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Let’s wait for tomorrow
to take down the Demon Lord
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Foreword


I have written many fantasy novels about love between women. Some were successful and some weren’t so. In 2025, I started to seriously think about writing a ridiculous story that might just become a hit!


Although this story is not my first novel, it is the first one in which I have genuinely tried to create a throuple (Couple + Three or three people in a relationship). Even if there are funny moments and fantasy elements in the intimate scenes, I do not intend for the story to come across as one involving cheating or anything sinful.


I also hope the additional fetish content will not make you, dear readers, feel uncomfortable. You can check the list of content warnings before you start reading. (I really do recommend having a look.)


You can follow me and my other works through the social media below. I share everything from my writing and my art to my SFW and R18 work. If you enjoy any of them, please feel free to share. It would make me very happy~      


Facebook Page: MintomintH


Twitter (X): @Minto_mintH


Twitter (sub): @witchHatHut


Line Official Account: Scan the QR code
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Warnings I: Regarding Kinks


3P (Threesome), Blindfolds, Bondage, Collar,


Double Penetration (With fingers only), Kitten play


Warnings II: Regarding Contents


Attempted Murder


Mention of Bestiality


Mention of Decapitation


Mention of Genocide


Mention of Paedophilia


Mutilation


(*Conclusion to a secondary character with a twisted thought about a relationship)


Warning: Reader discretion is advised.
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Operation 1: The beginning
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A stream of light appeared and chased the darkness away from a blue carpet, widening as the folding door opened until it reached a girl with long silvery hair, chained to a bedpost, where it finally stopped.


Heavy footsteps covered the shadow cast over the girl in tattered clothes, making her lively blue eyes widen and tremble even more than before.


“Beautiful Princess Marie. You are blessed to be chosen as a tribute. You are to be sent to the Demon Lord to save our kingdom,” The deep, low voice of the tall woman with dark blonde hair echoed through the room, mocking the one trapped inside.


Although she herself was dressed in a maid’s attire, she looked down on the princess.


As for the Beautiful Princess, she had been left with nothing. Her jewellery was all gone, and her hair was a complete mess, looking as if it had not been cared for in a long time. Her clothes were covered in dust, leaving her skin so irritated that red finger marks were visible across it.


The two, who had lived such different lives, now seemed to have their positions reversed, as if a mirror had flipped them.


No, the only one whose status changed was Marie.


She had her position changed from that of a royalty to a mere prisoner.


Even still, the girl’s pressed her dried lips together. She had no intention of speaking with the traitor.


“Do not worry, Princess. You won’t be going alone. As your personal maid, I will even accompany you into the Demon Lord’s lair. I will even find a suitable attire for you” The tall woman in maid’s attire gave a wide, unsettling smile. “Please, make yourself a proper gift so you may repay your people, Princess.”


Marie rolled her eyes. The beautiful girl swallowed as pride while her bonds were being removed. She was then forcibly dragged from the dark, confined chamber that had become her prison.


The corridor of the luxurious palace was eerily silent, as if totally abandoned. Strange men stood at a distance, guarding the area as the two entered the bathing room.


Once out of the men’s sight, Marie was pushed violently against the bathtub, soaking her wet, even when she was still in her torn clothes.


“Ugh...” she tried desperately not to scream as she scanned the room looking for help.


The room had clearly not been maintained. Dust collected in every corner, and grime clung to the surfaces. The only thing she could reach was a shower brush.


Before she could even grab it, someone interrupted her.


“I will take good care of you,” The maid spoke, her hand rubbing Marie’s face to make her drop her guard, before pushing her head into the bathtub, making her choke. “A favour must be repaid, just as a revenge must be served, don’t you think?”


Caught off guard, Marie accidentally inhaled water, leaving her nose all red and stinging.


“Cough!! Cough!!” The silver-haired princess tried to push the maid away, but she was far too weak to resist her strength.


She could not open her eyes. Her face was scrunched from her effort to press her lips and squeeze her eyes shut, trying to keep the liquid from entering her body.


How did it come to this?


Marie thought back to her fluffy dresses adorned with a beautiful jewel... The image of a princess surrounded by nobility, enjoying afternoon tea in a garden, felt like a distant dream.


How... how did it come to this?


Perhaps it was because of that prophecy.


“An heir to the royal Poppy Dynasty will defeat the Demon Lord.” Her lips trembled as she whispered the words.


“What are you mumbling about, Princess?” The maid dragged her up by the collar of her shirt.


“Dear brother... shouldn’t my brother have defeated the Demon Lord?” Marie gripped the maid’s wrist, struggling to fight back. “If the Demon Lord is on the verge of death, why must I be sent as a tribute!?”


The maid laughed mockingly before pushing the princess into the bathtub, then rubbed her wrist to ease the pain.


“Has your memory gone all haywire, Princess? Your dear brother died before the war horn even sounded.” Those words shook Marie to her core.


The one who had died was her brother, not the Demon Lord.


“Lies. You must surely be lying. None of this can be true...” The princess's voice quivered as she fought to hold back her tears.


But she could not show weakness to the traitor. There was no way she would grant the enemy that satisfaction.


“Oh, beautiful Princess Marie. You truly know nothing, do you. That is because you cared neither for your kingdom nor your citizens... you only cared about indulging yourself in delicious food, rare gems, and luxurious dresses.”


When the maid reached out towards her, Marie covered her head with both hands, yet she was not struck as she had expected.


The maid’s thick fingers gently tugged at her clothes.


“You don’t know that your father made that prophecy merely to create an illusion of safety for the citizens of this kingdom... He lied, claiming he would use tax money to strengthen the army, but it was all a plan to bleed the commoners dry so he could fill the royal coffers.” With that, the speaker tore the princess's clothes apart. “Are you not pleased to be repaying your royal house’s sins with your own body?”


The torn pieces of clothing scattered into the water and sank into the tub, leaving the princess naked before the traitor.


“How dare you...!?” Despite the pain where her clothes had been ripped, Marie quickly used her hands to shield herself.


Her silver hair, falling over her pale body streaked with red marks, made her look like a cat abandoned in the rain. Her large blue eyes widened as she tried to stay alert. The delicate scene would make anyone want to protect her from any sorrow. It was a sight capable of making anyone fall in love instantly.


Even the heartless traitor’s anger softened somewhat at the sight of the princess in her vulnerable state.


She truly was worthy of the name, The Beautiful Princess.


“I might... have some other choices for you,” The maid covered her mouth with one hand, as if she was evaluating the price of a commodity. “If you can defeat the Demon Lord as an infiltrator, you will be able to fulfil the prophecy. Only then, can you redeem your family’s honour.”


Seeing that possibility, even briefly, she made the offer in a gentler tone, entirely different from how she had treated the princess before.


“You want me to make the prophecy come true?” Marie was surprised. Even still, she could not bring herself to accept the maid’s words all so easily.


The heir to the Poppy Dynasty’s royal bloodline who would defeat the demon lord would not be her brother, but the princess herself.


“We have come this far. It no longer matters whether that false prophecy comes true or not. I only want someone to defeat the Demon Lord before the entire continent is claimed by monsters.”


“But I...”


Suddenly, the maid pulled away one of the hands Marie was using to shield herself.


“You might not understand your own status.” The maid picked up a shower brush and began brushing Marie down, spreading pain throughout the wounds on her hands. “The Revolutionary Committee only spared you so that you can repay your family’s sins. No matter what, you must be sent as a tribute to the Demon Lord to save the citizens.”


Marie swallowed the pain as she listened.


“If you’re already fated to enter that foul demon’s den, would it not be better to try to get rid of them rather than do nothing?”


Marie pressed her lips together, as if deep in thought.


While it was true that she had indulged in luxury and opulence, she was still trained to be a member of the royalty. Why should she risk her life for the rebels? She was not that foolish!


The citizens had sold her out, and on the other side lay demons.


She did not want to choose either.


“Please think about it, Princess Marie. Even though I enjoy seeing you like this, I do not want to be trapped in the demon’s den for the rest of my life either.” Her deep voice took on a persuasive tone. “If you are willing to follow my plan, I will do everything in my power to free us both.”


Marie stared at the maid with her large blue eyes, seemingly in contemplation. At the same time, she lifted her other arm to see how she would be brushed down.


The gentle motions of the traitor made it difficult for the princess to keep her emotions steady.


Such a frightening person...


She would shift allegiance just for a chance to survive. She was willing to betray or cooperate with anyone. She cared only for her own interests. She truly was someone with no sense of loyalty.


It was no surprise then, that she would be thrown into the enemy’s den alongside Marie.


Who in their right mind would trust someone like this to remain beside them?


Marie herself did not want a person who had pushed her head into the water for fun to be anywhere near her, but what other choice did she have?


“What do I have to do?” The girl let out a sigh.


If she was to survive, the first thing she needed was information.


“The Demon Lord loves collecting beautiful women from every race. You are being sent as a tribute, a sign that our kingdom has pledged allegiance to him,” The tall woman explained as she washed Marie down. “These beautiful women are given the rank of concubine while living in ‘Floating Castle’, the residence of the Demon Lord.”


“...?” Marie furrowed her brows at that strange name.


Floating Castle? Was it truly floating, or merely a title?


“Get used to the place and look for a chance to kill the Demon Lord. If you can do that and set both of us free, you might even get the chance to reclaim the luxurious life you once had.”


Her voice echoed throughout the run-down bathing room. Silence lingered for a moment before water began dripping from the bath onto the floor.


This was all easier said than done. Marie had never met the Demon Lord. She didn’t know how scary the general who expanded his territory over all the non-human realm would be.


And the maid was asking her, a princess who only knew how to dress pretty, to defeat such a demon?! If the present situation was not as dire as it was, this would be pure lunacy.


“... Alright,” The owner of the long silver hair answered.


At the very least, having a temporary common goal was better than fighting among themselves in the enemy’s den without knowing anything.


The maid smiled, satisfied. She then led Marie away from the wet floor to the wardrobe room, which was next to the bathing room, separated by only a thin curtain.


A blue dress was gently fitted onto the princess's body. Her face was adorned with makeup and colours, and a beautiful gem was placed on her chest. Her hair had been styled so that her nape was exposed, giving her a subtly seductive appearance.


“It’s done, Princess Marie,” the maid said, having finished preparing the eighteen-year-old princess.


Marie’s large blue eyes fixed on her reflection in the tall mirror.


She saw herself in a short dress that revealed her legs, a sharp contrast to the long gowns she was accustomed to. It was as if this outfit had been chosen to impress people by opening her up to different cultures.


Even so, Marie did not dislike this new style of clothing.


“The Revolutionary Committee is receiving an ambassador from the Demon Lord in the palace hall. You must attend and be presented as a tribute immediately.”


“...Right now?” The princess trembled, caught off guard.


“This is an order from the Revolutionary Committee. I will accompany you,” the maid replied with a poker face, seemingly untroubled. She even brushed her hand over Marie’s shoulder as she led the princess towards the palace hall.


Every step Marie took on the blue carpet was heavy with fear, while the maid remained remarkably calm, despite the imminent encounter with a demon.


It was as if she had another plan in mind.


Marie squinted, studying the tall woman carefully. Whatever her intentions, Marie would not allow herself to be betrayed a second time.


‘It was probably best to make use of her as much as possible.’ The princess thought to herself. After all, the maid would likely crush her if given the chance. ‘Let’s see who will be the last one standing in the end.’


The princess, with a small blue crown perched on her head, looked up at the large doors. A guard pushed them open, letting light spill into the corridor behind them.


“This is Princess Marie, a tribute to the Demon Lord,” the man’s voice echoed throughout the hall. He was in clothes adorned with an x crossing over a poppy flower.


It was easy to guess he was the leader of the Revolutionary Committee, judging how he was standing prominently at the front.


Once he stepped out of her line of sight, Marie’s eyes were captivated by a tall woman with large butterfly wings.


The guest visiting the human realm had a long hair, with exposed long neck. Her face was sharp and beautiful. Her skin was so smooth that no pores could be seen, while her ears were sharp, unlike that of a human’s. A high, well-defined nose that complemented her glossy, heart-shaped lips. Her golden eyes could mesmerise any soul, and the black off-shoulder dress with its provocative low back only added to her allure...


“Wow...” The princess was so ecstatic that she let her voice out.


The lady laughed softly in her throat at the princess's reaction before stepping forward with her slim, beautiful legs to lift the girl’s chin through her black gloves.


The silver-haired princess's head barely reached the lady’s chest. She was already as tall as the maid, but with her heels, she stood even taller.


“The Demon Lord will surely be pleased with this tribute,” The lady with butterfly wings made a thinking gesture for a moment, then gave a heart-melting smile.


Even with two large wings on her back, she did not look odd. On the contrary, they made her appear so prestigious that no one could compare.


In the royal hall filled with members of the Revolutionary Committee, no one matched her presence.


She enchanted everyone just by standing there.


“You are...” Marie could not resist looking at her, spellbound.


“I am the Demon Lord’s first wife. Let us stop the introductions here. We can get to know each other later, alright?” She traced her finger along the princess's chin before slowly pulling away. “We will be spending a lot of time together at the Floating Castle.”


Marie only realised what she had said once the lady stepped back. “You are the Demon Lord’s first wife!?”


“Yes,” The lady laughed cheerfully, moving her wings a little to show the outer pattern.


Marie placed both hands over her lips.


Aside from the Demon Lord, the Floating Castle housed beautiful women of every race. It should be safe from outside danger.


Thinking about it carefully, there was nothing to fear.


If the Demon Lord’s first wife was already this beautiful, why would he pay attention to her? Marie thought to herself.


And if she acted like a good girl and followed this lady around, she might be treated well.


There was no need to kill the Demon Lord.


Honour of the royal family? Who cared? The dead would not come back anyway.


Marie only wished to live in luxury, rolling around in piles of extravagant dresses and jewels until the day she died.


Marie almost wanted to throw a party then and there.


A party named: ‘Thank you to the Revolutionary Committee and the foolish citizens who betrayed me. Because the taxes paid to the demons will now be used to let me enjoy my luxurious life in the Floating Castle!’


“Princess Marie?” The maid’s low voice pulled Marie back from the realm of her imagination. “Can you hear me? You have been assigned the lowest concubine rank. You will be living on the outer edge of the Floating Castle, and your monthly allowance will be thirty coins.”


“Lowest? Thirty coins...?” The silver-haired girl froze. “Why is that?”


She was a princess. Why could the Demon Lord not at least give her an honourable welcome?


“As the first wife of the ruler of the Floating Castle, I must uphold our traditions,” The beautiful lady with butterfly wings said, still smiling sweetly. “But do not worry. The demons have already prepared everything you need.”


“No, is thirty coins not far too low? I cannot even afford a party dress with that.” Marie protested, but the entire Revolutionary Committee stared at her the moment she did.


“If you want more money, you must work hard and move up the ranks,” The Lady’s sweetly replied. “Now that we’re family, please do your best from now on. I will be watching over you.”


Even though her tone was gentle, the intention behind it was not. It did not help Marie at all.


That meant she had to climb the ranks by herself if she wanted a life of luxury, dresses, and accessories in the future.


Marie tried to maintain proper manners in front of the Demon Lord’s first wife, whose rank was above hers. But information was important, so she had no choice but to ask, “How many women are living in the Floating Castle?”


The fewer competitors, the better. But...


“From the time we began marching our army from the east until we reached this kingdom, we have gathered around a hundred women.” The beautiful lady placed a hand on her cheek as she spoke with ease, her status towering above everyone else.


“A hundred...” Marie’s blue eyes trembled as she glanced at the maid beside her.


She reconsidered her path once again.


Was she really expected to compete for the Demon Lord’s affection with a hundred other women?


No! Absolutely not!!


Alright. Now that it had come to this, she had only one choice left.


She would find a way to slay the Demon Lord!
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Operation 2: The Floating Castle
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The owner of the black butterfly wings used some kind of power unknown to Marie and the maid to instantly change their surroundings.


Once the hot air hit their skin, they realised that they were teleported to the other side of the continent in the blink of an eye.


The blue-eyed girl was amazed with what had just happened.


The three had appeared on an empty area with a magic circle on the ground. Looking around, they could see big fences to prevent falls. The ocean was below them, and they could easily see the white cloud in a closer distance than they were used to.


The silver-haired princess took a deep breath of the clean air.


The Demon Lord’s first wife took them onto a stone path, which cut through a garden to a grey stone castle.


Unable to estimate how many hundreds of steps they needed to take until they got to their destination, Marie and the maid looked around to survey the place.


The beautiful flower garden stretched in a straight line from the magic circle platform all the way to the fence of the main building. There were five pavilions built along it, and a clear moat flanked both sides, with bridges placed at intervals, so one could reach the surrounding structures in the outer ring. Everything was built in perfect symmetry, with the left and right sides being completely identical.


Even though the Demon Lord’s lair wasn’t as luxurious as Marie’s castle, it was far more relaxing to the eyes and more comfortable than she had imagined.


As they walked around, they could see women from different races in the same clothing but of different colours. Some wore red, some yellow, some blue, and some green. But no matter who it was, once they saw the butterfly wings, they stopped whatever they were doing and bowed to show respect to the Demon Lord’s first wife.


The silver-haired princess looked at the leading lady’s bare back.


She was the first wife who had authority over hundreds of women. Her authority and manner complemented each other so well that she was practically flawless.


While Marie was thinking all that, the lady turned back and smiled at the two new faces, stopping them in their tracks.


“There are two rules you must keep as inhabitants here.” The lady lifted a finger. “Firstly, never step inside the castle zone without an invitation.”


Marie swallowed as the golden eyes stared at her without a word.


“Secondly, you must come out and report for duty every morning.” The butterfly wings fluttered slowly as the lady closed her eyes. “I will be at the Central Pavilion to watch over all of you.”


A prison... this place was just a prison! Marie almost screamed internally.


Not being allowed into the castle zone meant she wouldn’t be able to kill the Demon Lord unless called in. There was no way they would complete their mission any time soon, and with the first wife supervising everyone each morning, how were they supposed to survive that?


This couldn’t continue. If she wanted to leave this place quickly, Marie had to impress the Demon Lord at their first meeting.


“Lady...” Marie made puppy eyes, trying to get a bit of pity. “Is there anything I should prepare before meeting the Demon Lord?”


The lady tilted her head slightly, her smile somewhat unnerving.


“No one will meet the Demon Lord unless called directly.” She laughed softly.


Those words caught both the girl and the maid off guard.


“Then... will I get a chance to meet the Demon Lord?” Marie quickly asked for an opportunity.


“It depends on the Demon Lord’s mood,” The beautiful lady shrugged her seductive shoulders. Every movement of hers enchanted people just like always. “I must report about the tribute. You two, please follow the demons to your lodging.”


Marie could see some creatures marching in line towards her as the lady walked away.


Those were the demon servants. They were plump, blue creatures that resembled teddy bears with horns and tiny patchwork wings... Not frightening in the slightest!


They flew at her chest level, rising and falling with each flap as they carried their own weight in a strangely effortless way, guiding her toward the structure beside the garden without making even the slightest sound.


Once Marie’s legs started to give out, she reached her destination.


The outer edge, at least from the outside, looked clean and not bad at all. And judging the distance from the main castle with her eyes, every place seemed equally far, which reassured her that the beautiful lady hadn’t been biased in choosing their lodging.


In front of the stone building adorned with a blue flag stood a girl with pointy ears and a braided hair. She wore a blue dress and was about the same height as Marie. She leaned against the door with her arms crossed, as if she had been waiting for someone.


“An elf...” The princess furrowed her brows as she mumbled.


Even though she was never the most studious, she could still remember the distinct traits of the girl’s race, namely arrogance and being full of themselves. Yet she was shorter than what Marie had learned from textbooks.


Shouldn’t she be a little taller?


“So, you’re the new concubine?” The elf asked with clear frustration in her voice. She lifted her delicate face slightly, causing her light brown hair to fall neatly around her ears.


Marie’s personal maid narrowed her eyes at the elf, sensing that someone was picking on her mistress.


Was it out of worry? Probably not. She simply did not want anyone bothering Marie aside from herself.


“My name is Marie. I’m a princess from the royal house of...”


“You’re just a mere human,” The braided-hair elf with said in a mocking tone.


Wow. She was unbelievably good at picking a fight. Marie was trying to be friendly because she did not want trouble on the very first day, yet the elf still insisted on running her sharp mouth.


“And you’re just a mere elf,” Marie replied with a smile.


So, what if she was human and the other girl was an elf? Both of their kingdoms had fallen to the Demon Lord’s army. What right did this dummy have to act high and mighty?


“You... You...!”


Seeing that the demon servants had already gone ahead into the building, Marie rolled her eyes once and followed them.


“Don’t ignore me!” The shout drew the attention of the other women inside, who peeked out from the main hall to see what was happening.


What the heck? How many people live here?


Marie pretended not to hear the elf’s whining and walked past the hall decorated with chandeliers. She went up the stairs, looking for the demon servants, who were gathering in front of a room.


The royal maid, seeing they had reached their destination, stepped forward to open the door. Inside was a spacious room with two large beds, neatly divided into separate sections. It was not as cramped as Marie had expected.


Once the demon servants finished their task, they left the room one by one.


Marie looked around while her maid locked the door for privacy. “I think this room is big enough to fit four people.”


“Then... you can take the left side, and I’ll take the right side.” The blonde maid went ahead and made the arrangement herself.


The princess removed her crown and jewellery. She let her weight fall onto the bed, waving her hand once as if to say, do whatever you want.


At this point, she was running so low on energy that she almost couldn’t move.


It was a long day for her, she was chained, scrubbed down so crudely that her skin scraped, dressed until her waist ached, made to walk all the way from the palace balcony to the throne hall, and from the teleportation point of the Floating Castle all the way to this room.


Thankfully for her, she didn’t have any luggage, so she didn’t have to carry anything, but that was probably because the Demon Lord didn’t want anyone to sneak weapons into the castle.


“Sigh...” Marie let out a long and weary breath.


She didn’t know how long she would have to stay here to get an opportunity to slay the Demon Lord, but it would be advantageous if she could get used to the place.


She could only rest for a mere moment before the door was knocked violently thrice. “Come out, you humans!”


“Ugh. So annoying,” The petite silver-haired girl covered her ears.


“This is my room!!” The elf shouted with her high-pitched voice.


“The demons led me here, how is this your room?” Marie answered, not even wanting to waste the energy to go open the door. 


“Each room in this building is supposed to be for two people!”


The princess and her maid looked at one another for a moment.


They both then went back to chilling on the bed, covering themselves with their blanket, pretending not to hear anything.


Don’t be ridiculous. If that elf is coming in, it would mean that the two of us will have to share the same bed, even though she had just shoved my head underwater!


The elf on the other side of the door wasn’t lying. Since it was only a two-storey building and each room was already spacious, mathematically there could only be about fifteen bedrooms, with shared bathrooms and dining areas on the ground floor.


So there should be about thirty concubines in each of the buildings on the edge of the castle. And since there were four such buildings in total... the Demon Lord’s first wife probably wasn’t lying when she said that more than a hundred people lived here, which explained why they had to be crammed together like this in the same room.


Adding everyone’s maid, the place could almost be called a small ladies’ queendom.


Beautiful women from many races went unnoticed. Why would the Demon Lord, holed up in the main castle, collect them like this? It seemed they were brought in merely as a gesture of diplomatic courtesy more than anything.


“Hey! Don’t ignore me! I know you two can hear me!!” The short elf shouted so loudly that her mouth shook.


“Can you find something to plug my ears?” Marie beckoned the maid but couldn’t recall her name. “Hey... what’s your name again?”


The maid made a tired face before tugging at the apron of her uniform. “It’s because you’re like this that I...”


She stopped, refusing to continue.


Seeing how strange the maid was acting, the princess stood up and looked at her seriously. “Tell me your name, so I know what to call you. You’re the only one I have right now.”


Her bright blue eyes reflected the tall maid standing alone. Her bow-shaped lips parted slightly, irresistibly captivating.


“... My name is Sofia.” The maid’s large hand released the apron. “If you forget this again...”


“I’m not forgetful enough to forget the only maid I have left, Sofia.” Marie sighed. “When I was in the palace, there were dozens of people attending to me, and they were constantly being replaced. It was already impressive enough for me to remember all their faces.”


“That’s because you never cared about anything aside from your own happiness.” Sofia opened the closet, visibly irritated. Blue dresses filled it, as if they were the local attire. “... Even if you’re trying to redeem yourself now, I still hate you. You will have to repay the debt of deception your family brought upon the people.”


The silver-haired girl didn’t feel like things were fair for her at all, but even if she said something, nothing would change.


The maid acted as if Marie liked the person who pushed her head into the water so much... whatever, we only had a convenient agreement. All that mattered was that we achieved our goal.


If Marie was able to defeat the Demon Lord, she would be able to repent her family’s sin.


Luxurious dresses, gorgeous gems, top tier food, and a life with unlimited wealth awaited her return!


“Hey...! Open up!!” The shout from outside the door recalled the two’s attention. “Don’t you know who I am!?”


“I don’t know, and I don’t want to know. I’ll hear you out when I’m ready. Right now, I’m tired,” The silver-haired girl answered, her voice clearly exhausted.


She didn’t even have the strength to get up to eat.


After that, the two ignored the person outside until the morning.


... And of course, once they woke up, they opened the door only to see the elf sitting and shaking outside the room.


“Are you dead yet?” Marie frowned as she poked her with the tip of her leather shoe.


“The Floating Castle is located in the tropical east, so the night air isn’t enough to kill anyone,” the dark-blonde-haired woman replied with a poker face.


The conversation between the two woke the elf back to life.


“You...! I am a...”


“Stop.” The princess, who was the new member to the Demon Lord’s lair, made a halting motion. “I just remembered my maid’s name. Give me some time before you introduce yourself, so I don’t forget your name.”


The young elf’s cheeks inflated as if she was holding in an explosive. A moment later, she screamed so loud that it shook the entire building, making every other resident shout in unison. “SHUT UP!!”


“I don’t care!” The owner of the light brown hair shouted back before pointing a finger at Marie. “You’re asking for trouble. I’m going to report this!!”


“I don’t recall this place having a rule regarding no fighting or kicking someone out of a room,” Marie made a smug face as she replies to taunt the elf. “Do it then, report me.”


The only person who could receive a report at the Floating Castle was the Demon Lord’s first wife. This might actually be good for her, since the lady with the butterfly wings might relay this to her husband.


The more attention she could bring to herself, the more opportunity she would have to get close to the Demon Lord.


Perhaps she could learn whether the owner of this garden of beautiful ladies would handle the problems here himself.


Sofia glanced at her mistress, trying to read her mind, while Marie stood with her hands on her hips, tilting her chin at the maid in return.


See? I’m working. If the Demon Lord ever shows up, there will be a chance to assassinate him. I really am a genius.


“...” The tall lady in uniform looked at her mistress and sigh. It was as if a small white cat was boasting about its fur cutely, not knowing what it would face if things didn’t go according to plan.


But because Sofia also didn't know the Floating Castle that well, she could only follow her mistress downstairs to the shared bath.


“Don’t ignore me!!” The elf shouted at them as they walked away. “You have no manner at all!”


“I was taught to show manners only to those who deserve it,” Marie replied, holding onto the side railing, not even bothering to glance at the listener’s reaction.


The elf was the one who started this trouble.


The moment her feet touched the lower floor, the silver-haired girl opened the door into the room between the two staircases. Inside, they found storage shelves and benches, with women of various ages taking off their clothes.


Two of the girls were green-skinned and larger than Sofia, two had the upper body of a human and the lower body of a horse, and there were tiny girls, about the size of two hands, clinging to the left and right shoulders of their companions.


They faced forward, naked, as if they had just finished a lively conversation.


They seemed to be really open to one another.


Even though Marie was a little shy, because everyone seemed to be used to it, she was able to look over those big green chests and set her sight at something else.


Such as the blue demon servants flying in position at the edge of the room, seemingly guarding the place.


Marie looked back at the naked ladies of different races, however, after meeting their eyes just for a moment, they turned away from her.


“Why...” The princess asked her maid.


“That’s because you played a part in creating the noise problem throughout the whole place last night,” Sofia said as if she wasn’t a part of the pair that ignored the young elf.


She was so good at squeezing herself out of trouble...


“So in short, people hate my guts,” The petite girl rolled her eyes before lifting her hands up in front of her maid. “Undress me and give me a bath.”


The taller person squeezed her eyes and looked down on the princess with irritation.


“Sofia,” Marie said, still lifting her face and arms up.


Her arrogant attitude made the maid’s eyebrows twitch, because no matter how lofty she acted, when given an order she still had to bow and serve the source of the problem, namely Marie, in front of everyone.


Smooth and glowing skin slowly revealed itself from beneath her clothes, exposing a naked body without a single imperfection. Silver hair fell over her most private parts in place of garments, making her even more alluring.


The large blue eyes of the princess looked down at Sofia as if she were a lowly object while she was removing Marie’s clothes. Strangely, anyone watching felt it was only natural.


The beautiful princess held a gaze that captivated everyone.


They wanted to be trampled upon by that beauty... Everyone in the changing room gulped in unison with the same thought.


“It is done,” Once the maid said that everyone discarded that thought and turned away as if they were snapped back to reality.


But the awkward atmosphere still remained when Marie lowered her knees to whispered to her maid’s ears. “You were breathing so rapidly, Sofia...”


“Get out of the way! I’m having a bath!!” The braided elf walked in and interrupted them both. She undressed her blue dress before quickly heading into the bathing area with a hot pool.


The human princess sighed, letting her tall maid distance herself away from her.


“Sofia, let’s quickly wash up and go to the Central Pavilion.” Because she didn’t know how the bad mouth elf would report and smear them, she tried to get the bathing done and head there beforehand to prepare her own defence.


Any shyness Marie had was completely cast aside today.


Bathing naked in front of strangers wasn’t as bad as the catastrophe that might follow if she let the elf go see the Demon Lord’s first wife alone.


Both Marie and Sofia quickly wore their blue dress and followed the girl in a braided hair to the centre of the garden, which was already crowded.


... Even though the Floating Castle had gathered many races of women, some similarity can still be seen. From expansion to many kingdoms, mixed blood offsprings could be seen. However, aside from Marie and her maid, no other humans could be seen.


The silver-haired princess pressed her lips together and followed the young elf.


Everyone was sitting in a circle surrounding the central pavilion, separating their sitting arrangement by the colour of their dress. The tiny demon servants were also separated into colours.


Red, yellow, blue, and green.


A moment later, big butterfly wings took shape in the centre of the pavilion along with a slim and tall body. The Demon Lord’s first wife appeared then slowly sat down.


Everyone was so quiet that only the sound of breathing and wind could be heard.


The representative demons of each pavilion flew up and put a tea set onto the table in the centre of the pavilion and poured hot water for the lady in a low bun.


Her thick black eyelashes, half-closed in sleep, slowly opened as she scanned the concubines of all ages, while putting her cup onto the ceramic plate. “I’ve heard that the Azure Pavilion is having some trouble.”


While no one had reported the problem yet, it seemed like the lady was already aware of it...


Marie furrowed, her legs stiffed. It seemed difficult for her to come up with a defence for her situation. 


The only one dared standing up was the elf in braided hair. She then immediately pointed her finger at Marie. “My room was stolen by the new concubine for the whole night!”


Her echoing voice directed everyone’s focus onto the same point.


“You’re calling her a new concubine, but both of you are new...” The beautiful lady rested her chin on her hand before smiling faintly. “One of you came in yesterday and another the day before that. You both basically arrived at the same time.”


Marie looked over the elf’s pointy ears and smiled mockingly.


She thought that the elf, acting like a big shot, was there for a long time. Who would have thought that she had joined just a day before Marie?


But the girl in a braid immediately retorted.


“Even still, you two caused troubles for the unrelated people... As the Demon Lord’s first wife and overseer of this place, I can’t just let this go,” The butterfly wings moved a little, yet the black off-shoulder dress clung onto her slender body. “The two of you, come here.”


The princess of the Poppy Dynasty blinked for a moment before Sofia pushed her forward to face her punishment.


“...You’d better remember this,” Marie whispered through clenched teeth to her maid, who had already left her to her fate.


It seemed the Demon Lord had given his first wife full authority over the hundreds of women under him. No matter how much fuss she made, unless it was serious, it didn’t seem like it would ever reach him.


‘I should just accept my fate for now and figure out a new plan later.’ Marie thought.


The two troublemakers stepped into the pavilion, leaving a moderate space between themselves and the tea table.


Both the braided-hair elf with and the human with long hair were in blue dresses. Their heights were similar, and their stubborn personalities were no different.


The Demon Lord’s first wife smiled sweetly and spoke. “Your punishment is to kiss each other.”


“...” Marie stared at the beautiful lady.


She thought her ears must have failed her, but the owner of the butterfly wings just laughed softly.


Everyone else remained completely silent.


The young elf, still recovering from shock, quickly spoke up. “I’m the victim here. Why should I—”


“If you two don’t want to kiss, feel free to slap each other,” the lady said, dropping a cube of sugar into a cup and pouring tea for herself. She stirred until the sugar dissolved. “Will you settle this peacefully, or leave both of you with injuries?”


Marie looked at her, speechless.


“Alright ladies, please decide. The spectators are waiting,” the sweet voice urged. The blue-eyed princess narrowed her eyes and studied the lady closely.


She was prudent and flawless, with not a hint of jealousy, but there was nothing respectable about her. She was only volunteering to watch over the concubines for fun!
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Operation 3: Creating enemies
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“There’s no way in hell I’m kissing you!” The pointy-eared elf shouted. But Marie used the time when they hadn’t decided to quickly perk her head against the elf’s.


The elf shook up when their mouths were about to touch, but once she found an opening, the human princess slapped her.


The sound of the slap reverberated throughout the beautiful garden.


Even though she wasn’t the strongest, she put all her power into the slap, sending the elf staggering backward.


Everyone in the garden went into silent, unable to keep up with whether the two were choosing to slap one another instead of kissing.


“What’s the matter? Your cheeks are all red. Did you fall for me?” Marie taunted her enemy, proud at the five red finger marks she created on her face.


“You...!” The slapped elf’s ears perked up and shook with anger. She moved up, trying to get her revenge.


Obviously, the human princess wouldn’t sit still and let herself get slapped. She immediately ran to and grabbed onto the Demon Lord’s first wife’s shoulders.


The lady with big butterfly wings shook for a moment, not thinking that anyone would dare touch her without permission so she reprimanded Marie. “You can’t be cheating like this, little kitten.”


“... Little kitten?” Marie was confused with the name she was given.


“Yeah, cheater! You attacked me even before we decided on what kind of punishment we were going to get. It was also a sneak attack!!” The elf yelled and pointed a finger at her.


“Does that mean that I’ve lost? Alright. Fine,” The silver-haired girl nodded and went back to her seat as everyone watched.


“Yes, you lost! You... lost?” The short elf had just realised that she had been tricked.


This battle had no reward for the winner. And getting slapped in front of everyone without a chance to retaliate couldn’t exactly be called winning.


“Marie... you sly snake!!”


She yelled but got no reaction in return.


The lady sitting at the tea table couldn’t stop her laughter. It seemed like she was having fun seeing a piece of toy.


“If it’s decided, we can end things here. I hope that you two wouldn’t cause trouble for other people again,” The sweet voice ended the conflict.


But the lady knew full well that the arrogant attitude of the elf would eventually lead them into another fight. It was clear from her smile as to how happy she was to see the scene. While she might say one thing, her mind was expecting another outcome entirely... the Demon Lord’s first wife must have a lot of free time to be doing this!


The tall lady with the highest authority waved to the other troublesome girl, telling her to go back to her seat. Once the two girls backed away from the central area, she happily took another sip from her cup of tea in silence.


The newcomer like Marie and the elf didn’t know what to do, while the more experienced concubine just sat still.


The more than a hundred beautiful women gathered around the pavilion were starting to sweat as the gathering dragged on into late morning. Their personal maid, who had brought umbrellas painted in their pavilion’s colours, quickly opened them to shield their mistresses from the sun.


“It’s so hot.” Marie complained as she looked at Sofia. “Where did they get an umbrella?”


“There seems to be an umbrella rack in front of the pavilions.” The tall lady said before pulling one out to protect the princess from the sun.


“Why didn’t you pull it out from the beginning?” The petite princess furrowed.


“And when did you make that order?” The maid made an annoying answer in return.


If it weren’t because they were in front of so many people, Marie probably would have yank the maid’s dress by the neck to have a serious talk.


What an annoying follower!? Even though she knew exactly what to do, she waited on purpose for Marie to speak before doing anything. Did she hate Marie so much that watching her get mad for even a moment feel like a reward?


The human princess folded her arms, and from the corner of her eye she noticed the elf girl with the braided hair standing alone under the sun, enduring the heat by herself. It seemed she had rushed over to report and forgotten to bring an umbrella, and it also looked like she did not have any maid or attendant with her in the first place.


Then the sound of the ornamental teacup being placed on the ceramic plate echoed through the pavilion, drawing everyone’s attention.


“I have an important announcement for everyone today,” The lady with the butterfly wings scanned the crowd in the outer pavilion. “The Demon Lord’s army has almost completed its conquest of the continent. The only thing left is to finalise the peace talk with the human kingdom.”


It was a simple report.


The silver-haired girl clenched her fists.


For many years after the Poppy Dynasty’s prophecy, everyone believed her brother would be the light that would bring down the Demon Lord. But he was gone, and all hope had vanished with him.


Even so, was there truly no one left? Were there no brave souls who would stand up and fight before the continent fell into darkness?


Peace negotiation just meant asking for surrender.


“Our Floating Castle won't have any new members for a while and now that the Demon Lord finally has some free time now that their campaign is almost over, I will begin the plan I’ve been preparing. And that is...” The first wife spread a wide smile. “A fun sports festival!”


“...” The only sound that could be heard was from the wind.


Who could possibly be happy, learning that their home had been turned into a colony with no hope of liberation?


“Is my plan no good?” The beautiful lady turned to look at the colourful demon servants flying beside her, then held her cheek with a sad expression. “I even planned that whichever pavilion wins will get their monthly allowance tripled for the whole year. And whoever performs the best can ask the Demon Lord for anything they want...”


“Ohh!!” The crowd cheered up the moment they heard what the reward was.


“You can ask anything from the Demon Lord!?”


“Sports festival!! Let’s go!”


A sweet smile came back to the powerful figure’s face, as if she had been acting all along. “This is the reaction I was hoping for. We’ll be starting in one month. The demons will take care of most things for us; all you have to do is to select an athlete to compete in each sport and category...”


This person really didn’t care about anything aside from entertainment without a care and common sense. She really was fit to be the evil Demon Lord’s first wife.


However, the most disappointing person was Marie herself. “Let’s go!!!”


Her bright blue eyes were now filled with happiness, not too different from everyone else.


The fate of the kingdoms below no longer mattered to her. Why care about liberation when you can get a pile of luxurious dress?


“Ahem.” Sofia cleared her throat once to bring her mistress back to her senses.


Her sight looking down pressured the princess to show responsibility as a member of the royal family.


“... If I could do well, we would be able to get close to the Demon Lord,” Marie whispered, trying to hide the fact that she saw the opportunity to ditch her people and live a comfortable life. “You need to help me stand out.”


The maid, who was holding an umbrella, looked at the girl in the shade for a moment before sighing heavily. “You have to be more careful, Princess.”


“Careful?”


“Normally, no one would be giving this act of friendship or type of important opportunity without expecting anything in return. While it might be because the first wife is bored right now and wants some entertainment in her life, it might be a trap. If you were too enthusiastic, you might be a target of attention.”


“Do you always live in such fear and paranoid?” Marie furrowed and looked at her maid, holding her owns hands on her thighs.


“... a royalty like you would never understand,” Sofia answered plainly. “Just don’t drag me into the same hole as yours.”


It seemed like Sofia was saying that Marie was a stupid girl who only knew how to live in luxury and comfort.


The princess rolled her eyes. “Thank you for the warning.”


But she had to give in this time, since they had the same goal of defeating the Demon Lord and getting out of here.


“This is all for today’s assembly... I hope that the first sport festival would be an entertaining one,” The lady waved the fingers under her gloves and after a moment, the tiny demon servants collected her tea set and left.


The women dressed in the same colours started to gather for a conversation, while some returned to their pavilion.


The elf in a braid left right away to avoid the sun, while Marie sat there for a while before finally standing up.


The moment she saw the beautiful lady staring at her, she changed her mind on returning to her dwelling, instead she gathered all of her courage and walked to the central pavilion with Sofia.


Two figures of completely different sizes, both wearing the same blue dress, stopped in front of the marble table where the demon servants were adorably wiping it clean.


“You entertained me quite a lot this morning,” the lady with the sweet smile said to the silver-haired girl. “Try to join at least one event, alright? I’ll be cheering for you, little kitten.”


The listener ignored the nickname and looked calmly at the seated woman from only a slightly higher angle. “I don’t understand you.”


“Is the reward not tempting enough?” The lady crossed her long, slender legs. The black glove brushed against her smooth white cheek as she tilted her head, with her eyes fixed on the girl. “Oh, right. You’re new, so you probably don’t know that the allowance you receive can be used to buy things from the demon servants.”


“That’s interesting...” Marie followed her thought and spoke without realising it. She took a moment to snap back to reality. “But I’m still curious as to why you’re doing this.”


Being reminded by Sofia of how she should always keep people’s intention in mind made her suspicious of the whole thing.


Why should the first wife take good care of the concubines who could steal her husband away? Wouldn’t it be better to just let them rot away from old age?


“That’s because of entertainment.”


“Entertainment...” The girl repeated her words. “Is that really all there is to it?”


“It seems like you really don’t know anything, little kitten,” The powerful lady rose to her full height. Her large butterfly wings spread wide, almost blocking the sunlight from reaching her.


A shadow fell over Marie’s small body. The only visible thing above her line of sight was a breathtakingly beautiful face smiling in satisfaction at Marie’s startled reaction.


“I am Nyx,” A slender fingertip lifted the young girl’s chin. Her delicate face looked as if it wanted to resist, yet it was impossible to escape the strength of a non-human. “The Spirit Queen who sold out her own nation to the Demon Lord just for entertainment.”


The silver-haired princess raised her head almost all the way back. “... I don't believe that you do everything solely for entertainment.”


“Why is that?” The beautiful lady blinked as she spoke.


“That’s because if I wanted to have fun, I would just use my money to get tailor-made dresses or buy some toys. I would also keep the Demon Lord to myself. I wouldn’t start an event that could give the winner a chance to get close to him like this.”


There were hundreds of women on the Floating Castle. They surely must be jealous of the lady who slept next to a man every night. Yet she was handing out opportunities to get close to him like candies. Did she not feel any jealousy at all?


Nyx’s golden eyes widened for a moment before she laughed softly. “Him? It seems like you’re misunderstanding something, little kitten.”


The hand that had been holding her small, slender face pulled back, letting the girl go free.


Marie was still confused as to how she was wrong.


“The Demon Lord is a woman. There is no man in our castle up here.” The beautiful lady smiled sweetly as she answered.


“...” The girl froze.


What?


The Demon Lord was a woman!? Then what was she supposed to do? Seduce someone of the same sex as her while trying to assassinate them? How could she even succeed in doing that?


“But if her first wife is also a woman, she must be attracted to women. The plan might still work,” Marie thought to herself.


The lady laughed at her shocked face until her shoulders started to shake. “Little kitten... you’re so... haha, funny.”


The butterfly wings closed, no longer enveloping the princess.


Whatever! Marie snapped out of her imagination and tried to steer the conversation back to where it was. “What I wanted to say was that...”


The princess's lips were pressed by a fingertip. The smooth touch of the glove pushed against her soft lips, shutting her off before she could speak.


“I understand now, little kitten. You’re saying I must be lonely and I want to interact with people. I never thought about it that way.” 


No! She actually thought the beautiful lady didn’t love the Demon Lord and was about to suggest she defect instead!!


The shade of the white pavilion protected their skins from the sun while also creating a cold atmosphere.


Marie stepped back from the first wife a bit before continuing. “I thought you want a representative, Lady Nyx. Isn’t this why you’re taking care of the concubines and giving them opportunities?”


Even though the Demon Lord liked beautiful women, she was obsessed with only one. The Spirit Queen, however, sought amusement from others. Did that not mean their relationship was somewhat strained?


If this were one of those romance novels secretly sold in the kingdom, the plot would surely be about a wicked husband who wished to lock his wife away as his possession, while the heroine tried to escape but could never get far.


As such, Marie’s role right now was to whisper into the first wife’s ear, to urge her into giving Marie the perfect chance, or to encourage her until she finally decided to assassinate the Demon Lord herself!


“Is that what it seems like?” The lady with the low bun closed her eyes and smiled. “But we love one another very much.”


“...” Nyx’s answer caught the petite princess off guard.


The lady in a black off shoulder dress bent down and whispered in Marie’s ears. “If an opportunity arises, would you want to see it for yourself, little kitten?”


Her husky voice sounded almost teasing, enough to send shivers up the listener’s spine.


Marie wanted to refuse, but this might be the perfect shortcut to poison the Demon Lord. “I will think about it again later, Lady Nyx...”


Sofia, who was standing in the back, could do nothing but clench her fists, powerless in front of the powerful figure.


The two tall women looked at one another without saying a word.


Nyx pulled away from Marie and smiled sweetly at her. “It was fun talking to you, but I have matters to attend to. Let’s see each other again sometime.”


The princess nodded, but when she looked up again, the lady was already gone.


The demon servants were still flying around the marble table, cleaning it up. Marie and Sofia looked at one another in silence.


These tiny demons were probably the eyes and ears of the first wife, which was why she had known about the trouble last night. Because of that, they needed to watch what they said and where they said it, especially when it came to assassinating the Demon Lord.


She wanted to complain so badly because her plan had failed.


She thought there would be a shortcut by befriending the first wife, but it seemed like she and the Demon Lord were lovey-dovey with each other. What other opportunity was there aside from standing out and winning at the sports festival?


Marie walked ahead of Sofia to the Azure Pavilion in a steady pace, keeping her distance with Sofia so she could stay in the umbrella’s shade.


“Which sport am I suitable to compete in?” The princess asked for her maid’s opinion as they were walking back.


“If we exclude sports involving fighting, speed, strength, and ones that require you to be in the sun because you would scream from the beginning of the training...”


“I just want advice. Do you really need to take every shot you can take at me?” Marie raised an eyebrow.


Sofia shrugged and continued without a care. “We would only be left with board games and indoor accuracy sports.”


“At the very least, there are some options., The silver-haired princess sighed before walking inside the building with blue flags adorned outside. “If each pavilion needs to send out representatives, they will probably have to run an internal selection first before anyone could join the real competition. I might as well sign up for everything in the board games and the accuracy categories.”


The competition to find the best athlete with the goal of upping the low-ranked concubines’ allowance seemed to be enough of a motivation to liven up the atmosphere.


Marie and her maid couldn’t just stand by and idle either. As new faces, if they didn’t befriend anyone else, they might be left behind.


“By the way...” Marie looked around the Azure Pavilion. “Where do we get our food?”


Ever since they had stepped their feet into the demon’s lair, they hadn’t eaten anything at all. Adaption fatigue had made them forget all about food, but now that they started to relax somewhat, hunger started to kick in.


“It seems like everyone is eating on the rooftop.” It couldn’t be denied that Sofia’s observant personality had helped the princess more time than she would admit.


Now that they thought about it, how could that lonely elf survive...


The two put aside those thoughts for now and headed up the stairs. They were handed their food tray by the tiny demons then went to find a table to share with others under the shade.


Their first target was to befriend the two-half human half-horse girls, who sat at the head table. The next target in line would be the green and the tall girls as well as the tiny girls, who were sitting on their companion’s shoulders while having some snacks.


Those were the people they met in when they were changing in the morning...


“Hey, newbie,” The green girl with a long hair knocked on the table to get Marie’s attention. “We don’t really want to be involved with you, but I recommend that you hurry up, finish your meal, and go to your room.”


The girl from the human realm blinked in confusion. But since she was given the chance to talk with girls from another race, she quickly took it.


The princess put her tray on the table, ate a piece of meat to calm her stomach down and asked. “What’s wrong with my room?”


The girls of other races looked at one another in silence for a moment before someone finally spoke up. “... It’s best if you have a look by yourself.”


Those words made not only Marie but also Sofia uneasy. In the end, they quickly finished their meal and went back into the building.


What they saw was...


Marie’s old silky dress and Sofia’s uniform were scattered and torn across the floor in front of the room. The decorative gem was broken, and the crown was bent out of shape as if someone had thrown it down trying to destroy it.


“You damn shortie!” The silver-haired girl tried to slam the door open, but it did not budge because it was locked.


“Who are you calling a shortie? I’m still in my growth period. And my name is...”


“I don’t want to hear it. You can introduce yourself in your next life!” Marie’s shout overpowered the elf’s voice. She was furious, kicking the door continuously. “And your death won’t be pretty!”


“And you two won’t have a bed to sleep on tonight!” The voice inside retaliated, trying to get back at the two outside.


The argument was so loud that the residents of the pavilion began gathering to see whether there would be a second round.


Marie took this chance to look at her new group of friends. “Does anyone know if this shortie has eaten anything yet?”


If she had neither friends nor a servant, hunger must be getting to her.


“I didn’t see her on the rooftop,” said the tiny girl sitting on the half-horse girl’s left shoulder. “She probably hasn’t eaten anything yet.”


“Is that so?” Marie smiled wickedly. “Seems like I have the upper hand, you short elf.”


“I can endure hunger. A day or two without food is nothing to me. You’re the one who won’t get to enjoy the comfort of a bed tonight!” The elf said, still trying to fight back.


“Sofia,” The princess turned to her maid. “Go fetch me some grilled meat.”


“Yes, Princess Marie,” The tall woman quickly moved up the stairs.


The first group of concubines watched in anticipation, curious about what the two humans were planning. Another group coming from the hall saw the crowded balcony on the second floor, got curious, and joined in. At that moment, nearly the entire Azure Pavilion was gathered there.


Soon, Sofia returned with a large piece of juicy grilled meat. She fanned it, so the smell drifted into the room.


Marie and her maid sat on the floor, helping each other fan the meat to lure the elf out with the delicious scent.


They might always be at each other’s throats, but when a common enemy appeared, they knew to team up and teach her a lesson.


“Ugh... I’m not falling for that!” The elf shouted out in return.


“Sure. You are free to stay inside the room. Sofia and I won’t bother you. We will get the room back soon enough. This is better for everyone’s ears anyway, and we can also take your portion of the food if we are not full.”
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