
Chapter 43: Taming the Frost Dragon 
 

 

Alexandria — Haru’s Main Base 

 

Upon returning to Alexandria, I had Beta show Millia where she would be staying from now on before bidding them both 

goodnight. Tomorrow, someone would give her a proper tour of the base before eventually handing her over to Lambda, who 

would be overseeing her training moving forward. 

 

Now alone, I made my way toward the massive ice castle in the distance. Velzard would definitely be annoyed if I didn’t spend at 

least one night in the place she had put so much effort into creating. 

 

Since it was already late, I decided to head straight to my room, or what I assumed was the master bedroom, moving as quietly 

as possible so as not to disturb her, in case she was already asleep. 

 

Still, I couldn’t help but take my time, admiring the castle as I walked. 

 

It carried a distinctly magical atmosphere, filled with intricately crafted ice sculptures and structures shaped with flawless 

precision. To complement it, Velzard had incorporated dark, rustic furniture, giving the entire place an ancient yet refined 

aesthetic, something straight out of a fantasy game. 

 

‘She really went all out,’ I thought to myself. 

 

After a few minutes, I arrived at a set of large doors that practically screamed importance. With a small shrug, I pushed them 

open and stepped inside. 

 

The room beyond was massive. 

 

At its center stood a large four-poster bed, draped with curtains for privacy. The rest of the room was elegantly furnished, 

though still somewhat sparse—understandable, given how recently it had been constructed. 

 

Making my way toward the bed, I moved to the left side and pulled the curtains aside— 

 

—and blinked. 

 

A pair of eyes, blue like polished diamonds, stared back at me. 

 

‘Did I walk into the wrong room?’ I wondered, meeting Velzard’s gaze with a blank expression. 

 

Then, almost against my will, my eyes drifted downward— 

 

—and I had to suppress a small gulp. 

 

She was lying atop the sheets, wearing a white, semi-transparent nightgown that clung to her figure. It fell just below her thighs 

leaving completely nothing to the imagination, the soft fabric outlining her form with perfect clarity. 

 

The only thing hiding her modesty from my wondering eyes was a small pair of white panties with blue ribbons to the side 

leaving her breasts exposed to my gaze. Her small cherry like nipples were already hard from either the cold temperature of the 

room or arousal and I was really hoping for the latter. 

 

‘I see she’s taken a liking to modern clothing…’ I noted, my throat going slightly dry as I instinctively licked my lips, making sure 

to save this image for later viewing pleasure.  

 

When my gaze finally returned to her face, her expression had changed. 

 

Gone was the blank look. 



 

In its place was a knowing smirk, one eyebrow slightly raised. 

 

“Enjoying the view~?” she asked teasingly, propping her head up with one hand as she shifted slightly, her posture making it 

very clear she knew exactly what she was doing. 

 

“...Yes,” I admitted after a brief pause, nodding slowly. “Very much.” 

 

Despite my words, I kept my eyes on hers, unsure of what game she was playing, but unable to ignore the faint warmth creeping 

onto my face. 

 

Velzard’s smirk widened slightly at my answer, her eyes gleaming with quiet satisfaction. 

 

“Good,” she murmured softly. “I would be disappointed if you weren’t.” 

 

She shifted slightly on the bed, the soft fabric of her nightgown catching the moonlight as she slowly sat up, never once 

breaking eye contact with me. 

 

For a moment, neither of us spoke. 

 

The air between us grew heavier, charged with unspoken tension. 

 

I stepped closer. 

 

Velzard tilted her head ever so slightly, watching me approach, her expression softening just a fraction beneath her usual 

composed exterior. 

 

“You took your time,” she said quietly, though there was no real bite to her words. 

 

“I had things to take care of,” I replied, stopping at the edge of the bed. “But I told you I’d come back.” 

 

“And you did,” she said, her voice gentler now. 

 

Reaching out, she took hold of my hand and gave a small tug, pulling me closer until I was standing right in front of her. 

 

“You smell rather good despite all the murder you must have caused,” she added, almost teasingly, though her thumb brushed 

lightly across my wrist. 

 

“One of the perks of being me~” I said with a faint smile. 

 

She huffed softly at that before rising from the bed, her bare feet touching the cold floor without the slightest reaction. Standing 

before me, she rested her hands lightly against my chest while slowly caressing it. 

 

“You should wash up before bed,” she said… but she made no move to let go. 

 

Instead, her fingers curled slightly into my shirt. 

 

“I will,” I replied quietly. 

 

But neither of us moved. 

 

For a brief moment, the world outside—the battles, the cult, the plans—felt distant. 

 

Irrelevant. 

 

It was just the two of us. 

 



Velzard’s gaze flickered, dropping for a split second before returning to my eyes. 

 

Then, without another word, she leaned in. 

 

The kiss was soft at first, tentative in a way that didn’t quite match her usual confident demeanor, but it didn’t stay that way for 

long. 

 

Her grip tightened slightly, pulling me closer as the hesitation faded, replaced by something deeper… something more primal. 

 

I responded in kind, one hand settling over her great and soft ass and squeezing, drawing her in as the space between us 

disappeared entirely. 

 

Time seemed to blur. 

 

The cold of the room contrasted sharply with the warmth between us, her presence steady and grounding in a way few others 

could ever be. 

 

Eventually, she pulled back just enough to rest her forehead against mine, her breath steady, her composure completely broken 

as her eyes burned with lust. 

 

“You’re not leaving again anytime soon; I hope you know that.” she said quietly. 

 

It wasn’t a question. 

 

I let out a small breath, my hand brushing lightly against her hair. 

 

“Wouldn’t dream of it,” I answered with a small smirk. 

 

That seemed to satisfy her. 

 

Without another word, she guided me toward the bed, her hand still firmly holding mine, as if letting go wasn’t even a 

consideration. 

 

The curtains fell back into place behind us, shutting out the rest of the world. 

 

And for once… 

 

There was nothing else that mattered. 

 

(Lemon) 

 

I didn’t waste anytime and immediately found one of my hands under her nightgown and squeezing her breast while the other 

caressed her thighs. 

 

Velzard in return wasn’t idle at all and pulled me down for a kiss, this one not gentle at all as our tongues clashed against each 

other. 

 

“Mmn, you bastard! Do you have any idea mm of how much I’ve waited for this? Meanwhile you were off playing around with a 

bunch of mortals mm.” Velzard said between kisses as she narrowed her eyes at me in clear frustration and arousal. 

 

“If it makes you feel any better, I haven’t done this with your sister either.” I said a bit sheepishly as I kissed my way down to her 

neck meanwhile my hand caressed and played with her nipple earning me soft moans in my ear. 

 

My other hand slowly slid down her stomach feeling Velzard shiver a bit before coming down to her already wet panties and 

sliding inside finding engorged pussy lips. 

 



“Haah, I guess that does make me feel a little better.” Velzard breathed hard and moaned as my fingers slowly traced her lower 

lips before she leaned down and bit my ear.  

 

“Bastard, you’re really good at this, just how many girls have you been with since you started traveling across universes?” She 

growled before hissing as my thumb found her little button. 

 

“I don’t think I should answer that for my own safety.” I muttered hiding my eyes from her since the answer was a lot. In the last 

world alone, I constantly had orgies with the Elves and Oni maids after all, before she arrived and put a stop to that. 

 

Feeling a glare directed at me, I decided it was time to distract her as I willed my clothes away except for my boxers and kissed 

my way down to her chest being met with her perky breasts and kissing her nipple once before licking around it. 

 

“Hiss, don’t think this will save you forever.” Velzard hissed as she brought her hands around my head and pushed my head 

deeper into her breasts while moaning softly into my ear. 

 

Concentrating on my task, I licked and teased her nipple with my tongue while my hand was doing the same to the other one 

before finally putting my lips over it and sucking on. 

 

‘Damn, I really want to suck some milk from one of my girls, problem is none of them are pregnant.’ I thought in slight 

melancholy before focusing back on my task. 

 

Then as if she was listening to my thoughts, a moment later I blinked as I felt something wet against my tongue and pulled my 

head away a bit to look down and see that Velzard was slightly lactating for some reason. 

 

Tilting my head, I looked up at the dragoness in question and was met with her burning face that was turned to the side in clear 

embarrassment. 

 

“I-I just wanted to see how it would feel, that’s all. Now get back to it!” Velzard exclaimed before shoving my head down into 

her breast and keeping it there. 

 

‘Hah, who knew Velzard was so kinky?’ I thought in amusement before I refocused on my task of trying to suck out as much milk 

from my dragoness as was possible. 

 

“Haah, hah, it feels good. Be glad, that I’m doing this for you.” Velzard panted and moaned as she rubbed her thighs together 

clearly greatly enjoying this. 

 

“Huhuhu, who knew that you had such sensitive breasts~ I’ll make sure to remember that.” I teased as I swallowed the 

surprisingly tasty breastmilk before switching to the other beast. 

 

“S-Shut up!” 

 

Seeing as she was squirming non-stop below me, I decided to give her a little relief as I slid one hand down to her panties again 

and inserted one finger inside causing Velzard’s thighs to squeeze my hand at the stimulation. 

 

“M-More, keep doing that.” Velzard moaned as she jerked her hips in time with my finger. 

 

Under my double assault, it only took a few moments before Velzard’s body jerked in place and she let out the loudest moan 

yet. 

 

“C-Cumming~ Akari, I’m cumming!” Velzard squealed as her thighs almost crushed my hand and she stretched forward with her 

breasts mashing against my chest for a moment before her body dropped back down into the bed and she panted while her 

body jerked a few times in the aftershocks. 

 

“Haah, haah. T-That felt infinitely times better then my hand.” Velzard muttered in a daze as she held me against her chest while 

softly caressing my back. 

 



“Huhu, does that mean that you’ve masturbated before to the thought of us having sex?” I asked teasingly as I raised my head a 

bit and rested it in the middle of her soft mountains. 

 

Velzard blinked before she registered what was said and turned completely red but instead of coming up with an excuse or 

changing the conversation at my teasing, Velzard narrowed her eyes at me spoke in a soft tone. 

 

“Stop talking things you already know and fuck me already!” 

 

Surprised a bit by her declaration but finding it immensely hot, I grinned and sat up back on my knees. 

 

“Your word is my command~” 

 

Looking down at her now ruined panties that were completely drenched I reached down and ripped them off her before 

throwing them to the side revealing her puffy lips and engorged button to my eyes. 

 

“You’re beautiful, Velzard. And now I will finally make you fully mine.” I said possessively as I willed my boxers to disappear with 

my dick springing free drawing Velzard’s hooded gaze to it. 

 

“I-It’s bigger than I expected.” She muttered quietly. 

 

“I just came up with a great idea~” I grinned before focusing a bit and watching as a second identical dick grew over my current 

one. “I’ve decided that I will be taking both your virginities at the same time.” I declared happily as I looked at the small bit of 

drool that had appeared on Velzard’s lips. 

 

“B-Both at the same time?” Velzard asked somewhat hesitantly but it was clear she wasn’t against the idea at all as her body 

betrayed her and some clear liquid came down her thigh. 

 

“Yep, it’s something I’ve never done before and I wanted to try it.” I said as I settled between her legs and had both of my dicks 

poke her holes at the same time. 

 

“Ready?” 

 

“W-Wait, give me a moment to—Aaaaaaah~” 

 

I didn’t wait at all since I was at the end of my rope, wanting nothing to ravage this beautiful dragoness below me and thrust 

forward without mercy hilting myself to the tip on both dicks. It was a tight fit but was slightly helped as Velzard ended up 

cumming upon penetration. 

 

“Tsk, fuck. This combination is crazy.” I muttered as I grabbed Velzard’s thighs and raised them to the air to use as leverage. 

 

“Y-You bastard hah. I-I told you to wait.” Velzard muttered at me with some tears in the corner of her eyes as she breathed 

heavily before looking down at her stomach where she could see the outline of my dick and slowly reached a hand forward and 

touched it curiously. 

 

“Aaah~” 

 

“You’re asking something impossible of me right now. I just can’t hold myself from ravaging you, so please hang in there.” I said 

as I pulled my dicks back before pushing forward again causing Velzard to throw her head back and moan. 

 

I set a relentless pace as I hammered away at both of Velzard’s former virgin pussy and asshole while the dragoness in question 

moaned and cummed nonstop beneath me. 

 

Knowing that Velzard was super strong and durable, I held back almost none of my strength that every time our hips met, I was 

sure I would have completely pulverized the bones of anyone else except Velgrynd and Ciel. 

 

Too soon I felt my release approaching and thrusted even faster. “V-Velzard, I’m close.” I muttered leaning forward a bit as I took 

one of her breasts into my hand and started caressing her nipple. 



 

“I-Inside. Shoot it all inside meee~” Velzard moaned before she moved her legs and locked them behind my back preventing me 

from pulling out. “Shoot all of your white stuff insideee.” 

 

After I few more thrusts, I came undone and pushed with all of my weight forward burying myself as deep as I could go and 

release all my white batter. 

 

“S-Shit.” 

 

“Hyeeeeeee~” 

 

As we came down from our highs, our hips twitched a bit causing Velzard to moan softly at the aftershocks before it finally 

subsided and I felt Velzard’s legs release me. 

 

Breathing a bit heavily, I slowly pulled both of my dicks out and watched with a feeling of immense pride as my cum came 

rushing out of both of her holes and trailed down onto the sheets. 

 

“T-That was amazing. You better not wait as long before we do this again.” Velzard semi threatened me as she looked at me with 

one hand over her forehead and her body covered in sweat. 

 

Seeing her this vulnerable and covered in sweat and my cum, I instantly got hard again and grinned. 

 

“Who said we were done? Wasn’t it you who said that I wouldn’t be leaving this room anytime soon?” I teased as I willed my 

second dick to disappear and crawled forward until I was hovering over Velzard and looking at her directly in the eyes. 

 

Blushing slightly, Velzard looked down slightly at my still hard dick before smiling sultry at me and wrapping her arms around my 

neck. 

 

“What are you waiting for then~?” 

 

With that clear invitation, I dove back in immediately sheathing myself into her already stuffed tight pussy and resumed our 

activities. 

 

We wouldn’t be living the castle for a few days which would cause a lot of questions to be asked especially at all the slight 

earthquakes we had caused during our fun. 

 


