Sisters of Light

Chapter 8 – Into the Spider's Web


Riding through town in a car with darkened windows, Melody closed her eyes like she was trying to meditate or gather her thoughts halfway through the drive. Even to the driver she looked asleep, The Mother was far from resting as her mind was working double-time in order to prevent her offspring from intervening. They could sense the tension in their Mother and feared she was in trouble, but after a little while, they all clearly understood that they were to stay far away from the Black Widow and her organization. When Melody opened her eyes up, the driver seemed relieved as the girl had feared The Mother had grown bored during the trip. To explain her odd behavior Melody joked about having been going through her debts in order to see if she owed anyone who used the name Black Widow or was connected in any way to the Black Widow's enterprise. 


Laughing over the attempt at humor from Melody, the woman driving said, “Oh don't worry, this has nothing to with any kind of debt. My boss, the Black Widow, is a trader of sorts, although her merchandise is less... tangible. You'll see what I mean when we get there.”


Even though she had asked her offspring not to worry, both Bree and Myrrh had Children tracking Melody's location so that if they were needed they could get could arrive within seconds. Seeing that she was being driven into a library parking lot right smack dab in the middle of town, Melody smiled as she thought of the saying, 'knowledge is power'. Tapping a button on the dash board, the driver opened up a door leading to an elevator which carried the car down below the library to a hidden underground base. Getting out of the car, Melody followed the driver to a small elevator which took up four floors. Using information from her Children, Melody figured out that she was only a few yards below the actual library reading area as she walked into a room filled with computer screens. 


Letting out an impressed whistle as she followed the driver towards the center of the room, Melody was addressed by a woman sitting in a swiveling chair surrounded by small view screens, “Impressed? This is merely one level of what my company has created through the knowledge we have accumulated. Melody, right... do you know why I requested your presence?”


Smiling to signify the start of the game, Melody replied, “Well, at first I thought I might have owed you some kind of debt, but your driver there reassured me I owe you nothing, so I'm at a lose as to why I'm here.”


Putting her fingers tips together, the Black Widow tapped her two index fingers against her lips before turning to the female that had brought Melody there and said, “Thank you, sweety, head on back down to the archives and continue your duties. I'll see you at supper.”


Watching the young woman walk away, Melody noticed a faint aura around her and smiled until the Black Widow drew her attention back by asking, “Are you familiar with what the Black Widow does, Melody?”


Smiling pleasantly, Melody answered, “Well, when I asked my driver about that, she only told me that you are a trader of some sort, but that you don't deal in tangible goods.”


Chuckling to herself as the Black Widow had instructed the woman she sent to pick up Melody to give that exact answer if asked, she elaborated, “Well, that is only half true, for you see, I deal information. Sometimes I need to put all the information a client has purchased onto discs since what they are looking is too much to be put on paper.”


Pretending to think for a moment, Melody inquired, “Well.... I know I haven't out out any requests for information, so why don't you get to the point as to why I'm here. Cause if there isn't a good reason for me staying, then I have a lovely girl to go attend to too.”


As Melody turned to walk away, the Black Widow began to smile devilishly as she chose to bit at the woman's bait while laying out her own, “Which girl would that be? Cat, or Rose?”


Melody stopped mid-step, pulled her foot back and then without turning around, growled, “Frankly, who I have fun with is not your business and I don't like the thought of having you people snooping around my home or in my personal life.”


Seeing Melody put her hands in her pockets, made the Black Widow flinch as she realized she may have overstepped herself, but then tried to soothe the rough waters by saying, “Please, calm yourself. I meant no ill will towards either of them, and truthfully, despite all this information gathering technology at my disposal, that is about the extent of my knowledge about you or your life.”


Grinning momentarily as her Children informed her of all the spy equipment they had destroyed during the first day of Melody living in the mansion, The Mother turned to face the Black Widow with an emotionless mask and asked, “then I take it your trying to dig something up that you feel is in my past?”


Rather than answer, the Black Widow began tapping on a few of her view screens, then after reading some information, said with a curious tone, “There have only been five people living in town with the name 'Melody' before you came along, however, of those five, only one is still alive, but she is a girl who was born only a year ago. The rest have died in the past year due to illness or accident, so tell me, why is there no record of you ever being born here?”


Pretending to dredge up old bad memories, Melody's mask broke as she became sullen when she answered, “Haven't you ever heard of orphans before? My mother was just some random club goer and my mama.... she could have just been some dancer working at the clubs. I'm guessing when she found out I was a female she just tossed me out since girls are more desirable in the sex club business. I can barely remember my childhood anymore because I just went from one abusive set of parents to another. Eventually I just ran away and went off to live on my own. When I came back to this town I felt the need to reinvent myself.”


Cocking an eyebrow in disbelief, the Black Widow asked in a scoffing tone, “As a rich and successful sex club owner? Pardon me, but I find it little hard to believe you could go out, live on your own for most of your life and come back here to become a successful millionaire. Especially considering how most of money came from other rich folk around town.”


Hiding a grin as she waited to see how Melody would react, the Black Widow's smile turned to a scowl when Melody replied without hesitation, “I came across lots of couples out on vacations while out on my own and learned quite a bit from watching them make-out or have sex. When I came back to town, I had watched so many different people I could easily tell how girls liked to be treated and used that to my advantage to set myself up. And what can I say, I have a soft spot for those who work in clubs since I went through some of the same kind of abuse they go through each day from their clients.”


Clenching her jaw as she tried to think of something which could shatter the tower of lies and half-truths Melody had built up around her, the Black Widow smiled as remembered a small piece of information she had once heard, then before she said anything, double checked the rumor as she mused, “You know what, I thought I had heard a rumor circulating about how Rose had been marked by a Nobleman, but now that I'm thinking about it, no one specific was mentioned in that conversation. Oddly enough, when I traced the rumor to it's source, it seemed to have started by Mercy, a Librarian at the school where Rose had been in attendance before being caught by this supposed Nobleman. Even more curious, is the fact that Mercy had also been reported missing for a few days at the start of Rose's disappearance. Then, the day before Mercy returned to her position, you arrived here. I also learned from an informant I have stationed at the school that a certain ancient book disappeared from an old vault the Vaticant had all but buried. I've never seen that book myself, but I find it odd that Mercy never seemed to notice it's disappearance either when in times before, if anyone so much as tore a page from one of her library's books, she flew off the handle on them. Need I go further?”


Pretending to think for a moment, Melody acted like she was having trouble sorting through the flood of little clues the Black Widow had shot at her by asking, “So tell me, what does all that have to do with me suddenly appearing in town and becoming a sought after sex figure?”


Groaning irritably, the Black Widow seemed about ready to explode when suddenly a sneaky smile crept onto her face as she turned to one of her view screens and then replied “My informant managed to do some digging into that room where the missing book was. Do you know what every piece of paper in their was about?”


Rolling her eyes and shaking her head to act is if she was uninterested, Melody said, “Enlighten me, why don't you.”


Smiling as she read the information she was bringing up, the Black Widow played her trump card, saying, “Everything in that room was research done by a certain cult who had defected from a much larger demon worshiping group that was around near before the formation of this enormous town. They had been searching for information pertaining to a certain deity which they had become enamored with. However, the book kept in that same room appeared to be protected by a magical cypher to hide the information contained within. When that book was stolen, Rose disappeared soon after, and only a few days later, the Vaticant reported that the new cult's home had been completely destroyed. I'm thinking that Rose managed to read the book and helped the cult to summon their god, which resulted in their disappearances along with the destruction of their home. The day of that occurrence was the day which you returned to town with Rose and began to 'reinvent yourself' as you so put it. So would I be right to assume that whatever was summoned is you, Melody?”


Matching the Black Widow's victorious grin with one of her own, The Mother sent out a summons to Myrrh and then shifted out of her constricting tuxedo into a very lacy white get up which hardly covered anything, saying, “As always, your eyes miss very little of what I do, Black Widow. But, I feel the need to inform you of a few things you missed.”


The Black Widow's look of disbelief turned to a frown of confusion as she asked, “And what might those be?”


Pausing a few seconds as she looked up at the ceiling, when Myrrh and other Legionnaires who were former members of the cult phased through to land in a protective circle her, The Mother said, “First off, the cult did not disappear, they just haven't been in the mood to allow themselves to be seen by eyes outside of my family. Second, the cultists' home was not destroyed, but rather set to self-destruct the day I was summoned here. Thirdly, despite what your agents saw, I did not return with Rose, for she was in no condition to walk, she was returned to the city inside me. And now that you've seen all this-”


From seemingly nowhere, a dozen armed guards surrounded the Black Widow, thinking that The Mother intended to attack their leader as she finished, “I would prefer you call me The Mother, well at least in private. I do still have an image to keep up, ya know.”


Days of stress seemed to wash out of the Black Widow as she heard The Mother finish her sentence and after dismissing her guards, said, “Thank you, it's been driving me a little batty that I could not figure out who you are or bug your house. I'm sorry for going about discovering your identity in such a round about way, but it is my nature to try and discover things through research rather than confrontation. Now, what can I provide you with in return for this information, plus the wonderful game of cat and mouse?”


Grinning as the Black Widow revealed she had known about the game the entire time, The Mother answered, “Don't worry about, I have a feeling you'll pay me back shortly. History has a way of repeating itself for those who cannot learn from it.”


Thinking for moment as The Mother headed towards the elevator and returned to her guise as Melody, the Black Widow asked, “Wait, what do you mean by that?”


Giving the Black Widow a devilish smirk as she turned around in the elevator, Melody replied just as the doors were closing, “Now where is the fun in that? If I told you what every cryptic response meant, then how would I get to enjoy watching as you tried to figure it out when the answer is staring you in the face?”


As the doors closed, the Black Widow touched her forehead groaning irritably as her head started to hurt from thinking to fast about the foreboding message The Mother was trying to give her, then she jumped as someone asked, “Are you alright, mother? You seem flustered about something?”


Looking over at her middle child, A'va, the Black Widow froze for a moment as the last response Melody had given her played back in her mind, then she said, “Oh it's... it's nothing, A'va. The Mother is just much better at playing mind games than I gave her credit for. Why don't you go get started on dinner and I'll come join you in a moment?”


A'va was looking over at the elevator as something sent a shiver through her spine and when she heard her mother tapping on a communication pad she asked, “Are you really going to hand her over to the Vaticant, mother? She doesn't seem like the monster they made her out to be....”


Sighing in resignation at the question, the Black Widow face her daughter and replied, “I'm not going to hand her over, sweety. The Vaticant realized the book was missing after the detonation of the cultists' home and came to me in the hopes that I could confirm or deny that The Mother was actually in the world. If all they want to know is whether or not she's in this world then that is what I'll tell them.”


With worry written all across her face, A'va inquired, “But.... what if they ask you to tell them who she is? Will you tell them then?”


Thinking for a moment, the Black Widow flinched and then looked over at the elevator suddenly and murmured in disbelief, “No...... she couldn't have known, could she? A'va, even if the Vaticant were to ask me about The Mother's real identity, I can't reveal her to them since she is now technically a client of mine and one of our rules is that we will not reveal who our clients are. I swear... even with a lifetime to study her... I don't think I could ever even begin to fathom the depth of The Mother's intelligence. I wonder... Think I could beat her chess?”


Rolling her eyes as she let our a scoffing sigh, A'va walked towards the kitchen answering, “If you can't even best me, your daughter, what makes you think you could match The Mother at chess? I mean really?”


Laughing as she knew A'va was right, the Black Widow finished setting up a meeting with her Vaticant contact. When she was done, the Black Widow shivered suddenly as she looked back over at the elevator doors, but her attention was quickly diverted away as another one of her daughters called out to her. Groaning subtly as she saw her eldest daughter walking over demanding to talk about inheritance again. After a short argument about why she had not named an heir to her position yet, the Black Widow sent her child away and stormed into the kitchen. 


On the way home, Myrrh curiously asked Melody, “Is alright to just leave her alone with the knowledge of who you are, Mother?”


Smiling tenderly at her overly concerned Daughter, Melody replied, “We do not need to worry about her, the Black Widow won't betray a client to another so long as a transaction is unfulfilled. Put her out of your mind, my Daughter, for you see, too much knowledge can be a dangerous thing.”


Frowning as she wondered what The Mother meant in saying that, Myrrh put aside her worry and focused more on what would need to be done when she returned home. Later that night, the Black Widow entered a secluded warehouse on the outskirts of Vaticant territory with her guards close behind. Suppressing her surprise when she noticed that there was a Nobleman behind her contact, the Black Widow got right down to business. 


Once she told the Nobleman that the Vaticant's fears were true and that the cult had summoned their deity, The Mother, the Black Widow was shocked when the woman loudly demanded, “Where is she?! Who is that monster hiding as?”


Remaining deathly calm, the Black Widow shot a warning glare at the Nobleman before replying, “I hope you will keep that one in check, for as a client of mine, I cannot tell you who The Mother is. I am truly sorry if you don't want to be told no, but that is my policy.”


Seething with fury, the Nobleman did not even need to say a word for her servants to draw out there weapons and in response, the Black Widow calmly inquired, “So do you intend to fight it out with my guards in the hopes that you can wring the information you seek out of me?”


Oddly, the Nobleman just smiled deviously and replied, “No, I intend to capture you and have the information you are withholding torn from you by my torturers. Unless of course, you are willing to reconsider and also hand over control of your business to your child there?”


Remaining as cool as ice, the Black Widow didn't even flinch as not only the Nobleman's guards, but her own as well pointed their weapons at her, and then after sighing she said, “I guess I should have seen this coming, right my child? I just have to wonder how deep you've tainted my organization? I can see you have my Venom guards already solidly under your control, but what of the other branches of my organization, Nobleman?”


Folding her arms confidently, the Nobleman smiled victoriously as she boasted, “Oh don't worry, all of your Daughters are firmly under my control. It was simple matter to get your guard commander to submit to me when I promised to make her the new Black Widow. Then I just had her slowly bring the rest of your children one by one. Your organization already belong to me, but unfortunately, your daughter here was out on business when you contacted The Mother and despite you having all kinds of recording equipment, there is not a clear picture of this woman you brought to you establishment. Not even her name or others you mentioned during your chat with her can be clearly understood. I am curious as to why that is.”


Bursting out laughing, the Black Widow doubled over for a few minutes until she recovered and with a sly smile said, “That crafty little.... Even though she barely moved a muscle the entire time she somehow was already three steps ahead of me. A'va was right..... I really am a bad chess player.”


Frowning at the mention of the name, the Nobleman repeated, “A'va? Who is that?”


Grinning as she secretly began to pull out concealed bombs and a prepared to grab a small grappling hook she had, the Black Widow smiled very cockily and replied, “Oh, you mean my child didn't tell you about my favorite employee? I doubt she even knows about my seventh daughter. I figured one day you Vaticant scum might try to worm your way into control of my company so I hide the only female daughter I sired from even my own family. They think she's just some drudge who I hired to govern my library over top of my business, who also helps me cook and is my personal confidant. You don't have my entire company just yet, you bitch, and I'll see to it that you never do!”


With that, the Black Widow dropped a smoke bomb and closed her eyes right before the bright flash, diving to the side as the blinded guards tried to stab at her, saying, “I hope you didn't think I depended on my guards to protect me, cause I've still got a few tricks up my sleeves.”


Though she couldn't see, the Black Widow heard the Nobleman let out a scoffing laugh as the Black Widow had been wearing a sleeveless vest to the meeting. Knowing she would only have moments before her child and guards zeroed in on her position, the Black Widow leaped up into the air, spinning as she stretched out her arms in opposite directions. With one arm she dropped a second white ball onto the ground as she shot her grappling hook up at the ceiling. While she climbed up towards an air vent which she had rolled towards, the Black Widows second bomb burst on the ground, covering the area she was just standing at with a white and extremely sticky substance. 


Kicking out the grate so she could escape the hornets nest, the Black Widow knew her bombs would only gain her a few precious moments before her daughter and all the guards would chasing after her. Taking off towards a warehouse she knew would be filled with building materials, the Black Widow turned on a small wrist communicator and sent a message to A'va, telling her daughter to lock down the entire library mainframe. Sitting up in the library, A'va received the message and without hesitation DNA locked down the library of information her mother had created to store all the information collected by the organization. 


When she got a return message from A'va telling her that everything was locked down, the Black Widow opened up a voice chat with her daughter and said, “A'va. I know you probably have a thousand questions right now, but I need you to just listen.”


Receiving no response, the Black Widow continued, “Listen, I need you to get out, leave everything connected to the organization behind and I mean everything. Go change into those street clothes I bought for you and put on that make up as well. Trust no one but The Mother, the Vaticant is trying to take over the Black Widow organization and I simply willing not allow it. I don't know where to tell you to go, nor does it matter, you must get away from the library this instant. Do you here me, A'va?”


Getting only static as she listened for a response, the Black Widow had a moment of fear that A'va might have already been captured, but then she relaxed as she knew her daughter wouldn't have been captured that easily. Tossing aside her communicator before heading over to the warehouse, the Black Widow knew A'va most likely had only listened to her first sentence and then had gotten the message just from her tone. Disappearing into the warehouse, the Black Widow made certain to crawl up somewhere difficult to reach so as to give A'va more time to run, then she pulled out a dagger, whispering a small apology to A'va. When the Nobleman and the guards arrived in the warehouse a few minutes later, the Venom guards were instantly aware of a strange dripping noise. 


Following the noise to the source, they found a puddle of blood underneath a small crate high up on a set of shelves. Upon crawling up to peer into the crate cautiously as they expected a booby trap, the Black Widow's daughter cursed when she saw her mother's motionless body laying inside. Going inside to check to check her mother's pulse, the girl noticed a piece of paper hastily folded up nearby and pulled it open. The note on the paper read:

By the time you find this

I'll already be dead. The

computer mainframe will

have already been DNA

locked by A'va and so don't

bother trying to use my blood.

P.S. RUN!


Trying to figure out why the letter was telling her to flee, the girl suddenly jumped when she heard a beep. Moving her mother's body, she found a small device counting down the seconds and then the girl looked around the crate in alarm. Finding it to contain high grade construction explosives, the girl let out a loud curse before bounding out of the box yelling for everyone to get out. As she left, the Black Widow's daughter cursed at her mother for being so paranoid since she knew the woman had already planned out this escape route before organizing the meeting. Just barely getting outside the blast radius before the clock ran out, the Venom guards were sent flying by the force of the explosion. Vanishing into the shadows, the daughter told her master that she would personally see to it that A'va was captured and forced to open the computer locks. 


Meanwhile, at the library, like her mother suspected, the moment A'va heard the tone of the woman's voice, she ditched her communicator and hastily put on her disguise. Taking a moment to make certain everything was properly in place, A'va took a deep breath to calm herself before exiting out a side entrance. Just as she did, a group of servants loyal to the Nobleman broke into the closed down library and began scouring the place for her. Using information provided by one of the Black Widow's other daughters, the girls made their way towards a computer mainframe room, only to find A'va's communicator on the floor and a computer screen with a window confirming that the entire mainframe was locked down tight.


When the reported what they had found, the Nobleman shouted in rage over being denied what she had been so close to possessing. Then the Venom guard commander ordered the girls at the library to search the area since A'va couldn't have gotten far. Walking close to a group of people, A'va felt extremely silly in the brightly colored clothing her mother had made her use in the disguise, as well as the pretty make-up and blond wig. On the other hand, A'va knew her sister's would most certainly inform those searching her that she was black haired and dressed as most goths did. As if she had spoken the devils name, the moment she finished her thought, A'va been to hear voices calling out to pedestrians. Knowing better than turn around and look, A'va continued to walk when the rest of her group stopped to watch the oddly clad girls running on both sides of the street. 


Hearing them close in on her, A'va feigned ignorance, appearing to a ditsy blond girl. As she went along, A'va started to unbutton her coat discretely in preparation of the confrontation. When the girls started to call out to her, they figured she was just a dumb blond and thought that they were shouting to someone else. One of the girl's tried to grab A'va's shoulder, but she just quickly shed her coat and tried to get away. The same girl then tried to grab her hair, and was shocked when the wig slipped off as A'va leaned forward to sprint away. With startling speed, A'va took off running full blast, leaving the servants of the Nobleman gaping in shock. Knowing they would be certain to sound the alarm once they recognized her hair and undershirt's color, A'va knew she had to put some distance between her and them quickly. 


Choosing to forgo all the other safe houses she knew off, A'va tore off towards a nearby red light district, hoping to lose her pursuers in one of the clubs. Just then, a loud boom thundered through A'va and for a moment, she stopped to look over in the direction of the explosion with tears streaming down her cheeks. Behind her, A'va noticed some of the Nobleman's servants had caught up to her and were attempting to talk her into surrendering when a flash of black darted past A'va. Her eye's shot open wide as she screamed in agony as her sister's blade tore through her side. Glaring at her sister, A'va heard her start to tell her about the poison which coated the blade that had cut her when she stabbed herself with a needle. Waiting a moment as the anti-venom worked quickly to eradicate the poison in her veins, A'va clutched her side while glaring ferociously at her sister and then simply turned to run away. Cursing as she realized she had gone in the wrong direction, A'va didn't even need to look behind her to know her sister was hot on her trail. 


Finding herself in a rich district, A'va began to look for a house without a security system, then darted towards it, making it appear as if she was trying to head towards the Sisters of Light headquarters. Taking the bait, her sister surged forward in an interception course, but as her sister approached, A'va faced her with a devious grin. Then with one hand still clutching her side, A'va pulled out a baseball sized explosive, bit off the pin and chucked the ball towards her sister. Thinking she could just bat away the explosive before it detonated, A'va's sister swung at the volatile device, not realizing the bomb was shock sensitive as well. In the dazzling explosion that followed, A'va's sister once again found herself blinded and did not see as her target was blown clear of the fence around the house she was planning on using as a hiding spot. Crawling into the shadows on the other side of the fence as her sister screamed in anger and took off in the direction she had been leading her pursuer in, A'va waited for a few seconds before getting up with a groan. Knowing the Nobleman's servants as well as her sister's fellow Venom guards would come by soon, A'va hurried to get inside what she assumed was a vacant mansion.


Inside, A'va was startled to find the one person she could trust waiting patiently for her and collapsed while saying, “The Mother....”


Nodding to Myrrh who took A'va someplace safe to recover, Melody put on her best frustrated glare and had Cat, who was partially naked, join her in answering the door and upon seeing A'va's pursuers growled, “This had better be important.”


Seeing Melody and Cat in different stages of undress, the Nobleman servants blushed and fidgeted awkwardly as their eyes roved over the woman's sculpted body, when A'va's sister said, “Um, pardon us, we didn't know this mansion was occupied. Have you by chance seen someone skulking around your home? There is a violent wanted criminal on the loose and we have reports of her in this area.”


As Melody looked at the people in front of her home, she started to crush the frame of the door to show she wasn't fooled by the obviously fake excuse and said, “While I may not have an expensive security system, I can assure you my house is well protected and that if an intruder were to have entered my property, I would have seen them out very quickly. Now, unless you have an actual reason to be on my property, I suggest you leave, I only allow guests and my maids on these grounds and if you've haven't noticed, I am currently entertaining one such guest right now.”


On cue, Cat giggled amusedly and while rubbing a hand against Melody chest, she said to the Nobleman's servants, “Oh don't worry girls, she not talking about me. I'm here permanently, but I'm certain my lover here has a few extra guest rooms free if any of you want to stay for some fun later on. The more, the merrier~!”


Trembling as they blushed brightly, the Nobleman's servant had to focus hard on not touching their wet pussies as A'va's sister replied, “Sorry, but we are on business right now. If you see anything please alert the authorities and be careful when confronting this criminal, she is armed and dangerous.”


Melody mumbled an unconvinced 'mhm' as she closed the door, and once inside, she looked down at the floor, saying, “You don't need to ask permission so long as you make certain that they look like they've left.”


While the Nobleman's servants slowly walked towards the gate behind A'va's sister, they all talked in hushed tones about having loved a chance to investigate the mansion further. Inside their long skirts, Worms suddenly shot up, ramming into all of the girl's pussies and butts, then a third Worm stealthily phased into their minds to fool the them into thinking they needed to use the restroom. As the girls awkwardly shuffled back to the front door, copies of each girl continued on out of the property and began to aid in the search, disappearing one by one as if A'va had eliminated them. Greeted by Myrrh this time thankfully, the girls asked to use the bathroom while holding their abdomens as their bodies truly felt like they needed to go pee. With an amused smile, Myrrh lead the girls into the bathroom and said she would go ready some guest rooms. Before the girls could tell her they were just there to use the restroom, Myrrh was gone and they resigned themselves to just taking care of their business. 


Just as the girls were preparing to sit down, the Worm messing with their minds forced to fall asleep. Then with some help from the other two Worms, the trio began to shove the girls head first into the toilets. Once the girls were worked down into the wombs of Legionnaires, the Worms responsible for each of the girl's capture hitched a ride inside their larger siblings. While the girls sloshed around inside the content Daughters, the Worms too advantage of the free meal, plus had a little fun as they freed the girl's from the Nobleman's control and turned them into willing servants of the household. Surprisingly, the girls were more than willing to become hosts for their saviors as they had despised being the Nobleman's trophies and wanted to be free to enjoy themselves when they wanted to. 

