, Bastard, Bastard!" The ladies tempo picked up before lost her composure. Her panties were exposed to the watching audience as she pivoted off her foot and sent out a deadly kick.
Unintentionally, she inserted a genetic skill into that whiplash, and Kansuke gulped as a terrifying fire spread over his body.




Chapter 10: Public Display

That fire must have been nearly 3,000 degrees because it turned the room a cold hue. Her angry fire wantonly stole away Kansuke's clothes as the smoke masked his naked body.
Since he was a celestial fire dragon that had control over perfect fire, such a tiny blaze barely tickled. However, he hadn't expected for this lady to be so merciless, and make him bare all on their first encounter.
With the smoke hiding him from her vehement onslaught, his hand reached out and grabbed at her skirt. With a simple pull, the entirety of her dress burst off her body as Kansuke exacted his revenge.
Two huge, barely covered mounds were bouncing as she gasped in surprise. A second ago, she had been certain that Kansuke had died, and her life flashed before her very eyes.
Even though she wanted to defend the head administrator, she wasn't dumb enough to kill the man who took her cherry. However, not only did she not kill him, he stripped her bare in front of hundreds of students.
As the proctor for the examination, her face blushed and her heart gasped.
However, Kansuke wouldn't let such a beautiful site go to waste. His other hand had quickly made its way between her legs, and his two fingers dove into a small, tight opening.
"You made me naked, so it must be for a reason, right?" Kansuke felt a wet stream dripping down her thigh, and emolliating his hand.
Her face blushed past red as Kansuke's other hand grabbed at her mouth. Pulling her in for a kiss, the entire audience gasped at his bravado in front of this powerful practitioner!
Still, for a few minutes, she just let him move in and out of her body as she held back the desire to moan.
"Ah~~~~ Ah~~~~"
Her lips started betraying her emotions and her tongue wildly assaulted the insides of Kansuke's mouth. Her cherry tits got so erect they poked onto Kansuke's hands as he brought her down onto the hot floor.
His fingers curled upward and stroked her G-spot, and her body arched back as she kept moaning louder and louder.
"Oh~~~~ Oh~~~~ Oh~~~~"
Kansuke found her cherry tits, and pulled them out with his teeth.
"It's your fault for removing my clothes. Don't blame me for being merciless."
"You lecherous…. fie-fiend~~~" She merely wanted to teach him a lesson, and didn't expect to remove his clothes.
"Please punish me for being bad~~~~ please, in front of all these people!"
"You don't deserve it. You got to earn it." Kansuke's rod flourished into her mouth as he pushed her head down. "Beg for it with your mouth full."
*Gulp~~~ Gulp~~~ Gulp~~~*
"Please… please forgive me" She didn't know what sort of spell she had been put under. Kansuke's body must have cast a spell on her to have her lose so much face in public.
The student's were so shocked they didn't even know how to react. Not a single person dared move or make a sound as they tried to contemplate what had just unfolded.
Moments ago, the examination proctor Minamoto Rio had shockingly attacked an exam participant. She had attacked him like a voracious beast and let out a fire to scorch his body from the earth. However, not only did this not help her, he even used the opportunity to shove his penis into her mouth.
Moving back and forth on his long, hard rod, she began caressing her clit as she brought it deeper and deeper into her throat.
"You shouldn't have sullied her body… I'm going to make you pay!" Rio started going faster and faster trying to torture him with pleasure.
"Shut up and turn around," Kansuke replied as he pulled her off his rod, "Face the audience and tell them you're sorry…"
"Ah~~~~" Rio just realized she was going to get deflowered in public. "We shouldn't be doing this part here…"
"You deserve it." Kansuke laughed as his little dragon impaled her dripping wet entranceway in front of the hungry eyed crowd.
A women's first time was a precious memory, however to Kansuke she deserved the humiliation. If he didn't make her cum and scream and cum over and over again he wouldn't feel satisfied.
"You bastard~~~ Banging your teacher in public~~~"
She shut her eyes as Kansuke had his fun impaling her. It got to the point that even the head administrator walked in and began clapping at the show. He now had more reason to be a part of the organization. After all, he'd already corrupted two of their leading beauties, and a small army would be needed to protect him.
"Do you mind finishing up? If the students wait any longer, I'm going to have to fire you…" Masu bent down and examined Rio as tears flooded her eyes.
"I'm so sorry Ms. Masu… I—I just wanted to make him suffer…"
"I think you failed… Look, he can't even hear me…" Masu pet her hair as she swayed back and forth.
"ugh~~~ ugh~~~ ugh~~~" She couldn't keep in her moans in front of the one lady she adored. If it wasn't for his big hard cock, she'd already have killed him to exact her revenge.
At the same time, Kansuke had finally embarrassed her enough and a pleasurable feeling swelled up and burst out of his body. Without a single ounce of hesitation, he shot it directly into the begging Masu's face.
She had come over as he was close and got on her knees in front of the hundreds of onlookers. Putting it in her mouth, Rio got even more embarrassed then she ever thought possible.
Her fluid was clearly dripping off of the ends of his little dragon. However, Masu once again shoved it all the way to the center of her chest and cleaned off the dripping wet rod.
Rio got up and found the remains of her dress before two embarrassed secretaries ran in to cover up their bodies. After putting on some skin tight clothing, Rio's face nearly fell of her body as her skin turned incredibly thick.
"Don't think this means you passed the exam!"




Chapter 11: Hidden Intentions

"What do you want me to do?" Kansuke still had to finish before 9 PM, and he couldn't play with these beautiful women all day.
Look at his unrestrained aura hidden behind his dark eyes, and his handsome black hair, Rio nearly lost herself to the urge to punch him straight in the nose.
However, rather than losing her composure she buttoned up his pants and once again returned to being the examination proctor. The students gasped at her audacious duplicity, one moment she had been sucking a large cock in front of them, and the next she was preaching about what qualities a good gene elementalist required.
None of the girls imagined sucking a dick was one of those qualities, however, all of them had just witnessed her do it like a professional whore! In disbelief of the lackluster response of the students, she finally tossed out a rock into the corner of the room.
*bang~~ bang~~ bang~~~"
The rock hit into a loose tile that flashed red and blue and red again. Suddenly, a large noise blanketed the room, and a few enchanted grade beasts were released into the space.
The girls instinctively retreated and tried to cozy up to Kansuke. However, rather then turning them down, he took two into his arms as ten scorch seeds brazenly circled around him.
Compared to the Thunder Clap Wolverines charging at them, Kansuke's seeds were about as impressive as the cum still present on Masu's face. Even after she licked it off, and tried to regain a little bit of composure, those remaining speckles were clearly visible.
Standing there in disbelief of the shameless women in this examination cohort, she noticed a disturbing aura blasting out of the Thunder Clap Wolverines.
When a monsters genes had reached level 20, their fur would have a golden tint that radiated hostility as the approached their prey. Masu had realized she submitted Kansuke's blood to the Eighth Gene Association, however, they clearly didn't underestimate his blood results.
The Thunder Clap Wolverines stopped right in front of Kansuke and completely ignored the other participants. The gold speckles got brighter as lightning sparks burst of their fur.
Enchanted Beasts like the Thunder Clap Wolverines had their elements already at their disposal. With a single thought, all three of them launched three massive lightning bolts towards Kansuke's position.
*swoosh~~~*
Kansuke simply pivoted off his foot and turned before starting a series of kicks that completely shackled the movements of the Thunder Clap Wolverines. Their black fur stood on end like scared porcupines before Kansuke finally launched out those nine seeds.
The students in the background were shocked and frightened. One of the girls who'd tried to hide behind Kansuke's back had a hole in her chest. Rio had already called for medics, but her cowardice had resulted in her utter demise.
When the medics had come, Kansuke and the beasts had already exchanged nearly one hundred blows. Finally, holding out his hands, those tiny scorch seeds burst with a profound aura at the stunned Thunder Clap Wolverines.
After being captured by the Gene Association, their feral natures had been completely unleashed, and their fear nearly extinguished to test participants.
The participants who survived this unorthodox examination would normally undergo changes that built character. However, today, only a few people died before those small seeds completely decimated the Thunder Clap Wolverines.
Blood burst upwards as various organs spread across the tiled floor. All of the students were completely astounded by Kansuke's prowess. A few of the boys were even on their knees worshiping his almighty presence.
"Is that it?" Kansuke yawned and walked up to Minamoto Rio with three cores in his hand. Handing them over to her, she almost forgot she was the teacher and not the student.
In front of this terrifying beast, her leg was dripping once again prepared to be filled up with his seed. However, not only did she miss her chance, but the scoundrel was following Masu towards the Gene Fulfillment Center.
Nearly forgetting about the dying girl on the floor, she cleared her throat returned to proctoring the exam. However, by the time Masu had finally returned, she already craved his big hard cock.
"He banged you good, didn't he?" Masu pet her bleach strands of hair out of her face. These two had a fairly personal relationship with each other, and had already tasted the fluid between each other's legs.
"I'm sorry madam. I couldn't control myself."
"It's okay, the more of us to fulfill his needs the better." Masu kissed her cherry lips and rubbed gently against her thigh. "The Eighth Gene Association already gave him an S+ rating."
"Really madam? Doesn't that mean he has access to anything he wants?"
"The scoundrel… He only took a level one gene catalyst. Who does he think he is?"
"What gene catalyst was it?"
"Don't you mean what does it do?" Masu still was annoyed at Kansuke's handsome face turning down all her advances.
"Ugh… yes madam… what does it do?"
"Ha, it's used to be able to sense heat signatures coming from people's bodies. I'm afraid that pervert will now be able to see through walls!"
"So useless! That fiend!" Your first gene was extremely important, and you could only have ten of them maximum at level 100. With his insane prowess, he could've very easily absorbed a level ten gene catalyst and called forth the fury of the sky.
"I'm not worried about him." Masu brought Rio towards her office and pulled down her pants. "The only thing I'm worried about how your pussy is doing. Do you want me to give it a kiss?"
Rio nodded her head in embarrassment before Masu's head ended up cleaning up the mess left from Kansuke's little dragon running amok.
"ahhh~~~ ahhh~~~ ahhh~~~"
"Madam, you are being too good to me!" Rio squeezed the cherry red hair falling off of Masu's perfect physique. However, for some reason, she couldn't help wish that Kansuke's cock was inside her body.
"You enjoyed his little dragon, didn't you?" Masu's tongue licked up and down on her clit as Rio struggled to answer.
Finally, after nearing the pinnacle of pleasure, Rio couldn't help but curse out the one thing she desired.
"I want his cock~~~ I want his cock~~~"
Her scream contained all her wanton desires, and Masu started licking her clit harder and harder. Finally, after ten minutes of being toyed with by her lithe tongue, she screamed so loud that Kansuke thought he heard her as he left the building.
"I don't believe it. It's already 9:00. Sorry, Tucker, your girlfriend might have to take one for the team."




Chapter 12: Circle of Thieves

Red Turtle District, 9:45 PM
Kansuke took his sweet time to arrive in front of the Red Turtle Building where the Dojo of the Waxing Fist Gang was located.
After spending nearly twenty minutes walking around in circles, he finally found it in a back alley with Tucker's body sprawled out on the floor in a puddle of blood and spit.
Attempting to pick him up, he had never thought in a million years he'd feel so sorry for Tucker. Still, seeing his nose nearly falling off of his face, and his teeth stuck into his cheeks, he completely felt it appropriate to help him off the floor.
Picking him up, he carried him into the building where his girlfriends' moans could be heard. Perhaps a dozen muscular men were in a circle around her as a strange sound vibrated louder and louder in the empty space.
Seeing that Tucker had once again entered into the building, the leader of the Waxing Fist Gang turned off the pink vibrator spinning inside of the wet pussy.
Kansuke put Tucker down in the shadows before walking into the spotlight. Compared to the twelve men, he was much smaller and less intimidating.
However, seeing the incredibly beautiful Shibuya Aoi from his chemistry class with tape over her mouth, and chains keeping her in place, his rage reached the point of kill or be killed.
Charging forward into the pack of wild fiends, his scorch seeds circled around him as Aoi opened up her eyes in fright.
Before Kansuke arrived, she'd been fingered, dildoed, and plugged in various ways in front of Tucker. She even had to watch them torture her in front of her very eyes as they took their time playing with her wet holes.
Ultimately, she had started moaning from the pink mamba toy that they had put inside of her body. A large puddle dripped beneath her, and a few of the skin heads around her even made her beg to put their dicks inside of her.
Still, all of these men were part of the Gene Association as well as members of the Waxing Fist Gang. Tucker had no choice but to be cuckold and beaten as they thoroughly started lubing her up for the main event.
However, after hearing the machine stop, she finally opened her eyes and witnessed the nerdiest kid in her class marching up to the pack of fiends that had kept her hostage.
"Why are you late?" Mino Kunitaro poked Kansuke's chest. "You promised us you'd be here by 9 PM."
"Sorry," Kansuke laughed at their accusation. "I got lost and had to ask a harlot to guide me to the Red Turtle Building. Why would you put it in a back alley?"
"Funny, your name is Ikku right?" Kunitaro expected him to be much taller and muscular. However, seeing the killing intent radiating from Kansuke's eyes, he was certain this had to be the man.
Kunitaro happened to be the leader of the Waxing Fist Gang, but he didn't dare sully his hands with such a beautiful lady's death. However, looking at him up and down again, something about his description seemed off.
Kansuke could tell he'd gotten incredibly lucky to be mistaken for another individual and had no problem filling the role.
"Yup, I'm Ikku, you wanted me to take care of this girl, right?" Kansuke had enough intelligence to figure that out.
"Yes, right after the show." Kunitaro's father had purchased Ikku's services from the Underground Black Market, and he was delighted he didn't have to dirty his hands.
"I'll be right here watching. Please, have fun." Kansuke sat down on the chair as the twelve men began circling around her. Rubbing their hands against the beautiful brunettes body, and tearing off the remnants of her dress, he resummoned ten scorch seeds that circled around his body.
Ultimately, this was his only true move! Judging by the badges on these recreants chest, they had already reached level 20 or higher. As a gene elementalist that just past the exam, he had found himself the perfect chance to strike them in the back.
Hearing Aoi start to moan as they rubbed her body and slowly made their way towards her opening, he finally said "Just kidding" before nine scorch seeds burst out of his hand.
Since he was a celestial fire dragon, and had perfect fire, it was very easy for him to control the brightness of the flames. Lighting up the darkness, they burst directly into nine of the twelve men's back.




Chapter 13: Fat Chicken

"Sorry, I couldn't see her face." Kansuke commented to the aghast onlookers. Nine of the twelve skin heads from the Waxing Fist Gang had their heads spurting out blood onto the beauty beneath them.
Rising to check on if any of the nine had survived from his chair, Kansuke couldn't help comment, "Looks like there is only four of us now."
Kunitaro dropped his mouth open in shock as Kansuke brazenly took out his little dragon, and walked up to Aoi's dripping wet mouth. Seeing the nerds long rod approaching her, her skin started flushing red as she unrestrainedly opened her cherry flavored lips to engulf the beast.
Grabbing onto her blonde strands holding her pigtail together, he looked over at Kunitaro whose heart nearly fell out of his chest.
Unable to even talk, he watched Kansuke brazenly take the first dip into her mouth. Even though they had buttered her up with lube and toys for the last hour, his employees' cock was the first to enter into one of her orifices.
However, not only did she not scream, but she even started motioning back and forth on his dick. It was almost like she craved Kansuke's large dragon the second he neared her body and welcomed him with large moans.
Fucking her head to his heart's content, Kansuke completely ignored the other three men surrounding her body. In a second, they'd most likely attack him, and he wouldn't have the pleasure of indulging in her cherry lips.
Luckily, at this time, Tucker didn't even have the opportunity to witness this feat and was still counting the teeth on the side of his face. Going faster and faster, her saliva started falling down her body as a puddle formed beneath her broken clothes.
The leader of the Waxing Fist Gang finally registered what happened, and dropped down onto the floor like a shivering, scared toad. Sending his three men forward, he scrambled to the back door as Kansuke started fucking her mouth faster and faster.
"ah~~~ ah~~~ ah~~~"
Shibuya Aoi felt so glad she finally got to taste this little nerd's cock. Thoroughly sticking it to the back of her throat, she finally noticed the three men surrounding him and preparing to attack.
However, while still keeping his hard cock in her mouth, he blocked three heated punches from the indignant fists of the three gang members. Ultimately, nothing would stop him from enjoying this little beauty's mouth, and that included the three remaining weakest links.
As a celestial fire dragon, he didn't care about pride when it came to attain his goals and reaching the highest plateau. Even if it meant stealing treasure from a sleeping dragon, he'd fervently act on his desires and bolster his resources.
Opening the doorway, Kunitaro looked back as a fierce breeze past by his face. A little orb seemed to bounce off the wall as sweat dripped down his exposed torso. Running out the doorway, he didn't even notice a small hole in the front of his chubby head.
Toppling onto the floor, four bodies dropped around Kansuke's perimeter. Using the rest of his energy, four scorch seeds was more than enough to kill the weakest links that he saved for last.
Looking up at Aoi's spinning body, he swiftly cut the shackles above her head before latching around her hourglass waist. Checking to make sure that Tucker had yet to awaken, he completely stripped her bare and released her from her constraints.
"What? You're acting like he didn't give me permission?" Kansuke saw the embarrassment on her face, and the hesitation present as she spread open her legs.
"Are you sure? Do you realize who you just killed, Kansuke?"
"Wasn't that just a fat chicken?" Kansuke didn't think much of the Waxing Fist Gang, and only cared about fulfilling his unrestrained desires inside of this beauty.
"He was a rich fat chicken. His father hired those men you just killed." Aoi wetted her fingers and grabbed onto his hard cock's shaft. "Do you really have permission to screw me? How dare he sell his girlfriend's ass!"
"At least your not getting gangbanged." Kansuke snickered and rubbed his fingers wantonly against her flowering pussy causing her eyes to squinch up with pleasure and expectation.
Seeing his cock still not inside of her, she impatiently pleaded with her eyes for him to have mercy on her body. Finally, hearing Tucker stirring awake in the background, he dipped into her fourth eye.
Tucker got up and peeled off the teeth from the side of his cheek, and walked over towards Kansuke as his girlfriend unpretentiously moaned at her highest pitch.
Compared to when he fucked her, she seemed to be elated to the highest point of ecstasy, and brazenly held up her middle finger as he walked towards her with a downcast expression.
Even though he knew Kansuke would endlessly pleasure her at some point, he never imagined he'd brazenly do it in a room full of dead bodies. Seeing Kansuke pull out her inner chamber, a white stream of fluid splattered all over her gentle face.
Licking it as Tucker approached, she crossed her arms as she kissed the tip of Kansuke's cock. If he had the nerve to sell her, she would make him pay by witnessing the deed in front of his eyes.
"You sold my pussy to Kansuke! You should be ashamed!"
"I'm sorry, but it was either that or you got gangbanged and murdered! What would you prefer little bear?"
"Little bear?" Aoi dipped Kansuke's cock in her mouth. "You wanted me to do this~~~~"
"No… I mean, so what? He's a friend of mine. Don't friends share whom they love?"
"I don't share women." Kansuke laughed and prepared to leave the room having to yank his cock out of Shibuya Aoi's merciless mouth. "If you ever need anything, remember, we're still not friends."
"Ugh, your nothing like you used to be," Tucker complained to Kansuke's disappearing shadow. "Why don't you join my gang, and I'll pay you triple what you earned tonight."
"No thanks," Kansuke laughed as he disappeared into the streets. "I have other things planned."




Chapter 14: Big Package

Chise's Apartment, the next morning.
Kansuke stayed up all night absorbing the level one gene catalyst given to him by the Gene Association as Chise comfortably snuggled on his groin. Seeing saliva on the corner of her mouth, he pet away her hair and planted a kiss on her cherry lips.
Michi already started taking a shower, this morning, and he heard her moaning through the pattering of water drops stimulating her pussy as she flagrantly rubbed it through the crystal-clear doorway.
Seeing her silhouette through the wall, Kansuke's little dragon couldn't help but knock into Chise's eye causing her to immediately regain consciousness. After offering Kansuke a double blowjob last night with Michi, she had gotten so tired she hadn't even lifted her head away from the slumbering monster.
*gulp*
Awakening to the monster's beckoning, she didn't even open her eyes before the penis somehow managed to make its way into her mouth. Lithely motioning up and down against the backdrop of moans, her blue eyes managed to finally flutter open.
Seeing Kansuke grasping onto her red hair, she flagrantly spit all over his cock as she began to the process of milking him for her morning breakfast.
Michi had been the one to finish the job the night before, and Chise had no problem turning him onto the point of him impaling her body. Screwing her to his hearts content, Kansuke had no problem reaching climax as Michi finally walked out of the shower.
Seeing his large shaft about to burst, she had no qualms curving her waist and putting the large rod into her mouth.
"ah~~~"
She seductively lured Kansuke's cock into her mouth as Chise complained about her treacherous behavior. Every time Kansuke had gotten close to exploding, she'd always show up to finish off the mystical beast.
*ding~~~ ding~~~ ding~~~~"
The doorbell to Chise's apartment rang causing Kansuke to push too far into Michi's shallow throat. Sending out a stream of cum, Chise immediately complained as Kansuke ran to open up the door.
Licking off Michi's face, and pushing aside her dirty blonde hair, she angrily squeezed her breasts causing the cum to burst out of Michi's mouth right into Chise's face.
"You whore! This is the third time in a row!" Chise scolded Michi for her aberrant violation of proper harem etiquette. As the first girl in his harem, of course she should be the one to take his load the highest percentage of the time.
Kansuke walked into the room seeing the two girls scratching at each other's throats, and blushed seeing both of their faces covered with sperm and spit. Separating them from each other, he set the Gene Association's package down on the unblemished patch of the bed.
Ultimately, he'd have to do the laundry a lot to clean up the white stains that sullied his recently pristine bedsheets. Causing girls to constantly wet their thighs had turned into a serious problem, and both of them embarrassingly stopped fighting as he opened up the package.
"It looks like the Gene Association is mad at me." Kansuke opened the package and read the contents. "Apparently, I have to hunt five enchanted grade beasts."
"Ugh, its probably because you couldn't keep your dick in your pants." Chise complained before wiping the seed off her cheeks and breasts.
"Nope, guess again…" Kansuke looked at the signature at the bottom of the letter. "It's a punitive order for killing those skin heads in the heat of the moment last night. Apparently, it's okay to r*pe girls, but its not okay to protect them from corrupt mobsters."
"Ugh, your such a man," Michi complained, "At least it's a light punishment. You're lucky Morine Masu already is in love with your cock."
"Isn't that the head administrator of the Gene Association," Chise interjected, "Wouldn't that mean the order is from her father, and your dick is in danger of being cut off?"
"Nope, he's clearly protecting me." Kansuke tossed down the letter, "If I don't go know, he says he'll personally kill me and feed my dicks to Black Tailed Wolverines. I'd rather keep my dick for you beautiful women to suck…"
"Ugh, really, you are really going to trust him?" Chise's father told her how corrupt some of the Gene Association higher ups were. Most likely, one of them had even sponsored the Red Turtle Gang and helped sell gene narcotics throughout the streets of Yellow District!
Gene Narcotics would allow regular humans without the 700 special genes to temporarily raise their abilities in an effort to make ends meat for their families.
Since even meat from simple beasts would fetch a high price on the market, even a few days on these drugs could bring a family out of poverty into one of a comfortable life.
However, with the side effect of losing the ability to procreate, and reduced fertility rates spreading throughout the city, Kansuke had already established this was done for a pernicious reason.
By giving those without the 700 genes a way to get temporarily strong, they were effectively wiping out the genes of those who didn't help humanity! Hearing such a clever scheme, even Kansuke had to admit he once thought about buying the drugs in order to win Chise's heart.
At this time, he had already left Chise's apartment, and brought the letter with him to the assigned location in the heart of Green Mountain Forest.
Activating his new ability, he noticed three shadows trailing after him as he ascended the staircase to the second zone.
*swoosh~~~~*
A large beast with black eyes and sharp skin released its fierce aura and caused the fearless Kansuke to slow in his footsteps towards the second zone.
Handing out his badge, the beast sniffed it before becoming docile and allowing Kansuke to proceed towards the established meeting point.
Three people, two women and one man in Gene Association attire, charged towards him as he entered into the new atmosphere that was the second zone.
Rather than being filled with lush plants and endless ferns, there was a cold mist that spread throughout the entirety of the landscape. Snow flooded his vision as the three people decided to test his physique by swiping their weapons at his neck.




Chapter 15: Storage Ability

Dodging backward gracefully, Kansuke flicked out his badge before it hit a soft round object on one of the girl's chests. Bending down to pick it up, the man In Gene Association attire frowned and tossed it back at Kansuke.
"You're Kansuke? The one with the death wish?" The only man in the group said, "You looked more handsome in the photos I saw of you."
"Handsome? you know I only like girls?" Kansuke didn't like the aura emanating from the fierce looking individual in front of him. He seemed to be studying him like a girl would, and carefully inspected the outline of his groin.
"I think you should be informed Kansuke. I have this photo of you cumming on Masu's face." Motozawa Niou passed it to Kansuke. "You in the mood to kill some enchanted beasts?"
"I'm in to mood to bang them." Kansuke pointed towards the two girls. "Would you girls mind?" Kansuke didn't hold back his envy of their round curves and asses.
Seeing him so unpretentiously offer breaking their hymens, the two girls blushed but turned down his request. Ultimately, their virginities had been promised to another man from the Seventh Gene Association, and even their most primitive desires couldn't be unleashed.
However, Kansuke's manly aura enticed them enough for their legs to drip and their mouths to water. Seeing Kansuke's charm, Niou patted him on the shoulder before lightly shoving him into the mist of ice and snow.
"They're taken, hotshot. Orio Giichi from the Blue Fire Army has dibs."
"Oh, he won't find out." Kansuke bodly replied, "No man should claim such beautiful woman when this dragon is in their presence!"
"I like them too, but Orio Giichi is a true king among men. You call yourself a dragon, but he already has a gene element stored from the Night Mist Octopus."
"They like me more." Kansuke held one of the girls by the hand. "The second I saw them, I knew I'd bang them to the moon and back."
"We wouldn't mind." One of the girls interrupted. "However, Giichi really would kill you Kansuke. Let's just go kill beasts, and perhaps we can give you a blowjob."
"Oh, good idea!" the other girl smiled. "Giichi can't find out if he bangs our mouths."
"You sure it's okay?" Kansuke felt rather flustered being unable to tame such beautiful woman, and saw a window to the heavens as they opened up their mouths.
"Of course, however, first you have to hunt five beasts, or we won't feel safe."
"As your reward, perhaps you can even plug our asses?" The two girls didn't mind incetivizing the hunt, and gave Kansuke a provocative stare. As for Niou, since the Gene Association already said keeping Kansuke satisfied was a top priority, he didn't even blink since before he started laughing.
"Ha, you two girls! If Giichi ever finds out, you'll both be buried in a place colder than hell."
"He won't find out. You love us, right Niou?"
"Please… We'll finally introduce you to our sister, and have her also satisfy your needs?"
"Wait, he bangs chicks?" Kansuke looked confusingly at Niou. He almost looked prettier than the two girls dancing in the snow in front of him. He imagined if a certain prodecure was unleashed, not a single man would be able to distinguish the difference.
Giving him a brotherly nudge in the chest, Niou guided the two naughty girls and their benefactor to a trail of tracts deep in the snow. Following the trail of tracts, they soon made it to a hegemon of the area.
Sensing his dominance through the elements present all around him, Kansuke finally stopped teasing the two beauties, and felt the presence of a young level Sovereign Beast.
If he wasn't mistaken, the fire elements in the air were activating, and as a celestial fire dragon he became extremely excited.
Celestial Fire Dragons, unlike humans, stored souls inside of their bodies to acquire new skills. If a young sovereign beast happened to be lurking around, Kansuke wouldn't mind killing it and absorbing one of its precious skills.
It was for this very reason Kansuke used one of his precious spots for a level one gene element. If he wanted to find sovereign grade and even celestial grade beasts he'd need eyes that possessed clairvoyance, and also it helped studying the fine undergarments of the beauties in front of him.
Not wearing a bra underneath their fluffy coats, Kansuke pulled on two sets of brown hair before calling out to Niou.
"I have to go to the bathroom. I'll be right back." Kansuke waved and walked off into the blizzard before disappearing from their field of vision.
"Be careful!" Niou warned, "I noticed markings from a powerful enchanted beast."
"I'll be a while," Kansuke replied, "Don't bother me!"
"Seriously, he's really going to go to the bathroom here" Toda Iyo said looking around in shock. "Aren't their markings of a enchanted beast all over?"
"Don't worry about him. He's the one who killed the Thunder Clap Wolverines with a flick of his wrist. As long as he doesn't run into a Black Fire Panther, he should be more than ready to fill your mouths when he gets back." Niou crossed his arms as he waited impatiently.
For roughly twenty five minutes, Kansuke was taking the longest shit he had ever heard of, and caused him to nearly rush into the bushes surrounding him.
However, after telling the girls not to worry about him, he stuck to his word and waited patiently underneath the ice orchard trees.
The entire time he was waiting, Kansuke had already found the Light Blaze Panther that he so desired, and begin fighting it in a battle of life and death.
The Light Blaze Panther had been cavorting with a mate, trying to impress it with its black fluffs and electric tail before noticed Kansuke brazenly entering its territory.
Seeing the small, insignificant Kansuke daringly interrupting its breeding time, the Light Blaze Panther unhesitatingly pounced and sent out small tornadoes of fire to swallow Kansuke hole.
However, would Kansuke be scared of fire?
Rushing straight through the whirlwind of fire and ice, his scorch seeds went straight into its mouth and exited through its skull.
*plop~~~*
The body of the Light Blaze Panther tumbled over as its mate ran off into the woods. Seeing that this little beast had such a way with the ladies, Kansuke instantly felt a bond with its soul, and quickly absorbed it into his body to become his second soul.
….
"Sorry, I ate something unpleasant last night." Kansuke bluntly admitted to the waiting caravan. "Didn't mean to make you pretty ladies wait."
"I'm not a lady!" Niou felt pleasantly surprised to see Kansuke back alive. "Now apologize to the ladies for making them worried."
"I don't need to apologize." Kansuke snickered and filled his hands with their bulging butt cheeks as his finger rubbed against their openings. "In order to compensate, I think it's time I'll give them a reward."




Chapter 16: Virtual Network

One day earlier, Eighth Gene Association
Morine Masu cleaned off her pretty face as her father analyzed the photograph in his hands.
A large stream of white fluid had captured Kansuke's impressive seedlings dripping and staining the pretty dress underneath her red hair. A few feet away from her head was a soaked pussy that had been ravished in front of 200 women.
Kansuke had completely surpassed his expectations by the amount of cum he left on his daughter's once pristine countenance. However, not only did Masu not seem embarrassed, she even handed the photograph directly to her father almost to showcase a reward.
Looking at the photograph, he once more looked at Kansuke's S+ blood results and managed to smile. However, it seemed his future impetuous nature and dominance of women had also led him to kill nine-skin heads that were level 15 Gene Elementalists.
Seeing his daughter so proudly showcasing her cum soaked face, he narrowly avoided lashing out and attempting to destroy the world. Petting her hair and staring into her blue eyes, he finally calmed down enough that the lightning crackling in the room subsided and his daughter stopped freaking out.
Even though she had entered into the realm of a King's Grade Gene Elementalist, her father still could squash her like a bug and have his staff milk her of the remaining juices in her body.
However, he finally seemed to make up his mind, and smiled reassuringly at his wanton daughter's actions as he sat back down and spun in his chair.
"I know you decided to post this on the Virtual Network of the Gene Association."
"Don't you realize what you've done, love? Every guy who diligently courted you whether in snow or heat will immediately head to Yellow District. If I don't do something about it, Kansuke will be either enslaved or murdered."
Her father Morine Haru didn't understand why she'd post such a provocative shot of her face dripping with another man's cum on the Virtual Network.
The Virtual Network was one of humanities greatest resources in fighting Celestial Grade Monsters, and other Hegemonic beasts that ensnared humans into the Twelve Districts.
If something became trending in the Virtual Network, even the Dark Associations would completely be aware of Kansuke! Knowing a video of his daughter's face being pumped by Kansuke's large dragon caused heat to arise in his torso, his eyes burning with fire.
However, his daughter walked up and clicked on the link of her sullied face.
"Look dad, it's only 19 million views. It's not that bad… Didn't you and mother also make a sex tape?"
"It's not the same! You're the goddess of the alliance!" Morine Haru calmed himself as he looked at the fapping material of the Global Gene Association.
Compared to a normal day, the amount of activity on the Virtual Network had jumped from one million to nearly 15 million visitors!
It came to the point where the other Gene Administration Elders were asking to placate their urges inside his daughter's body. Nearly causing infighting between him and his closest allies, he felt completely in disbelief of his daughter's actions.
"You still didn't answer me. Even with his S+ rating, why?"
"It's because I'm his slut," Masu said honestly, "As his slut, I want everyone to know I'm his slut."
"Wow, and here I thought my daughter was a lesbian," Haru chuckled glad that both her and Minamoto Rio had found a cock to satiate their needs. "Now, all you have to do is make me a son."
"He's too smart to fill me up," Masu blurted, realizing she was in front of her dad. "Just remember about the tournament father. We want him to grow, and not be squashed like an ant."
Haru nodded his head as his impeccably beautiful daughter walked out into the hallway and exited the Eighth Gene Association.
At the same time as she left, his secretary walked in and got down on her knees, completely ready to be filled with the handsome white devil's cock. However, not only did he not fill her up, he completely ignored her body as he walked to the phone.
"Please send in Niou's team, and make sure the two girls are engaged to someone in the Blue Fire Army. The higher up the girls are in the rankings, the better."
*click*
Haru exited the Virtual Network Telecommunications device and whipped out his cock in front of the dazzling beauty who would completely fulfill his utmost desires.
As the head of the Eighth Gene Association, even with his white eyebrows, and lanky physique, he still had a few women who were begging for his cock. Shoving his cock into the back of the pretty throat, she gagged on the cock as her face caught wind of Kansuke's photograph.
Feeling saliva dripping down Tsutsomi Okimi's face, Haru started moving so fast inside of her throat that spittle reached all the way to her wet vagina and lubricated that precious spot.
However, realizing that Kansuke had caused this beauty to drip wet between her legs, he turned her over and shoved his cock directly into her asshole. Feeling the near death tight grip of her ass, he didn't even have to put lube in because of the picture projected above his desk.
"Son-in-law, you better hope I can save you. Otherwise, don't blame me for selling off the body parts of your dead body."
"mmmm~~~ what are you saying?" Okimi started sucking on the tip of his cock because he seemed to get distracted.
"Nothing, just some men are born with luck that defies the heavens. I hope you enjoyed my daughter, bastard, because your divine luck is about to get tasted."
"ahm~~~~" Okimi made a cute sucking sound. "Stop thinking and punish me. What happened to once famous Handsome White Devil?"
"My wife died slut! Now turn around and shut up!" Haru grabbed her by the throat and once again pumped in and out of her ass.
Being completely dominated, Okimi smiled and realized she'd awoken the dragon inside this unpredictable man. Getting fucked so hard that she could hardly breathe, she realized the folly of her ways before begging for his cum inside of her tight holes.
"Thank you master~~~~" She gave him a kiss on lips as a mixture of fluid dripped off her body. "I'm sure you made the right decision."
"I hope so, because when my daughter finds out what I did she's going to kill me." Haru lightly slapped Okimi in the face as her eyes begged for more. "Now, let's just hope that Niou is able to accomplish his mission!"




Chapter 17: Bad Girls

Ice Orchard Forest, Second Zone
Kansuke admitted he'd been better off banging a tree than the two girls mercilessly stuffing his cock inside of their mouths. Even seeing their pretty tits hardened by the cold winter breeze made him just want to ravish them to the point of death.
When Morine Haru assigned the mission to Motozawa Niou, he assumed Kansuke would never notice the camera hidden safely underneath the white coat flap on Niou's jacket.
The camera had been perfectly camouflaged underneath the Eighth Gene Association emblem of two overlapping crosses and one hammer. However, he didn't bother to look at the Gene Element Kansuke had stored, and that it was the one ability that could spot small objects hidden underneath shirts from a mile away.
Kansuke had stored a skill known as Eye of the Dragon. Even though that skill sounded imposing and terrifying, it was in fact the cheapest skill in the Gene Catalyst Shop and on display just to trick customers to purchasing the useless skill.
When Kansuke had gone to the Gene Fullfillment Center, visiting the shop, he had completely ignored the advice of the wet Morine Masu and purchased the skill for 10 credits.
At this moment, the two girls' mouths were stuffed full of his mighty dragon, swiftly tag teaming him and giving him a fairly great double blowjob. However, with the anger coursing through his veins, he soon flipped one up into the air and jabbed his mighty dick right into her tight asshole.
"Ouch~~~ If you bang me so hard, I might squirt all over your face." Ozaki Komachi felt turned on by his aggressive nature, and her melon butt cheeks attempt to milk his impressive rod.
Underneath that large rod currently stuffing Komachi's hour glass body, another girl suckled on his balls before he finally gently slapped her in the face.
"No sucking my balls. Lick her asshole." Kansuke gaped open the butthole before a tongue entered into Komachi's behind. Watching the girl disgrace herself by licking the gape, he placated her by also shoving his dick into her ass.
"oh!~~~ oh!~~~ oh!~~~"
"Shoot, you're enjoying yourself. Here taste my dick." Kansuke slapped his penis against the other girls' lips before trading between the two orifices and preparing to cum on their faces.
At this time, Niou zoomed into capture the penultimate moment of Okano Kansuke's life. As soon as Orio Guuchi saw this footage, the last moment would be his head spinning in the air witnessing all the beauty left behind.
However, a strange mist seemed to freeze the camera's lens as Kansuke's seed completely wasted away two once pristine dignities. The girls thighs, mouth, and teeth were all covered with his cum.
*slap~*
Kansuke slapped the two brunettes with his dick, his eyes burning with fury. Not understanding why their holes hadn't satisfied him, they crawled on their hands and knees stuffing his cock into their mouth.
*slap* *slap* *slap*
His cock danced against their cheeks reddening them and preparing them for their unkind fate. The next moment, two fire claws grew brightly and extended outwards from Kansuke's back, extending with a flickering miasma.
Unable to see the claws, Kansuke had to thank the Light Blaze Panther's Soul for this imposing skill. With a swipe from his first stored skill, the Light Blaze Claws, the two girls fell over and a cracking sound rang through the forest.
*Plop*
Niou imagined blood shooting into the air, but instead saw the two girls be pushed aside by fire red claws. Their brunette hair pointed right towards the broken camera that had fallen out of Niou's jacket. Walking over the two girls used and wet bodies, Kansuke also slapped Niou in the face before saying "Shame on you."
"I'll finish this hunt by myself. If you dare try and film me again, don't blame me for making you a daughter."
"I'm sorry?" Niou still felt shocked, not realizing Kansuke cleverly called him a girl. "I only had this camera to ensure your safety."
"Oh, so you want to die?" Kansuke activated the Light Blaze Claws, admonishing Niou. "I don't like killing girls, but I'll make an exception for you."
"Your misunderstanding. The Eighth Gene Association requires I keep a camera on me at all times. You can't be so stupid that your blaming me for protecting your interests."
"Your mother had an idiot, didn't she?" Kansuke slapped Niou in the face. "Didn't you here I killed the Thunder Clap Wolverines? Do you really think I'm stupid?"
"Do you really want a daughter that badly?" Kansuke slapped him in the face again, causing him to shudder on the floor.
"Please… please forgive us. Morine Haru from the Eighth Gene Administration made us bang you! If you kill us, you'll only be accomplishing his mission." Ozaki Komachi still had slobber all over her thighs and mouth, with cum drops trickling off her pretty cherry lips.
She pleaded with her eyes and opened the zipper in Kansuke's pants.
"We'll do anything to make it up to you. Even our precious virginities to serve your needs."
*slap*
Kansuke slapped Niou again and kicked him onto the frigid ground and stomped on his dick a few times hoping to break his offspring. Walking away from the Ice Orchard trees, he kept the camera in his hands leaving the two girls wallowing on the dirt.
After receiving the mighty gift of Kansuke's dick, they already missed the pleasant aroma that emanated from his skin. However, Kansuke wouldn't dare except such treacherous bitches onto his large cock, and only turned around again after hearing a familiar voice.




Chapter 18: Water Depravity

"Did you enjoy those beauties sipping on your cock?" Tokuda Takeji jokingly said, "Because you're lucky enough to die with a sweet taste in your mouth."
Takeji exited behind the Ice Orchard Trees with two corpulent men, his eyes burning with rage, and fury.
He'd been extremely eager to hunt Kansuke's handsome looking head, but the Gene Association's Head Administrator scolded him in her high heels before sending him to the Second Zone's Ice Orchard Forest.
The Ice Orchard Forest had valuable ingredients for Pharmacists that made up the components of Water Element Catalysts. Not only were they precious but extremely hard to find!
However, after three hours, he'd found five ice silk cocoons, two lotus seeds, and twenty-five silver mushrooms.
Each of those items were worth between 5 - 20 credits at the Gene Association's Mission Center. Once he made it to 300 credits worth of items, Morine Masu's mission would be complete, and Kansuke's life would immediately be subjugated to his whims and fancy.
Having daydreamed of Michi's mouth slobbering on his big cock as Kansuke watched bloodied in the corner, he didn't have to even finish his mission before his fantasy came to bear fruit!
However, Kansuke also smiled seeing these three recreants attempting to intimidate him with their big fluffy jackets and swords unsheathed.
The last time he'd fought Takeji, he'd been like a small little Lightning bug unable to resist the prodigious existences of the Gene Association. However, now, his level had risen to 13 after devouring the Light Blaze Tiger's soul.
Additionally, with his Celestial Fire Dragon bloodline, his actual prowess was similar to a level 25 Gene Elementalist. Unless Takeji had already stored a skill from a King's Grade Monster or even a Sovereign Monster, he'd have no trouble embarrassing him and later finding his mother to make a new son.
He immediately summoned two Light Blaze Claws as Takeji also activated a stored Gene Element. In the background, two girls moaned as the battle almost began, and Takeji once more laughed as he opened his big stupid mouth.
"Heh, I thought I'd have to wait till tomorrow to sully two women you love. However, not only did I find you in heat with two beauties. They even decided to walk straight into my men's humble arms."
"I don't like them. You can have them." Kansuke heard them moaning louder and louder, clearly they weren't enjoying the large tools entering into their tight holes.
"Seriously, brothers, go add two more to the team. When Kansuke's head is on a pike, we can make sure his dark eyes witness their wanton demise."
"I don't like them. You can go too. However, if you fight me, you'll only be my food. I don't like eating dumb meat, but I'll make an exception." Kansuke eyes roared with fury before he spit on the ground, soiling Takeji's lion skin boots.
Seeing the man who banged his crush so ruthlessly stain his favorite shoes, Takeji immediately lashed out with his third stored Gene Element, Water Depravity.
Since all three of his gene elements related to water, this level 5 Gene Element actually had the power of a level 6 Gene Element! A level 6 Gene Element was roughly equal to an early King Grade Beasts attack.
A large water whip unfurled out of Takeji's back, blue light dazzling in his red eyes. Flipping open his mouth to smile, unfortunately, the even he forsaw didn't happen.
Instead, Kansuke's Blaze Light Claws clashed with the Water Depravity Whip, and completely contained its existence. Even after striking hundreds of times in the course of a minute, Kansuke seemed to toy with him and even attempted to strike back with those fire red claws.
In disbelief, Takeji grinded his fist before activating his second Stored Gene Skill, Ice Tower. Suddenly, his Water Depravity Whips outputs power increased by 30% due to the stacking effect of his skills.
The whip immediately burst through Kansuke's Blaze Light Claws as the two fat men charged at Kansuke's sides.
At this moment, Kansuke could only jump in the air with a smile on his lips. Even though he was outmatched, as a Celestial Fire Dragon who'd sullied countless woman in the last 24 hours, his senses were at their peak.
Of course, he had a reason for walking in this direction to use the bathroom, and that was so he could camp around the Light Blaze Panther's corpse. He'd purposely left it there to attract the Water Mane Lions and other high quality Enchanted beats skirting on the outside of the Light Blaze Panther's territory.
If they were able to dig into the fresh corpse, and consume a portion the Light Blaze Panther's sovereign grade meat, their genes might react, and their bloodline shackles dissolved.
When Enchanted Grade Monsters ate the flesh of a higher level beast, due to the whimsical nature of the genes coursing through their blood, they may or may not mutate into a higher existence.
Hence, Kansuke had gotten extremely lucky that his ears were better than Takeji's and he made it seem in fear that he jumped up into the Ice Orchard Tree dodging the Water Depravity whips by jumping from branch to branch.
At this time, the two men had already laughed and headed off to join the gangbang unfurling a few miles away. Seeing their boss toying with Kansuke, all they heard was the moans beckoning to their dicks, and not the silent walking Water Mane Tigers.
Even though these beasts were inferior to Takeji in level, since they had four legs, they could run perhaps four – six times as fast. With the snow still falling down from the trees, and the moaning girls being filled up with a circle of cocks, the approaching monsters were masked to the normal humans ear drums.
As Takeji already thought he won, and that Kansuke merely jumped in the trees to try and prolong his miserable life, he didn't even notice when his spine was burst into by a Water Mane Lion.




Chapter 19: Sovereign Beast Rankings

An entire pack of Water Mane Lion's trampled over Takeji's body causing him to breathe his final breath. Hearing the moaning of those sluts still echoing in the background, Kansuke summoned the courage to go save the two bimbos as a beautiful woman pounced down from the trees.
Her gigantic chest jiggled as stripes spread across her pale naked skin. Her beautiful hazel eyes had a tiger like pupil, and the only clothing she wore was some lion skin moccasins.
Immediately wary of this prodigious blonde bombshell, Kansuke extended his Light Blaze Claws as she bent down and stole Takeji's satchel. Seeing her sparkling eyes weighing the contents in her hand, Kansuke immediately felt taken aback by this walking beauties daring thievery.
Of course, in this world, some enchanted beasts could enter into a human form, although these creatures were few and far between.
If Kansuke had to recall the percentage he learned in his Monster Theory Class, the ability to transform one's genes into a human shape would be limited to roughly .05 percent of all King Grade Beasts.
Immediately, Kansuke knew such a beautiful piece of ass was one of a kind in Green Mountain Forest. Walking up to her with an indignant expression, he immediately reached forward and pointed towards the bag.
"That's mine. If you want it, you need to give me something." Kansuke already guessed that Takeji had a mission from the Gene Association when he saw that hammer emblem on the little thatched bag.
"I already picked it up. If you try and grab it, I'll kill you." The girl's animalistic behavior seemed completely uncharacteristic of such a beautiful belle, however, Kansuke immediately felt provoked by her tantalizing smell.
The reason Kansuke drew countless women on their knees was because of such a smell. As a Celestial Fire Dragon, his scent contained a dragon's divinity over heaven and earth.
When creatures like humans, and lower grade beasts smelled a Celestial Fire Dragons scent, they'd immediately give up their hymens to have a chance at his seed.
However, sensing this fatal attraction emanating from the blonde beauty standing a few inches from his face, he immediately realized his allure with women had its limits.
Indeed, rather then getting on her striped knees, and putting her mouth to work, she summoned ice from the earth and spun it into sharp knives.
Kansuke, seeing this ladies sheer will, held up his hands in surrender.
"Fine, you can keep it, but you have to suck my dick. If you don't, I'll have no choice but to hunt you and make you mine." Kansuke spoke like a Celestial Fire Dragon would, and no pretenses were found in his speech.
Indeed, if those men gangbanging those two girls heard this, they'd probably be too shocked to continue forsaking the girls virginities. However, rather than contemplating their gruesome demise to the Blue Fire Army's Orio Giichi, he whipped out his cock as the beautiful bombshell weighted the shaft in her hand.
"I don't know if its worth it. It's so big. Even some tigers aren't this hung." She jerked it off in her hand, licking the tip with her tongue. "How about we wait till you take me to the city. If you can kidnap me from my father's paws, I will make it worth your while?"
"What's your dad?" Kansuke grabbed her cherry tits and put one in his mouth. "He wouldn't be that tiger staring from the distance, would he?"
"Yup, he's the type if he doesn't like a guy he'll feed me his head as my brothers and sisters eat your internal organs."
"Of course, he's also extremely protective of my pussy. I'm still a virgin even though hundreds of Elementalists have tried to lure me to their tents."
"You mean you know Gene Elementalists? Is that why you know how to talk?" Kansuke had memories he got from devouring his original body, however, most monsters that could turn human never learned to manipulate speech.
However, seeing this beautiful tigress, sporting her natural features as cold snowflakes spun off the Ice Lotus Flowers above, he felt curious about these men who'd try to capitulate her heart.
"Yup, not only do I know how to talk, but my mother taught me how to suck cock. If you are brave enough to meet my dad, I promise not a single inch of your massive cock will not be swallowed."
"You drive a hard bargain. However, tell me who tried to bang you so I can kill them."
"Oh, it's a long list, but they'd crush you with a flick of their list." Isobe Nao winked at him, and began walking him by his dick towards the tiger standing menacingly on top a hill.
Like the beautiful girl dragging him by his dick, the large eminent tiger had similar stripes dancing across his skin. Stopping right in front of the beast, for once Kansuke had been dicked along to an unfavorable position.
"Hello, I want your daughter." Kansuke greeted, "What do I have to do to get her?"
*Roar!*
The tiger's sharp teeth and prodigious aura completely shackled down Kansuke's ability to breathe. In his disbelief, he also realized this tiger was a sovereign grade beast!
Sovereign grade beasts had rankings for the top 1000 beasts found by humanity. As for the Infamous Lord Grey Tiger standing in front of his latched onto dick, it was in the top 100!
As Lord Grey Tigers were exceptionally prideful creatures, he immediately felt remorseful for following the whims of his cock. However, Kansuke had to have his dick impale such a sweet ass!
Isobe Nao, this tiger's daughter, spoke to her dad for a minute as she brazenly caressed the prodigious dragon in her fist. Finally, her dad stopped barking towards Kansuke as a human voice blasted out of its mouth.
"My daughter says she wants to suck your cock? Why should I let her dirty her mouth?"
"It's because I'm a king of the skies. In a few years, even the heavens will bow before me!" Kansuke proudly said, still getting his dick massaged. "If you don't give her to me, everyone else will be noting but second best!"
"You're not convincing me yet. Go kill the humans sleeping in our camp, and you can have her."
"Humans? Do they also like her?"
"Yup, and if you kill them, I can finally let my beautiful daughter give you her precious virginity. Now, daughter, why don't you show him what he'll be getting if he succeeds?"
"mmm~~~" Nao put the big bulging cock inside of her deep mouth and began blowing it as her proud dad watched on in amusement.
"That's enough dear. Young man. That ass is yours if you kick out those hideous women."




Chapter 20: Hard Encounter

"Do you mind if I bang them then kill them?" Kansuke's penis throbbed after Nao teasingly engulfed the shaft in her wide-open throat. Because her human form originated from a Lord Grey Tiger, even the lining of her beautiful smile seemed completely unbearable for his massive, throbbing cock.
The Lord Grey Tiger merely nodded his head and laughed with crystal blue eyes, an extremely proud look of passion burned in them. Seeing his wife had taught his daughter how to properly suck cock, he reminisced as her mouth moved back and fourth.
Lord Grey Tigers genes mutated over the course of thousands of years, but had never lost their roots stemming all the way back to Wild Tooth Tigers.
Wild Tooth Tigers were a polygamous species, and regularly had thousands upon thousands of partners, and prided themselves on their sexual exploits.
Over the course of millions of years, Lord Grey Tigers no longer followed all the traditions of Wild Tooth Tigers, and no longer banged their daughters and mothers. However, instilling Nao's blowjob skills became her mother, Isobe Asuka's greatest pleasure and they regularly practiced sucking on fruit in the graden around their encampment.
Lord Grey Tigers, since they were a Sovereign grade species, weren't constrained to the Infinite Warzone, and could even wander past Green Forest Mountain and into the Sealed Territories.
The Sealed Territories were like massive oceans compared to the small ponds that humans controlled in the Twelve Districts under the Gene Administration's constricted wings.
However, some species managed to undercut the Gene Administrations tight grip on those Twelve Districts, and wandered in with special opportunities for humans.
Most likely, once the nice ass of Nao had been discovered, many men had gotten hard at the thought of filling up this beauty with their seed, and gifted the Lord Grey Tiger's Clan with the gift of countless treasures to fill their stomachs.
Unfortunately, for the hundreds of Gene Elementalists that approached Isobe Nao with gifts, hoping to master her body, her eminent father only wished to expand her horizons or her bloodline. Hence, why he'd asked Nao to tease Kansuke on their journey to the lord grey tiger encampment.
Sensing that Kansuke seemed to possess not only a large cock, but a bloodline to back it up, he was practically coaxing his daughter to torture his little dragon as they neared the camp.
After causing Kansuke's balls to glow blue from the succulent nourishment of her mouth, he nearly came on her face as the Lord Grey Tiger's encampment finally appeared in front of his hungry eyes.
Isobe Nao stopped tugging on his cock, and they arrived at a massive mountain with sculptures of Lord Grey Tigers and even Dragons lining the tunnel of the cave.
Even though Lord Grey Tigers didn't have apposable thumbs, they were extremely gifted as lightning and earth gene beasts. Hence, this structure had been completely built by a Lord Grey Tiger Clan!
Finally, Kansuke took a calming breathe as he entered into craggy entranceway to the Lord Grey Clan! Since his cock was still hard, and Nao was still teasing him, myriads of Lord Grey Tigers barked at him seeing the delicious Nao once again licking on his dick.
However, finally, her father Isobe Hachiro stomped down causing the earth to splinter and crack. The white strips on his black body lit up green as the bickering quieted down.
A few beautiful forms in purple dresses, and veils covering their faces, ran out of a tent hearing the eminent Hachiro had returned from his hunt.
However, rather than being met with a yes or no to their husband's request. They witnessed Isobe Nao getting cozy with Kansuke.
Rage burned in their matching red eyes, as their black hair danced on top of their heads, summoning various Gene Elements to assassinate that fiend.
They only used their Gene Scouters to gauge his level was thirteen, and launched Fire, Lightning, and Earth shaped weapons by using their Gene Elements.
One of those attacks caused even Isobe Nao to lose her tight grip on Kansuke's cock as he summoned fifteen scorch seeds to meet their attack.
Sensing the perfect fire emanating from those little balls on Kansuke's legs, Hachiro no longer doubted his judgement and was glad his daughter didn't stop sucking.
As the fight went on, Isobe Nao had gotten turned on enough that her stripes went from black to pink as her skin flushed.
Kansuke, shoving her head onto his cock, activated the Light Blaze Claws as he heard gurgling noises. Even though it was hard to receive a blowjob and fight at the same time, these five beauties were merely level 20 and only had stored level 3 – 5 Gene Elements.
With the Light Blaze Claws stored inside his soul, the five beauties were struck down and their clothes completely removed. Five hazel tits and chests were completely bare for all the Lord Grey Tigers to see.
"Keep sucking, Nao. By the time I cum, they'll already be dead."
"Ahm~~~~ Your cock tastes so good in my mouth." Nao said, hoping to destroy his focus with her mouth. Her mom even appeared out of the cave with seemingly awestruck eyes, basking in her daughters first blowjob.
"Yup, however, are you trying to make me lose the fight? If you keep sucking like that, I may end up losing some seed in your mouth."
"I don't care. Once you win, I want you to bang me so my mom and father can watch it."
"You're so bad. I like you. Keep sucking." Kansuke shoved her mouth back down onto his cock before the women realized their cherry tits were completely barren.
Looking at Kansuke once again, they stuttered and got on their knees, crawling towards him in fear and panic.
Of course, even as they tried to grab his cock, Kansuke couldn't help notice the Blue Fire tattoo hidden underneath their busty chests, and dripping mouths.
This was clearly a Fidelity Tattoo that only women of important men would receive! If they ever cheated on their husbands, it would light up for seven days and seven nights, telling the world their slut legs had been plucked by another man.
However, these five girls already figured Kansuke was a powerful figure due to his attack! Only high rated A grade Gene Elementalists or higher could've finished them off while getting a blowjob!
Kansuke solemnly looked at the six women near his cock, and felt completely fine killing five of them for the one in the center.
Still, his intelligence kicked in enough to ask the belles by his dick for their husband's name and rank. Seeing the Blue Fire tattoo marking, perhaps even the Lord Grey Tiger didn't understand who he might be offending!
"Our husband is Tahara Akihisa, a commander of the blue fire army! He's already level 55, and commands five Lion's Grade Platoons! If you want to sully our bodies, we don't mind, but please spare us for our husbands sake!"
"Yes, he's coming for the tournament, and sent us here for the women sucking your cock! Please, if we disobeyed him, the Blue Fire Tatoo would burn our bodies, and make us lose our desire to live."
"Sounds tough, but unless your husband is a Blue Fire general, you all are going to wish you were born again by the end of the night!"




Chapter 21: Morning Dew

The next morning, Lord Grey Tiger's Den.
Kansuke zipped up his black leather pants, donned his gene association jacket, and was greeted by a mixture of colorful stalactite and unorthodox figures.
Even though he'd promised to kill those purple hearted beauties, his dick had gotten the best of their mouths and faces, completely causing their Fidelity Tattoos to enrapture with light the Lord Grey Tigers Abode.
Seeing him walking back to Green Mountain Forest, Isobe Nao circumvented her usual morning cultivation routine and transcended the Ice Orchard Trees to follow him to his next destination.
Even though she'd had the blessing of receiving the final blow of Kansuke's dick, taking a huge cum shot to the eye last night, her wet pussy felt malnourished and her hymen remained intact. Treading lightly against the treetops, she finally saw Kansuke stumble into the pack of Water Mane Lions that had fed on the Light Blaze Panther's corpse.
After eating it, the Water Mane Lions were extremely confident as their black truffles of hair suffused with the water elements in preparation for an attack. Their once completely blue skin had turned a tinge of black gold meaning they crossed the threshold of a pseudo King beasts!
As for Kansuke, he was in the exact opposite position, and felt extreme sorrow towards the bare bone leftovers from his Light Blaze Panther.
If he had that meat to nourish his genes, he would've easily breached level 15 and qualified to enter into the First Azure Province Tournament's Rank C Bracket. However, the stuffed Water Mane Lions didn't spare a morsel for his morning breakfast.
As he witnessed these Water Mane Lion's killing intent radiating outwards, all he saw was five meals, and his ticket out of the Green Mountain Forest. However, compared to the Light Blaze Panther, these were merely useless snacks nearly unfit for a Celestial Fire Dragon's stomach.
Once the enchanted grade Water Mane Lions ate the Sovereign meat from the young Light Blaze Panther, even if he ate them he wouldn't level up as much! Seeing their nearby children gnawing on the skinless Light Blaze Panther bones, he summoned his Light Blaze Claws as the five beasts dwarfed his little form.
Sensing he was a completely fierce existence, they carefully approached with countless water droplets spilling from their skin.
Since they were only Enchanted Grade Beasts, one element was all they could utilize in the heat of a battle. If they had broken their bloodline shackles, however, a second element would've naturally been comprehended through their blood.
Gene Elementalists blood became the pathway to the universe as did the blood of Mutated Beasts! Howevever, Enchanted Grade Beasts like the Water Mane Lion were inheritely different than humans.
Unless a miracle happened, like Kansuke unintentionally gifted them the night before, they'd never master a second element and their weakness forever remain intact.
It was for this reason Celestial Fire Dragons, master's of ice and fire, were considered such a pinnacle species! According to the nature of elements, a wheel known as the Gene Element Wheel had been crafted by nature and all Gene Elementalists were aware of this wheel!
For instance, water was the bane of fire, while ice constrained that weakness. Because of that very reason, the Water Mane Lions becalmed expressions appeared on their orange and crinkly countenances.
Seeing the Light Blaze Claws emanating from Kansuke's back, they stopped approaching so carefully as their little ones nearly choked on the ethereal bones.
Finally, Kansuke's incensed expression boiled into an onslaught of rage. The Light Blaze claws contained the will of the Light Blaze Panther and immediately struck against an incoming Water Mane Lion!
Sending its body crashing into the Ice Orchard Tree, the watching Isobe Nao sucked her finger as her hot body began to suffuse with steam. Seeing her future husband so powerfully smack their territorial counterpart, she began playing with her dripping wet pussy on the branches as the Yellow Orchid Birds crazily flew into the sky.
Her pussy juice dripped down her olive skin and plopped onto the battlefield.
Kansuke, however, didn't yet realize the merciless voyeur getting off to his battle. Since she was a Lord Grey Tigress, she felt completely intoxicated by the sweat, blood, and majestic movements brazenly declaring Kansuke's eminence over these beasts.
Another series of Water Bullets coagulated in the air an brandished from the pack of Water Mane Lions. Nimbly jumping into the air, his rage sent twenty scorch seeds into the pack of thieves.
Unintentionally, at this moment, a stream of fluid landed on his head causing him to nearly fall on the floor. Thinking a bird had pooped on his head, Kansuke cursed to the heaven's above, and tore apart one Blue Mane Lion with his bare hands.
It's internal viscera spewed like a volcanic eruption, dying the snow from white to red. Looking upwards to find the bird, a claw hit him in the face as he cratered into the ground.
"Sorry for making a mess~~~" Nao said, guilty that her man had gotten hurt. "However, that's nothing compared to the cum you shot on my face!"
Rushing off from the trees after her morning pleasures were fulfilled, Kansuke cursed into the skies and tore one more Water Mane Lion in half!
"I'm going to kill you bird! I'm going to eat your children for breakfast!" Those children would technically be his children. "However, why does this bird poop smell so good?"
Kansuke ignored the stirrings of his fierce dragon as his Light Blaze Claws slashed out at the impending attack of the Water Mane Lion. Immediately, with a mixture of anger and bafflement, that same lion bounced against the trees causing snow to billow into the air and a pleasant scent to waft out.
That was the remaining smell of pussy juice, however, Kansuke thought the bird merely ate some sweet fruit the night before, and only smelled like inglorious vagina!
Tearing apart the remaining three Water Mane Lions, spilling their blood and guts onto the floor, he immediately screamed into the air blasting his will above all.
"Curse you bird! I'll kill your father, mother, and make a sumptuous stew!"
At this point, he could only begin making breakfast as Isobe Nao laughed sweetly in the Ice Orchard Trees. Her sweet voice only sweeter because she'd payed Kansuke back for cumming on her face in front of her mother and father.
"Hmph, it wasn't a bird, nor was it a plane. It was my soaking wet vagina!" Nao licked her sweet tasting fingers as her black hair fluttered in the cold wind, showcasing her beauty to the nearby frightened birds.
"However, to make up for the embarrassment, should I let him bang me?" Isobe Nao asked the frightened birds, her pussy still wet from the battle on the cold plains below her black striped legs.
The birds, actually being simple beasts, were so terrified they didn't dare echo a chirp in response. Instead, that morning, a bird massacre swept through the forest, and no eggs were spared from Kansuke's morning meal.
After devouring all five of the Blue Mane Lion corpses, with a side of boiled eggs, he made his way back to the Lord Grey Tiger's Fortress. There an apologetic Nao's dripping pussy was waiting for his cock to indulge in the pleasure of her flesh.




Chapter 22: Fire Plume Pillar

Kansuke's little dragon brazenly exited his leather pants as Nao crawled on all fours. She made her way to the large protrusion in his pants, and began rubbing so hard steam began to emanate from Kansuke's skin.
After devouring the Blue Mane Lions, and eating a bunch of Yellow Orchard Birds, he had already become a level 20 gene elementalist and unlocked the ability to devour a third soul.
Of course, even though finding the Light Blaze Panther was extremely lucky, he wasn't the type just to store any soul inside of his core. In fact, unless he found a sovereign grade creature or even a young celestial grade creature, he would stick to only storing new gene elements!
Unlike a skill like Eye of the Dragon, which originated from a level 1 Gene Catalyst, storing a soul wouldn't only effect Kansuke's genes, but also could never be overwritten like a Gene catalyst could thanks to Cleansing Pills!
Hence, when he finally deflowered this beautiful maiden, he'd go back and immediately begin preparing to bang away all of his competition in the tournament with a new Gene Element in his arsenal!
For some reason, even the large dick on Kansuke's body trembled at the thought of having to face the top opponent's present in First Azure Province.
The First Azure Province Regional Tournament had been around since his childhood, and it had been one of the most exciting things for him to see with his mother.
At that time, his mother and father were still alive, and the glorious matches were displayed to all the members of the five districts participating.
The very next day, on his fifth birthday, his mother and father had been killed from a monster horde that swept through the city. Coming from the Sealed Territories, it was clear two hegemon creatures had decided to battle it out for dominion of their bordering lands.
When Monster Horde's usually tried to invade First Azure Province, the armies at the border would usually easily dispatch the incoming hordes and make it in time to screw their wives with dinner. Unfortunately, the hordes had been one full of Death Plague Insects, and Metal Tail Lizards.
The two nearby hegemons had scared those overpopulated creatures to head into the human territories as insanely powerful techniques churned out of their bodies. It got to the point that the defensive walls of the human territory were completely unable to bear the weight of the incoming horde.
He remembered sitting outside his house and hearing a horrible sound croaking as his mother and father cooked him dinner. Going inside of the house, he then saw his mother being stuffed inside the mouth of a terrifying Death Plague Insect. Luckily, his father survived long enough with his moderate military training to help him escape and make it to a fall out shelter.
Because of that horrible experience, Kansuke now delighted even more in sliding into the tight hole between Nao's legs. She latched onto his body as his large cock broke her hymen and made her mother and father proud.
"Oh, Kansuke~~~ Your bigger than I remember yesterday. Did something good happen to you this morning?" Nao laughed, her tantalizing tits bouncing back and forth.
"I think a bird came and pooped on my head! Now I don't only hate insects, but all the Yellow Orchard Birds in this forest must die!"
"However, do you know what that bird poop smelled like, vagina!" He even thought Nao smelled exactly like their cold feces that had ruined his new shirt, "However, it might not only be the Yellow Orchard Birds! All the birds in this forest must die!"
Kansuke huffed and puffed before Nao laughed as she squirted fluid between her legs. The fact she'd gotten away with squirting all over her future husband made her feel naughty, and she bared Kansuke's mythical goodness inside her throat before a stream of liquid caused her to nearly choke to death!
"Ugh, don't blame the birds, Kansuke!" Nao said, swallowing his cum. "It probably was one of those two girls you left to the gangbang squad yesterday. If I was them, I'd also spray on your face to show you whose boss."
"It wasn't them. Only your pussy smelled as good as the bird's poop…. Wait, don't tell me! It must have been your mother! It makes perfect sense, she must have followed me this morning and masturbated above me in her human form!" Kansuke was so far off, Nao laughed and patted him outside of her tent.
"Hmph, don't tell my mom you found out, Kansuke." Isobe Nao didn't feel guilty taking advantage of this misunderstanding. "Please come bang me again soon, okay?"
"No! Not until I've eaten every Yellow Orchard Bird in the Forest! Once I'm done with that, perhaps I will also visit your mother to diagnose her scent!"
"Uhm, please stop over reacting, it was me, okay? I had to pay you back for shooting me in the eye in front of my parents." Nao blushed and dropped her head in embarrassment, staring down at his unzipped pants, and the cock that had just deflowered her.
"I don't forgive you. I'll punish you later tonight when you come to my apartment." Kansuke put away his cock, and gently touched against the soft cherry lips locking in the laughter bursting inside Nao's body.
"Hm, so you bang me and then you take me out on a date?" Nao rubbed his chest and fixed his t-shirt, whispering sweetly as she grabbed his cock.
"Nope, this dragon only takes women on dates who deserve it. You'll find out when you show up to the apartment, 112 East Street." Kansuke slapped her hand away from his cock, exiting the Lord Grey Tiger Cavern afterwards.
A few hours later, he already went to the Gene Administration and searched for a suitable Gene Element for the upcoming tournament. Not daring to store another weak element like Eye of the Dragon, he picked up a skill known as Fire plume pillar, a level 7 gene element.
Fire Plume Pillar radiated a terrifying presence inside of the hermetically sealed flask. A lady pharmacist named Kikuchi Amari was at the Gene Catalyst Shop when Kansuke purchased the Fire Plume Pillar skill for 1000 credits!
He made it home just in time to find Tucker waiting outside of his apartment completely covered with blood and shit, and some King's grade meat from Masu's kind heart.
Picking up the unconscious Tucker from the stoop, and setting him down on the couch, he was surprised to find Michi and Chise had not returned to his apartment.
He'd told those two girls to learn about each other's bodies, and learn to lick pussy, but he was surprised they might still be together at Chise's apartment practicing how to suck on bananas together like they were when he left.
Regardless, he had no choice but to look around in Tucker's pants pockets, and to wipe off the blood off his arms and legs. Managing to find a small letter in his pocket, Kansuke unfolded its contents as he slapped Tucker a few times hoping to wake him out of his stupor.




Chapter 23: Dark Association

Dark Association Meeting Grounds, Green Mountain Forest
A slew of men and women kneeled in front of a disfigured man containing the blood and will of the Night Shade Wyvern.
All the women were completely obedient. If that disturbing figure wished to bang them until they died a bloody death, they'd even help him cut their throats and suck his hard cock till they died of dehydration.
The blood of the Night Shade Wyvern ran through everyone of them containing the wish to ravish humanity into a deep despair. Their first gene catalyst, unlike regular Gene Elementalists from the Gene Association, inbred the pure satanical nature of the Night Shade Wyvern into their souls!
In fact, the strongest in the Dark Association were hideous with night shade scales drawn sporadically across their skin, and eyes darker than midnight black. The disfigured man happened to thoroughly imbue the nature of the Night Shade Wyvern into his flesh, bones, and mind.
Hence, his petrifying look shouldn't have made the beauties wet between their legs. However, because of the intense manifestation of the Night Shade Wyvern in his gaze, the white-haired man could truly fornicate with anyone he wanted to because of his bloodline.
Looking at one of the brunettes, he pointed towards her causing her to walk up the glistening staircase full of early moonlight and bloodstained crimson. She obediently prostrated her mouth before his pants, and pulled out the rather ordinary looking penis before absorbing into her cherry lips.
Her amber eyes and purple heels soon diligently began to suck the pleasure juice out of Omura Shozo's thick rod, motioning back and forth at a fast tempo. Of course, the rest of the girls envied her whapping technique and imagined the harrowing experience with a delightful gaze on each of their faces.
Finally, he pulled hard on a bundle of her hair and shot his cum directly into her eyes.
Omura Shozo felt much better after satisfying himself in her body, completely in disbelief that all these beautiful women flocked to him like geese.
He looked down at the pretty, dripping wet damsel and shoved his cock directly into her mouth as she choked on it to the point of near death. Unfortunately, he had called the impromptu meeting for a specific reason, hoping to win Morine Masu' heart.
She'd taken a level 10 physical gene element strengthening the eggs in her ovaries. If he didn't take the risk to enter into the First Azure Provisional Tournament, he might be completely hopeless at finding a beauty with Morine Masu's treasure trove of a pussy.
Slapping the beauty off the platform, he finally managed to spot the leader of the hidden encampment as the girl crashed into the floor. Walking over to him, he bowed as the beauties in the room grew wetter between their legs. Some even fingering their clits being in front of these two monstrous presences.
Shozo did a slight bow, and greeted the impressive figure in front of him with reverence and respect. His master, Ida Hachemon, had selected him after the Gene Administration turned him down for failing their mental fitness examination.
The two ugly men were both covered with scales but Hachemon's disreputable form almost resembled a walking Night Shade Wyvern! A series of black claws swiped against Shozo's armored shoulder before they sat in front of the captive audience.
"Shozo, I got you what you wanted. In two days, you'll enter the tournament, and in four days Morine Masu will be enduring the pangs of serving your cock!"
"Seriously? You sure it's okay, Master?" Shozo said, frightened about being discovered by the Gene Association. "If they find me, won't they kill me?"
"Yes, but there is no rule saying you can't wear a mask. You'll win will be a sure thing, and Morine Masu will be your prize at the end of the night."
"Wait, but is she really the prize for the tournament, master? If I was her dad, I'd slap myself silly for bending my daughter over on a podium just so the winner can bang her brains out."
"It's because that very daughter of his posted a video on the Virtual Network! After the entire association seeing her suck a man's cock, they felt slighted and wished for a chance to fill up her holes."
"If you win, you know what you get right?" Hachemon lamented he wasn't younger, mourning his penis would never get to enter into that beautiful slut.
"You get to cum in her body and create the ultimate being! Won't that be exciting, Shozo?"
"Yup, I think she'll be surprised 9 months and 4 days later." Shozo said, "So, where's this Kansuke? Why don't I just kill him before the tournament begins?"
"Sorry, someone is already working on that. We'll find out by tomorrow if the plan worked or not. Now, I want pussy, who volunteers!" Hachemon laughed as Shozo guided him over to the swarm of women infected by the night shade wyvern's blood.
All of them bowed before him and some even grabbed his large dick with their mouths as he passed by them. Seeing his master's intense wish to be alone with the twenty girls, he managed to climb out of the Yellow Brook Mine and stretched in the center of Green Mountain Forest.
Just a few miles from Yellow District, he could see the skyline of buildings bravely standing strong underneath the setting sun. He began intimately looking forward to Kansuke's girl's sucking his dick, and patiently waited as muffled moans rung in the stairwell below him.
"I hope you don't dissapoint me Kansuke when you die in my hands." Shozo began heading towards Yellow District with a mask on, and soon arrived in time to register for the tournament.
At that time, Kansuke finally read the contents of the letter.




Chapter 24: Tucker's Cousin

Kansuke opened up the blood covered slip, and saw the words "I'm at the door" scribbled on the contents of the letter.
Curiously walking to the door, he pulled on the handle as a blindfolded girl waited at the doorway with an apple in her mouth, saliva dripping down her neck.
She vigorously moaned as he picked up the splintered sign and did exactly what the sign instructed. Taking the blue haired beauty into his house, he carefully removed the sign, moved the tight black blindfold, and withdrew his cock from his pants.
Obviously, since the sign said "a little gift", he didn't have the heart to turn down such a scrumptious meal. Her hazel eyes were exactly like Tucker's moms, and she even had the air of someone who knew how to suck a dick.
Feeling her beautiful pink nib tits with his thumb, she rubbed her gentle cheekbones against the little dragon growing rapidly against her flushing countenance. The site of the two of them looked extremely captivating. His large cock couldn't help but exit his pants, without a hand guiding it, and straight into the beauty's mouth.
However, tears then began coming down from her moonlight gaze, so Kansuke paused for a moment and wiped them away.Taking off her blindfold, she thanked him by dipping the tip back inside her mouth.
"Sorry for tricking you like this, Kansuke. I hope you don't mind I let you use me in exchange for some help?"
"Let me guess. Are you Tucker's cousin?" Kansuke grabbed her curly locks of blue, confirming he could pull it easily with a little effort. Shoving her head back onto his cock, he didn't let her talk without saliva dripping down her throat.
"Yup, m-m-my Uncle doe-sn't want Tucker to die." She couldn't talk because her mouth was being viciously utilized by the mighty dragon inside his pants.
"Oh, no wonder he's bleeding so much. Sorry for your loss," Kansuke sighed for the reprehensible act that must have occurred. "However, I can't do anything but dip into your holes? How about you let me cream pie you and then we can eat dinner together?"
"Ugh, I'm not just a gift for free! My Uncle needs 500 credits to buy the Blackstone Pi-Poison antidote. Ugh, it's so hard to talk when your banging my face!"
"I don't feel like buying the wetspot between your legs. However, since he's your cousin ,why don't you bend over and perhaps I'll help him out of the kindness of my heart?" Kansuke already began rubbing the little pussy dripping wet between her spread open gateway. The busty girl finally couldn't handle it anymore and accepted his cock as he bent her over the table in front of Tucker.
At this time, Tucker was still bleeding and regretting sticking up for Kansuke. Of course, even finding out that his mom was viciously banged along with his sister, he still didn't want his dad to hire assassins from the Dark Association.
However, after trying to protect Kansuke by declaring the Gene Association's attachment to his friend, he was whipped a hundred times brutally by a thorned skill of his Grandfather known as Thorns of Paradise.
His grandfather had been around for nearly 300 years, and acquired that skill from a Sovereign Beast. He had completely embraced the darkness of the corrupt associations, but hide under the guise of the Gene Association as a manager of the Ancestral West Hall in Yellow District.
Still, he didn't take kindly to dissent, and accidentally infected Tucker with a toxic poison before kicking him out of the door.
After making it 100 paces out of the Ancestral Hall, if it wasn't for his uncle's daughter dragging him to Kansuke's abode, he'd already have been dead and eaten by the enchanted beasts constantly patrolling the Ancestral West Hall.
However, not everyone in that Ancestral Hall wished for their grandfather to remain in charge of the families business and manor. For instance, Bloom, the girl currently taking Kansuke's dick, had promised her father, Tucker's Uncle, to suck the money out of Kansuke's pockets.
Since he was a special member of the Gene Association, with an S+ rating, he received 5x the normal credits for completing missions. After hearing about Kansuke's Blue Mane Lion massacre, and the countless Yellow Orchard Birds who'd been plucked off their cores, they figured he made at least 2000 credits!
The poison to save Tucker was only 500 credits, and it was for that reason Bloom's face was full of slobber with pleading eyes racing against the cock a few feet in front of her.
The sheer thought of losing her precious cousin, the guy who protected her from the Red Turtle Gang, completely turned her on to the point of letting the dick flood into her body.
After entering, Kansuke even pulled back her blue hair and whispered into her crevice of her ear.
"How expensive is this pussy? How much will it cost to save your cousin."
"Not much~~~ Only 500 credits. Now bang me harder Kansuke~ Take me to the moon and back~"
"Ugh, I'm not paying for such easy pussy. I'll save Tucker just because I banged his mother, sister and cousin. We're family now, and I can't just let my stepson die, can I?"
"Don't ask me and bang me harder! Tear my wet pussy to shreds Kansuke! Make my dreams come true! Oh yes~~~ OH YES!"
She took the cock deep inside of her before a large amount of pressure flooding into the tight spot between her legs. Even though she was a virgin, getting cream pie shoved deep into her tight hole made her extremely wet.
However, Kansuke kept going at his fastest pace. Even with the blue bombshell already full of his seed, he latched around her short pink skirt and completely overpowered the remaining goo inside of her.
"Oh! So I'm not a whore? I'm just your slut?" Bloom dropped her head, moaning as she began to scream.
She'd never cum before in her entire life! Even when she visciously rubbed her clit she thought it was impossible for her inner demons to be subdued. However, Kansuke's temptingly large dragon had completely overcome her fear of letting go.
*ugh~~~ ugh~~~ ugh~~~*
She sunk into a pit of happiness noticing that Tucker seemed to be coming back to reality. However, as Tucker woke up, of course the first thing he'd see is his cousin bouncing on his cock!
Kansuke sighed and pulled out leaving the dripping bombshell gasping for his conquering dragon as an orgasm caused her body to twitch. Petting Tucker on the head, he couldn't help promise to get him the expensive panacea he needed to cure the genetic poison spreading through his veins.
"Is that my cousin? What is that the third family member now, Kansuke?" Tucker pulled himself up from the arm of the couch, and raised his chin as blood flooded out his nose.
Kansuke nodded his head, helping the stained beauty off the floor. "Yup, and don't forget your girlfriend, and step sister. Since we're already so close, I guess I have no choice but to help out my step son!"




Chapter 25: Ancestral West Hall

The Next Morning, Kansuke's Apartment
Kansuke already purchased the Black Poison Antidote from the Gene Association, and managed to cure his morning hard in Bloom's welcoming body. Tucker had to hear them banging all night as the antidote surged him in and out of consciousness.
The Black Poison Antidote cured him enough that Tucker managed to stumble into Kansuke's bed room. Seeing his cousin Bloom's white legs straddled between his head, he could only blame his uncle for hoping to rope Kansuke into Ancestral West Hall as his sponsor for the upcoming tournament.
If he won as a member of Ancestral West Hall under his Uncle's name, they'd also receive benefits from the Gene Association, and could finally qualify for higher rations of Mutated Beast Meat.
However, the true reason his uncle wanted Kansuke deflowering his daughter was because of the Virtual Network. If she filmed it like she was supposed to, they'd have blackmail material on Kansuke if he ever became rich and powerful.
Of course, Tucker already broke the camera, and found out the footage never grasped the scene unfolding between his eyes. Bloom had been thoroughly enraptured by the beast pounding in and out of her body, so much so that she didn't even notice Tucker staring through the doorway.
After a few hours, that shaking backboard on Kansuke's bed stopped flailing, and Bloom turned over and checked to make sure the wide dragon had been appeased.
Sure enough, Kansuke took her head and shoved her cherry lips onto his cock, reaching the back of her throat as she gasped for air. Ultimately, another load entered into her body, and she dripped his seed as she walked to the kitchen.
Tucker looked at her trailing cum as she brazenly walked into the pantry with one of Kansuke's short blue t-shirts. Her purple eyes looked like her inner vixen had been unleashed, and she guiltily dropped her head as Tucker sighed and patted her on the skull.
"Does he know why you saved me yet?" Tucker said, handing her the broken camera.
"No, but my pussy is so sore, and this camera cost 2 credits! How dare you break something I wasn't going to use." Bloom accepted the camera, putting it into her pocket as Kansuke used the lavatory.
"Yeah, right. You only pretend you like me because I saved you from the Red Turtle Gang. However, did you know because your pretty ass took a wrong turn, my girlfriend almost got gangbanged?"
"Ugh, you're so paranoid Tucker. You're my cousin, however, what am I going to tell my father? I gave up my virginity just to save the loser of the family?"
"Hey! I'm not a loser!" Tucker relented, sticking up his fist, "and why are you being so mean? Did you forget to ask Kansuke about the sponsorship? It's not like its my fault you couldn't keep your legs shut!"
"Hey," Kansuke butted in, smiling as he walked over. "I like girls who keep their legs open, and what's this about a sponsorship? The sooner you tell me, the sooner I can have you guys leave my house, so I can deal with those two waiting for you outside."
"What? What are you talking about?" Tucker didn't know much about Kansuke's abilities, but had a strange feeling he wasn't kidding. "Why would anyone be waiting outside for us?"
"I don't know. Same reason your cousin didn't put on underwear this morning. Maybe they are expecting something?" Kansuke quipped back, rubbing her pussy's bulge as Tucker went to look out the window.
Bloom nearly dropped to her knees, ready to take another cum shot to the eye, however, Tucker truly spotted two masked individuals waiting outside on East Streets corner.
Kansuke lived in a fairly poor neighborhood in Yellow District. Hence, seeing anyone standing on the street corner only indicated two things. One, that the girl happened to prostrate her pussy for money, or two, someone was stalking a prey for their midnight stack.
However, seeing at how it was morning time, and the two masked individuals seemed to nearly blend into the background, Tucker's instincts flaired as he cursed at the top of his lungs. Looking around Kansuke's apartment for a safe exit, he noticed all roads led to the two masked devils!
*ugh~~~ ugh~~~ ugh~~~*
Bloom started moaning at the same time Tucker began freaking out. Finally, she felt embarrassed enough to gently nudge away his hand, before also looking out the window at the two masked figures.
The two beautiful women were waiting patiently, staring back into the window she looked out from in Gene Association Clothing. However, because of the mask, it was obvious these two were here for the taste of blood!
Their sheer killing intent began to radiate off their bodies as Kansuke brazenly walked outside holding back the temptation to tear off their clothing.




Chapter 26: Triple Control

Kansuke summoned his Fire Plume pillar as the two beauties also summoned a mysterious Gene Element. Judging from the wind fluttering, and raising their dresses, it was clear to Kansuke these two beauties weren't here to ask for his phone number.
Of course, the wind also raised the curtain on their blue skirts, and even covering their bare naked vaginas they felt taken aback by Kansuke's drooling mouth.
He seemed to be the exact opposite as described. As opposed to being a lecherous, weak-minded fool, his aura seemed to contain the will of a Celestial Fire Dragon!
There was also the Fire Plum Pillar that they hadn't been informed of when receiving the mission from the Dark Association. As for the weakness in their legs, they weren't sure if they were horny, or afraid of this beast!
In the report from the Dark Association, they suspected this lecherous fiend had even consumed a Genetic Skill much higher ranked than Eye of the Dragon in order to make women prostate before his large dick.
The skill, Eye of Eternity, was similar to cupid shooting an arrow with his gaze, causing beautiful women to spread their butt cheeks and become hungry for his cock.
However, as the two girls attempted to remain calm, shielding their eyes from those impressive black orbs staring into their souls, they still had to smell the air in order to breathe!
They immediately charged forward in an attempt to thwart the lust, sending out beam after beam of shining light. As Water Elementalists, the sun glittered against their matching level 8 stored Gene Element, Rain Blitz, and hailed directly into the Fire Pillar spinning in front of Kansuke's charging form.
Of course, even after hundreds of glistening water like arrows shot into the Fire Pillar, they were completely surprised as their chests raised and fell. Normally, a level 7 gene element, even a high grade one like Fire Plum Pillar, wouldn't be able to stand against the might of a higher end skill.
However, those thorn like droplets merely were melted into smoke as Kansuke arrived directly in front of the pair of matching beauty. Sending out his Light Blaze Claws to deal a painful attack, the girls didn't even have time to react to the reach of those claws.
Even after trying to dodge a dozen of attacks from those claws, their clothes had seemingly fallen off, and revealed their naked flesh to the pedestrians on the street. Seeing the shameless Voyeur drooling as only their g-strings remained, the busty girls pink tits fired forward and unleashed their highest grade attack!
These two beauties were level 35, and had stored four gene elements unlike Kansuke's two stored skills! After reaching level 30, every 5 levels up to 50 would completely transform the capacity of a Gene Elementalists Prowess and might.
Hence, Kansuke had no choice but to jump back and dodge attack after attack while marveling the tantalizing tits dancing in the wind.
"Sorry, they are mad at me for not taking them out on a date." Kansuke laughed, talking to a screaming girl passing by in a short skirt.
"Ugh, thanks for protecting me~~~" she said, seeing the Fire Plum Pillar spinning in front of her face. "If you want, I can give you my phone number?"
"No thanks, you only like me because I protected you." Kansuke said, carefully controlling the Light Blaze Claws as the girl looked disappointed. "However, if you ever need help with your homework, remember 113 East Street."
"Really?" The girl laughed, pointing towards the charging assassins. "I'll remember that if you survive…. I'm really stupid…"
"Ugh, enough talking to her already!" One of the girls couldn't contain her jealousy. "We are trying to kill you and you try to bang your neighbor?"
"Sorry, I have an expensive dick," Kansuke replied, sending out another series of Light Blaze Claws, "If you really want to beat me, all you need to do is open your legs."
"Crazy bastard!" The two girls mutually replied, watching that cute school girl brazenly look back as Kansuke waylaid their attacks. Finally, Kansuke huffed out a breath of tired air, and sent five small scorch seeds into the back of his hand.
Since the girls were constantly focused on his Light Blaze Claws, and the Fire Plum Pillar, they completely missed the scorch seeds hunting their bodies in the air.
Most people, even as level 40 gene elementalists, would have trouble successfully using more than two gene elements at a time. However, what was Kansuke? He had three souls stored inside his core, and also was a Celestial Fire Dragon!
As a Celestial Fire Dragon that had evolved to a Celestial Grade species over countless eons, managing three attacks was like riding a beautiful girl's face with his large cock.
Of course, it was something not everyone should know about, especially the young kids he saw staring at the brunettes bouncing tits, with only their masks remaining.
Needless to say, those scorch seeds completely satiated his desire to end the fight, and with a boom those two beauties flew in front of him, landing a meter away from his growing dick.
Summoning out his Fire Plum Pillar, the perfect fire radiated at past 3000 degrees. Seeing their lives flash before their eyes, rather than feeling scared they felt wet between their knees.
*drip~~~ drip~~~ drip~~~*
The fluid even spilled down their legs causing Kansuke to laugh and clear his throat.
"So, would you rather suck my dick, or die?"




Chapter 27: King's Grade Meat

One hour later, Kansuke's apartment.
Three beautiful women swapped a relentless hard cock as Tucker admonished himself for thinking of disturbing Kansuke's fun.
After returning to the apartment with the two assassins in tow, the first thing Kansuke did was feed them some King's Grade Meat as Tucker and Bloom sat safely on the other side of the apartment.
Kansuke had a comparatively nice apartment in Yellow District, with 2000 square meters of space, and enough beds to plow captivating beauties until the sun rose. Bloom had already served Kansuke's fancy in the living room, and bedroom, but never expected this desirous man had such a big heart.
Even though he wasn't heartless, the two girls looked beyond grateful eating the King's Grade, Fire Boar Meat, and even had the nerve to ask for seconds. However, they were completely wrong, and Kansuke simply wanted them to have enough energy to endure the pangs of his cock.
After twenty minutes of talking, eating, and sharing in details about their lives, Kansuke had enough of stuffing their faces with cooked meat, and pulled out the dragon from his pants.
Seeing his cock, and remembering their promise to "Suck his dick", they managed to stuff half of the monster down their throats before Bloom came over to give them a demonstration.
These two girls had been raised as assassins, and needed to lower their heads to Blooms expertise. Switching back and forth between the three girl's cherry lips, he spent most his time relentlessly pounding Bloom's mouth.
As these girls had about enough of being second best, they playfully sprung to their feet and gracefully revealed their ravishing countenances. In fact, they were so beautiful even Bloom managed to find her face licking one pussy as Kansuke's cock gallantly traded between the musical women screaming for his cock.
*puchi~~~ puchi~~~*
Tucker dropped the food from his mouth, rubbing his stomach, as he ate the Fire Boar Meat Kansuke left to satiate his stomach. Of course, as his "step son", Kansuke gave him an entire pound of Fire Boar Steak!
Eating and watching the three being brutally pounded, Tucker could only look at his girlfriend as she gulped at the mysterious vigor allowing Kansuke to trade between them.
Sitting at the table as the entire apartment building shook, counting from minutes to hours, the couple managed to finally find solace as Kansuke unloaded the trigger of his cock into the two brunettes' mouths.
Seeing their faces once more as they stumbled out of the bedroom, Aoi felt in disbelief that the nerd who banged her in front of her boyfriend captivated such powerful beauties.
Even her pussy was dripping wet as Tucker stared at her, and then looked at the girls. Taking a gander at the limping beauties, only his cousin Bloom received the gift of Kansuke's lips as she left the room. Not to mention the cum dripping between her legs.
Tucker watched the three girls awkwardly sit on disparate sides of the large bungalow, however, Kansuke merely laughed before dragging Bloom over to the table.
Tucker and his girlfriend sighed, feeling separated from the world of Kansuke as he went to go cook more meat in the kitchen.
"I can't believe that Kansuke really entered into this ungrateful hole," Aoi said, squeezing her cheeks. "and he's even feeding my boyfriend and making him stronger."
"Yup, nice to see you came over Aoi. Sorry they lasted so long," Kansuke laughed, sitting down at the table with Bloom. "Keep eating stepson, just a few more bites."
"I'm trying grandfather," Tucker played along, smiling as he downed another sliver of the Fire Boar Steak. "However, what happened to you on the beach? How are you able to eat this king's grade meat, and then bang beautiful bitches in the same breath?"
"also, you realize they just tried to kill you, right," Bloom interrupted, staring at the two green emerald eyed sisters cavassing Kansuke's apartment. "Are you sure it's okay, Kansuke?"
"Sure, they deserved to be fed if they were going to suck my dick," Kansuke began eating more of the King's Grade Meat, "After all, they already told me failure means death in the Dark Association. Too bad I only got to bang them once before their death."
"Shameless!" The group said together, laughing at Kansuke's nonchalant attitude. Bloom even squeezed his cheeks as he finished engulfing the rest of the Fire Boar Meat.
Even after eating ten pounds of the King's Grade Meat, he'd only risen to level 21 while everyone else had risen three levels. This included Tucker who'd gone from level 12 – 15 with just a few slivers of King's grade meat, and the two brunettes who were scared for their fates.
After a few more hours of eating and talking, Kansuke finally asked for the two brunettes to leave his house, even gifting them some food to take back to the Dark Association.
However, as he pushed them out the door, they turned around and prostrated themselves on their knees. Seeing his big dick right in front of their faces, they grabbed hold and enchantingly withdrew it from the pocket of his pants.
"Please, please protect us."
"Please don't let us go back there!"
Kansuke sullenly looked down at the two beauties and shook his head. "Tell them if they touch you, I'll kill them. See you girls later."
*slam*
Kansuke sat backdown at the table and resumed eating the meat. In just a week, the Azure Provisional Tournament would be taking place. However, noticing the gasping faces of the people in his sites, he could only shrug his shoulders and eat some of the remaining Yellow Orchard Birds.
"What? I told them to suck my dick or die? You're acting like I run a charity."




Chapter 28: Taken

Two days later, outside Chise's Apartment.
Kansuke waited patiently from twilight till dark as the lamps in front of Chise's apartment flickered on and showcased the gilded address patterned on her door.
She lived at 10 Main Crescent Street, a ritzy building in a neighborhood full of fancy restaurants, towering complexes, and a few blocks away from the Gene Association.
Next to him, Isobe Nao readily complained about his two first girlfriends, and their unwillingness to open the door. Sifting aside the hood on her face, he locked lips with the beauty as the next door neighbor's lights sporadically flickered on and off as if trying to send a code.
Sensing something strange brewing in the air around him, Kansuke unearthed the courage to break into his classmate's house. Immediately, his countenance darkened from the sights of struggle strewn all across the apartment.
There was fibers of the girls hair torn from their scalp, managing to show a fierce battle from the bedroom to the shower. He still remembered Michi pattering her pussy as he received the greatest double blowjob, however, all he saw in the transparent glass was a signed letter mixed with two types of blood.
A Gene Elementalist like Michi had darker blood than Chise because of the oxygen absorption rate of Gene Elementalist's DNA. Hence, it was clear to him some bastard had to be eaten alive, and his family members completely banged to their deaths as Isobe Nao patted his dick trying to make him feel better.
Of course, Kansuke wasn't stupid enough to bang this girl when his two girlfriend's were missing, pulling back Nao's hair and planting a kiss on her lips.
However, after searching through the bedroom, a menacing air pervaded the surrounding building causing him to activate Eye of the Dragon.
At the door, a man was standing tall holding a large sword, waiting patiently for Kansuke to exit the premises. Walking directly up the door, Kansuke knocked on the window causing that masked man in blue overalls to mutter complaints under his breath.
"Ugh, I'm supposed to be the one knocking. Is Michi here?" The man said, opening the broken hinged door. "Her father's worried about her, but I told him she'd be fine."
"She's kidnapped. Someone from Ancestral West Hall in Yellow District left me a note." Kansuke grinded his teeth, eyes flashing with anger. "Do you want to come and help me collect their bodies?"
"Wait, you're kidding right? I see a girl right there." The private investigator, Ogami Jou, couldn't believe it. "Her father synthesized a level 10 Gene Element. That person is just asking for death then..."
"Yup, that person will die by tonight. However, you smell like Chise. Tell me where they're keeping her, or I'll find your mother and gift her your head."
"No way you could smell that," Jou laughed, ignoring that claim. "Now stop playing jokes with me young boy and follow me to the van."
*swoosh*
Kansuke's fist immediately flew forward as his Light Blaze Claws tore through the blue fabric of the overconfident man's chest. Going directly through his abdomen, blood spluttered out his chest as the man gasped in shock.
At this moment, five men charged out of that van, wearing black masks with the Dark Association's logo. Kicking him through the brick guarding the stairwell, a heart stayed in Kansuke's hand beating with shock and awe from the underhanded attack.
Still, Kansuke had the nose of a Celestial Fire Dragon, and immediately sensed the burdensome scent of blood emanating from underneath his fingernails. Sentencing him to an immediate death, he felt somewhat disgusted that this foul man had thought he'd fall for such an obvious trap.
Whatever organization he was from, it wasn't the Dark Association, even though the logo was emblazoned all over their black clothes. It was clear once he saw the stored techniques from those five men, they were imposters. Unlike the two assassins girls who utilized the dark elements related to the Night Shade Wyvern, they were using lightning to try and sentence Kansuke to an early demise without any truly nefarious skills.
As someone with the blood of a Celestial Fire Dragon, these men were even unfit to challenge the pubic hair on his balls, and quickly found themselves burning to death underneath the sole of his shoe.
Isobe Nao came out, dragging down the man in the blue overalls, as Kansuke's hand latched firmly around the throat of one of these abominable figures. Telling him he had two seconds to live or die, the man immediately squealed louder than a girl who just received a broadside from his tremendous cock.
"Ugh, I-I- I'm from West Ancestral Hall. If I didn't come today, they'd have killed my sister!"
"You're lying," Kansuke yawned, squeezing firmer. "Tell me where the girls are kept and you can keep one ball on your body."
"If you're lucky, you can have half a kid. Hurry up and TELL ME!"
"Fine! Fine, but put me down! If you kill me, you can forget about seeing your girlfriends again!" The man fought for breath, clearly hoping to buy his precious balls some time.
*Plop*
Kansuke dropped him on the grass, pulling off the mask hiding the feminine voice underneath the flap. Sure enough, he'd been scared so much his voice had gotten higher, and the two balls on his body had nearly ascended to his ass.
In just a few moments, he spilled not only the beans, but blood from the left side of his balls that he'd pulled carefully out with his own two hands. Telling him to stay away from West Ancestral Hall, Kansuke resented he couldn't keep training with Isobe Nao for the upcoming First Azure Provisional Tournament.
Luckily, the details he'd gotten from that man were exquisitely detailed, and he made it easily to the doorway where Chise and Michi were tied up. Knocking on the doorway, he patiently waited with a bloodied mask and blue overalls on his skin.
"Kansuke's dead." Kansuke deceitfully said, walking into the nightshade room. "Now give me the two girls so I can have my way with them!"




Chapter 29: Deranged Eggplant

The doorman with white hair and bronzed skin laughed and pointed Kansuke towards the bed where Chise and Michi were brutally tied up. There were four ropes holding their unfortunate appendages to the surrounding bedposts, causing Kansuke's lips to twitch underneath the mask.
Of course, the girls were in bad company, and he couldn't act without a plan. Five men sat on chairs, two on one side, and three on the other, waiting their turn for the maiden's delectable forms.
Having just told them Kansuke was dead, those five figures got up and began provocatively walking towards the beauties, motioning around them like sharks waiting to attack.
However, Kansuke had heard the one to kill himself got to feed his precious meat scepter to the two widows of the deceased. Hence, he shoved past the five troglodytes and pulled out his dick before slapping his two lovely doves in the cheeks.
Immediately, their blindfolded eyes gasped in shock, screaming as if their lives were over. However, Michi and Chise soon noticed the prodigious size of the shaft, laughing together like two deranged sluts as Kansuke dipped his wide dragon into their cherry lips.
Switching between their two mouths, the onlooking crowd laughed and walked closer and closer to the trap Kansuke had playfully laid out sporadically before entering the Storage Room of Ancestral West Hall.
Unfortunately, even Kansuke had no assurances against the top members of Ancestral West Hall. They were wearing level 40 robes from the Gene Association, and the man with golden hair remained cautiously defensive about a foot of the bed.
Luckily, while Kansuke got his dick sucked, the normal defense of King's Grade Elementalists had been overrun by the blood rushing to their cocks. At level 40, your genes would be considered to have reached the 6th level, and your ability to control elements would reach a new peak!
Unconsciously, your body pores would open up and begin to circulate the elements into your meridians. Strengthening your bodies foundation while at the same time managing a minor defense against foreign invaders.
This included defense against the common cold, and a bolster against surprise attacks. However, this appeared to completely shut down as Kansuke's dick completely ravished Chise's mouth.
Seeing her skin blush like she was enjoying it, the men laughed uproariously and completely dropped their defensive natures. Ulitmately, this gave Kansuke's scorch seeds a prime opportunity to make a regal entrance.
*Gush!*
Five Scorch Seeds penetrated through the five men's flesh, coming inside from the open windows airing out the dripping wet pussies. Having already been prepared for this battle, Kansuke sighed and quickly cut away the ropes stymieing the movement of his blonde and brunette beauties.
However, the one-man Kansuke worried about the most soon rushed forward, shooting out black vines from the floor. For the first time in a long time, Kansuke felt completely overwhelmed, and could only summon his Fire Plum Pillar and head to a defensive position.
Jumping backwards, he slid against the cold red tiles as Michi and Chise slid out of their shells. With his dick still hanging out of his bloodied overalls, he tossed away his mask and anchored himself against the wall.
In front of him, a level 45 Gene Elementalist named Uno Yoshiiku clapped his hands and lashed out with his level 10 Gene Element Black Plague Whip. Kansuke dodged side to side barely escaping the wrath of those black spiked tongues.
Finally, his blood swollen arms raised to tell Yoshiiku to give him a minute. The man in Ancestral West Hall's blood red clothing nodded and laughed before inviting Kansuke to sit down.
"Sorry, I don't think your friends are breathing. I can't sit down when I'm about to begin mourning your tragic death."
"Oh, you think you can beat me?" Yoshiiku laughed, his skin turning black, "Your nothing but an insect I'm about to squash. Then your wet girlfriends can be banged until they die. Do you know how many men sighed up for the gangbang? A LOT! Their pussies will be black and blue, and they'll be dicked over your corpse!"
"Wow, you talk too much," Kansuke nonchalantly responded, not caring about the level difference. "Now come at me you deranged eggplant. You are going to pay for what you've done!"
"Wait, Kansuke…." Michi interrupted, standing up off the bed "He's too strong… I'll fight him and you leave with Chise. Just let me do it Kansuke. Your arm is already bleeding!"
Kansuke shook his jet black hair before his knees jolted him off the ground. Watching him fight, Chise and Michi stared in disbelief as he went toe to toe with the grotesque monster. The man had even activated a level 11 physical Gene Element known as Night Walker and pugnaciously bashed Kansuke's slim chest.
However, the man had yet to realize the physical defense of a Celestial Fire Dragon! Kansuke mitigated the attack by summoning the Light Blaze Claws in the center of his chest, protecting him enough to send out a fist of fire and ice.
Ultimately, this type of showdown, between trading fists, and taking blows lasted for five minutes. Finally, Yoshiiku spun his foot into Kansuke's craggy jaw, and skipped his body against the floor.
His opponent laughed delightedly before winking at the four shaking orb like eyes on the scantily clad beauties. His sultry demeanor nearly caused them to puke, but similarly they felt ashamed for sticking around to watch the show.
Kansuke had left the door open for them, so to speak, to exit Ancestral West Hall's Storage Room and escape into outskirts of Yellow District. Still, seeing the one who fucked away their v-cards bleeding from his chest, they would either lose everything, or go home to 'temper' his body in bed.
*puchi~~~ puchi~~~*
Two strange sounds spread through the cold atmosphere pervading the room as Kansuke's body began to change. The sheer killing intent from his fiery face flashed, sending chills down the attacker's spine.
Ultimately, for the first time, Kansuke lost his will to the dragon hiding beneath his flesh! Two large wings appeared, claws growing out of his masculine hands, before he dashed forward and sent out a stream of attacks.
Yoshiiku and Kansuke seemed to switch roles. Immediately, blood sprayed into the air as his black metallic skin was torn asunder, leaving him dripping out patches of flesh and blood.
Unfortunately, Kansuke's form now was completely out of his control. He acted like a machine, attacking in predictable patterns, causing his opponent to reply with the black vines spinning out of the earth.
It came to the point when the Black Plague Whip nearly tore Kansuke's body in two. However, because of the sheer focused required between the two participants, Yoshiiku didn't notice a small condom darting towards his face.
Getting hit in the eye by the golden package, he stumbled just enough that Kansuke's draconic form completely split him in two. Falling down to the floor, blood and dust shattered the remaining battle, sentencing Yoshiiku to an audience with the gods above.
"Kansuke? Are… are you still Kansuke?" Chise asked, pressing her busty body against his dick.
"I don't know… I still have a dick right?"




Chapter 30: Bad Husband

Green Mountain Forest, Third Zone
Morine Haru sent four King's Grade Gene Elementalists to the crest of Blue Orchard Mountain to capture Mutated Beasts for the Provisional Tournament.
Three women and one man formed a unit, taming beasts while satisfying their leaders craving's. Sitting down in the snowscape, the three beauties impatiently took off the tight belt encapsulating the throbbing cock to their leader's fancy.
Sucking on the dick imbuing their mouths with precum, Takemoto Kenzan merely stared up at the clouds unaware of the efforts of the three blonde haired bombshells gulping down the entirety of his monstrous dick.
In fact, he just saw a photo of Morine Masu in his mind's eye. The girl he'd known since kindergarten, who'd regularly beaten him up after school and the same girl who promised to marry him if he ever became strong.
That was fifteen years ago, and he was now twenty-one, becoming the rising star of First Azure Province, managing to earn his way into Morine Haru's good graces.
Still, Morine Haru had merely told him to give up on his daughter, seeing potential in only Kansuke's dick banging his daughter for all eternity. Sinking his teeth into one of the girl's necks, he screamed before bending all three of them over and rudely shoving in his dick!
The three beauties moaned and appeased the fury burning inside their pussies while trying to take his incredible resentment towards Kansuke. However, the more they begged for him to slow down, the more their tight pussies were bruised and burned, leaving their legs shaking as they came and screamed.
Since the video on the Virtual Network surfaced showing Morine Masu's blowjob, Kenzan had gotten into BDSM, and lost the smile normally shimmering brightly every morning underneath the rising sun. In fact, he even snuck out late at night, going as far as to make an insidious plot to end Kansuke's life.
This included visits to the Dark Association's Omura Shozo, and gifting him entry into the final rounds of the tournament. However, even with that plot fermenting in the background, he still managed to accrue five King Grade Beasts that looked exactly like Enchanted Beasts!
Safely stored inside his Compressing Ring were three Silver Tail Monarch Foxes, King Grade Beasts that looked exactly like their Enchanted Beast Cousins, Fire Tail Foxes. In fact, if he ventured properly through Ice Orchard Forest, he would've completed his mission two days earlier.
However, the first round managed to be his only true chance to kill Kansuke! Even if Omura Shozo fought Kansuke, there would be a level 70 Gene Elementalist standing tall in the center of the ring.
Finally having enough of being trapped between his beauties legs, he sent out three blasts of cum into their red eyes. Gasping for breath, the three dandelions with golden hair, pouted while he got up and avoided their beautiful red eyes.
"We're going back. Remember to clean off your faces." Kenzan said, finally calming down. "Sorry about being so rough. That man's head isn't on my wall yet."
"Ugh, you still didn't have to be so rough," Morioka Yachi complained, helping her sister wives up. "You're forgetting you already married us! Isn't three girls enough for you!"
"NO…. NO! NO! NO! I mean, you're nice to have, but I love Morine Masu more. I buy you flowers, take you on dates, and write you poems, but I've only known her since childhood. It will take years before I love you as much!"
"Real smooth, Kenzan. If you keep this up we're getting a divorce." Yachi was the bravest of the bunch. "We don't even remember the last time you ate us out. What? You mad at me now?"
Kenzan laughed and shook his head, squeezing her cheeks tightly in his hand. "No, you're right. I've been a horrible man to all of you. How about I leave you here for a vacation? If you make it home for dinner, I'll promise to lick the sweet spots between your legs."
"Yachi, stop! He's not himself." Her sister wife complained, "We'll do whatever you want Kenzan. Please just protect us. We can't get home without you."
"I knew you'd realize how stupid you three are!" Kenzan laughed and began guiding them back to their apartment. In just two more days, it be time for Kansuke to open up Gate number 3, and lose his life to the voracious hunger of a Silver Tail Monarch Fox.
Going directly into the Tournament Grounds, he even made sure to give the Beast Management Team exact instructions on where to store the 'Fire Tail Foxes'. In just two more days, Kansuke would no longer be training, and buried underneath the bed of him and Morine Masu. His wives, seeing him enter his delusions once more, told him to sleep on the couch before taming the hunger inside of their hearts.
Even with the sound of them licking, moaning, and fingering each other, Kenzan could only stay up and watch Morine Masu suck Kansuke's dick one last time. In his mind, he'd soon be the man penetrating deep into her orifice, and he shut off the light as his wives pleasured themselves from dusk to dawn.
"Just one more day Kansuke! One more day until you're wiped from the face of the earth!"




Chapter 31: Great Reward

Gene Association Training Pavilion, Sector 4
Kansuke awoke earlier this morning and left three disparate beauties incapacitated at the mercy of his cock. Sheltering them in the safety of his large apartment, he wondered over towards the Training Pavilion in the Gene Association and began browsing through Gene Arts related to movement.
In his last fight with Yoshiiku, his opponent's impressive footwork had been completely arrogant and overbearing, managing to nearly make him lose his head and his precious little dragon. However, after talking to Michi during a blowjob, as Chise provocatively suckled his balls, he learned the truth about his opponent's excellence.
Using a Gene Movement Art, he'd managed to give the impression of turning left while going right, completely befuddling Kansuke's chances of a successful retaliatory attack. However, Kansuke, having always been a successful nerd in school, immediately knew the importance of learning Gene Arts!
Spending 100 credits, he managed to log into the Virtual Network in the Training Pavilion and spent time in the Gene Association's Skill Vault.
Inside of the Skill Vault, a cute busty beauty with bleach blond hair graciously informed him his time was running out. One credit in the Gene Association's Skill Vault equated to one minute of studying time.
Hence, putting on his study cap, he didn't even notice the hundreds of eyes from other District's glaring at him with killing intent and rage. Because the Virtual Network could be used in all Twelve Discticts, they were all aware of Kansuke's viscious little dragon viciously merging in and out of Masu's mouth.
However, grumbling and looking at their timers, soon it became quiet as Kansuke studied three level four Gene Arts all related to movement. Remembering his opponent, Yoshiiku, so ruthlessly toying with him as his beauties legs and pussies were spread open on a bed, his focus reached an extremely high point! He toiled over the Scared Fire Steps and barely grasped the first level. As it was a level Four Art, learning the Sacred Fire Step's first level in one day had only been done by a few special men.
These men, however, were nothing compared to Kansuke! Not only did he learn the first level of the Sacred Fire Steps, he even learned the second level a few minutes later!
As a Celestial Fire Dragon, his minds comprehension was extremely high as was his endless libido that began noticing a familiar face studying next to him. Having been so enamored by the Sacred Fire Steps, he rudely interrupted thousands of nearby Gene Elementalists, and poked her shoulder.
"Hey, I thought you were an idiot." Kansuke said, "Since when do idiots study level 5 Gene Arts?"
"Ugh, you must be talking about my sister." The girl said, closing her book. "She's only dumb because my parents dropped her on her head at birth. I'm the one who wasn't dropped repeatedly on her head."
"Oh, at least it didn't affect her looks," Kansuke couldn't think of a better response. "However, your boobs don't seem as big. Maybe it had its benefits?"
"Ugh, your even more perverted then Ichi told me," Shiro Sanako glowered at Kansuke, hitting his leg hard with her arm. "She even almost went over to your house for homework help, however, would I let that stupid girl into your apartment! I bet you've banged more girls at home then the people in this room!"
"Relax, you can come over, too. I can also help you learn this Rank 5 Gene Art. However, if I really help you learn it, both you and your sister must suck my cock." Kansuke grabbed the book, causing Sanako to laugh in response.
She'd merely picked up this book because no one before level 40 had learned it successfully in the entire Gene Association! It was a skill related to the movements of a Celestial Fire Dragon, and as such it was extremely important to the Gene Association!
However, since it was so hard to learn, it was immediately accessible to any Gene Elementalist! Unless Kansuke happened to be sculpted from the lifeblood of a Celestial Fire Dragon, she had no problem wagering her wet pussy on behalf of this skill!
If she successfully managed to learn the earth shattering Imperial Fire Steps, she'd immediately receive 20,000 credits! With that generosity, her sister's broken head could be fixed, and her mouth would immediately suck this man's cock!
Kansuke laughed and opened up the book, causing all the men around him to stare. Seeing him studying a level 5 Gene Art diligently, they already predicted his failure and began recording this idiot hitting on Sanako.
Compared to Morine Masu, Sanako was perhaps the second most recognized female every man in the Gene Association wanted to bang. With her brains and beauty, anything that came out of her wet vagina would be a gift from god. Hence, many men were secretly scorning the heaven's for allowing Kansuke to be in her presence.
However, a second later, a few words came out of her mouth that made the entire audience lackluster expression turn towards incensed rage.
"Fine, if what you say is correct. Both me and my sister will let you bang our mouths!"
Sanako huffed and puffed, doing exactly what Kansuke said. He informed her that the first steps in the level 5 Gene Art Tome were wrong and required too much elemental energy to perform!
However, if you simply added something from the first part of the Sacred Fire Steps, you could ameliorate the burden on your body, and increase the speed of the skill by 30%!
At this point, Sanako's mouth was watering and her legs were shaking. If this simple act could really work, her sister's brain fixing operation would be possible!
Shaking as she walked out of the room, Kansuke stared at her round ass and gorgeous pink hair as she anxiously went over to the Gene Arena. Spending a few minutes in it, she came back a second later with drool on her face, getting on her knees, desperately taking out Kansuke's cock.
Even though it was the Virtual Network, Kansuke could feel her hand, breathe, and face as she gobbled up his little monster in front of the nearly entirely male audience.
Sucking on his dick, Kansuke grabbed two big bunches of pink fluff and fucked her face so hard she gargled and dripped loads of saliva out of her mouth.
In just a few minutes, whatever was left of her dignity had been filled up with Kansuke's precum and sperm. Her green emerald eyes coursed back and forth on that impressive rod before Kansuke's cum breached the virtual reality barrier and soiled his pants.
Sanako smiled and wiped the saliva off her face before the librarian came over with a large envelope and a smile.
"Congratulations on learning the Imperial Fire Steps! A present from the Gene Association!"
*gulp*
Sanako stopped fingering her little flap, and got off her sore knees. Taking the envelope into her hands, she looked down in disbelief at 20,000 credits and saw a future of bright smiles and endless achievements.
At the same time, she turned back and noticed Kansuke was no longer by her side. Gasping in shock, she realized hundreds of men were staring at her exposed breasts.
However, even with that shock, she'd gladly take Kansuke's dick a thousand times in order to pilfer out the secrets inside his head. Thanking the kind administrator, she finally noticed a note scribbled brazenly on the table.
"I already banged your sister!"




Chapter 32: Turning the Other Cheek

Kansuke arrived at 113 East Street and stood proudly outside his 4th floor apartment's wabbly doorway while checking the stain on his pants. Making sure all the cum marks were completely gone from Sanako's mouth, he began to mentally prepare for the feast waiting on his bed for his afternoon 'snack'.
Feeling completely satisfied with his morning in the Gene Association's Training Pavilion, he still felt his endless libido skyrocketing as he entered into the space. However, noticing a sound of snoring on the thatched roof above, Kansuke walked outside and jumped up to confirm his suspicions.
In his neighborhood, it was common for mendicants and harlots to regularly shelter themselves in strange areas unnoticeable to the commoner's eyes. In Yellow District, these poor individuals were completely ignored and even spit on, causing Kansuke to pity that sound and head briskly to his room.
However, Kansuke couldn't ignore it once he heard Michi's name being muttered loudly over his sleeping trinity of beauties. Climbing on top of his roof, an old looking raggedy man squeezed two melons of air and championed his activities with his deep hoarse voice.
"Oh, Michi. You're being too good to me," The old man dreamed out loud, speaking fondly while thrusting the demon between his legs, "It's a shame your boyfriend died and went to heaven and left me the inheritences to your pussy!"
*bang* *bang* *bang* *bang*
Kansuke's foot brazenly slammed into the old man's little lump before a prodigious laughter exited his wrinkled mouth. Finally, that same old man opened his eyes and grabbed the steel toe boots on Kansuke's impending attack.
Not daring to let this little brat keep going after his holy package, that old man completely flipped Kansuke into the air before realizing he'd completely wavered from his original goal.
Kansuke had been his, Tanabe Natsumi's, goal from the Gene Association's Highest members. These men would even make the likes of Morine Haru prostate themselves before their eminent figures and endless harems of beauties.
Still, Natsumi hoped to have fun and similarly test the power generated from the young prodigy of the association's rage. Even going as far to pretend to NTR his girlfriends, he imagined Kansuke's foot merely causing him to feel an itch on his balls.
However, not only did Kansuke nearly break what his mother gave him, but he also caused him to feel a smidgen of pain. Watching Kansuke land in a tree a few hundred meters away, Natsumi laughed and exploded outwards before arriving by Kansuke's unfortunate side.
Seeing him hanging above three girls gasping in shock, Natsumi told them he was already taken, and set him down on the pavement beneath their feet.
Laughing for a second, he never expected that Kansuke's eyes would still be raging with fury. Dodging a few fists from this callous young man, Natsumi finally had enough of playing nice and summoned a level 20 gene element, Thorns of Death.
Feeling like a Celestial Fire Dragon's wings were wrapped tightly around his muscular body, Kansuke sighed and kept imagining hitting the old perverted bastard on the head. After a few minutes of being tied in that position, the old man finally stated why he'd blessed Kansuke with his overpowering presence.
"You little bitty brat! I play a single prank on you and you try and destroy my manhood! If you weren't such a genius, I'd already have ruined your progeny!"
"Sorry, I didn't realize you were so strong." Kansuke held up his hands, being his natural self. "However, my girlfriends are special. I'll kill you if you say their names like that again."
"Do you really think I care what you say, Kansuke, or about your little treasure trove of pussy? I'm here because the Governor saw you in the Training Pavillion earlier today, and wanted to give you a reward."
"I don't need a reward, I already got a blowjob," Kansuke couldn't imagine anything better, "However, if I could have one gift, it'd be hitting you in the face."
The old man named Ide Sessue laughed and pointed at his chin. "Fine, but if you hit my face I get to keep your reward. Even if you hit me, I won't feel—"
*bang*
Kansuke unrestrainedly used the Imperial Fire Arts to increase his speed and send his hardest slap into Sessue's face. Managing to make him stumble, Sessue's eyes soon flared up with rage as lightning threateningly sparkled in his eyes.
"Damn it! You're a fool! If you hit me again, I really won't give you your reward!"
"Sorry, but that was for my girlfriends" Kansuke admitted, shaking off his hands, "However, why are your balls so hard? Did your wife forget to spread open her legs?"
"No, Kansuke. I'm a level 88 Gene Elementalist, and my 'wives' cherish this pretty face you scoundrel! Now, getting back to business, the Governor wanted me to give you a present!"
"Okay, I already enjoyed hitting you," Kansuke smiled, walking towards his apartment. "Tell the Governor thank you, but no thank you. Whatever the Governor has to offer, tell him I'll decline but send my regards."
Kansuke worried naturally about the strings attached to such a prestigious reward. Even if he wasn't a Celestial Fire Dragon, the him of the past naturally treaded lightly when dealing with higher figures.
He had heard many tails of the poor being taken advantage of by the rich. Hence, he didn't expect for Sessue to have anything better than the present waiting promisingly on his bed of beauties. Of course, as the true person to figure out the Imperial Fire Steps, even a strand of such a masterpiece would make most Gene Elementalists bend on all fours.
Hearing his refusal, the old man stuttered before yelling out at the top of his lungs. "Fine, you can't have this reward until you win the First Azure Provisional Tournament! However, if you lose, I promise you'll regret it for the rest of your life."
"Deal," Kansuke said, smiling as he turned around, "However, when I win, I also get to slap you in the face."
"Ugh, you ungrateful little shit!" Sessue laughed, rubbing his cheek, "If you win, not only can you slap my face, even my great grand daughter will take the brunt of your cock."
"Even better," Kansuke had no idea what he was signing up for, walking into the treasure trove paradise of his apartment. "Tell her to wear a skirt to the tournament. After the final round, I'll bend her over in front of the entire audience."




Chapter 33: Retention

Kansuke watched Ide Sessue disappear into the afternoon sun before entering into the comfort of his crowded bedroom. For the next twenty-four hours, he could only turn down the dripping wet advances of Chise, Michi, and Isobe Nao.
The First Azure Provisional Tournament was going to be happening after the sun and moon traded their dominance one more final time. Practicing semen retention, he simply meditated as the three busty beauties sang to his little dragon hoping to wake it from its impractical slumber.
However, he did manage to become erect even as he contemplated the endless profound qualities of the Imperial Fire Steps. As a Celestial Fire Dragon, having insights into how his ancestors dominated the skies excited him almost as much as the booty cheeks jiggling impressively in his countenance.
Isobe Nao happened to be the most physically capable when it came to usage of her lower body as a weapon of mass destruction. In fact, Kansuke's cock nearly burst out of his loosened pants before the three girls finally managed to hold down their rising lust for his cock's domination.
Kansuke had no choice but to turn them down, hoping to have fun after he was champion. Since becoming a Celestial Fire Dragon, he had never truly taken a break and just smelled the scent of sweet pussy lingering in the air.
It had a palpable smell that even made him break open his pants and scream with fire burning the amorous atmosphere. His girlfriends even had the nerve to cook completely uncovered as they sang songs to enrapture his rising dragon.
Finally, he slammed shut the sliding doors to his bedroom and used his Light Blaze Claws to cover up his ears. Spending five hours meditating on the Imperial Fire Steps, he opened his eyes and felt satisfied with his understanding of the Gene Art.
He now considered himself to have mastered the second stage of the Imperial Fire Steps! The manual listed five stages for the Imperial Fire Steps, and it was for that reason it was considered a level 5 Gene Art!
However, in order to properly learn a level 5 Gene Art, you had to first understand the basics of all five levels! It was like weaving a complicated spiderweb with the very fabric of your mind, and only with the overall picture could you truly comprehend the beauty and excellence of the art.
Still, the second stage was comprehending the details, and by far this was the hardest and most daunting stage! It was the difference between seeing the stars in the sky to knowing the exact positioning of the constellations and how they related to the world!
Escaping out of his bedroom, Kansuke finally had enough of 'semen retention', and found a very pleasant spectacle awaiting his cock as he took it out of his pants.
Seeing his three girls crawling towards him on the wooded floor, Kansuke dipped into Chise's impressive butthole, and began fingering the other five holes he wished to torture with his love wand.
After roughly five hours of holding back his cum, his eyes were burning red with passion. The sheer amount of temptation in this apartment had gotten him too riled up. His large cock nearly broke Chise's butt hole as she screamed loud enough to wake the neighbors.
"You're so hard, Kansuke. Is this what we get for teasing you?" Chise said, attempting to spread apart her asshole. "Are you sure this is okay?"
"I was lying to you three. I was always going to bang you, but it was time I showed you who was in charge," Kansuke gulped, in disbelief he said those words.
"Oh, really? You think you are in charge," Michi interrupted, grabbing the hard cock, "If I'm not mistaken, we are the ones who chose where your cock goes."
"Yeah, and I got next Michi!" Isobe Nao complained, quickly circling around her clit while grabbing hard onto her gigantic melon tits. "I thought I said I was your favorite."
"What, she's your favorite!"
"I thought I was your favorite!"
"Girls, relax, you are all my favorite when I'm dipping in and out of your beautiful vaginas. Do you think someone with my large dick would lie to you?"
"Yes!" The three inglorious beauties said, ready to stop feeding the impressive feature of Kansuke into their dripping bodies.
However, Kansuke's comment secretly made them all smile inside as his dick traded in and out between their six legs. It even got to the point that his neighbors began banging on the walls to quiet the impracticle sounds coming out of the three girl's mouths.
Moaning like a triad of dirty sluts, Kansuke finally showed him the true rewards of semen retention. Blasting all three of them across the pink blushing covering their faces, his cum nearly blinded Chise before a pile of hands attempted to seek revenge on his dick!
He enjoyed being with these girls more than anything he could've ever experienced, and gratefully took a few slaps to the dick before shoving it back into their mouths. Only after three more loads had placated his monster did he fully feel pacified from the withholding of his dick's precious white seed.
Unfortunately, because of that constant pounding of his beautiful maidens, the neighbors got no sleep-in preparation for the Provisional Tournament. Finally, Kansuke stood outside the arena in Yellow District's Main Square, and walked directly up to the qualification stage full of hundreds of unworthy Gene Elementalists.
There impressionable faces were all grasping with disdain and anger as they saw Kansuke stand nonchalantly on the stage. Every single man had witnessed the other viral video of Kansuke's large rod banging the insides of Sanako's precious mouth.
He was officially 2 / 10 with the top beauties on the Virtual Network's most desirable list! What was even more astounding was that both of the girls disgraced themselves by uploading the video to the Gene Association's main channel!
If these men didn't kill him today, not a single one of them would feel satisfied with themselves for the remainder of their miserable lives! Sucking in their stomachs and flaunting their muscles, they all thought they'd be the one to disqualify him from the first round.
However, then some idiot had the audacity to walk over to Kansuke and over him a handshake! Seeing the foolish masked man blatantly provoking their enemy, they now had two enemies that they wished to kill!
"Hi, it appears everyone wants to kill you. Do you mind if I stand in your corner?"
"Why," Kansuke responded, laughing at the man's comment. "Do you also want to die?"
"No, because I'm the only one smart enough that wants to live! My name is Gerald, by the way, you already banged my sisters."




Chapter 34: Intangible

"Oh, I guess that makes us family," Kansuke said, ignoring the fierce killing intent glaring in his direction, "However, what's up with the black mask? Are you into BDSM?"
"No, I already knew you'd be in the tournament, and didn't want to risk losing face while standing up diligently for what I know is right!" Gerald sounded self-righteous, and patted Kansuke's broad shoulders before hiding behind his back. "Besides, you granted my family access to 20,000 credits by teaching Sanako the Imperial Fire Steps! I promise not a single thing will approach you from behind on my watch!"
"You're standing at the edge of the stage." Kansuke sighed, expecting this behavior. "However, if you tell me what this qualification round is about, I promise to be gentle with your sister's beautiful cunts."
"Your really something else! You didn't read the rules before you signed up?" Gerald had spent two weeks preparing for the first round. "They are going to release five Red Lightning Toads, and whomever grasps the prize gets to go to the first round."
"Oh, that's it?" Kansuke looked around, unimpressed by his competition. "Why would you need to prepare? If I knock everyone off the stage, there will be five Red Lightning Toads to split between ourselves!"
"Yeah, but how will you find them without Elemental Resonance? I spent five weeks training just to detect the invisible frequencies of elements in the air! I heard even for the smartest genius it takes two days to master the basics of Elemental Resonance!"
"Oh, what does it involve?" Kansuke didn't seem worried, watching a beautiful Gene Administrator walk onto the stage, "Teach me and I promise to give you one of the Red Lightning Toads."
"Heh, you really want big brother Gerald to teach you?" Gerald's smug face couldn't be hidden underneath his mask. "Very well, but if you fail, don't worry, I'll pick up your Red Lightning Toad!"
*gulp*
Gerald swallowed hard as Kansuke glowered at him with an irate and untamed expression. Finally, he began to explain how Gene Elementalists use Gene Resonance to touch the bountiful treasures that nature has hidden beneath the eyes of the masses.
Gene Resonance allowed Gene Elementalists to latch onto intangible creatures such as the Red Lightning Toads. By reaching Elemental Resonance with that intangible creature, you'd be able to tame it and bring it under a semblance of your control.
Red Lighting Toads, however, were only Simple Beasts regardless of their intangible natures. Still, if a Gene Elementalist wished to fight an intangible creature, Elemental Resonance synced your elements with theirs, allowing for your attacks to connect and buffered against the domain of their illusive attacks.
Unlike regular Mutated Beasts that evolved over time into powerful creatures, Intangable beasts were literally constructs of elements and blood! Without a certain understanding of Gene Resonance, Kansuke had no true chance of passing the intangible challenges of the first round!
Gerald, however, still did his best to explain the profound essence emanating from those little creatures and how to tap into their elemental natures with his mind's eye. Honestly, after two minutes of explaining, Kansuke even said, "I got it" before a black-haired busty figure appeared on the stage.
Judging from the black and white cape on her back, she had to be a very powerful Gene Administrator in Yellow District's Hierarchy. However, soon she slipped and fell on her head, causing everyone to try and swallow their laughter deep inside their throats.
However, Kansuke, unlike everyone else, had the balls to help her off the ground, and wipe the dust off her round and firm ass. Seeing his brazen feeling up of this divine beauty, everyone on the stage shifted from wanting to kill Kansuke to having to kill Kansuke!
She cleared her throat before thanking Kansuke and causing twenty-five manifestations to appear around her. Opening up her mouth, every single man's mouth watered hoping to fill up that sweet face with their seeds. However, Kansuke merely listened to her, not interested in the clumsy broad muttering in front of his face, and instead focused diligently on those twenty-five manifestations of energy.
Those manifestations were true Red Lightning Toads and seemed to disappear and reappear like the embers on a burning flame. Focusing his mind's eye, and following Gerald's simple instructions, soon he felt completely certain of the texture of their skin.
As a Celestial Fire Dragon, he even felt an innate dominance over those Red Lightning Toads, and finally started hearing the words coming out of the ditz's mouth.
"I'm sorry for falling over! I hope you guys didn't see my ass!" Suto Tsuya had on a tight red pencil skirt and felt penetrated by the pack of gazes. "In a second I will release the Red Lightning Toads! Whomever catches one first, please remember you must carry it for five minutes before winning the round!"
"As for the lucky winner, you can then come meet me for the first round! If- If you don't mind, I'll examine your body from head to toe, and then you can do whatever you want with me!" Tsuya lowered her head, embarrassed this was in the rules.
"The Gene Administration wanted you to be motivated. So, please, imagine this round ass as a trophy. I'll even let you squeeze it if you win the first round!" Tsuya pinched together her fingers, making a cute face, before alighting the stage.
At this moment, the sheer wind of testosterone flooded the guys only qualification stage. Even if it was only touching Tsuya's peach treasure, everyone seemed ignited and plastered that image of her sweet ass in their minds' eye.
It got to the point that Kansuke almost wanted to quit from the embarrassment these Gene Elementalists recklessly illustrated as they fired forward. However, he still summoned his Light Blaze Claws and Fire Plume Pillar before darting towards the Red Lightning Toads.
On his flank, twenty-five Gene Elementalists also summoned their Gene Elements to waylay his impending advance. All dressed in the same blue leather outfits, Kansuke had come across his first sponsored team of the tournament.
Usually, if someone demonstrated Kansuke's talents, they'd immediately be soaked up by the impressive offers of facilities like Ancestral West Hall. However, Kansuke didn't like being bound to anything besides the legs of beautiful maidens.
He stomped on his foot and shot towards those twenty-five cocky looking Gene Elementalists who seemed inebriated by the prospect of Tsuya's wet pussy. However, even as they all summoned a similar level 5 Gene Element, they weren't expecting Kansuke to appear suddenly behind them.
Using the Sacred Fire Steps 2nd level to move forward, Kansuke slashed out with his Fire Plum Pillar causing three 'blue missiles' to bounce towards the edge of the stage. Diligently using his least powerful Gene Movement Arts, the entire audience sucked in their breath and marveled at his powerful attack.
Taking on the entire Blue Naval School by himself, Kansuke once again unleashed a powerful attack into the pack of sheep pretending to be wolves. Five more horny men were upstaged and sent flying by his Fire Plum Pillar before they finally realized what had happened to their plan.
Obviously, being the second most powerful sponsored team in this qualification round, they had hoped together to take care of Kansuke's treacherous chances at Tsuya's legs by surrounding him with their greatest attacks.
Unfortunately, they hadn't realized Kansuke's Gene Movement Arts had reached such a high level! If you wanted to surround someone, you'd have to get close enough to that person to dominate him in a group fight. However, like a pack of fish out of water, they couldn't catch the worm slithering between their grasps.
Even as they utilized their own second level Gene Movement Arts, Kansuke's Sacred Fire Steps were completely unordinary and sheltered him from their combined advances.
In just a moment, all twenty five of them had been either hit in the back of the head, or felt their friends torsos bash into their skulls. Not taking it easy on these level 25 Gene Elementalists, Kansuke yawned and finally began walking towards a Red Lightning Toad.
Even though these things were extremely fast, Kansuke seemed to have locked onto its soul causing it to croak in place. The entire audience gasped at his grasp of Elemental Resonance, and Gerald nearly puked himself trying to keep up with his friend's stellar speed.
If he hadn't mastered his own 3rd level Gene Movement Art, he'd already have died by the surrounding teams! However, at this point, not a single person intercepted Kansuke as he slowly traversed the white tiles of the colossal stage. In fact, some of them bashed away anyone who was too close to him, seemingly showing respect for Kansuke's desire to claim the round.
Since there was over 50 qualification rounds scheduled throughout the day, these people were perhaps the bottom of the barrel in terms of prowess, and never expected for a tiger to be hiding in plain sight.
Letting him walk right up to that Red Lightning Toad, Kansuke reached out before his hand immediately passed directly through the Intangible Creature. A second later, everyone dropped their jaws before Gerald whispered something into his ear.
Trying a second and a third time, everyone on the stage began laughing as Kansuke over and over again missed the transparent outline of the Red Lighting Toad. A second later, that Red Lighting Toad even exploded causing everyone in the audience to gasp with shock.




Chapter 35: Death Wish

However, that same Red Lightning Toad then appeared on Kansuke's shoulder, causing the audience eyes to pop even further out of their sockets.
The Red Lightning Toads were Intangible Mutated Beasts, and had already been captured by the black haired maiden Tsuya in order to take part in this competition, so exploding could only mean one thing.
Intangible Simple Beasts could self-destruct and give up much of their energy in order to shatter the bond with it's Gene Host. Seeing the Red Lightning Toad reform, the audience couldn't believe this creature would dare betray Tsuya in order to connect with Kansuke.
By exploding and reforming, it was able to remove Tsuya's genetic markings which had allowed her to use her energy to summon this Intangible Beast. In exchange, it completely dedicated itself to Kansuke's soft touch in order to let him possess its Genetic Markings.
Intangible Creatures desired the highest-grade elements such as perfect fire which Kansuke had full control over. Even with the big disparity in level, it simply stayed put for five minutes before it seemed to solidify in Kansuke's eyes.
As this spectacle began happening on the stage, everyone in the entirety of the large audience thought this was a ruse planned by the Gene Association. How could a level 22 Gene Elementalist compare to the level 50 Gene Elementalist, Tsuya, in terms of the quality of elemental energy?
Kansuke simply ignored them as the Red Lightning Toad croaked and jumped merrily on his shoulder, forming a small bond with the energy in his body. Feeling like the luckiest toad in the world, it calmly stayed on his large broad shoulders before he walked over towards the winner's circle.
The stadium had many private areas for the first round of the competition, and after being directed by a yellow coated beast master, he arrived in front of a beauty draped in silk attire, waiting on her knees with her mouth bobbling back and forth.
Tsuya had been practicing and imagining giving head for the victor, and never imagined that Kansuke's cock would arrive in her small untrained world so soon. She stopped practicing on the banana in her hand, and gulped as Kansuke brazenly approached her exposed tits and chest.
Grabbing her round melons, he squeezed them tightly as she playfully began undoing his zipper, taking a few seconds to figure out how the contraption worked. Even with all the times she'd imagine shoving his dick down her throat, she never expected his large dick to poke her in the eye as she attempted to wiggle it out.
With his large throbbing cock already out of his pants, she looked up nervously while stroking the girth of his cock with her pale hands. Worriedly massaging the tip of his dick, she spit on it awkwardly before attempting to fit the untamed beast into her shallow mouth.
Of course, even with the best of her efforts, Kansuke couldn't help but latching onto her black strands and pounding away towards the back of her skull. Watching saliva fire out of her mouth, and cover up her golden amber eyes, he felt completely unashamed of taking advantage of such a goddess.
*gulp~ gulp~ gulp~ gulp~*
She had always been a secret virgin in the Gene Association, so she was glad Kansuke's cock seemed to be enjoying dominating her face. Kansuke even wiped the spit off her amber eyes, giving her a chance to stare up towards the handsome man taking charge of her virgin holes.
However, soon she noticed her throat seemed to be clogged, and felt his dick digging deeper and deeper into her neck. Luckily, this seemed to make him even happier and she basked in the feeling of air not entering into her nostrils.
"I deserve it~~ I deserve it~~~" Tsuya muttered, still feeling out of breath. "I don't deserve to breathe when there is a hard cock in my face~"
"You're really something else," Kansuke banged her face harder and harder. "If you didn't want to breathe, I could've held your nose shut earlier."
"Thank you~~~ Thankyou~~~" Tsuya said, feeling the air leaving her body. Finally letting the hard throbbing weapon out of her inner sanctum, she took the massive dick and shoved it directly into her virgin pussy.
Of course, Kansuke wasn't expecting such a fine reward, and still saw Tsuya's face was blue from nearly dying by the bridge of his dick. Feeling pity on her, before she asphyxiated, he tore off her black thong and shoved his baby making stick into her wet hole.
She even began to bleed causing Kansuke's eyes to spread wide open in realization she wasn't a whore! The moment he saw her on the stage with gawdy makeup smeared all over her face, he thought she was merely a toy used by the Gene Administration.
However, taking her virginity, he could only torture her insides slowly as the rest of the qualification match continued underneath the screams of moans. Kansuke banged Tsuya so hard, that even Gerald got distracted as he fought to capture the remaining Red Lightning Toad reserved exclusively for him by the Blue Naval School.
After seeing Kansuke brandish his Fire Plum Pillar, they'd been thoroughly convinced of his prowess and seeked to make amends. Sheltering Gerald from the Red Turtle Gang's sponsored team, Gerald entered into the Beast Master's command and followed him to the Fourth Monster Room.
Trying to listen to the instructions, all he kept hearing was "bang me harder, Kansuke! Bang me harder!" As he realized he'd actually passed the first round.
Apparently, he'd have to face a Fire Tail Fox that the Blue Fire Army captured specifically to enter into the actual tournament. Feeling the presence of the Enchanted Beast staring into his cowardly soul, he wanted to quit the competition before he once again was greeted by a flurry of loud moans.
Finally, though, he managed to courageously enter into the marked spot and watched the Fire Tail Fox enter into the room. As it did, he immediately wished to kick Kansuke in the balls for having so much fun at everyone's expense!
The rooms were all semi-transparent, so he could see his neighbor also fighting a Fire Tail Fox, and it seemed his body was beginning to be devoured. This was the one fight in the entire tournament where money and power could amount to death!
The monster even made cute noises as screams and moans filled the room!
Kansuke, however, finally seemed to stop making noise before a crescendo of moans made even the Fire Tail Fox approaching him stop and whimper.
Kansuke took out his large, throbbing dick out of the splendid cavern inside Tsuya's legs and sprayed his seed all over the virgin's face as she shook on the floor.
"I hope you get some help," Kansuke patted her on the head, sensing she had a death wish. "However, it would be kind of inconvenient if you died on the tip of my dick…"
"Heh, I got too into it," Tsuya admitted, brushing the cum off her face. "However, you didn't have to be so rough! I started to enjoy it so much I almost passed out!"
"You have some cum in your eye." Kansuke ignored what she said, pointing towards the dark gateway at the end of the hall. "However, what's behind that gate can you tell me?"
"Nope, that's your challenge for this round. However, I wouldn't worry, once I leave, I'm sure you'll kill your Fire Tail Fox in a second. I hope you come to my house for seconds later!"
"I'm not sure I'll want seconds," Kansuke bluntly said, "However, remember 113 East Street. If you ever need any help, come to my doorway and I'll bang away your problems."
"Ugh, you're such a man!" Tsuya stomped her feet, slapping his cock one last time. "How can so many women stand your attitude! You remind me of the man in those legends!"
"Oh, sorry, I don't care." Kansuke walked away, heading straight towards the gateway harboring the Silver Tail Monarch Fox. "Now, what's behind gate number 3?"




Chapter 36: Off Camera

The gateway in front of Kansuke opened extremely slowly and revealed two scarlet red eyes impatiently hidden behind another transparent doorway. Sensing the killing intent emitting from the Silver Tail Monarch Fox, Kansuke jumped back as the gateway to his room slammed shut.
The Silver Tail Monarch Fox gave off a feeling of complete superiority and pride. Dashing out from the opening transparent gateway, it began to seek shelter in the comfort of blood and flesh.
To a King's Grade Beast like the Silver Tail Monarch Fox, it felt no sense of suppression from Kansuke's trembling muscles as it nimbly crossed the pussy puddle left haphazardly by Tsuya's enjoyed vagina. Since the Yellow Caped Beast Master hadn't fed it in three days, its terrifying aura seemed to shake the room, before it took a thoughtless strike at Kansuke's small form.
Jumping backwards away from the attack, FKansuke immediately activated his Imperial Fire Steps, and sent perfect fire out of the pores on his feet. Sweating at the near blow to his throat, Kansuke immediately activated his Fire Plum Pillar before ten more spears of energy coagulated and danced around the Silver Tail Monarch's head.
Having been a free creature it's entire life, like the Light Blaze Panther, it had dominated all the females in its habitat, and left behind twenty children completely undefended. If it defeated Kansuke, it knew its return to Green Mountain Forest would be guaranteed, however, this little pest seemed like an ant with rocket boots countlessly allowing it to transcend the threat of its attacks.
Kansuke arrived at the other side of the room, and activated his Light Blaze Claws, before once again pushing the Imperial Fire Steps to the limit. Switching from defense to offense to defense again, his perfect fire assailed the beast in countless trajectories hoping to find a weakness.
However, the Silver Tail Monarch Fox had the abilities of a King's Grade Beast! It automatically circulated fire energy though its meridians, and took a direct hit from Kansuke's sneaky scorch seeds!
Once again, it charged forward as Kansuke attempted to waylay it's attack with the Fire Plum Pillar by bashing it against the claws approaching his head. Unfortunately, the Silver Tail Monarch Fox had reached a 7th stage Mutated Creature which meant it equaled the strength of a level 45 Gene Elementalist!
Crashing into the wall and skipping like a rock on the hard concrete floor, Kansuke's face rolled into Tsuya's left over puddle, and jumped up before whipping the blood off his bruised and torn cheek.
Spitting out some of that pussy flavored saliva, Kansuke looked around at the countless Gene Elementalists who'd already finished killing their Fire Tail Foxes. This included Gerald who had luckily found focus after the moans had stopped pounding against his ears.
As for the audience in the stadium, they were too focused on the next Qualification round, and the celebrity teammates of Blue Fire Academy as they mopped up the competition.
However, there was one angry husband with his three wives receiving a blowjob as he watched a direct feed from the camera around the Silver Tail Monarch Fox's neck. Kenzan took the greatest pleasure in the spectacle happening in front of his eyes.
Right behind the bobbling heads of his three wives was the monitor flashing Kansuke's impractical battle. Feeling his cock grow in the blonde haired Yachi's head, he mitated his satisfaction by picking another blonde from his line up of beauties.
As soon as Kansuke had been completely eliminated, the Beast Master would immediately kill the Silver Tail Monarch Fox and switch the body. With his plan about to succeed, his cock burst into the back of Yachi's throat before his semen caused her to choke out a frown.
"You're such a beast, Kenzan! Can you give me a warning before you cum?"
"Sorry, please share it with your sisters. I'm enjoying this too much."
"You're sick!" Another wife entered into the conversation, out of habit stroking his dick. "Just because he dies, doesn't mean Morine Masu will let you marry her!"
"Really? Her dad already told me he'd completely support it if Kansuke wasn't around. You're forgetting you three idiots fell for my charm. That was before the love of my life got banged on camera!"
"Calm down, guys!" Yachi interrupted, rubbing her cum soaked melon tits. "Let's just go play in the other room. If he was a little bit more of man, we wouldn't have developed lesbian tendencies!"
"Thanks for your understanding," Kenzan didn't hear what they said. "After this is over, we'll go on a vacation. I promise to make it up to my three dolls."
*Slam*
The doorway to his bedroom slammed loudly shut once again as the video of Kansuke's fight kept escalating towards the second stage. Right on cue, the doorway to Gerald's room opened up revealing the yellow caped Beast Master as he began sharping his knife.
It seemed that for the plan to work, Kenzan had to make sure no witness remained alert to the atrocity that was about to happen to the Gene Association's 'prodigious' babe magnet.
Kansuke heard the screams of one nearby Gene Elementalist as he kept circling around the rooms cramped space. It got to the point where it went from 30 eyes staring into the frenzied battlegrounds to just two pairs of eyes.
Gerald used his third level Gene Movement, Grass Wind, to rush away from the maniacal Beast Master, Sama Kan, as he licked the blood off his dripping dagger. Feeling his prey screaming for help, he laughed as he got a few feet away from him.
At this point, Kansuke had already realized the frailty of his friends impossible situation. If he could barely defeat a Fire Tail Fox, his chances of his friends surviving were already sealed beneath a premature grave. Activating his draconic form, sending two large wings out of his back, the claws that had been constantly targeting his face jumped back in fright.
Feeling his connection with perfect fire increase, Kansuke flashed like a blur before his sharpened claws connected into the interior of the Silver Tailed Monarchs skull, and sent it directly into the wall blocking Gerald from an impending attack.
*ROAR!*
Kansuke hopped over the broken neck of the Silver Tailed Monarch Fox, and stepped in front of Gerald as that deranged man approached. Seeing Kansuke in his site, Gerald immediately hugged him before rushing off into the pathway to freedom. Of course, Kan wasn't too fond of either of these two leaving with their balls attached, and activated a level 12 gene element called Reaper of Blood.
The skill Reaper of Blood manifested a Red Saber that had five balls of water element circling around it, darkening the hope of Gerald's new found path. However, Kansuke merely patted him on the shoulder.
"If you tell anyone about my wings, your mother's going to receive my dick."




Chapter 37: Cover Up

"Do you really think I'd let him leave?" Kan said, blood lust shinning in his eyes, "However, if you kill him for me, I might let you escape to the woods."
"I've already banged his sisters. In nine months, we're going to be related," Kansuke blurted, patting Gerald on the shoulder, "Now, get out of here before Sanako's water breaks!"
"T-t-thanks!" Gerald rushed down the hallway towards the exit as Kansuke brazenly charged forward to the level 55 Gene Elementalist Kan, and the Intangible Mutated Beasts that were spawning from his arms and legs.
Beast Masters, unlike Gene Elementalists, preferred to bond with Intangible Creatures in order to buffer their strength in times of hardship. In addition to having the Reaper of Blood in his hands, 5 Enchanted Grade Intangible Creatures were slithering from the air.
Even if Gerald wanted to live to bang another pussy, Kansuke would need to stop these 5 Enchanted Water Sand Beasts as the bloodthirsty Kan embraced the darkness inside of his heart. Summoning the Water Sand Beasts, they became transparent arrows that shot towards Gerald as Kansuke held up his hand.
Sending out his Light Blaze Claws, he swiped at those five shooting forms as Kan charged towards his position, making the entire atmosphere slow down to a stand still.
Gerald rushed out into the black stone hallway as those five forms chased his overweight ass. He felt his life flashing in front of his eyes, and the only girl he'd ever dipped into teasing him with her beautiful cherry tits.
However, as he was about to be torn into two equal pieces, a man in a black robe brashly smashed into his upper torso, causing him to roll awkwardly towards the exit. That man then dusted off his body, and put him onto a stretcher before slowly pacing down the hallway.
He had on the Blue Fire Army's signature cape, with five large yellow stars embroidered evenly across a fiery spread. The incendiary meaning of that cape represented freedom from the Mutated Beasts that had dominated Humanity for the last ten thousand years. That man, Kenzan, cracked his knuckles before seeing the fireworks occurring over the dead Silver Tail Monarch King's body.
Slowly bending down to pick the camera off the King Grade Beast's Neck, he activated a level 13 Gene Element and held up his hands.
Kansuke was in the midst of using the Imperial Fire Steps as those Intangible Enchanted Beasts attempted to corner him for the sword of their master. Sending out swipe after swipe at Kansuke's neck, Kan laughed maniacally aiming to disconnect the head around Kansuke's neck.
Slashing through the Fire Plum Pillar with his Reaper of Blood, he took aim at Kansuke's heart before a powerful force crashed into his back. His Intangible Beasts immediately lost form as Kansuke dropped down to the tiles.
His draconic form had already been retracted because he'd completely overridden the time frame of such a powerful skill. Even though he'd become a Celestial Fire Dragon, he'd decided when he'd been created to transform his body into that of a human.
Celestial Fire Dragon's had such a skill, allowing them to morph into any creature in their cores. However, switching between transformations easily required him to be at least a level 10 beast, or a level 60 Gene Elementalist!
Taking in a few deep breaths, he looked at his savior before laughing and kicking Kan in his bloodied skull as hard as possible. If he'd been a little unluckier five minutes ago, his balls would be disconnected from his body, and his beautiful women would've been unable to bear his children.
However, turning towards the black caped man, he smiled before bowing his head.
"You came at just the right time. If you came a minute later, I'd been forced to die without leaving behind children." Kansuke said, looking at the blonde-haired curls on the man's face.
"No worries," Kenzan said, glad he made it in time from his apartment, "I wanted to see the legendary Kansuke fight in real life. I have to say I have a crush on you."
"Oh really?" Kansuke smelled bullshit, playing along. "I don't like guys. However, if you want, in a few years we can be related. Just tell me who your sister is, and I'll make you a niece!"
"You insolent little bastard!" Kenzan crushed his knuckles, eyes flashing with fury. "I'd never believe such a scoundrel could exist if it wasn't for your videos on the Virtual Network."
"Oh, so is that what this is about? Did I bang your childhood sweet heart?"
"I don't think you know who you're talking to," Kenzan replied, laughing it off. "If you guess right again, I'll have a reason to take your head in your sleep."
"Like you didn't plan this. Do you think I'm an idiot?"
"Do you think you can prove it?" Kenzan wiped off his hands. "Just forget it happened and lose the tournament. If you do that, I promise I'll give you everything you could possibly want."
"Your bribing me after you tried to kill me?" Kansuke began walking towards the hallway, ignoring the look of disbelief written over Kenzan's face. "We both know your being monitored by the Blue Fire Army. Touch me, and even the luck of the gods will result in your head being displaced."
"You're smart for the man who lives by the threshold of his dick. I knocked out your friend in the hallway. Remember, lose the battle and win the war."
"I already banged Morine Masu. Just thought I should let you know because it wasn't on video!"
"AAHHH!" Kenzan sent his fist barreling towards Kansuke's face, "YOU DESERVE TO DIE!"
"Who does Kenzan?" Morine Masu walked in the room, her secretary Rio behind her. "Why are you picking on my lover, stupid? I already sent you a letter to leave him alone."
"Masu, I-I-I saved him for you. I knew you loved him so I saved him."
"I haven't trusted you since my boobs developed, Kenzan. Get out off her now before I make you swallow your dick."
"But… but…"
"She's right. If you don't leave now I'll bang her in front of you. You're already lucky the Blue Fire Army is protecting you." What Kansuke was talking about had to do with the Blue Fire Army and the Gene Associations mutual respect for each other's means and methods.
The Blue Fire Army managed the Sealed Territories defenses, while the Gene Association raised Pharmacists and Gene Elementalists to provide nourishment for the future of humanity. If Masu killed Kenzan, even as the beauty of the Association, she'd probably be gangbanged and executed by the higher ups of the world.
Exiting with embarrassment covering the entirety of his frowning face, Kenzan turned into a blur and disappeared back towards his apartment. Kansuke thanked Morine Masu before she got on her knees and checked on the package inside Kansuke's pants.
"Are you okay? I feel like because of that bastard you could have lost your beautiful dick!"
"Its okay. In the pursuit of pussy, you got to expect all the unhappy husbands you NTR to strike with fury!" Kansuke shoved his cock into Masu's mouth, banging away the endorphins flooding endlessly through his blood.
Her red hair bundled in his hands as Rio joined her in the pile of beauty dancing on each other's knees. However, at this time, Kansuke only had a few minutes to spray his seed on their pretty faces, because Morine Haru walked into the room with an extreme look of anger on his face.
"You filthy little slut! You ruined the tournament!"




Chapter 38: Dad's Daughter

"Is that how you talk to your daughter? She's just offering recompense on behalf of the Gene Association's lackluster management. Look at the beast breathing its last breaths by your feet."
"What are you talking about, Kansuke? It's merely a simple Fire Tail Fox. They are the most common beasts in the Second Zone in Green Mountain Forest. Are you telling me my old wrinkly eyes can't distinguish what's in front of me?"
He kicked the dying beast in the bridge of its mouth, causing Kansuke to walk over and pet it's bloodied skin. Crying from it's black and red vertical eyes, it imagined its wives being ransacked by it's nearby competitors, and chastised itself for failing to protect his maiden's hearts.
Kansuke saw the determination in its eyes and circulated the Fire Elements in his hand and caused a snap that ringed its broken neck back into it's spine. Suddenly, the diminishing light in the Silver Tail Monarch Fox began to muster a golden color in the center of that hopeless mass of darkness.
It soon felt Kansuke flooding pure fire elemental energy into its core allowing it to rise and shudder in thanks for his selfless efforts, causing it's white hair to glow golden white and proving Kansuke's point to Morine Haru's father.
The golden white markings evinced it truly wasn't a Fire Tail Fox and instead a lineage in the King's Class. Sensing this plot was deeper than the cum stained throat of his daughter, he watched Kansuke begin to pet the head of the thankful creature.
Mutated Monsters in the King's stage had intelligence on par with human ten year olds, and its tongue brazenly dragged spit across the stone faced Kansuke. Even though he saved the creature, he didn't do it for selfless reasons, and instead recharged it enough to prove its origins.
However, it became so cute to the two sluts stained with cum on their faces that they immediately hugged tightly to its fur. At this point, even if Kansuke only wanted to eat it for dinner, he'd have to succumb to the whims of his beauties first.
Morine Haru's eyes suddenly came to a realization, finding it easy to pinpoint the culprit responsible for such a nefarious ploy. Clearly, the individual had just left the building while flaunting the establishment that had led him to grow.
Morine Haru had been like a step father to Kenzan, however, he'd do a similar thing if a girl he wanted had given away her tight pussy to an unthankful bloke. Still, an S+ ranked Gene Elementalist came along once every thousand years! Even though Kenzan had talent to overshadow First Azure Districts young generation, how could that compare to this long dick genius!
Watching his cute daughter's dimple's rise as Kansuke, and Rio fought over names, he sighed before muttering some thoughts to himself.
He contemplated fiercely whether to punish Kenzan for his acrid plot to tear away his chances of becoming the Gene Commissioner for the Government. However, he changed his mind, and looked down at the precious storage ring on his finger, before a large box appeared in his hand.
Storage Rings were extremely powerful objects that allowed any bulky and weighty objects to be confined within a narrow space. However, there were different ranks of these Rings, and his had space for an entire mountain!
Tossing the box to Kansuke, he stopped petting "Whiskey" and caught the red stone box. Opening it up, Kansuke sniffed the sweet fragrance before immediately tonging Masu in front of her father.
"Old man. Your daughter can receive one load of my sperm on behalf of your generosity!" Kansuke's hand traveled down to her wet flower and managed to dip inside her floral skirt.
Seeing him act so recklessly in front of her father, Masu blushed but contained her admonishment. After all, she wanted nothing more than a child from the little dragon an inch away from her finger tips.
"You… you really are something else Kansuke," Haru replied, looking at the damages to the room. "If you dare bang my daughter in front of me, I'll chop off your head and feed it to Whiskers over here!"
"She's wet, though? You sure… this offer is only on the table once."
"Dad, please! Please don't be mad… He's really making me wet."
"What the hell! No! Absolutely not! Absolutely not!" Haru began turning pink in embarrassment before turning around and walking out of the broken wall. Covering his ears, he hated that he couldn't deny his sweet pea her desire to be so provocatively taken in the midst of this unfortunate disaster.
Every single participant in the Qualification Tournament, except Kansuke, had come from an outstanding background. Just imaging the logistics made him distraught, but then he began to hear the sweet cry echoing from his daughter's bountiful chest.
Imagining the sweet girl he'd raised taking Kansuke's fierce beast inside her dripping wet cunt, he finally jumped off the ground and alerted the Gene Administration Committee that the Tournament had to be stalled until the day after tomorrow.
However, the sound of his daughter getting brutally pounded rang in his head for the entirety of the night. Finally, he opened his browser before noticing a climbing video on the Virtual Network.
"Fill me up, Kansuke~~~ Make me yours with that huge cock~~~"
"You sure Princess? It's going to be a lot of cum!" Kansuke grabbed her two melon cheeks and took out his frustrations by bouncing back and fourth on her perfect behind.
Beneath her legs, Rio licked Masu's pussy before Kansuke rudely shoved his cock into her mouth, and then returned fully lubricated to make Masu suffer. After watching fifteen minutes of this well-orchestrated tradeoff, Kansuke sent his massive cocks white salvo into the precious hole of every man's dreams.
*puchi~~~*
Of course, he happened to have just enough seed left to slap Rio in the face. Watching the video shut off, Haru crushed the beer can in his hand before checking his storage ring one more time.
"Oh shit! I gave him the wrong box!"




Chapter 39: Restricted

Black Rose Cavern, Green Mountain Forest
Kansuke and Tucker went inside Black Rose Cavern with his half-sister and cousin walking safely behind them. A bright flame flashed and terrified the White Night Bats, making them flood out into the night of the harvest moon.
Tucker had come over to Kansuke's apartment as his mouth harbored the most delicious meat he'd ever sunk his teeth into since becoming a Celestial Fire Dragon. Cleaning off the remnants of the Water Horn Rhinoceros's fat on his chin, he felt extremely proud of ransacking Masu's wet pussy in exchange for this delicious meal.
The Water Horn Rhinoceros had matured to become a Sovereign Beast, making its flesh full of plentiful nutrients allowing Kansuke to rapidly level up. Two weeks ago he'd been a wet behind the ear virgin, and now Michi and Chise were fighting over their pregnancy test results.
Both of them swore they'd felt something kicking inside their wombs and went to Yellow Mart on Kansuke's corner to purchase two packs of ammunition to examine their inner worlds. Unfortunately, after an hour of bolstering their reproductive abilities, Kansuke looked at the results expecting two daughters and a son.
The results were negative, and both of the girls began weeping before Kansuke slapped them with his throbbing cock. At that time, Tucker knocked on the door, eyes flashing with excitement.
Because of Kansuke's kindness, he'd made it directly into the final 32 bracket of the First Azure Provisional Tournament. As a reward, he even begged his cousin and half-sister to venture over to the extremely decrepit neighborhood that Kansuke somehow frequented.
Knocking on the doorway, Kansuke opened up with his zipper still undone, and his familiar rod throbbing from the interruption. Tucker gulped as the doorway opened noticing both Michi and Chise were impatiently waiting on their knees with tears on their eyes.
"What happened? Did you finally run out of sperm?" Tucker joked, before inviting himself onto the blood covered coach. "I've never seen a girl sad around you in my life."
"Shut up Tucker. I'll make them pregnant next month." Kansuke felt bad that he'd not properly done the deed. "Even if the heaven's get in my way, I'll find a hole through it and shove my dick into it!"
"Ugh, I'm the same, girls." Asa sat on the pull out sofa across from the couch. "He filled me up so much that I dripped for five days, but nothing is growing in my womb."
"It just means we have to try again this month." Kansuke glowered at the five beauties. "We're going to make this happen! I'm going to bang you until you can't walk straight for seven days and nights!"
Kansuke pounded hard his chest showing a conviction that caused the ladies legs to swoon over and begin to ripen for his dick. However, Tucker cleared his throat as two hungry eyes walked over towards Blooms Blue Hair.
*ugh hum*
"I actually came over here for a reason, Kansuke. My two sisters here promised to reward you handsomely if you helped me reach my goal."
"Tucker, as my step-son, go to your room. Me and your mothers here have an appointment." Kansuke shoved him away before whipping out his dick.
The five depressed girls crawled over on their knees like faithful sluts waiting to fulfill their master. However, Tucker actually pushed Kansuke back causing his penis to slap Bloom in the face.
"No! It's extremely important, father! I heard about a rare Mutated Beast appeared in Black Rose Cavern. Please man, I don't want to die tomorrow!"
*zip*
Kansuke put away his majestic penis as the five girls glowered at Tucker like five lionesses about to neuter him of his gender. However, Kansuke had recently reached level 25 after devouring the Water Horn Rhinoceros' Sovereign Grade Meat, and didn't mind waiting for a more suiting place to bang Tucker's family.
"Fine, but I get 75% of that Mutated Beasts Meat. Deal?"
"Do I have a choice?" Tucker admitted, grabbing his bag. "I've already bribed the Gene Elementalist guarding the mountain. We've until morning."
"Wait, but how are we going to get pregnant?" Chise felt useless because she wasn't a Gene Elementalist. "All I can do is take his cock and cook him dinner. Are you really going to leave me dripping wet over here, baby?"
"You're right. Give me three minutes Tucker… It's time for me to make a son."
*zip*
Kansuke marched back over towards the five impetuous beauties whose sultry demeanors remained completely focused on satisfying Kansuke's cock. After two hours, Tucker finally managed to escape with Kansuke in tow, and bridged the narrow passageway between Ice Orchard Forest and Black Rose Cavern.
The beasts in Black Rose Cavern were higher grade Enchanted Beasts and extremely more powerful than the Blue Mane Lions Kansuke had eaten! However, once they reached the entranceway to Black Rose Cavern, not a single Mutated Beast dared provoke Kansuke and the two maidens still dripping wet behind his back.
At this point, the White Night Bats had already flocked outside of the cave in fear of the nefarious presence Kansuke emitted from the Fire Elements circling bountifully around his legs and arms.
Even though Kansuke had merely turned level 25, as a Celestial Fire Dragon with the highest grade genes, every creature below the King Stage would be contaminated with fear and urges to cut their own throats.
However, at the end of the tunnel, one large beast slept with its eyes shut tightly closed. Two bones were piercing through its torn black wings, and red blood poured down its eyes as a nightmare flashed through its inner world.
Managing to stay asleep as the four approached, Kansuke slapped Tucker in the face before kicking him quietly on the ground.
"You are a bad step son! That's a Metal Bone Dragon! No wonder you failed at school!"
"Wait! Stop kicking me, Kansuke! It's severely injured, and only has one tenth of its strength"
"I also think you're an idiot, Tucker." Bloom admitted, joining in on kicking him. "How is that a treasure! It's a beast with bigger teeth then my tits, and I'm proud of my melon tits!"
"Ow! Stop—" Tucker whispered, "I don't want to kill it. I just want the sword in it's back. Besides, if we get it, I can finally make my own sect."
*bang*
Kansuke kicked Tucker one more time, for good measure, and then walked back towards the Metal Bone Dragon as its eyes poured out more tears.
"I'm going to go talk to the Bone Dragon now. If you so much as make a sound, I'll chop off your head and feed it to your future children!"




Chapter 40: Wing man

Kansuke slowly paced towards the Metal Bone Dragon as Tucker, Bloom and Asa shivered behind him. They had always felt Kansuke's bravery came from his big dick, however, since when had his balls grown so large he confronted dragons!
All dragon species were offspring of the first dragon from 15 million years ago, and not a single creature of that lineage happened to be below the Sovereign Rank. However, Kansuke walked straight up to it and caused its blood filled eyes to spring open, shaking in fear as if still stuck in his dream.
"No, please don't hurt me! Please don't hurt me!" The Metal Bone Dragon raised its head in fear before finally noticing Kansuke's tiny frame approaching it with careful steps.
The difference between the dragon and Kansuke was the difference between heaven and earth. However, the Metal Bone Dragon still kept shaking even after seeing the small arms and legs of Kansuke's provoking figure.
However, even though the Metal Bone Dragon felt a Celestial Fire Dragon in his presence, due to his dragon senses, he still only saw Kansuke. The difference between reality and illusion started making him crazed to the point of spewing black fire out of his back.
Of course, because of the genetic weapon stuck in his back, he instantly let out a large scream! He didn't want the strange figure approaching him to get any funny ideas. Finally, he perched on his two legs and managed to bring the flame safely out of his mouth.
*burp*
"Excuse you." Kansuke said, laughing at the Metal Bone Dragon. "I'm secretly a Celestial Fire Dragon. I'll take that sword out of your back if you let me keep it."
"Get away! Get away!" The Metal Bone Dragon just got stabbed by a human! He instantly thought of a possibility that Kansuke had a new piece of technology that humans had made! In fact, if it wasn't for the high-grade Genetic Weapon that the Gene Elementalist stabbed into his back, he'd already have eaten that man and banged his wives for lunch!
His stomach rumbled after his burp, and he flaunted his anger through his riveting red eyes. Not a single thing in the room dared move, including Tucker, Bloom and Asa who were mortified by his presence!
Even with one-tenth of his power, he made their bodies completely pale, and the wetness between the two girls legs to dry up. However, Kansuke merely laughed like he saw a grandchild injured in the park.
The beast let out one more howl as Kansuke stepped brazenly closer to its massive head. In fact, it's head was the size of Kansuke! It looked extremely weird seeing the two creatures going toe to toe!
"You're just one of those clever humans trying to trick me again! You even had the nerve to capture my sons! I'll eat you if you come any closer!"
*rub*
Kansuke rubbed the Metal Bone Dragon's head, and daringly stepped up to its ear. At this point, the beasts claws were already about to tear off Kansuke's head! However, Kansuke merely whispered, "I'm trying to get laid." causing the monster to begin laughing.
"Ha, crazy human!" The Metal Bone Dragon, Lucas, saw the two stiff beauties frozen in place at the entrance to the tunnel. "However, if I let you take the sword, you have to promise to never give it to the Gene Association!"
"It's their new prototype high grade weapon! This man Natsumi daringly shoved it into my back before flying off! He even took my sons and daughters!"
"I don't care about that. I only care about that sword. Give it to me, or you'll die without ever being able to get revenge."
"Are you really a Celestial Fire Dragon?"
"Do you really have a sword in your back?"
"Do you really have to answer me like that? I could eat you in one bite!" The Metal Bone Dragon squinted its eyes as Kansuke caressed its forehead one more time. The next moment, he jumped on the back of the dragon before it winked and smiled at Asa and Bloom.
The two girls shook and finally dropped on their short skirts they'd prepared to properly receive Kansuke's dick. Watching them fall down, Tucker slapped himself in the face before stepping backwards towards the exit.
However, he looked down at Asa and Bloom who both seemed more shocked then the absolute terror they'd just abhorrently experienced.
"Did he really just wink at us?"
"I think he winked at us. Unbeleivable… Did Kansuke just find a new wingman," Bloom added, her wetness returning and flooding the spot between her legs.
"He always claims he's a dragon… Maybe he really is a dragon. After all, only dragons can talk to dragon's right?" Asa couldn't believe the Metal Bone Dragon didn't chop off his head. She also began to feel a flooding feeling of ecstasy gathering between her thighs, avoiding the urge to rub her clit.
"He's not a dragon! He's just a fire elementalist. I figured since he was a fire elementalist he could communicate with the Metal Bone Dragon!" Tucker really didn't believe that, and only wished he'd use his Imperial Fire Steps to surprise the sleeping beast. However, not only did he not surprise it, but he communicated with it!
*Shing~~~*
Kansuke pulled out the sword rather abruptly causing the Metal Bone Dragon to roar and send the bountiful stalactite howling towards the floor. Knocking his fist on the Metal Bone Dragon's back, Kansuke hopped off before perching down in front of it.
"You should get out of here. Not that I care, but it would make me look like a good person."
"I understand," Lucas the dragon responded, "However, did you have to be so rough! My back hurts now! I won't even be able to bang my wife tonight!"
"You're something else. I save you, and you complain about your dick. We really are distantly related. After all, I really am a Celestial Fire Dragon!" Kansuke summoned a ball of perfect fire in his hand, causing the Metal Bone Dragon to gulp and swallow its fears.
"Ha! I knew it! I knew all along you were a dragon in disguise!"
Kansuke sighed at this dragon's inglorious behavior before walking back towards the two dripping wet girls, laying diligently on the floor. Seeing Tucker had already run off, he put the sword in his storage ring and decided to look at it later.
However, two spread open legs were splayed open and two wonderful waterfalls were lubing up the 'pathway to heaven' Kansuke once again desired. As he prepared to become a missionary for these two girls dripping pussies, the dragon began to flap its wings and burst through the rock formations above its head.
"If you ever need to find me, I'll be on the top of Green Mountain! Once you're a little bit stronger, your grandfather will take you on a journey!"
"You're more like my pet pony!" Kansuke bravely replied, however, for some reason the girls couldn't understand him, and only felt his fingers dipping into the fountains of youth between their legs.
"Kansuke, are you really human? Because I never thought I could feel this wet…" Asa replied, navigating the dick into the side of her cheek, popping it and sucking it with the energy from her throat.
*gulp~~ gulp~~ gulp~~~*
Kansuke didn't know how to answer such a treacherous question so he only remained quiet as he began pilfering the sweet holes spread rampantly across these two beautiful bodies. However, because of the guards importune timing, he could only get them doggy style for a few minutes, before Cumming on their own faces in front of his regal armor.
He shook crazily as he walked in, drawing out his sword, before charging at Kansuke and activated his level 11 Gene Element Eternity Slash.




Chapter 41: Odd Transformation

Kansuke immediately activated his Draconic form, sending two wings out of his back and charging directly towards the level 40 Gene Elementalist. Unfortunately, he had no choice but to expose himself to the two aching beauties staring into his eyes as he sprang forward.
Thousands of thoughts flooded his head, but with the large beam of light shooting towards his girlfriends, he didn't dare hold back and summoned his Fire Plum Pillar to defend against the blast.
With the additional power from his clothes tearing draconic form, his Fire Plum Pillar shined a bright blue instead of the normal blood red, and increased his power by roughly 50%. In addition to being a Celestial Fire Dragon, which allowed his strength to tower above anyone his own level, he now had dragon blood flooding into his meridians increasing the strength of his prowess by another 25%!
The cumulative total of these two blessings made his strength roughly equal to a level 40 Gene Elementalist in the D rank! The soldier in front of him so happened to be that rank, and it was for this reason he merrily took the bribe from Tucker's hands, trusting that he just wanted to take a photo with the sleeping dragon!
However, not only did the dragon ascend out its impending death bed, he even found witnesses to cast blame on for this impractical debacle! Even if it meant slaughtering the blue and blonde hair sluts dripping on the floor, he didn't blink when unholstering his lower class Gene Weapon and suffocating the room with his elemental energy!
His Lower-Class Genetic Weapon granted him the ability to amplify his power by ten percent by sending it through a core made by a technician in the Gene Administration's Weapons Borough. When compared to the little bug in front of him, he had no doubt he'd be crushed once he received the Eternity Slash boiling and festering from his earth elemental energy.
*Bang~~~*
Kansuke's Fire Plum Pillar rang, but didn't budge before splitting the attack in half. The two maiden's behind him stared up in shock, completely taken aback by his penetrating gaze.
He turned around and muttered some words, opening up his mouth full of sharpened white teeth showcasing the killing intent in his circular black eyes.
"Sorry I didn't tell you two about this. My parents lied to me at birth."
"I-It's okay. It's not like we didn't suspect it." Asa said, leaning in and touching his face. "However, what are you going to do about that man?"
"You mean the dead one? He's going to be twenty feet underground in a minute, and burned to a crisp. As long as you two can keep your mouth shut, they'll think the Dark Association released the dragon."
"You really are smart, Kansuke!" Bloom laughed, zipping up his pants. "However, how can you fight with your dick out! Make sure it doesn't get hurt okay!" She seemed to be more worried about Kansuke's dick then her own thick skin. Kansuke patted her cute head and turned back around. The man still couldn't believe Kansuke survived, and muttered to himself with a crazed look surfacing on his skin.
"You… you're Kansuke. The guy who defeated the Silver Tail Monarch Fox. How-how hard can you be to kill. I'll kill him, right? I'll defeat him and then I'll see you."
"Are you going crazy?" Kansuke interjected, summoning his Light Blaze Claws. At this moment, he didn't dare hold back and lashed out with every inch of his power. Using the Imperial Fire Steps, he even nearly cut off the Gene Elementalist's head, as he talked to himself over and over again like a incredible lunatic.
"Ha, you missed me! You missed me!" The blue cape wearing Gene Elementalist, Morita Tekkan, looked impervious to fear and contaminated the air with more and more Eternity Slashes sending Kansuke to every corner of the room as he executed the 2nd stage of the Imperial Fire Steps to perfection. Finally, with sweat pouring down his pimple filled countenance, he unleashed his ultimate stored skill, a level 13 Gene Element, Lord of Shadows.
A massive stone hand breached through the floor and arrived on the left side of Kansuke as Tekkan assailed his right. Thinking the end of this battle was near, Tekkan began to druel realizing the two dolls had yet to leave the Black Rose Cavern.
After he finished Kansuke off, he'd immediately unzip his pants and make them pay with their bodies for nearly ruining his life! If the Gene Association found out he'd lost the Metal Bone Dragon, he'd immediately be sent to the defensive lines of the Sealed Territories and would never be able to wet his limpid dick in anything of true worth and esteem.
However, as this fanciful flooding occurred in his mind, he began to notice a strange feeling in his head. Noticing the room spinning, he smiled one last time before the sense of breath left his throat, and he took his last glance at the large titty melons on Bloom's pink dotted chest.
As for Kansuke, he retracted the sword he'd just unsheathed from his storage ring, and looked at the torn ligaments on his hands. Because it was a high grade sword, his physical and elemental prowess increased by another 100 percent and ending this terrible man's life. However, because of that same sword, his skin had melted into the wind as two pairs of divergent eyes ran up and hugged him tightly.
"You idiot! You could've died!"
"However, what's up with these wings! Was your mother secretly a dragon's slut?"
"You're kidding right?" Kansuke patted them both on the head, glancing down at their hardened tits. "As a dragon that rules above the skies, I must also protect the beauties I keep below the horizon!"
"Shut up, Kansuke!" Asa poked his thick face, wanting to kick him in the balls. "You really could've died, and then we definitely would've been raped!"
"Did you see how he looked at our pussies! He practically mind banged us on your behalf! I'm glad you cut off his stupid head!"
"I'm not stupid, and I knew I could kill him… You're acting like I wasn't an honors student two weeks ago studying in Nuclear Physics… Now, please move so I can burn him and stage a scene… By the way, this is Tucker's fault. He has to die, or give me another relative to bang."
Kansuke kicked away the head with the shocked expression and sent out five scorch seeds to burnish it's presence from the face of the Earth. Leaving it underneath the gigantic hole in Black Rose Cavern, he couldn't help but add one more detail as the two girls worriedly waited in their matching blue dresses.
"Girls, I need you to leave me and crazy alone for a second. What I'm about to do, you're really not going to like."
"Seriously?" Asa said, "I've already seen you bang my cousin over my face. What else could you do that's so bad?"
"You aren't going to want to see this… It's going to be bad."
"Really bad?" Bloom bit her lip. "Like when you came on our faces together!"'
"You two are too cute. Now, seriously, I need to leave the mark of a dragon!"
"How?" Bloom implored Kansuke to bang her or tell her the truth hiding in plain site. "Don't tell me you're going to…"
"Yup, now leave! I don't want you to see the transformation that's about to occur."
"You mean-" Bloom covered her mouth. "That can change size, too?"
"Wow, and I thought it was already big!" Asa gulped before walking out of the tunnel, not daring to stare at the Celestial Fire Dragon transformation occurring in Kansuke's pants.
Five minutes later, Kansuke exited the cave with a tired look on his face, seeing Tucker crying on his feet with two girls beating down onto his sorry face.




Chapter 42: Bad Friend



Kansuke and Tucker had a heart to heart for ten minutes, beating him with his leather belt like a proper step-son, before Tucker finally promised to introduce Kansuke to his cousin after the First Azure Provisional Tournament.
After describing her emerald green eyes, and pink hair, Kansuke finally tossed him into the shrubs and brambles before heading back to his apartment. Once he arrived on 113th East Street, he found himself alone for the night contemplating the 3rd level of the Imperial Fire Steps as Isobe Nao trained Michi in the other room.
Isobe Nao, the Lord Grey Tigress, and Michi were both Gene Elementalists and had lots to talk about. On the other hand, Chise merely left her head on Kansuke's large cock, hoping to at least find solace in the heat of his prodigious dragon.
However, Kansuke also ignored her because he'd seen a light of insight at the end of a twisting tunnel. Recalling perfectly the instructions for the third level of the Imperial Fire Steps, he didn't even realize the downcast blonde hair wrapping tightly around his cock and jerking him off under the chatter of Michi and Nao.
Chise really wanted to be a Gene Elementalist, but had yet to be impregnated by Kansuke. Hoping to drive some sperm into her pussy, Kansuke however looked completely serene in a meditative state. Finally, she even dashingly tussled off her annoying bra, and panties before hopping onto the throbbing dragon penetrating between her thighs.
Juices flooded out between her legs as she passionately kissed the closed eyed Kansuke on the lips and switched that large dick in and out of her body. She spent the entire night doing this to fulfill her wanton desires, and finally cradled herself to sleep dripping with cum between her legs.
Chise and Michi walked in with some food they'd made together, looking at the sorry picture of Chise and covering her up with the stained white sheets on Kansuke's bed. They both also wanted to help her enter into the realm of a Gene Elementalist, but couldn't dare go against the plans of nature.
Instead, they had let her large butt be penetrated by Kansuke as they worked on their Elemental Control. As Gene Elementalists, even when you didn't have a way of increasing your level, you could satisfy your cravings for improvement by forming small shapes with your elemental energy.
As Michi and Nao worked together, they began to be turned on and even fingered eachother's holes as Kansuke began to reach the cervix of Chise's pleasurable hole. However, he'd literally cum inside her body without realizing it, and fluttered opened his eyes with a look of satisfaction!
He'd just mastered the 3rd level of the Imperial Fire Steps as Chise fell to sleep with a drop of cum in her mouth. As for Michi and Nao, they could tell he'd been practically 'r*ped' by Chise's detestable style, and spent the rest of the night making it up to him.
As a Celestial Fire Dragon, he only needed roughly 3 hours of sleep to perform perfectly in the upcoming round of 16, however, his neighbors had to once again bang on the walls because of the imminent destruction of the three beauties.
Finding out that Chise had daringly taken advantage of his cock during a round of meditation, he seemed to save a special white dose of his seed for her blue eyes, causing them to redden from the shot to her face.
The next day, he spent the entire time preparing for the tournament, even accepting the meat from the devilish Morine Masu who begged for his forgiveness for the outlandish video. However, even after gorging up three pounds of Royal Timber Bear, he only advanced to level 26, and had to spend the rest of the time washing her mouth out with cum and making her beg for forgiveness.
Morine Masu, the most powerful twenty year old in Yellow District, completely deprived herself of all oxygen as she let Kansuke ransack her cute mouth. However, there was only so much time Kansuke could spend imbuing his beauties with his potential before the twenty four hours passed.
Arriving in the Tournament's Outer Pavillion, he looked up at the brackets with his black eyes before seeing he'd already entered into the top 16 contestants of the tournament. Morine Haru had deemed it extremely appropriate because he'd killed a King's Grade Silver Tail Monarch Fox!
However, to his surprise, Tucker also remained in the top 16 on the other side of the bracket. His opponent, Omura Shozo, had been a masked stallion that brazenly one shot all his opponents away from their dreams of banging Morine Masu's glorious hole.
Since Tucker happened to be doomed for death, Kansuke fittingly approached him and patted him on the shoulders, the red marks from his belt still burning the flesh on his shaking back.
"It's okay. If you die, I'll make sure you family line will live on."
"Very funny, Kansuke. However, I don't plan on losing. My girlfriend promised me a threesome if I can make it into the final eight. Do you know how bad I want to bang her friend Marissa?"
"Not a chance. I give you one minute." Kansuke patted him on the shoulders. "However, do you mean the angel Marissa? The smartest one in West High Academy?"
"Yup, stay away from her, Kansuke! You already took my family! Don't take my dream away from me as well!"
"I'm not that heartless Tucker. Only if you lose will I bang her!"
"Hey!" Tucker screamed then dropped his head, realizing what he'd just done. "You left me out in the forest with honey on my back! Besides, I ran away from Black Rose Cavern to try and delay the guard…"
"Yup, and you made him rush back faster. Good luck up there. Remember, pussy is on the line."
"Are you secretly trying to encourage me Kansuke?" Tucker actually believed what he said for a second before realizing it was Kansuke. "You know what! Forget you! I'm going to win! I'm going to earn my threesome!"
"Delusional," Kansuke retorted, "The match is about to start. However, seriously, be careful. If you die, I'll have no choice but to make a new version of you."
"Thanks Kansuke. You're like that-that b-brother that… I never wanted to have." Tucker held up his hands and walked up onto the white tiled stage, hearing the bell chimes for the start of the match.
Across from him, a man in a white mask slowly stumbled up the stairs and scrambled towards the judge. Because of the mask, he could hardly walk straight, and seemed to talk to the audience before finally placing himself in the proper position.
Tucker guffawed lightly before two pairs of red eyes marinated his body with fear and terror. That same man who'd just seemed clumsy suddenly started suffusing a dark aura around his body, causing the floor to seem to disappear beneath his feet.
The judge, however, shoved his arm into Omura Shozo's body before speaking the rules of the tournament's final 16 rounds. Finally, there hands met before Tucker surprised the audience by performing a level 3 Gene Art, Ice Leopard Arts, allowing him to quickly arrive at the other side of the stage.
However, as he arrived, he noticed a cold gaze burning into the crevices of his soul, and a massive fist barreling towards his chest.
*Shing!*
Tucker activated his level 6 Gene Element, Dark Ice Tower, before replying with a fist attack of his own. Seeing this, the entire audience gasped in shock as a form flew through the air and bust against the tiles of the stage.
"Since you're his friend, I guess I should let you suffer in hell for a few minutes. After all, he already banged my future wife!"




Chapter 43: Secret Weapon

Tucker wobbled off the floor with blood pouring from his cracked nose and mouth. However, he had a bright smile on his lips, shinning underneath the looks of terror from the audience.
On the third floor, however, a group of five powerful Gene Elementalists looked at pictures ignoring the atrocity about to befall Tucker on the stadium's floor. They were completely befuddled by the pictures on the round stone table, showing a 'golden shower' from a Celestial Fire Dragon littered on a guard's ashes.
Morine Masu shut the curtains to the booth as Tucker screamed and bounced across the stadium floor. They had a major problem in Yellow District, and it all stemmed from a Celestial Dragon's dick, and the sword it had swiped away from the Metal Bone Dragon's back!
The Weapon's Burough had just finished it's first ever high grade Gene Weapon, and allocated it to Twelve Districts Tanabe Natsumi's hands in order to bolster his prowess and might. However, sitting right across from him that Natsumi merely laughed and shrugged off the 'little dragon's' showmanship as nothing more than a funny joke!
If Morine Haru wasn't three ranks below Natsumi in the Gene Association's Hierarchy of Elites, he'd already have sentenced him to death by exploration. Unfortunately, it was the other way around, and it seemed that he somehow had caused this unfortunate atrocity. Meaning that his very position as the Seventh Gene Administrations Head Gene Administrator had been put into question.
Still, he could only smile as Natsumi explained to him why the Celestial Fire Dragon was harmless, showcasing the markings on Black Rose Cavern as proof of their superior position against this 'monster'. He even conjectured that the Celestial Fire Dragon had a human as its main soul, causing Haru to call him 'stupid' over and over again in the confines of his head.
"You see the blood stains here… This is where he used the High-Grade Sword to Kill Tekkan. Judging by the amount of blood, I'd say that Natsumi is on to something." A beautiful white robed woman said, dropping the photo back onto a stand in the corner.
"Wait, but does that mean you really aren't going to search for it? Are you that confident this Celestial Fire Dragon is on our side?"
"They like how we smell, and they like banging us." That same white women said, sitting down at the round table. "Since we took their blood, they've only abducted women and never killed them. Some of the women even regretted being released from their pleasure chambers… This dragon clearly doesn't mean any harm."
"Wait, but he killed Tekkan… You guys are forgetting we lost a qualified Gene Elementalist! We should at least pretend we're looking for him. What about the wife he left pregnant at his house?"
"She's already been fully reimbursed. She even seemed happy he died." Seno Chino affirmed, in her white skirt, having seen her earlier this morning. "She told us his pension is better than having him in the house."
"Wow, fine! Let's just ignore that a dragon is probably in this stadium right now!" Morine Haru said, slamming the photos down on the table. "Yes, why don't' we even let him bang our daughters! Let's line them up and give them to a dragon!"
Morine Haru had no idea he'd already donated his daughter to Kansuke's dick, but still kept laughing to himself before calmly returning to his senses. "Anyway, I was just speaking theoretically. I still fully support you Natsumi."
"Good, we'll leave it alone then." Natsumi cleaned his hands, tearing up the photos before exiting the room. "Now, I have to get my granddaughter to put on a short skirt… I have a strange feeling Kansuke's going to win today, and her little poor pussy is going to have to be his reward."
"How I would love that." Chino said, daringly rubbing her clit underneath the table. Her black hair drapped over her shoulders as she kicked up her legs. As the head of the 6th Gene Administration, she longed to have such a monstrous man deceitfully shaming her in this room full of higher ups.
Morine Haru finally stopped screaming and pulling out his white hair before opening the curtains and looking down at Tucker still bouncing across the stage. His face had been torn open in six places, and everyone in the audience was gasping with shock at the referee's cruelty in not calling the match.
Kansuke even started bleeding from his fist as he watched Tucker's face get punched again and again sending him to various parts of the stadium. Unfortunately, the rules stated that as long as 'the participant doesn't willingly withdraw from the stage, and is fully conscious of his decision, the judge may not interfere unless death is imminent."
Finally, Kansuke couldn't take it anymore, and let out a scream, causing Shozo to drop Tucker towards his knee and smashing into his head.
"You piece of shit! If I don't tear off every piece of your body, and feed it to my pet Whiskers, I'm no longer a human being." Kansuke screamed, anger shining in his eyes. "Now Tucker, give up already! I promise I won't bang Marissa!"
"That's not her name Kansuke" Tucker said, once again being joisted into the air. "and can't you see that I'm winning? Give me one more second and I'll knock this ugly bastard out."
*pew*
Tucker spit onto the masked mans face and held up his thumb towards Kansuke. A second later he summoned his level 4 Gene Element, Ice Shard, and spurred his arm towards Shozo's face.
Unfortunately, Shozo had roughly a twenty level advantage over Tucker, who'd only reached level 27 after Kansuke fed him King's Grade Meat the night before. His little body twirled and spun as his arms flailed around his body. It got to the point where saliva fell out of his mouth and he began to dream of that threesome with his two favorite girls.
Just a foot away from Kansuke, Tucker daringly tried to get up before a small fire began emanating out of Kansuke's eyes. He wanted nothing more than to send five scorch seeds towards that menacing white masked figure a few feet away. However, Tucker merely winked at Kansuke and sent his foot flying towards the worst possible place.
*Bam~~~*
A loud sound rang as Shozo glanced down at his balls, feeling a slight feeling of pain rising up his back and spine. Unable to register what had just occurred, his eyes raged before a large spear of black fire appeared in his hands.
"Die you piece of shit!"
Shozo sent the spear forward unable to hold back the ire burning away his mind's clarity.
The referee immediately activated a level 8 Gene Movement Art, but saw the spear inching closer and closer to Tucker's gut. Unfortunately, the distance between the referee and Shozo's attack was over 100 meters, and even with his Gene Movement Art Tucker could only die underneath his watch.
*slap*
A large bang rang through the stadium as Tucker's frail body smashed into a wall on the other side of the stadium. Kansuke's killing intent roared before he regained his composure and the feeling in his hand.
"I'm the only one who can hit my step-son! If I don't kill you today, I'm not his father!"




Chapter 44: Shower Room

Kansuke steamed off in the shower room on the bottom floor of the Gene Association's Stadium. After being pulled away by Tucker's real Father, Charles, and Bloom, he made his way into the golden tiled bathroom, and began soaking underneath the hot running water as Bloom hummed a beautiful tune.
Her beautiful blue curly hair covered her face making it hard for her to see as she used that same head as a luffa to wash Kansuke's burning body. She'd always been a little bit of a dunce, and overly optimistic, but Kansuke had to admit he'd never see such beautiful tits being rubbed so usefully against his body.
With the soap covering her hardened nipples, it felt like the most pleasant massage he'd received in a long time, and his incensed expression soon turned to one of merriment and laughter.
She even grabbed his dick with her large breasts and attempted to wash it before it accidentally sprang up and hit her in the face. Feeling provoked by Kansuke's little dragon, she went to war with it, and slammed it into her throat.
Pulling her legs off the floor, Kansuke flipped her in the air before putting her cherry flavored pussy to the bridge of his mouth. After all, what better way then to blow off some stress then by tasting the flavor of Bloom's wet pussy as she cleaned his dirty body.
She angrily looked up at him after being man handled, her eyes foaming with suds and water splashing into her face. However, feeling his long tongue licking against the tip of her clit, she began moaning as their 69 session continued.
"Oh, Lick it~~~ Lick it Master!" Bloom said, water slamming into her face.
"Sorry, did you say something? All I heard was a slut trying to talk with her mouth full." Kansuke dove back down and licked the sweet juice out of her legs, moaning filling the empty bathroom that Charles had recommended they use.
Charles, Tucker's dad, had found it in his heart to make peace with Kansuke after he banged his wife two weeks ago. After seeing him save his son, he even invited him to the Beast Master's section of the Arena so that his brother's daughter may calm down Kansuke before his match.
However, he had no idea how bad his son had gotten banged up before the doctor's declared he'd need five weeks to fully recover. He went directly over to the book keeper and bet 5000 Credits on Kansuke kicking his ass.
He also felt extremely enraged knowing that his son had been beaten so badly in public! West Ancestral Hall had never had a person enter into the top 16 of the First Azure Provisional Tournament, but they also never had one of their own get put in a wheel chair!
Waiting outside the bathroom, returning from the book keepers stand, he waited impatiently with his wife rubbed her tummy hearing some kicking sounds rumbling inside.
"If it's his, I want to keep it," She said, smiling at Charles. "After all, it was really just a practical joke."
"Don't tell him you're pregnant, or I'll disown you," Charles replied, rubbing her belly. "However, I banged you 30 times last month and he banged you once. I'm sure the test results will show it's ours."
"That…. That's true. I had my hopes up for nothing," Tucker's mom covered her mouth, "I mean it's not like I'd want to have Kansuke's child."
"Just stop! Stop talking about it! You were on the pill… I don't understand how you're even pregnant!" Charles ignored the moans coming from Bloom's dick flogged mouth. "Anyways, even if it's his, I'll still take care of it. However, remember don't tell him!"
"Okay," Tucker's mom, Angela said, closing her eyes and remembering Kansuke's dragon sliding into her tiny body and spraying his seed deep inside of her. "Perhaps this will really change West Ancestral Walls fate."
"Ahhh~~~ Ahhhhh~~~~ Ahhhh~~~ That feels too good! Stop it! Stop it!" Bloom complained with her mouth full of dick! "If you keep doing that, I'm going to
squirt all over your face."
"I'm a man." Kansuke replied, "If I can do it to you, why can't you do it to me?"
"wait, but… but… ahhhh~~~ are you sure Kansuke?"
"You're dealing with a true dragon! I make my women cum at all costs! Now stop holding it back! I'm going to be late for my match!"
"Ahh~~~~ I'm… I'm going to cum~~~~ I'm going to cum~~~~"
*gush*
Kansuke smiled before his tongue licked up all the juices spraying out of Bloom's legs, tasting something between the flavors of cherry and vanilla inside her thighs. Dropping his load into her throat, he smacked her on the face a few times to stop her from drowning in the water pattering against her body.
"You're forgetting to breathe," Kansuke pinched her nose cutely, "Now let me and Charles talk for a moment. I think his wife might be pregnant."
"Okay!" Bloom innocently said, putting on her matching florid bras and panties! "I knew you could get girls pregnant! Chise is going to be so excited!"
Bloom rushed out the bathroom as Charles overheard what had just been said. Remembering that Kansuke's first skill was Eye of the Dragon, he wanted to slap his face so hard that his neck began to hurt from the imaginary pain!
Kansuke then walked up and winked at Angela, causing Charles renewed trust in him to disappear into an incendiary smoke. Stopping himself from strangling Kansuke, he reached out and patted him on his broad shoulders.
"You are practically family now, Kansuke. I know we had our differences, but the West family needs your help. I'll give you 200,000 credits if you join the West Ancestral Hall for two weeks."
"Not a chance." Kansuke adamantly replied, pointing at Angela's stomach. "I'm the father of that child, so I'll join for free."
"Really!" Angela glistened before trying her hardest to pout with sadness. "Are you really the father of this child?"
"Yes, but you might be surprised in nine months," Kansuke could perform ultrasounds with his eyes and ears. "because of that, I'll join your organization!"
"Really?" Charles couldn't believe it, putting away his entire savings. "Fine, but if you win today, you get to keep all the money I hedged against you!"
"Wait, that sounds horrible," Kansuke said, pointing at her belly. "You mean you really bet against your wife's lover!"
"Ugh, enough! Here, just wear this badge, and if you win against Shozu you'll receive 11 times more than 5000 credits. Consider it a present for joining Ancestral West Hall."
"Wow, I'm really going to be a father," Kansuke rubbed her belly. "I'll be so proud to bang her when she's pregnant. Did you know its good for the child?"
"Enough! Enough! Enough! Stay away from my wife or I'll kill you myself," Charles couldn't take it anymore, and pointed Kansuke towards the tunnel. "The next round has already started and the audience is getting impatient."
"Right, bang you later, Angela!" Kansuke smiled before walking off, arriving on the stadium a moment later as the hostility from the crowd turned to once of placid peacefulness. They'd figured Kansuke had been tending to Tucker and cutely praised him as he zipped up his pants.
As for his opponent, his fat stomach jiggled as he impatiently got off his feet, holding up his middle finger to the approaching Kansuke!
"No one makes me, Anno Kazuo, wait for them! I'm going to punish you and steal your socks!"




Chapter 45: Abandoned

"I forgot my socks at your mother's house. Can we just fight?" Kansuke cracked his knuckles and nodded his head at the Grey Caped Referee. "After all, I think you're mentally ill. I'll fix it when I hit you hard in the face."
"Oh, so you think you'll beat me?" Kazou laughed, anticipating his smart remarks. "Do you realize I'm a level 38 Gene Elementalist? What are you going to do? Pee on me with that little toy in your pants?"
"Little?" Kansuke laughed, completely confident in his package. "I think both your mother and father know how large in scope this devastating wand is in my pants."
"My father?" Kazou replied, cracking his knuckles. "My father left me when I was born! I've been looking for him for ten years so I could crush his tiny skull and make him pay for turning my mother into a prostitute!"
"Well, you found him." Kansuke replied, summoning his Fire Plum Pillar. "If you want to know why I left, it's because your mother's pussy wasn't deep enough."
"Agh! No one mocks my mother's depth!" Kazou infuriatingly looked at the judge. "Did you say we can start yet? After all, I've been waiting to kill my father forever!"
"You're not believing what I just said, right?" Kansuke could tell he really thought he became his father. "What else did your mother do to you when you're young?"
"Judge? Wave your hand!" Kazou ignored Kansuke, staring to fume from his head. "Let me show you why the Blue Fire Army chose me as the captain of the next generation!"
"Is it because you're my son?" Kansuke kept the joke going, "I'm sorry, but you asked for my socks, so I had to at least retort. You don't really think I'm your father do you?"
"Die daddy!" Kazou had a habit of imagining his father when he pursued the pinnacle of combat. At the same time, he activated a level 10 Physical Gene Element, Flame Skin Wheel, and dropped his head towards the ground. Beginning to spin in circles, Kansuke began to feel conflicted about what exactly he was up against.
Normally, when he banged Chise and Michi, he wouldn't spin in cicles a lot, but when he pierced Isobe Nao a fierce domination battle would ensue on the bed. After pushing her against the bed, she'd push back and use her elbows to joist him on his side, sometimes shoving her tight pussy onto him in unbelievable angles.
However, he'd usually get sick after that domination session, and would eventually have no choice but to pin down her stripped thighs and take control. On the other hand, Kazou seemed to be spinning a thousand times a minute, as Kansuke used his Imperial Fire Steps to distance himself.
At this time, he only used the first level of the Imperial Fire Arts thinking he'd have an easy time against this corpulent opponent. However, he soon bulleted across the ground, leaving a darkened astral like trail, arriving instantly in front of Kansuke as he stepped on the side of the ring.
"You lose! You lose!" Kazou said, his head positioned near his butt. "Die! It's time for you to die!"
*bang*
Kazou and the Fire Plum Pillar crashed causing a loud sound to ring through the stadium and shock the audience. Bloom, who'd just gotten fully dressed, walked out and gasped with her wet nipples showing through her florid bra and loose white t-shirt.
She never expected to see Kansuke be hit back by anyone, and watching him skid to the floor, she immediately screamed at the top of her lungs.
"No pussy tonight unless you win!" She crossed her arms and nodded her head. "Our man has already claimed all the angels in the heavens! How can he lose to such a puffy shrimp!"
*swoosh*
Kansuke glided against the floor before wiping off the side of his mouth. Truthfully, he just wanted to test his strength against Kazou's charge after reaching level 26. Celestial Fire Dragons were known for their physical prowess in and out of the sack, and even with the blood dripping from the side of his mouth, his smile only grew more bright and profound.
He estimated with his draconic form he'd easily be able to pierce a hole directly through an Ice Orchard Tree, meaning even a level 45 Gene Elementalist might not be his match in strength.
Satisfied with his new found knowledge, suddenly his Light Blaze Claws flared out and assailed the approaching fire roly-poly as it speed towards his position. Causing multiple dents in the ground, tiles flew up into the air before that strange circular figure was once again in his face!
*boom!*
Kansuke didn't hold back and launched his Light Blaze Claws directly towards the window to Kazou's head that had been wrapped so neatly beneath his tummy. The two forces soon breached and a large bang spread out into the arena, causing Bloom to smirk happily as she nodded her head.
"I knew my pussy would bring him to victory," Bloom pushed Gerald's arm, as he marveled at the match. "By the way, are your sisters coming over tonight?"
"Ugh, only the smart one. The dumb one is undergoing surgery today…" Gerald avoided looking down at those cute tits in fear of Kansuke's wrath. "However, did Kansuke really teach her the Imperial Fire Steps? I still don't believe it."
"He's really good with his mind and his cock," Bloom responded cheerily, watching Kazou pierce onto the other side of the stage. The Light Blaze Claws had clearly taken a toll on his confidence, and he saw six versions of Kansuke nearing his face.
"No, please father! Please! Don't punish me! Please! Don't you know how hard you made my life?"
Kansuke shook his head, putting his foot an inch away from his face.
*bang*
Suddenly, that same foot crashed rampantly into Kazou's head sending him flying off the stage.
"There, you happy? You got a taste of my socks…"
Kansuke wiped off his hands and jumped off the stage, the entire audience in shocked at this result! How did a level 26 Gene Elementalist beat a Level 38 Gene Elementalist of the same element! It literally made no sense, and the entire audience split between applause and staunch silence.
However, one man, in a white mask, clapped before brashly interrupting his descent from the center of attention.
"Well, since our opponents stand no chance against us, why don't we fight right now?"




Chapter 46: Face Off

Omura Shozo looked back at the five remaining fighters in the First Azure Provisional Tournament, and all of them had their heads down clearly frightened at these two foes. One of them, Omura Shozo, had one hit every foe he faced, and the other wet every single vagina in the entire stadium.
However, Morine Masu had a totally different perspective and jumped off the third floor before nimbly placing herself in front of Kansuke. Her golden eyes shinned with hatred, in disbelief that this putrid existence might soon enter her body.
"If all those five forfeits than you two can face off. However, he's short on rest? Don't you have any morals underneath that veil on your face?"
"Sweetie, it isn't time for our date yet." Shozo pushed Masu away, "If you want to prepare, go practice bending over on that bench. I'll be with you in a moment."
"Hold it!" The referee, Herald, approached and pushed back Shozo. "The rules state that each contestant get two hours rest between matches. If you dare hold the Gene Association in contempt, you'll be disqualified!"
"Wait, I'll allow it," Kansuke wanted to exact vengeance sooner than later. "After all, he nearly killed my best friend and ruined his dreams. We can break bones right?"
"Yes," Herald replied, laughing at Kansuke's boldness. "However, are you sure? He's 20 levels above your own?"
"It's not like I've taken on bigger fish in the bed room. You sure you want to do this ugly?" Kansuke walked back towards the center of the stage, his mind completely focused on his Gene Arts.
Seeing his opponents fight against Tucker in his mind, he would never forget the Gene Movement Skill he used to attack Tucker. If he wasn't mistaken, it was at least a 5th level Gene Movement Art with 4 stages of completion!
Even though the Imperial Fire Steps were clearly a higher grade art, he'd only made it up to the third level! When it came to speed, his opponent would see more pathways to greatness along the finite tiles of the stage. He'd be outmatched in speed, and his opponents level was clearly much higher than his own!
Judging by the judge, it had to be at least level 46, and he seemed to have traces of the lightning element! When it came to fire, not many elements could fully prevent its massive attacking force like lightning!
However, his instincts told him something even darker and more mystifying lurked inside his body. Causing Kansuke to stand a step further back then he'd usually grant his opponent.
Shozo cracked his neck and massaged his face, making sure those two holes of light were completely glued on Kansuke's meandering physique. He wished nothing more than to kill him with his first attack, and planned on going all out from the start!
In the Dark Association, using a heavy hand against a weaker opponent represented their core mantra. Even if a girl's sulky face desired to escape their torturous punishments, they'd immediately tame her by beating that anxiety out of her!
Preparing his hands and summoning them in fighting position in front of his covered face, he muttered "I'm handsome" as the judges hand shot downward. Like a bullet breaking the air, he immediately arrived in front of Kansuke using his level 5 Gene Movement Art, Dark Breaker Landing, and manifested his killing intent into five tremendous spears.
Sharpening them to perfection, he thought nothing of the Fire Plum Pillar spinning rapidly in front of Kansuke's face. However, Kansuke wouldn't just stand still and let the attack bash into his face! Activating the Imperial Fire Steps he circled around his back and sent out a kick of his own.
The two then began clashing on the stage, managing to make the audience gasp at their blurring forms. Usually, Gene Elementalists would never manually trade blows with their fists, and instead they'd rely on long range tactics. However, Kansuke and Shozo both were descendents from dragons!
Even though Shozo had only inherited the blood of the Night Shade Wyvern, his physical looks were so bad it meant he'd become incredibly strong! A large sound perforated the skin on Kansuke's fist before he tumbled back and saw a foot approaching his countenance.
As his elbow raised, another intense wind came from his back before a spear crashed against his Fire Plum Pillar. Bouncing loudly against the tiles, Kansuke laughed and got up, once again wiping the blood off his mouth as he spoke.
"You're not bad. It's a shame you'll never defeat me."
"Oh, why is that? Because as far as I can tell, you already lost!" Shozo grabbed one of the tiles from the ground and threw it at Kansuke, causing him to dodge to the side.
"because if you beat me I wouldn't be able to get pussy tonight. Don't you know what happens when you get in the way of a dragon's pussy trove?"
"Stupid… you're incredibly dumb! Ha, I'll bang your entire harem after we kill you! Do you think these rules apply in the real world?" Shozo activated a level 12 Gene Element called Grudge of Shadows, causing the judge to gasp in shock.
Level 12 Gene Elements were strictly reserved for Gene Elementalists that had reached the 7th Elemental stage, meaning he had the prowess of a level 55 Gene Elementalist in his hands!
Even though Kansuke had the S+ rating granted to him by the Gene Association, he'd be completely out classed by almost any level 12 Gene Element! Fortunately, Kansuke had grown two little wings underneath his shirt, channeling some extra dragon blood into his forearms.
Even though he couldn't expose his draconic form to the world, it didn't mean he couldn't reap their benefits in secret! It was kind of like when he took Chise to the movies and fingerer her clit as kids sat down beneath him! Some things were just better done in secret including the fluid that dripped out of her legs.
Finally, the two were face to face, killing intent flashing out of both of their eyes. That level 12 Gene Element, Grudge of Shadows, had formed massive tendrils five times the size of Kansuke's Light Blaze Claws. However, rather than focusing on Shozo, he winked at Bloom before both of them unleashed their mightiest attacks.
As for Kansuke, he didn't forget to send out some scorch seeds to interrupt their fun. As those massive tendrils clashed with each other, sending the audience into an uproarious clamor, those five little seeds bashed into Shozo's back upsetting his balance.
At the same time, Kansuke didn't dare forsake this opportunity and twisted his foot right to the side of that covered up face. Sending him on a crash course towards the wall, the ring soon disappeared beneath Shozo's feet as the audience began to cheer!
*Boom*
Shozo placed his hand against the wall before two massive wings grew out of his back, causing the entire audience to scream in shock.
"You're all dead you hear me! You're all dead!"
Shozo immediately flapped his wings up towards the blue sky, joisting his middle finger towards Morine Masu and the Gene Administration Leader’s gasping with shock and rage.
Those black wings made it extremely clear Shozo represented the Dark Association, and that his potential was at least A rank! Only special individuals in the Dark Association could summon wings from the blood of the Night Shade Wyvern and cause such a horrendous site.
The once wet pussies in the audience dried up instantly as that monster made it twenty feet in the air. However, Morine Masu, the very reward he so seeked,  soon summoned a level 14 Gene Element, Eternity Chains, and brandished them towards Shozo’s ascending body.
Laughing at the little girls attempt at looking cute, a few men in the audience burst onto the tournament platform and aimed at the heart inside of her bountiful chest. If Shozo couldn’t have his cream filling inserted into that tight hole, no ones dick could have the privilege of seeking comfort inside her warm vagina.
Slashing towards her neck, she screamed as Kansuke arrived by her side and attempted to block all of the attacks. Considering she happened to be a level 55 Gene Elementalist, and he happened to be level 27, even the babies watching instinctually frowned as this shocking situation continued.
At the same time, a gigantic black form appeared in the sky above the Provisional Tournament Stadium, it’s large red eyes showcasing a deadly wyvern seeking nothing but domination and blood. It contaminated the air so much that Natsumi, the level 88 Gene Elementalist, froze in his spot and fell backwards from that glare.
Perhaps if he had his high grade weapon, he’d easily be able to kill that black monster staring at him in the sky. Unfortunately, that black figure also happened to be a Celestial Creature, and one of its main skills translated through it’s Fire Heart Gaze.
Any creature that felt even a smidgen of fear in front of a true Black Shade Wyvern would become like a women’s cherry in front of a dominating man. Even if that girl had beauty that rivaled the heaven’s, she’d be nothing in front of a true god!
Celestial Creatures were the closest beings to gods on this earth, and such a creature had haphazardly arrived in First Azure District, showcasing its large teeth as it eminently roared above all the beings below. This single roar caused every ally of Kansuke to stiffen in their boots as a large staff struck into his chest. Following that staff were two swords a spear and a large foot that crashed into his side.
The four Dark Association Elementalists laughed as he skipped off the white tiled stage and slid onto the grass, managing to cause five deep wounds in his side. Spitting up blood, he smiled before jumping to his feet, blood dripping onto the floor beneath him, however his knees soon buckled and he wobbled in place.
Finally, Shozo once again drew out his level 12 Gene Element, Grude of Shadows, causing those ten massive tendrils to whiplash towards his chest. As for Kansuke, he’d gotten so dizzy that all he saw was his five favorite girls screaming at him in front of his chest.
“You have to survive. We can’t give you pussy if you don’t survive.”
“Chise would be so mad at you. You didn’t even make her pregnant yet.”
“You’re a fool. You should’ve lost on purpose,” Shozo said, interrupting their dulcet of sweet voices. “Now, look! You caused our god to appear by our side! You’re going to die and I’m going to rape all your women!”
*Boom!*
A terrifying blow struck Kansuke as five tendrils pierced into his chest. Blood bursted out of his body before he skipped and bounced into the wall. Surprisingly, though, a strange man appeared in front of Kansuke with two massive wings on his back. His scarlet eyes had a screaming killing intent, and his pale skin remained fully denuded, sheltering Kansuke with a pleasant fire.
“You shouldn’t mess with an unripe seed. Here, give me your head.”
“Heh, you’re crazy old man… Don’t you see what’s above us in the sky?’
“I’ll kill him too. Seriously, don’t move. Your ugly head is one of the sins of humanity.”
“Don’t you dare do it!” The black wyvern screamed, shocked by that man’s appearance. “If you kill him, you’ll start a war, Seiryo. Do you think us dragons should fight over the grounds of mortals!”
“Idiot, this is my son. If I kill all of you, what war will it start?” Seiryo summoned a massive sword, twenty meters tall, placing it on Shozo’s neck. “You probably did this because you know I’m lazy, but I’m not lazy enough to watch my son die!”
“Heh, I’ve already reached the twelve stage,” The Black Wyvern said, his feet bursting into the ground, “If you really fight me, you’ll see what skill I acquired from your daughter.”
“She never liked me anyway.” Seiryo said, “now, Granite, look, he’s already dead!”
*swoosh*
That massive sword moved like a flash of lightning, tearing away Shozo’s pathway to his heart and brain. After ten swipes, his entire body had completely disappeared, and all that remained was a small black circular core, rolling over towards Kansuke’s feet.




Chapter 48: Savior

Kansuke watched his blood mix inside of that black core, causing sparks to ignite on Granite’s face. However, rather acting rashly, his gigantic 5-meter-tall black body began to shrink to that of a handsome human. His jet black hair draped down onto his back, and a large bone spear with five jewels encrusted around it’s hilt shone in bright contrast to his dashing countenance.
“You also improved, didn’t you Seiryo? However, why do you keep calling that insect your son? Did your wives start shitting out trash, or have you finally gone crazy?”
“I’m not going to answer you, Granite. Leave and kill those five behind you. If you don’t, I’ll show you what the thirteenth stage has to offer.”
“Fair enough. I’m not an idiot! Do you THINK I’M AN IDIOT?!” Granite sighed, peeling five feathers off his back before ominously pointing towards the Five Dark Association Elementalists standing around Morine Masu’s trapped body.
She gulped and watched as a flash of light splurted blood unto her tight blue shorts and white top. Those five, at least level 60 Sovereign Gene Elementalists, burst into dust before Granite dusted off his hands. He smiled before gigantic wings spread out of his back, the two peaks of Mutated monsters making eye contact in the midst of a terrified audience.
“There, now… The least you owe me is an explanation. Why are you calling that little horny shrimp by your side your son? Did you bang his mother when he was a kid?”
“You’re being annoying. I’m expecting you to keep a secret. Why would I tell you another secret? Your mother should’ve aborted you when she had the chance.”
“Heh, fine, don’t answer me, but don’t expect your daughter to have an easy night, silly old man. Letting me go just because your daughter loves me. What’s next? You’re going to have sex with a goat!”
“Five seconds,” Seiryo summoned a second sword, walking towards Granite. “It will take me four seconds to kill you, and one second to kill my daughter. Keep talking and you’ll be seeing twenty of me.”
“Hmph, you’re an old fool. I’m two hundred years younger than you. You’re going to die and the world is going to end! Protecting humans secretly for 1000 years! These little bugs should know the truth! Your only kept alive because he likes to bang human women! Jajajajaja!”
Granite began floating upwards causing Seiryo to retract his sword. Even if he wanted to kill his daughter’s lover, he could tell Kansuke had merely two seconds left before his heart fully collapsed and carried his soul to another world. Dropping onto his knees, he turned around as five strange figures appeared out of his body, activating a Celestial Class Stored Skill called Angel Wish to begin restricting Kansuke’s organs.
The two normally fierce black orbs on Kansuke’s bodies shuttered as a lifeless look stared up at Morine Masu as her large chest bounced towards his location. She still had blood on her eyes, and only saw part of Kansuke, however had no clue as to what had just occurred.
Because Granite and Seiryo were leagues above all Gene Elementalists in the building, except Natsumi, only perhaps four to five people grasped the overall content of their dialog. However, for people like Morine Masu, below the Sovereign Stage, they only saw a few blurs before six people died in a single breath.
However, those tendrils from Shoso’s Gene Element had pierced into Kansuke’s heart, contaminating the air of hope with the stench of his blood. A large billow of red dust floated upwards out of his chest as those five strange lights began casting perfect fire to restructure his ruptured heart and core.
Frankly, if Seiryo had decided to stay home, and not watch the First Azure Provisional Torunament, Kansuke would’ve been unleashed into the after life. Not wanting to plague the angels with his son’s impetuous dick, he bent over and pushed away his hair, watching his eyes light up once again.
Granting a slight kiss on his forehead, that strange man turned around and stopped Masu as she jumped into his arms. Feeling herself stuck in mid-air, she gulped before Seiryo laughed and poked the two wiggling forms shaking on her chest.
“This is your fault.” Seiryo said, picking up her chin and staring into her golden eyes. “If you weren’t so hot, I wouldn’t have just started a war.”
“I don’t care! Is Kansuke okay?” Masu responded, flailing her legs in the air, “He can’t die! To many women love his cock for him to vanish from this earth!”
“Heh, he’s fine. He’s going to have more kids than trees on this earth. However, if you make me protect you again Kansuke! I’m going to kick you to the moon and back!”
“Who are you?” Kansuke suddenly opened his eyes, and felt a strange hand squeezing his heart, helping it return to the breadth of its normal cyclic rhythm. “I don’t know why you protected me, but can you at least put on some clothes?”
“Hahahahaha! This old geezer couldn’t find any clothes with your mom on his cock! Shut up and get off the floor! You owe me a hug, little tiger!”
“I don’t know you,” Kansuke sighed, “However, since you saved me, I’ll hug you once you put on some clothes. I’m not gay, old man, and it’s too close to my face.”
“Oh,” Seiryo rubbed his sons hair, in disbelief he forgot to get dressed. “Heh, someone give me some clothes! Hurry up before I kill you all!”
*swoosh*
Natsumi instantly appeared by Seiryo’s side and granted his request. Drops of sweat fell off his head as he looked at Kansuke and then back up at Sieryo before dropping his head. A second later, Seiryo became dressed in those silk blue robes, before holding out his hands akimbo and waiting for Kansuke to get off his ass.
“Fine, I’ll hug you for three seconds, but don’t get any funny ideas old man!”
“Mother’s boy…” Seiryo replied, his happiness pouring out of the corners of his handsome countenance. “I have to go away for a while, so I wanted to come watch your match! Didn’t think I’d have to bat an eye on your behalf!”
*crunch*
Two massive arms wrapped around Kansuke’s slender form before his spine nearly broke in half. Celestial Fire Dragon’s, especially father’s, loved their children above even the countless pussy that roamed the earth! Knowing he’d have to leave First Azure Province to try and save his daughter, he squeezed so hard Kansuke nearly split in half.
At the same time, Morine Masu felt herself floating towards Kansuke, her large melon tits crashing into his face before she also latched around the two men in the middle of the arena.
Morine Haru soon jumped down as this meet and greet occurred, taking a knee in front of Sieryo before pulling out a large bag of Gene Weapon Treasures. Even though he figured Sieryo was a Celestial Fire Dragon, the Gene Association secretly wished to connect with their hidden counterparts.
Sieryo saw the generosity and let go of his son, causing Morine Masu to fall onto the grass as he turned around. He merely picked up the weapons bag with the Weapon’s Burough logo before tossing it onto the dirt filled ground.
“I don’t need your stupid technology. I’ll crush those bastards without breaking a nail!”
“It’s because you saved my daughter. Please accept it?” Haru had never felt so small in his life. “You saved my daughter while I froze. If you don’t take it, how will I bang my wife at night?”
“Stop it! I’m never helping you humans. I have a crush on this little Kansuke here. He smells like one of my own.” Sieryo winked and wiped away Kansuke’s hair, giving him one last fatherly kiss on the forehead.
The next moment, Sieryo disappeared like a flash of light, leaving Kansuke wiping off his head as he stared at the three girls running towards him.
“Ew, he didn’t have to keep kissing me head. He’s acting like we’re related or something.” Kansuke had been too young to remember his father’s appearance, let alone his human form’s charming muscular features. He suddenly looked down at Natsumi who was still uncertain if he should move or not.
“Now, I won the tournament right? Where’s your granddaughter, and why isn’t she on her knees yet?”




Chapter 49: Final Prize

“Tanabe Yutsuko! Stop being so embarrassed and bring the reward out!” Natsumi through away his face, shaking in fear from the preternatural events that had just occurred. “She’s scared of going out in public. You’re really going to enjoy my grand daughter.”
“I hope so,” Kansuke said, getting off his knees. “However, do you know who that old man was? He smelled familiar, but I can’t put my name on it?” Kansuke looked at Masu, Haru, and Natsumi curiously wondering if they knew anything he didn’t.
At this time, Bloom’s blue haired beauty charged directly into Kansuke as he waited for an answer. Being stolen off the ground by those two bulging boobs under her dripping wet shirt, she immediately bit his lips hard as tears poured off her sullen face.
“What happened to the hole? Where did the hole on your chest go?” She poked with her fingers, wiping the tears away from her face. “and is your little dragon okay, too? Don’t tell me you’re a eunich now?”
“Stop! Ow!” Kansuke grimaced, grabbing her dainty pale hand away from prodding at his heart. “I had a hole there a second ago! Now, are you guys going to answer me about who that man was?”
“You really don’t know?” Morine Masu leaned down, feeling Kansuke’s chest. “He clearly wasn’t human? Also, you still haven’t told the Gene Association what happened when you were on the beach for vacation.”
“I… I don’t remember. I got drunk and woke up on the shore,” Kansuke’s memory knew his origins as a Celestial Fire Dragon, but he’d be stupid to tell Masu that! “Perhaps me and that dragon got drunk and shared a few beauties together?”
“Ugh, just be glad you’re alive,” Bloom said, “Now, where is it? Where’s your big cock?”
“Is it gone? Oh no! What happened to it?!” Bloom struggled to get through his belt, causing the entire audience to gasp in shock. A few of the mothers covered their children’s pure eyes, hoping to hide their innocence from this girls brazen behavior.
However, Masu soon went further and pulled down the zipper on his pants. All this time, her father stood next to her too scared to move a muscle! That definitely was a Celestial Fire Dragon, and he definitely wanted to protect Kansuke! Seeking a safe haven from his insanity, he stumbled away towards the large exit to main street, as the two girls began fighting over his cock.
As for the rest of the audience, they all were too frightened to stick around. Only a few truly perverted individuals staunchly remained in their seats before Natsumi gave them the death glare, killing intent raging from his eyes.
At this moment, his little princess, the grand daughter he spoiled, came out of the same hallway from which Haru had tripped. A short skirt narrowly revealing her butt cheeks as the wind gently touched against her exposed pussy.
“I-m… I’m a virgin!” Yutsuko said, bowing in front of Kansuke. “Please be nice to me, and don’t hurt me!”
Her large boobs bulged against her buttons, nearly popping them off her shirt, as her short checkered skirt revealed her pussy to Kansuke’s eyes. At this time, Kansuke merely stood up and nudged away Bloom and Masu, telling them he and this girl had a special ‘date’.
“Your going to enjoy it. Tell her girls how good this dragon feels in your cunts.”
“He’s right,” Bloom smiled cheerily, rubbing her hands against her breasts. “However, are these your real boobs! Why are they so gigantic.”
“They… they get bigger when I’m nervous. Are they okay for you Kansuke?” She just met him and she already had to give her vagina to him! Why did her father promise Kansuke such a provoking request, and why did her body feel so hot?
“I think they’re the perfect size. Excuse me, but you have to bend over or I can’t bang you.”
“Oh, oh right. Sorry… I’m new to this!” Yutsuko ushered up her skirt, revealing her pretty pink pussy to the world. Sitting back onto the tournament stage, full off broken tiles and blood, she soon felt two heads begin catering to the wet hole in her body.
“You can leave now, Natsumi. I’ll give you back your grand daughter in an hour.” Kansuke patted his chest as Masu and Bloom began licking her pussy. “I promise I’ll only cum in her if I enjoy her body. However, you still didn’t answer who that old man was.”
“He-… He was a Celestial Fire Dragon. However, make sure she’s back before night time or I’ll kick your ass!”
“It’s only 3 pm. Are you really threatening me with that?” Kansuke laughed, looking at her chest heaving with two heads dancing in between her pearly thighs. “I guess I owe that old man a thank you. However, I don’t think you want to watch this moment. I’m sure your granddaughter is going to enjoy it.”
“She’s… she’s ALL YOURS!” Natsumi couldn’t believe his actions! Once he took Kansuke to Twelve District he’d make sure to beat his ass so hard his face fell off! However, right now, he still saw two scarlet red eyes provoking his heart to burst.
That Celestial Fire Dragon seemed like a harbinger of terror. If he wanted to protect Kansuke from the heavens, they’d most likely listen diligently to his most miniscule request!
“Good, she’ll thank you when she’s moaning.” Kansuke’s inglorious smile rose up on his saliva covered lips. “Thanks, you can leave now.”
Kansuke walked up to that checkered skirt, fluttering in the wind, as his large dragon appeared out of his pants. The girl gulped wondering how such a terrifying rod could fit into her tiny cunt. However, soon, she began moaning as three tongues flared against her clit and opening.
“Oh~~~ I’m sorry grandfather~ but it feels so good!”
“I should’ve been a slut earlier! Oh, Kansuke! Put it in my tight little body!”
*swoosh*
Natsumi burst off towards Twelve District, hovering off the ground, as he crunched his fists so hard blood spilled out of his hands. “I don’t believe it! He’s actually banging my grand daughter! The prince is going to be so furious!”
Natsumi had presented his daughter as one of the twelve possible harem members for the Governors son’s harem. When he got back to Twelve District, the amount of explanations he’d have to cogently demonstrate would be ridiculous!
First, no one in the entire Association would believe a Celestial Fire Dragon actually helped a level 26 Gene Elementalist like Kansuke! Managing to look at the camera broken in two in his pocket, he couldn’t help but sigh at that subtle pat he received as Seiryo burst into the sky.
Seiryo had gone out of his way to shoot out small scorch seeds to pierce away all phones that were currently recording in the audience! Even he, a level 88 Gene Elementalist, could barely move his hand to try and deflect that bullet before two fierce eyes glanced at his heart.
He seemed to be saying, “tell anyone I’m connected to Kansuke and I’ll rip of your head!” Throwing away his camera into the Sealed Territories below, he spotted a legion of dead creatures, and two massive forms still fighting in the distance.
His mouth opened up, releasing a few more words, before he angrily sped off towards the twelve District.
“You guys in First Azure Province are in for a wild ride. It looks like one of these bad boys is about to win!”
*ugh~~~~ ugh~~~~*
Natsumi ignored his granddaughters moans before he turned into a quick bullet traveling into the dangerous lands of monster and fiends. However, for the next hour, even at 200 miles an hour, he couldn’t help but hear Yutsuko’s niave voice.
“Oh, Kansuke~~~ I finally feel alive! Please make me cum more! Please~~~~”
“You’re such a bad granddaughter.” Kansuke unbuttoned her white shirt, sending a button flying towards the audience. “Because of you, no one remained in the stadium? Aren’t you ashamed you’re such a slut?”
“No! For you I’ll do anything!” Juices splashed towards Michi’s and Bloom’s face. “I’ll even let you suck my tits… Do you want to?”
Kansuke laughed, shaking his head as his dick rushed in and out of her body. “Silly girl, I already took your virginity, and you’re nervous about me sucking your tits!”
“You… you also haven’t kissed me.” Yutsuko wrapped her pale legs around his head, shaking her red hair to get it out of his face. “This is so backwards! I didn’t even kiss you and you’re already… already… agh!!!”
*slurp*
Kansuke bit down on her tits before slowly kissing his way up to her face. Noticing the two girl sucking on his balls, he grabbed Bloom by her Blue hair before shoving her towards her lips.
“Here… Kiss her as I cum on her face. I don’t want to ruin her first time!”
“Ugh… I’m going to cum! Do it! Do it!” Yutsuko bit her lips before Kansuke’s cock flaired out of her body. Bloom cheekily kissed her before winking at Kansuke as a splattering of juice fired towards her.
Yutsuko wiped away the stream of fluid before Kansuke wiped away the spray from her red eyes and dipped back into her body. After a few more minutes, she’d cum so many times she looked like a fish out of water, shivering with countless streams of cum all over her face, and inside her body.
“I’ll kiss you the next time I see you.” Kansuke helped her pull up her underwear. “If you ever need me, I’ll be at 113 East Street.”
“Ugh, you’re too much, Kansuke.” Masu complained, smacking him on the chest. “I was your prize ,but you take Natsumi’s granddaughter instead! When are you going to let me be in your harem!”
“Never, you’re only a side dish,” Kansuke patted her on the head. “However, perhaps when I’m able to beat you in a fight, I’ll consider letting you join.”
“Heh, he’s scared of you!” Bloom blushed, embarrassed that she’d almost done the deed in public. “However, let’s go home! I heard you got something in the mail from Twelfth District!”


Afterwards

Dear Readers!
Thank you for reading Celestial Dragon King, Harem Emperor. As like many new indie Authors, we all desperately require reviews from kind hearted folks, so if you have a few minutes please leave a review on Amazon.com.
I'm already working on the second book for the series, and can't wait to share Kansuke's awesome journey with you.
Hope you enjoyed it, and have it in your kind heart to compell some new readers into sharing in this universe. 
Here is a link to the page, bit.ly/DragonTreasures_, thank you! Thank you! Thank you! For reading, and any support.
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