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      Chapter 1: Flio’s Goddess Problems


      The planetoid world of Klyrode is a world of swords and sorcery, home to magic beasts and demihumans of all shapes and sizes. In this world humans and demons had been at war for more than five hundred years, until the Magical Kingdom of Klyrode, greatest of the human kingdoms, and the Dark Army, the most significant organization among demonkind, signed a treaty of peace. Now large-scale conflict has vanished from the land, and humans and demons alike welcome the days of peace as the two sides make the first steps towards cultural exchange and active intermingling.


      Led by the Maiden Queen, its reigning monarch, the Magical Kingdom of Klyrode and the neighboring lands maintain the alliances formed to combat the demon menace in days gone by. As for the demons, they have dutifully followed the edicts of Dark One Dawkson, although some who still cleave to the old credo of “might makes right” have begun to voice their displeasure with the prospect of peace.


      Meanwhile, on the Celestial Plane, which oversees the affairs of the planetoid worlds, the goddesses have been busy with one crisis after another, ever since the string of incidents where the firmament of Klyrode was broken repeatedly. And now, to make matters worse, something seems to be happening in the underground world of Dogorogma, where particularly vicious and uncontrollable magic beasts from the various planetoid worlds are sealed away...


      And so, the stage is set. The curtains slowly rise...


      ◇Houghtow City—Flio’s House◇


      It was early in the morning, the sun not yet crested over the mountain top even as the sky grew slowly brighter and brighter. Some distance from the peak, Flio’s house stood beneath the softly glowing sky.


      The light was still dim in Flio’s room, where Flio lay on his side atop the double bed he shared with Rys, sleeping quietly.


      Flio—a merchant from another world summoned to Klyrode as one of many candidates for the position of Hero. Upon his summoning he received a powerful blessing that gave him mastery of every skill and every spell to exist in the world of Klyrode. Now he spent his days with his beloved wife, the former demon soldier Rys, serving as proprietor of the Fli-o’-Rys General Store. The two had a son and two daughters, along with a pair of adopted dragonewts.


      Flio slept on, breathing softly, then turned over in his sleep. “Mnnh...mnh?” Sensing something, he slowly opened his eyes, raising his eyebrows. There, looming large in front of him, was Rys’s face. She was wide awake, gazing deeply at Flio’s sleeping face.
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      Rys—a lupine demon warrior, once a soldier in the Dark Army. After facing total defeat at the hands of Flio, she made the choice to walk alongside him as his wife. She was utterly devoted to her husband, and something of a mother figure to everyone living at the house.


      Rys was lying right next to Flio, her eyes open and a gentle smile on her face as she stared unblinkingly his way. “Good morning, my lord husband,” she said when she saw he had woken up, half whispering the words.


      Still waking up, Flio stared groggily back at her for a moment before coming fully to his senses. “W-Wah! R-Rys?!” he exclaimed, jolting awake. He went to rise, only to find a weight pressing down on his left arm. Rys, it seemed, was using his arm as a pillow as she gazed up at her husband’s face.


      Oh, that’s right... Flio thought, letting out a breath as he took stock of the situation. Rys fell asleep with her head on my arm last night... “Good morning, Rys,” he said, patting her gently on the head with his free right arm.


      Rys beamed happily at her husband’s words, sidling up closer in bed. “It really is such an honor to be able to thoroughly enjoy your sleeping face every morning, my lord husband,” she said, burying her head in his chest and rubbing her cheeks lovingly against him. Her lupine tail appeared, thumping against the bed in an expression of sheer joy.


      “W-Well, I’m glad to see you so happy!” Flio said, flinching just a little in spite of himself. “Thoroughly enjoy,” did she say? he thought. Rys...how long were you lying there staring at my face...?


      “Now,” Rys said, smiling happily. “I must be off to hunt a magic beast for today’s breakfast. You go ahead and get a bit more rest.” Then, with a few more nuzzles against her husband’s chest for good measure, she hopped up from the bed, stripping off her nightclothes and changing into her usual dress. Before she could leave through the door that connected their bedroom to the rest of the couples’ private chambers, however, Flio called out to stop her.


      “Wait up, Rys,” he said.


      “What is it, my lord husband?” Rys asked, tilting her head curiously to the side.


      “How about I come with you today?” Flio offered, hopping down from the bed himself.


      “Oh!” Rys beamed all the way from ear to ear, her tail appearing once more to wag furiously from side to side. A moment later, however, she took a deep breath to calm herself. “R-Really and truly, nothing would delight me more than to grant your request... However! We do need to consider your health, my lord husband!” She clasped her hands tightly together, her voice sounding distinctly pained at the sheer disappointment of what she was saying. “I-It’s just, you’ve been working so late every night, looking over the shop’s ledgers and developing new products for sale...a-and on top of that, you find the time to dote on me with such tender love... As your wife, I really must make sure that you’re getting the rest you need...”


      Flio looked over at his wife with a knowing smile and cast a quick spell, changing his own nightclothes for his outdoor wear. “Thank you for looking after me, Rys, I really appreciate it.”


      “O-Oh, you...” Rys said. “Looking after her husband is what a wife’s meant to do, that’s all...”


      “Well, I feel perfectly fine this morning, and I was thinking it would be nice to accompany that lovely wife of mine on one of her hunts,” Flio said, bringing his own face quite close to hers. “Would that really be such a problem?”


      “No, no, not at all!” Rys replied, her whole face turning bright red as she began mumbling indistinctly as if to herself. “I-If you’re really up for it, a-and you want to come along with me so badly...it would certainly make me very happy as well...” She paused for a moment, thinking in silence, before giving her conclusion. “Well then!” she said, taking Flio by the arm. “If you’re going to say all that, my lord husband, as your wife I could hardly speak against you! Now, let’s set out at once!”


      Flio smiled to see his wife in such high spirits. “Thank you, Rys. I always enjoy our hunts together, you know.”


      They kept on talking as they stepped into the hallway. One side of the corridor was lined with windows, doors to the various residents’ private quarters along the other wall. Each of the rooms was magically soundproofed and had spells in place to prevent intrusion. Still, that wasn’t enough to completely dissuade certain parties from trying...


      As Flio and Rys walked along, they happened upon Hiya farther down the hallway.


      Hiya—the djinn who commands the origin of light and darkness. Although they possessed enough magic power to destroy the entire world they nonetheless found themselves defeated by Flio, after which they came to live with the others at the house, worshipping the otherworlder merchant as the so-called Exalted One.


      “Good morning, Hiya,” said Flio.


      “Ah, if it isn’t the Exalted One himself,” said Hiya, holding a hand to their heart and bowing low. “Good morning, and to your wife as well.”


      “Hiya,” Rys asked, “what are you doing so early in the morning?”


      “One might say, perhaps, I was embarking on a morning constitutional, O wife of the Exalted One,” Hiya replied, hiding their mouth behind their fingertips but failing to disguise a distinctive laugh.


      Rys furrowed her brows, her suspicion aroused by Hiya’s odd performance. “I hate to think it...” she said, “but you weren’t by any chance hoping to find someone’s door open, so you could sneak inside and possibly catch a peak at some couple in the act of making love, were you?”


      Hiya only continued smiling cooly in the face of Rys’s accusation. “Oh ho ho!” they laughed from behind their elegant fingertips. “Why, O wife of the Exalted One, I assure you such a thing had never even occurred to me!” But even though their eyes were narrow enough that it was hard to tell if they were open or closed, they seemed to dart to the side...or maybe it was just a trick of the light.


      It shouldn’t matter one way or another, at least. With the magic soundproofing and the anti-intrusion spells in place, they wouldn’t be able to see anything even if the door was open... Flio thought, looking between Rys and Hiya and smirking wryly to himself. Hiya was a real nuisance when they first came to the house, though, weren’t they? At the time they didn’t know anything about sexual relations, and they ended up making a pest of themself learning everything they could. Although by the looks of things, it’s still too early to let our guard down...


      “W-Well,” he said, “in any event, Hiya, please try not to bother the other people in the house. But Rys and I were just about to go on a hunt, if you’ll excuse us.” Taking Rys by the hand, he led her on towards the stairs.


      “I bid you safe travels and good luck,” said Hiya, once again holding their hand over their heart and bowing deeply.


      ◇ ◇ ◇


      Flio and Rys left together through the front door of the house. The sun had finally shown its face, bathing the land in golden light. Flio took a moment to look out at the landscape around him—the ranch, and past it, the vast fields of crops and the majestic slopes of Mount Houghtow.


      It’s amazing to think that none of this was here when we first arrived... Flio reflected, thinking back to when he had first used his magic to teleport the house and its adorning garden outside of Houghtow City in response to a certain golden-haired hero demanding Flio enter into his service. Since then, however, the property had greatly expanded between the house and all its related fields and construction.


      “Not only that, but we have an Enchanted Frigate dock built on the nearest mountain to the left of Mount Houghtow...” Flio mused, gazing all around. “This place really exploded in size, didn’t it...” With that he took another look over his shoulder at the house itself.


      “When we found it, it was just an abandoned cottage left behind by a family fleeing a magic beast attack, remember?” Rys said, following her husband’s gaze.


      “Of course,” Flio said. “We purchased it from the Adventurers’ Guild to use as an outpost for hunting magic beasts. Back then it was only a single-story building, and with only a handful of rooms...”


      Rys nodded in silent thought.


      At first, the only inhabitants of the house had been Flio and Rys. Soon, however, they were joined by Balirossa, Blossom, Byleri, and Belano after rescuing the four knights in the forest. Next came Hiya, and then Ghozal and Uliminas. With every addition to the household, Flio used his magic to expand the building, until it had grown to a three-story mansion complete with a two-floor basement.


      There were so many people now living at Flio’s house that the rooms were divided among a number of distinct family units, each complete with private chambers and separate bedrooms, as well as plentiful storage space.


      ◇Meanwhile—Ghozal’s Bedchamber◇


      The room Ghozal shared with his wives was furnished with a bed an entire size larger than Flio’s. In demon culture it was acceptable to take as many as three wives, and Ghozal had taken two—the human Balirossa and the hellcat Uliminas. Naturally, they needed a bed big enough for all three of them to sleep in together.


      Under the covers, Balirossa tossed and turned. “Nnh...” she mumbled.


      Balirossa—once a knight in service to Klyrode Castle, she had since left the order to live at Flio’s house. Now she worked for the Fli-o’-Rys General Store. She was one of Ghozal’s two wives, and the mother of his son Ghoro.


      Balirossa felt Ghozal’s arms wrapped tightly around her as he lay next to her in bed. “Mh...” Lord Ghozal... she thought, a small smile crossing her face. His arms are so powerful... The next moment, however, something struck her. But wait... she went on, a crease forming in her brow. Aren’t Lord Ghozal’s arms stronger than this? And aren’t the arms holding me a little...hairier than usual...? 


      Confused, Balirossa reached out to touch her husband’s chest.


      Squish!


      “It...squished?” she said, even more confused at the unexpectedly soft sensation that met her hand. What could this mean? she wondered. Lord Ghozal’s pectorals should be firm and muscular, not soft! This is almost like...I’m touching a woman’s breast...


      Finally, utterly perplexed, she opened her eyes to see not Ghozal, but Uliminas.


      Uliminas—a hellcat who was once known as Ghozal’s confederate during his reign as Dark One. After Ghozal abdicated the throne, she quit the Dark Army alongside him and now worked at the Fli-o’-Rys General Store in disguise as a demihuman. She was one of Ghozal’s two wives, and the mother of his daughter Folmina.


      “U-Uliminas?!” Balirossa’s eyes shot open. She took another look at the person in front of her, confirming that it was in fact not Ghozal who had been embracing her in her sleep, but her fellow wife Uliminas, lying on her side with her arms wrapped around her—and Uliminas’s chest that she was in fact currently groping.


      “Mnrw...” the hellcat purred, as she held Balirossa closer in her sleep, her eyes still closed tightly. “Oh Ghozal, mew animal...” she said. “Mew can take me anytime, mew know...”


      “Whah?! U-Uliminas!” Balirossa exclaimed. “Y-Y-You’ve gotten it mixed up! It’s—”


      “Meow... Meowr body’s softer than mewsual today, Ghozal...” Uliminas mumbled.


      “Th-That’s because it isn’t Lord Ghozal at all!” protested Balirossa. “A-Although, come to think of it, where is he...?”


      ◇Belano’s Bedchambers◇


      In Belano’s private chambers, there was hardly an inch of floor that wasn’t strewn with some manner of tome or magic grimoire. Belano, along with her husband Minilio, worked as a teacher in the Houghtow College of Magic, and over the course of her studies she had bought a truly prodigious number of books. Belano’s bedroom was practically covered; books that she had brought to read in bed occupied much of the space.


      Inside the bed itself, three small figures lay back-to-back-to-back: Belano in the very middle of the stack, with Minilio to the right and Belalio to the left.


      Belano—once a witch from Klyrode Castle assigned to Balirossa’s company of knights. A small and very self conscious woman, Belano was only capable of using defensive magic. Since quitting the knighthood, she made a home at Flio’s house with the rest of her old companions and eventually found a job teaching at the Houghtow College of Magic. She was married to Minilio, and the two of them had a child by the name of Belalio.


      Minilio—a magic doll originally created by Flio as an experiment. In terms of appearance he resembled a younger version of Flio himself, hence the name Minilio. He began working at the Houghtow College of Magic as an aide to Belano, over which time they gradually became close, eventually becoming husband and wife and having a child together.


      Belalio—child of Minilio and Belano. As the offspring of a magic doll and a human, Belalio was a being of exceptional rarity. Like their father Minilio, they physically resembled a younger version of Flio, but Minilio preferred an androgynous presentation, keeping their gender ambiguous.


      Unlike ordinary magic dolls, Minilio and Belalio both had many attributes more in line with human capabilities, and currently they were snoring softly as they slept alongside Belano. The three of them had been up late into the night reading magic grimoires. It didn’t seem like they would be waking up anytime soon.


      ◇Calsi’im’s Room◇


      Calsi’im’s family had a room on the third floor of Flio’s house. Every morning, the old skeleton could be seen gazing out the open window at the panoramic view of the ranch and the fields of Blossom Acres, drinking a cup of black tea brewed by his wife Charun. Today, of course, was no exception. Sitting on a chair by the window, he watched as the landscape below lit up in the growing light.


      Calsi’im—an old skeleton who once had the honor of serving as Dark Regent while the Dark One was away, and husband to Charun. He had, in fact, already perished once, only to be brought back thanks to Flio’s magic. Now he spent his second lease on life living with the others in Flio’s house, occasionally helping at the Fli-o’-Rys General Store as a substitute manager.


      “Calsi’im,” said Charun, stepping up beside him.


      Charun—Calsi’im’s wife, a magic doll created long ago by a mage who once served the Dark Army. Calsi’im had discovered her in a state of disrepair and had her restored, and she had accompanied him ever since. Now the two of them were husband and wife, living together in Flio’s house.


      “Would you perhaps care for another cup of tea?” Charun offered, holding up the teapot in her hand.


      “Why, I would be delighted!” said Calsi’im, his jawbone rattling with merry laughter. Then, in front of his eyes, he saw a viscous liquid come dripping down his forehead. “Oh? What’s this?” he asked.


      Charun looked over to see for herself and sighed. “Oh my...” she said, taking out a pocket handkerchief and wiping away at something atop Calsi’im’s head. “Rabbitz, you naughty girl...”


      The liquid, it seemed, was a line of drool from the couple’s daughter Rabbitz, currently sound asleep draped over top of Calsi’im’s head.


      Rabbitz—daughter of Calsi’im and Charun. The child of a skeleton and a magic doll, Rabbitz’s very existence was phenomenally improbable. She was a bright girl with a perpetually cheerful smile, whose favorite place in the entire world was on top of her father Calsi’im’s head. Soon, she would be beginning her primary school classes at the Houghtow College of Magic.


      “This girl, I swear...” Charun said. “She really doesn’t ever want to get down off your head, does she, Calsi’im...”


      “She certainly doesn’t!” Calsi’im laughed, reaching up to gently pat the sleeping Rabbitz. “Why, I thought that today I crept to this chair quietly enough not to wake her, but here she is on top of my head yet again! But I suppose I’m inclined to let her—after all, it just goes to show how fond she is of her old pops!”


      “Oh?” said Charun, sidling up close alongside him and pouting dramatically. “But you know...I’m the fondest of you out of anyone, Calsi’im.”


      “Oh ho ho!” Calsi’im laughed, wrapping his arm around Charun’s waist. “And I’m terribly fond of you, as well!”


      For a while the two simply gazed out the window, smiling happily as they looked out at the land below.
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