
  
    
      
    
  


  Chapter 1 Expelled


  The party leader, Zect [ゼクト], who has the job of a hero [Yuusha], tells me. 


  "I'm sorry, but you're banished today." 


  "Oh, well, that's okay." 


  Zect and I have known each other since childhood, but I had a vague idea that this was going to happen someday. 


  "Best friend" I thought for sure, but this guy has a bad habit that cannot be controlled. 


  Lida, the Sword Saint 


  Maria, the Saint 


  Mel, the Wise Man 


  The five of us, included me, were known as the S-rank party, the 'Light of Hope [希望の灯]'. 


  The name of the party is a little bit chuuni, but it is not so strange because Zect is a hero, and there is a Sword Saint, a Saint, and a Wise Man. 


  However, there is a problem with this party. 


  That is because three of the members are women. 


  Zect is not such a bad guy in general. 


  But there is one thing that makes him a scum in my opinion. 


  He is bad when it comes to women. He just can’t resist them. 


  As I'm an adult, I don't disagree with all of this guy. 


  Certainly, there is 'friendship'... but Zect puts 'love' before 'friendship'. 


  That's the way he is. 


  And lately I've been left behind by everyone else. 


  It's true that I haven't been able to keep up with the three of them, who have grown up in terms of jobs, and I can't help it. 


  So, I thought it was okay if I got banished. 


  But isn't that wrong? Anyway, it's no use staying with them if I'm struggling with them, and even if I can't keep up with them in the heroic party, I'm still an S-class guy. 


  There's plenty more what I can do next time. 


  Even if I can't keep up with the brave party, there are plenty of other S-level parties that I can keep up. If I drop down to A-level, I'll probably be in a great spot. 


  I don't have a problem with that. 


  "Ceres, you know you can't keep up with us, right?" 


  "Yes, it's true that I can't keep up with everyone as a Magic Swordman... It's hard." (*Note: 魔法戦士/Magic Warrior?) 


  This is all right. 


  I know what Zect wants. He wants a harem. 


  For that I'm in the way. 


  "To make a great leap forward as a hero, I need a great achievement. I'm afraid I can't do it with you. So, please understand, you may be out of the party, but you'll still be my best friend." 


  I guess if the leader says so... 


  I can't help it. 


  I'm sure the others are no different. 


  I looked into Mel's eyes, the woman I loved so much, knowing that she no longer had the kind eyes she used to have and that she was now completely Zect's girl. 


  "I agree with Zect! You can't keep up with this party anymore. You will die or be seriously injured in the near future. You'd better quit now... This is for your own good." 


  "Mel... I know it... Thank you!" 


  Well, that's what she's gonna say. Though she never makes eye contact with me. 


  Anyway, I don't care if she's sleeping with Zect... After all, nothing I can do about it. 


  But then, my eyes fell on Mel's neck. 


  There is a mysterious necklace on her neck, which is probably a necklace that Zect bought for her. 


  She is not wearing the necklace I gave her anymore... And it makes me a little sad. 


  Well, I'm a Magic Swordman, I guess it's time to give up. 


  Two others were wearing the same necklace. 


  So, there's no need for me at the harem party. 


  However, should I check it out first? 


  "Mel... You don't need me, right?" 


  "...." 


  "I want to hear it from you." 


  "Yes, I don't need you anymore." 


  That's just... Yeah, as I expected. 


  "Well then, Zect, be happy!" 


  "Hey... You knew it, didn't you?" 


  "Yeah, but Zect's a good guy... Any other man I'd duel with, but with Zect I'd give up." 


  "I'm sorry!" 


  "Don't worry about it." 


  He looks sad, but he doesn't have to be. 


  Though it makes me a little sad. 


  "You'd better go back to the village and become a local adventurer... or find another weak party..." 


  "Yeah, of course, I'll take it easy for a while and think about it." 


  * * *


  This guy, Zect, thought that Mel and I were dating and cuckolded me. 


  However, in fact, I don't have any special feelings for Mel. Rather, it's been a bit of a problem... 


  Still, he's my best friend, but he's got this womanizing habit... can't he get over it? 


  Zect looks at me with a triumphant look on his face. 


  He's looking down on me. 


  And can he get rid of this bad habit too? 


  Really... He's good at everything he does, he has a good face, he's strong, and he was chosen to be a hero. 


  There's no need to look down on me that much. 


  If he'd just shut up, everyone would say 'you're great'. 


  But these two bad things are ruining him and it worries me a little. 


  For the record, Mel is not my girlfriend, I just naturally took care of her since Zect always hanging out with Lida and Maria. 


  Anyway, does he feel sorry for her? 


  If he wants to build a harem, he should love them equally. 


  Also, the 'best friend' part. 


  He should be honest with me. 


  He should talk to me at night, like, 'I want a harem'. 


  Then, things would be a little clearer. 


  "Goodbye, Ceres." 


  "Goodbye." 


  "More importantly! I'm so sorry about Zect..." 


  Four childhood friends all saying goodbye at once... This is more painful than I thought it would be. 


  I don't want to say so, but I've spent a lot of time in my life, and I'm going to miss them a lot. 


  "Bye!" 


  "Don't be so mean, Mel! Ceres is my best friend too." 


  "Don't worry about it, Zect! Next time we see each other, we'll smile and talk... also, thank you for your help until now. I hope you four live happily ever after!" 


  "So, you're leaving the party?" 


  "Yeah, you guys can go save the world. I'll take my time." 


  Goodbye... 


  


  Chapter 2 After Parting


  Whew! I felt a bit of loss coming over me. 


  After all, I 'loved' them. 


  But not the kind of 'love' they think. 


  Simply put, it was 'paternal love'. 


  And there's something I never told them. 


  That I'm a reincarnated person. 


  Am I a hero or what? Of course, It's not like that... Anyway, in my previous life, I was a 42-year-old father. 


  The memory of that life is still strong in me. 


  I was an elite businessman with a wife and daughter. 


  So, the other world doesn't do much for me. 


  However, people might say, "Don't let your previous life drag you down since you're already reborn and living a new life..." But what can I do? 


  No way, people my age are just like children to me. 


  I'm not trying to make excuses, but I just really can't do it. 


  Okay, I admit it... in this world, I'm babacon [Milf lover]. 


  But men in this world seem to me to be 'totally lolicon'. I mean, 17 is considered old in this world... But in Japan, it's JK, a minor. 


  And what's more, women in their mid-20s are not treated as girls anymore. 


  'Really, what a waste.'


  I'm 42 years old and dead, and I've been in this world for 14 years... and to me, unless a woman is in her late 20s... she's not a target for my love. 


  


  Chapter 3 Shizuko-san


  After much consideration, I have decided to go back to the countryside. 


  Maybe I should be what Zect called a "local adventurer". 


  But first I decided to pay a visit to the slave market. 


  I'd never been in a place like this before because I'd been in the Hero party. 


  But now I'm free to go to the brothel or the slave market. 


  "Welcome... Ceres-sama" 


  "Yes, I'm Ceres." 


  The slave trader... seems surprised. 


  Of course, he's surprised. After all, I was in the Hero party before. 


  "May I ask how can I help you today, Ceres-sama?" 


  "I was thinking I'd like to take a look at some female slaves." 


  "But aren't you a member of the Hero party?" 


  For the note, the Hero party travels from place to place until they defeat the Demon King, and buying a slave is hard to do because it would cause a lot of controversy in public. 


  But now, I'm okay with it... I'm not a member of the Hero party anymore. 


  "Just the other day, I was dismissed from the party. Now, I'm just an adventurer. Just Ceres." 


  "Well then you've come at a good time because we have a lot of female slaves right now ranging from elf to former noblewoman at our disposal... please come on in!" 


  "No, I want to see household slaves and other low-value female slaves." 


  "Household slave... well... I beg your pardon... but I'm sure you'll have trouble with housework when you're alone... Please forgive me... I misunderstood you... then from the curtains over there... are household slaves and other low-value slaves... Please feel free to look around." 


  His language was polite but his expression was disappointed. 


  Well, I guess I was not a very profitable customer, so he just said 'please feel free to look around'. 


  Anyway, I turned the curtain and looked inside. 


  My first impression was 'it's terrible'. 


  The place before the curtains had a cage, but inside there was a carpet, a chair, and a bed. 


  It looked like a small hotel room. 


  However, this is just a cage. 


  No different from the cages people use to keep wild animals in circuses. 


  I looked at the cages one by one in the dim light, but there were only men and a few women. 


  I thought to myself, 'There's no way I can find a good partner at such a good time, is there?' 


  As I thought so, I looked into the dark cages as if peering into the cages. 


  However, when I was about to give up, a woman caught my eyes at the innermost part of the cage. 


  Her long black hair was tied back carelessly. 


  It's rare to see a woman with black hair in this world since the practice of summoning people from other worlds was stopped a long time ago. 


  And until today, I've only seen one. 


  However, that person couldn't possibly be in a place like this right now. 


  Anyway, I approached the cage... even if it wasn't her, my previous life was Japanese, so 'I'm very curious'. 


  As I peeked in, our eyes met. 


  "No way, Shizuko-san!" 


  I looked at her in surprise and she was surprised to see me too. 


  "Ceres-kun..." 


  How could I not be surprised? 


  Shizuko-san was my first love... and Zect's mother. 


  * * *


  I heard once that it is bad etiquette to talk with a slave for a long time before purchasing. 


  So, I said, "Shizuko-san, wait for me." 


  And then I called the slave trader. 


  "I'd like to buy her... how much?" 


  "Oh, you want to buy her, then five silver coins for her and three silver coins for the slave's crest, is that all right?" 


  It's cheaper than I thought... I heard in a bar before that a normal female slave costs at least 5 gold coins. 


  I was worried so I asked him why it was so cheap. 


  "Ceres-sama, I am still a slave trader licensed by the kingdom, so I don't cheat my customers out of their money, but this slave, although rare, is an unpopular dark-eyed, dark-haired, elderly village woman who has given birth, and that's about the right amount of money." 


  Well, Shizuko-san is Zect's mother, so she would be around 30 years old. 


  In this world... that might be true. 


  "Thank you for telling me, then I'll pay you one gold coin for all of it, and can you prepare a shower and some decent clothes for her?" 


  "Yes, I can get that for you... but there are only clothes for young girls, is that all right?" 


  "Yes, please." 


  "Then please give me some of your blood in this plate... for the slave's crest." 


  "Ah, here it is, please." 


  Now, after 30 minutes of drinking tea in the parlor, Shizuko-san appeared, dressed in decent clothes. 


  "It's so embarrassing." 


  Shizuko-san, who tugged at her skirt, was very cute. 


  Well, since she was dressed in clothes provided by the slave trader, they were short and sexy enough to show her underwear if she wasn't careful. 


  "Shizuko-san, I'm sorry... I'm going to buy new clothes when we get out of here." 


  "That’s... I'm sorry to have you buy such new clothes for this old lady, but this is so embarrassing, I'd appreciate it if you would do that." 


  Shizuko-san looks cute with even her ears reddening. 


  "Ceres-sama, here is a document in case you lose it... Well, even if you lose it, there is no problem because the owner can be identified because she has a slave's crest engraved on it... this woman belongs to you now... thank you very much. " 


  After that, I took Shizuko-san's hand, which was red to the ears, and left the slave market. 


  


  Chapter 4 What Happened to Shizuko-san and The Beginning of a Sweet Life


  The two of us went to a second-hand clothing store and bought some clothes. 


  I didn't know what kind of clothes she wanted, so I asked Shizuko-san to choose them for herself. 


  After that, we came to the inn to buy some skewers and wine. 


  The reason I came here was that I thought I could talk more calmly there than in a bar. 


  Of course, we chose a room with two beds. 


  Then, after filling a glass with wine, I put the skewers on the table. 


  Meanwhile, Shizuko-san sat down on the floor and bowed to me with three fingers on the floor. 


  "Thank you very much for buying such a worn-out slave, from now on I will be faithful to you..." 


  "Shizuko-san, you don't have to do that." 


  "I'm a slave, I'm supposed to do this, Sob..." 


  "Please don't cry, I'll wait until you calm down... and then you can tell me what happened." 


  "Sob... Yes..." 


  Tears of a beautiful mature woman really scare me. 


  Maybe I'm being influenced by my age in my previous life. 


  After all, even when Mel cries, I simply pat her head and calm her down like I would a child. 


  But that is not the case with Shizuko-san. 


  It is completely different from soothing a child. 


  Shizuko-san is, after all, a truly beautiful mature woman. 


  The closest image to her might be a widow wearing a chick's apron who works as a caretaker of an old apartment building. 


  But aside from that, she has the appearance of a Japanese adult beauty, which is a perfect match for me, since I was Japanese in my previous life. 


  It is said that Shizuko-san is not Japanese, but a descendant of an ancestor who moved from another country a long time ago... She was named Shizuko in Japanese style after her ancestor... Well, that is what I heard from Zect and Sector (Zect's father). 


  By the way, in the old days, black hair and eyes were the sign of a beautiful woman, but now they are hated because of the 'mistakes of the transmigrants in the old days'. 


  For a while Shizuko-san was crying, but then she calmed down and started to talk. 


  "My husband sold me" 


  "Uncle Sector sold you? But didn't the kingdom give him a lot of money, so it's not like he needs money, right?" 


  It is funny for Shizuko-san to be a slave. 


  After all, when Zect was recognized as a hero by the kingdom, he received a huge lump sum of money. 


  Under normal circumstances, there is no way she could become a slave. 


  "I think that money is probably gone too." 


  Apparently, with that money, Sector used it to gamble, play with women, and drink. 


  While the other three parents were steadily buying farms and saving money, Sector's money melted away faster and faster. 


  Well, I didn't blame him because he was dealing with those women, but I blamed him because he was spending so much money... 


  "It's been a long time, I'm sorry, but I think let's go to the town one last time, have a little luxury with you, and stop wasting money." 


  That's what he said. 


  So they went to the town together, but it was a trap, and Shizuko-san was sold off to a slave trader. 


  "That's a terrible story, but if that's the case, why don't you write a letter to Zect?" 


  "No good, he was attached to his father and hated me." 


  Come to think of it, that boy hates the serious Shizuko-san. 


   Zect is just a womanizer, and Sector is a real scumbag. 


  "I thought Uncle Sector was a serious person..." 


  "Money has changed him... but even without money, he's still like that." 


  * * *


  I remembered something from my childhood. 


  "I want to marry Aunt Shizuko." 


  I said that and she said... 


  "Hmm, Ceres. But by the time you're 15, I'll be an old lady... Ah, yeah, you can have this gold coin instead of me." 


  I remember that. 


  It's true that in this world, women over 20 are worth less... but many couples stay together because of the memories. 


  Thinking back on it now, I think that might have been my true intention. 


  * * *


  "Maybe he had that kind of mood from the beginning." 


  "Hmm..." 


  "But, aren't you angry with Uncle Sector?" 


  "Yes, I'm angry, but I can't help it... and that man... he's going to hell anyway." 


  If he keeps melting the money to that extent, he's sure to run out of money. 


  Besides, he wouldn't be able to pay taxes since he didn't grow any crops with that amount of money... so Shizuko-san might have been saved by becoming a slave. 


  "I'm sorry for asking such a difficult question..." 


  "Heheheh, it's all right, since you bought such an old lady, I'm glad." 


  Really, she's still so beautiful. 


  In this world, people might say I'm a total Babacon [Milf]. 


  But I, who remember my previous world, think that it's at this age that a person is truly receptive and complete as a human being. 


  It is a waste not to appreciate this charm. 


  "Shizuko-san is not an old lady." 


  "Really? Heheheh, Ceres-kun is the only one who can say such a thing." 


  Shizuko-san is always smiling. 


  She cheered me up when my parents passed away. 


  I wanted to help Zect and my childhood friends because everyone in the village was kind to me... 


  Among them, Shizuko-san was special. 


  She always seemed to me to be the kindest woman and the best mother. 


  "That's not true, Shizuko-san is really a wonderful woman." 


  I really think so. 


  "Heheheh, well, in that case, I'll do anything for you. Oh, I was already Ceres-kun's slave before that, wasn't I? Is there anything you want me to do?" 


  "Then I'd like it if you'd treat me like a lover or a couple." 


  "Oh, you must be joking, what will you do with this old lady..." 


  Shizuko-san calls herself an old lady, but to my eyes, she looks like a widowed heroine from a manga or a novel... she is definitely more beautiful than a celebrity woman in their late twenties. 


  "I'm serious... you know I confessed my feelings to you when I was a kid, right?" 


  "Yes, but I'm almost twice Ceres-kun's age. I mean, Ceres-kun is a handsome boy, pretty girls won't leave you alone, right? Even some of your childhood friends..." 


  "Hahaha, but, Zect took them all." 


  "Ara, no way, Ceres-kun is definitely better than Zect, but those girls really don't have good eyesight... Well then, I'll be your lover until Ceres-kun finds a girl he really likes." 


  "Thank you." 


  "Don't worry, you're the nicest guy I've ever met, and I'm the one who should be thanking you." 


  "Anyway, I still thank you." 


  Thus, the sweet life of Shizuko-san and me started. 


  


  Chapter 5 The Future


  I couldn't sleep last night. 


  I don't want to sound like a jerk, but she is my first love in this world, so what can I do? 


  Moreover, Shizuko-san was crying, perhaps in shock at being sold into slavery. 


  So I held her hand and let her sleep. 


  "Good morning." 


  "Good morning, Ceres-kun." 


  We suddenly made eye contact. 


  "Oh, sorry." 


  I was still holding her hand. 


  "Heheheh, it's okay, thank you very much... you were holding my hand because I was crying, weren't you? You are so kind Ceres-kun." 


  I've slept with my childhood friends in the hero party before, but... 


  There's a difference between being out of the loop and being in the loop. 


  When I slept with them, it was like sleeping with my daughter or niece. 


  This is different... and to tell the truth, I couldn't sleep because I was nervous now. 


  Inside I was a middle-aged man but my body was that of a boy...this was hard to take. 


  "Then, shall we go out together?" 


  "Ceres-kun, where are we going?" 


  "We'll have breakfast and then we'll go to the guild." 


  "Eating out in the morning, that's great..." 


  There was indeed only one place to eat in the village, and it wasn't open in the morning. 


  "We could have eaten at this inn if we had asked in advance, but there are usually good places for morning meals around here." 


  "Well, I've hardly eaten out since I married, so I'm looking forward to it." 


  "Yes, I was a member of the hero party and we always ate out or camped out from trip to trip, let's just go eat when we're hungry." 


  "Yes." 


  * * *


  At the restaurant, Shizuko-san was having trouble with the menu. 


  So I ordered two regular morning meals. 


  "This is amazing, there's so much food on the plate." 


  These are what are called 'morning plates'. 


  I was sure that these could not be eaten in the village. 


  "Yes, that's right, these foods could not be in the village... or rather, there is no restaurant in the village itself." 


  "That's true." 


  "But I want to eat Shizuko-san's cooking." 


  "Heheheh, is that so? If that's the case, I'll buy the ingredients and I'll make it for you." 


  "Yes, I'm really looking forward to it." 


  They say that hero is a cheat, but I think Shizuko-san is a cheat in a way too. 


  She's a good cook, a versatile housekeeper including cleaning... and very patient. 


  Of course, Mel and her friends are beautiful girls, but they are still children, so they don't have that 'receptive power'. 


  Even Saint Maria is not even close. 


  Well, what I look for most in a woman is this receptiveness. 


  To be comfortable with her... yeah, that's the best. 


  "What's wrong Ceres-kun, you're staring at me like that." 


  "No, I'm just happy." 


  "Well, I'm glad you feel that way." 


  Just having a meal together... is a real pleasure. 


  * * *


  Now, we are here at the Adventurers Guild. 


  The purpose is to register Shizuko as an adventurer and to find an empty room for rent. 


  "If it's Ceres-sama, how can I help you today?" 


  This kind of place is S-ranked, which is good because I don't have to wait long to get an answer. 


  "I'd like to register her as an adventurer and apply for a party." 


  "With this lady? With all due respect, isn't she a bit old? Even more so for you, Ceres-sama." 


  I felt Shizuko-san's face turn black. 


  "Heheheh, I know I'm an old lady now... but if I'm going to work with Ceres-kun, well, I'd prefer to work with my 'former one' status, not with the registration but with the application for the returning." 


  "Shizuko-san, you were an adventurer?" 


  "Yes, but my ex-husband and my son Zect don't know about it, because I quit when we got married, well, they are both too proud to ask about it." 


  "Is that so? Then can you give us some blood? And you're not a D or lower rank, right?" 


  "Heheheh, you'll find out when you look into it." 


  "Huff~" 


  I sigh about her attitude. 


  Still, Shizuko is a true Shizuko... she is smiling even in such a situation. 


  Anyway, they took blood samples and we waited for a while. 


  Soon, a bearded man comes running impatiently from the back. 


  It was Beldar the Guildmaster. 


  "Don't tell me, are you returning to work?" 


  "Heheheh, I've been blessed with a good relationship at this age so I'm thinking of coming back... Is it a bad idea, Bel-boy?" 


  "Please don't call me boy, Shizuko-san, I'm already a guild master..." 


  "Right, I'm sorry, Beldar-san, but is my application for return okay?" 


  This is getting interesting. 


  Even me, who was an S-class guy. 


  "Yeah, of course, of course... 'The black-haired healer' is coming back!" 


  Eh? What's this? 


  "Shizuko-san, what's this 'black-haired healer'?" 


  I think I heard that somewhere. 


  "Oh, Ceres-sama, Shizuko-san is also a former S-class adventurer, a figure of my generation, and there was no one better than her as a healer! Well, she can't be the same S-class adventurer at this time, so, let's start over from A-class... Do you mind...?" 


  "Heheheh, I don't mind." 


  "I'm glad you say so... now if you'll excuse me... you'll take care of the rest..." 


  "Yes... I'm sorry, I'm sorry." 


  Now we are a party of S and A class, but Shizuko is a slave and everything she earns belongs to me. 


  However, since we share the same wallet and Shizuko is free to withdraw her money, it doesn't really matter. 


  But if she's such a good adventurer, I can't help but wonder why she became a slave so easily. 


  I'll ask her tonight. 


  


  Chapter 6 Since I'm an S-class Adventurer, Money is Easy to Earn


  "See you later~!" 


  "I'm off!" 


  So Shizuko has registered as a party member in the adventurer registry, but I've decided to have her be a full-time housewife for now. 


  I know she's a great A-level adventurer, but... 


  But it's more fun this way. 


  Last night, I heard that Shizuko-san was an adventurer with Lida, Maria, and Mel's mother. 


  They were quite good adventurers, but since they were all women adventurers, strange men often came to them... and they fought them off one by one. 


  "Then, after I reached my age, no one came near me anymore..." 


  So she quit being an adventurer and became an ordinary town girl, traveling around, and ended up in Jimna village, where she got married and became a villager. 


  "I understand that, but why were you sold into slavery? Why didn't you just go on a rampage?" 


  "Hmm~, I was so careless, I didn't expect to be drugged from behind... Really, I got caught off guard... And I didn't expect to be betrayed... Sector, if I see you again I'll kill you, heheheheheh..." 


  Something black was coming out of Shizuko-san. 


  I guess this is a good time to end this story.


  But I'm sleepy. 


  I didn't sleep much. 


  Because I just slept with her in the same room. 


  Well, Shizuko is my slave, so I'm sure she'll do 'that kind of thing' for me if I ask her to. 


  But it is not the same as love. 


  So, I have decided to put up with this life for the time being. 


  Unlike Lida, Maria, and Mel's Nine-Petan Army, I am still attracted to Shizuko-san, who has an adult figure and a nice figure. 


  It's a shame that the men of this world can't see the value in her. 


  * * *


  "Come on Ceres-sama, we have a lot of good requests... which one would you like to start with?" 


  Miss Sally, the receptionist, was in high spirits. 


  When I came to the guild yesterday, I asked her to select a good request that would bring in some money. 


  She was smiling at me with a big smile, probably to make up for calling Shizuko a 'rookie'. 


  I guess she does not want to be disliked by adventurers who are good friends with Guildmaster, that's what she is trying to avoid. 


  Well, sometimes her mouth twitches. 


  "Hmm... should I take this one? Yes, I'll take it." 


  I decide to take the job of killing the earth dragon. 


  "Suddenly, a dragon!" 


  She was surprised. After all, earth dragons are real dragons, not like wyverns or other sub-dragons. 


  Even though they are weak among the dragon species, they are not usually taken on by a lone fighter, but by a group of knights or at least 20 adventurers of B class or higher. 


  "Well, I'll manage somehow." 


  "As expected of an S-class... well, S-class people are already beyond the human category, so I won't say anything, go ahead!" 


  "Okay, I'm off then." 


  "Okay, have a good trip." 


  After arriving at the place where the earth dragons are, I ate the lunch that Shizuko had prepared for me. 


  Yes, it's delicious. 


  I can cook, too, but it's what I used to call "kid's food" in my previous life. 


  Curry and hamburger steak. 


  I'm not good at simmered dishes like this, so I really enjoy it. 


  It's like a taste of home. 


  * * *


  "I just hunted two earth dragons, please evaluate them for me." 


  "Ehh, it's not noon yet..." 


  It's not so difficult for me, an S-class hunter. 


  I tried to take out the two earth dragons from the storage bag, but Sally stopped me just as the heads came out. 


  "Wait! You can't take out such a big thing here, please take it out at the warehouse, the warehouse! I'll call Guildmaster right away."


  Being an S-class is very convenient in a place like this. I can get whatever I need to be done with the highest priority. 


  "Oh, I understand." 


  I went to the warehouse and took out two earth dragons and put them down. 


  "Oh, Ceres-sama, I can't get the other ones out this way, can you move them to the side a little bit?" 


  "Sure." 


  I had no choice but to move the dragon to the side. Well, it occupies half of the warehouse, so it is certainly in the way, so I moved it as instructed. 


  "Ceres-sama, I've heard about you, you're a great earth dragon hunter... Oh, wait, this isn't an earth dragon!" 


  "Don't tell me you're not going to bargain for the price by saying it's not a dragon?" 


  "No, the smaller one is an earth dragon but the big one three times the size of the smaller one is a rock dragon, an earth dragon that grew up to become a higher species." 


  "Well, I jumped on it, slashed its legs with a *snap* and jumped on its neck and it died." 


  "Why do you always use onomatopoeia, Ceres-sama?" 


  "It's for confidentiality's sake." 


  "Well, every adventurer has a secret." 


  "That's what I mean." 


  I just really jumped on it and killed it, but it's too much to explain, so I'll just leave it at that. 


  "So, the smaller earth dragon will be paid in gold for 1,000 gold pieces, but the rock dragon will have to wait a bit longer." 


  "I don't mind, but why?" 


  "I think the royal family will probably buy the head and bones for about 3,000 gold coins, and the rest of the materials will be auctioned off, so it will take about a week to make the money, is that alright?" 


  "That's fine, I'll take only 20 gold coins out of the 1000 gold coins in cash and put the rest in the party's account." 


  "Okay, that would be great." 


  Now the money is taken care of. 


  And having left the party, I can take it easy for a while. 


  * * *


  After that, I come to the jewelry store. 


  "Welcome Ceres-sama, what can I get you today?" 


  In a previous life, I would have given a ring, but in this world the act of giving a necklace is equivalent. 


  The one I gave to Mel cost me 5 gold coins, but this time I am going to spend 10 gold coins. 


  Incidentally, no rule in this world says three months' salary is enough. 


  Because Zect was giving up a cheap item from a street vendor, there is no such idea in this world that the amount of money = affection. 


  However, this act of offering a necklace is said to have come from the meaning of 'I'm crazy about you,' though I have a feeling that it was brought by people from other worlds. 


  "Can you choose a necklace that would suit a woman with dark hair for 10 gold coins?" 


  "Yes, how about this green stone one? It is a one-of-a-kind piece, no two are alike, and the engraving is very elaborate." 


  "Then I'll take that one, please, and put a ribbon on the box." 


  "Thank you very much." 


  I left the jeweler and went to a flower shop to buy 30 roses. 


  And while I'm at it, why don't I buy her a cake? 


  Shizuko... I hope she'll be happy. 


  


  Chapter 7 Confession


  I put the flower bouquet, the necklace, and the cake in a storage bag and went back to the room I rented. 


  Unlike in my previous life, I don't have to fool around behind the scenes in this part of my life. Because of this... 


  "I'm home~!" 


  "Welcome home, you're back so soon." 


  "Of course, I wanted to see Shizuko-san, so I worked hard to finish work early." 


  "Heheheh, that makes me so happy." 


  That's it, that's it! 


  A beautiful mature woman's broad smile. 


  It's so soothing. 


  People say Maria is a saint because of her healing nature. 


  But once I've seen the real one, I can't help but think she's fake. 


  I think she must be around this age to have a smile like this. 


  "You always look so beautiful." 


  "Heheheh, thank you! Ceres-kun looks great too! But, this old lady, I've never been told such a thing so often that I get embarrassed, my face turns red and I can't look at Ceres-kun seriously." 


  "Shizuko-san is not an old lady... at most, you're like a big sister." 


  "Really? Is that so? It makes me feel embarrassed." 


  "Yes, I don't think you're an old lady and I think you're very beautiful and I really mean it, so please don't call yourself an old lady too much." 


  "I'm sorry, I'm sorry, it comes out unconsciously, but I'll try not to say it too much... Really, I'm so sorry!" 


  "I'm so glad you did because I think you're really beautiful and pretty." 


  "Really? I'm so embarrassed... Oh no, you shouldn't have done that." 


  "Take it slow." 


  "It helps me a lot." 


  It can't be helped, she's Zect's mother and probably saw me as a friend of her son's until a little while ago. 


  Even I started out as 'I wish I had a mother like that' before. 


  Well, I'm pretty sure that's what I was looking at half the time. 


  "Oh right, since I've got lots of time... I brought you this!" 


  I pull out a bouquet of roses from my storage bag. 


  "No way, are you giving this to me? I'm so happy, thank you!" 


  Her beaming smile makes me realize that I'm really glad I bought this for her. 


  Maybe I'm a bit of a softy, after all. 


  "I also bought some more cakes, would you like to eat them?" 


  Shizuko's face became a little puffy. 


  "Ceres-kun, please eat it after we finish eating. If you eat the sweets first, you won't be able to eat your meal, right?" 


  This was something Shizuko-san and other fellow mothers used to say to me when I was little. 


  I was about to give her the necklace, but I couldn't give it now. 


  I realized that I might have been looking not only at the ideal woman but also at the ideal mother. 


  "Well, I guess I'll have to wait until after a meal" 


  "Somehow, you look strange..." 


  "No, I'm just thinking about what Zect and I used to be told to each other when we were little..." 


  "Heheheh, it's true, I used to say that a lot." 


  It's really soothing. 


  * * *


  "This stew and soup, it's very delicious!" 


  "Even though I can only cook such rural food! But only Ceres-kun has told me so." 


  This rural cooking is very delicious. 


  It tastes like my mother's cooking or nostalgic taste, and it is very comforting. 


  Both Zect and Uncle Sector may not think so because they are used to it, but there is no other dish that tastes as good as this. 


  It may be the closest to 'the taste of my mother' or 'the taste of my hometown'. 


  "I wonder if it's Shizuko-san's taste, I feel so relieved when I eat it." 


  "Heheheh, I'm glad to hear you say so, it's really worth making." 


  Shizuko-san smiles a lot. 


  Just looking at her smile is soothing. 


  Unfortunately, it will probably take Maria and her friends ten years to be able to do these adult smiles and facial expressions. 


  * * *


  After the meal, Shizuko makes some tea. 


  It's made from dried leaves, a unique part of this world, and hot water is poured over it. 


  There is a cake on the side. 


  Looking back, I feel that my life as a member of the hero was very unfortunate. 


  I was forced to do all the household chores. 


  But everything was so different from what it is now. 


  "Shizuko-san, thank you!" 


  "I feel bad if you don't let me do this much." 


  And so it is here in this room, clean and dust-free, and not a bit 'this much' at all. 


  Someone who's never done the housework before wouldn't understand how hard it is. 


  "Shizuko-san, would you mind if you take this?" 


  Aiming at the moment when Shizuko was relaxing with a cup of tea, I took out the box containing a necklace. 


  "Let's see~, what is it... a jewelry?" 


  "Please open it." 


  "Hmm? Isn't this from a famous store?" 


  "I'll have at least give you this much." 


  Shizuko carefully unwraps the package with her beautiful fingers, and I'm sure it's not my imagination, but her gesture is very elegant. 


  The three of them must be a mess. 


  "A necklace? Such a beautiful jewel! Are you going to give it to me? Do you know what it means?" 


  "Of course!" 


  "Really? Do you really understand it? You're going to give me something like this much, you know! But I'm an old lady who's not worth anything, and now I'm a slave too whom you can order around without doing this if you want! Are you sure you want to do this? You won't regret it?" 


  "Of course not! You're the first person in this world I've fallen in love with..." 


  "Okay, I accept it." 


  Shizuko happily put the necklace I gave her around her neck. 


  "How do you like it? Do you think it looks good on me?" 


  Shizuko looked so beautiful as she brushed her hair back and put on the necklace. 


  


  Chapter 8 Loved by Ceres-kun


  Huff... now there's nowhere to turn back. 


  It should have been a fake lover until he found the one he really likes. 


  This old lady shouldn't want more than that. 


  After all, someday Ceres-kun will regret it. 


  That's why I said so, but I didn't expect him to give me a necklace. 


  I've never been treated like this before. 


  My ex-husband Sector cheated on me all the time and hardly ever bought me anything. 


  I thought village women were like that. 


  Sure, since Ceres-kun was still a little boy he's been saying he loves me and wants to marry me... but I don't think he's serious, right? 


  Because Ceres-kun has been saying that since he was about 5 years old. 


  And I was an old lady almost 20 years old. 


  ※ In this world, the life span of the human race is about 50 years old, and people are considered old in their late teens. 


  Maybe Ceres-kun is lonely because he lost his mother early, that's what I'm thinking. 


  He said something similar to Misaki (Maria's mother) too. 


  But now that I think about it, it does ring a bell. 


  He used to give me grilled skewers of river fish, he used to tell me that he found a beautiful stone in the river, and he used to help me a lot. 


  It made me think that he was a very good boy... 


  But... he was serious. 


  Looking back, he was really a child, but he was kinder to me than my husband or my son. 


  And this made up my mind to accept him. 


  But I haven't cleaned 'it' since I haven't used 'it' for a long time. 


  And the last time I did it, I don't know, it was too long ago. 


  I guess I haven't done it for about 10 years if I'm not mistaken. 


  And even though I've cut off the hair that has grown out, I feel like I'm out of shape. 


  I wonder if I can really accept a hot boy in his mid-teens with this body. 


  Is it really okay? 


  But... it's Ceres-kun who wants me. 


  Besides, Ceres-kun have wanted me 10 years ago, even though he was still 4-5 years old by then. 


  Okay, I decided not to make him wait any longer. 


  I'll just have to make up my mind. 


  "Ceres-kun, I'm done with the bath, now Ceres-kun goes in." 


  There's no turning back now. 


  * * *


  I wrap a bath towel around me and wrap myself up in the blanket. 


  All I have to do is say "Come here" when Ceres-kun comes out, and the whole thing will be over. 


  Maybe this is Ceres-kun's first time... hopefully it'll be a good one. 


  "Shizuko-san, thank you for waiting." 


  Now... I just have to accept it. 


  "Ceres-kun... come here." 


  Miruna-san (Ceres's mother), I'm sorry... 


  And Ceres-kun hugged me tenderly. 


  "Ceres-kun, it's been a while since my last time... can you be gentle? Do you know how to do that?" 


  Ceres-kun nodded and kissed me. 


  "Yes, mmm..." 


  Suddenly he put his tongue in... he seemed to be very skilled at this. 


  "Puha, Ceres-kun... aren't you getting used to it?" 


  "Puha, I'm not used to it I'm just doing what I want to do to my favorite Shizuko-san." 


  "Haah, haah, is that so...? But it seems you're lying... Wait, that part, that part is dirty, you don't have to do that, it's embarrassing, really, ahhhhh—" 


  I've never been touched like that... and I'm not used to my dirty places being kissed and licked. 


  "Haah, haah... why are you able to do that... such a dirty place... is not normal." 


  "I love Shizuko-san, there's nothing dirty about you..." 


  It's embarrassing... but it feels so good. 


  I mean... Ceres-kun feels so good... and if this is true lovemaking, then it's different from what I've been doing. 


  He wants me so much. 


  And I know that he loves me. 


  It made my body burn and as a woman, I wanted Ceres-kun so much that I couldn't stop wanting him. 


  Before I knew it, I had accepted Ceres-kun. 


  No one has ever been so crazy about me in my life. 


  Really, how could he fall in love with such an old lady... it's not fair for Ceres-kun to think that way. 


  Still, Ceres-kun is amazing... for liking me for 10 years. 


  If he's going to this extent, I should answer him too. 


  "Ceres-kun, now I'll do it for you." 


  I accepted Ceres-kun into my body and kept wiggling my hips. 


  I thought I was a chaste wife. 


  When Sector had me, he used to call me a 'boring woman'. 


  But he's wrong... I can be this lewd with Ceres-kun. 


  I'm sure I'm only a 'boring woman' because Sector was a boring man. 


  And now, I feel so good that I'm starting to get lightheaded. 


  I'm so happy that I'm afraid... 


  * * *


  "Hey, Ceres-kun, did I..." 


  Ceres-kun is putting his arm on me. 


  "Did I faint?" 


  "Yes... maybe you passed out and went back to sleep." 


  "And how was Ceres-kun?" 


  "Shizuko-san was so cute that I just kept looking at your sleeping face." 


  "You were watching me without going to sleep? It's so embarrassing. 


  I looked at the window light and it was already noon. 


  It's not morning, it's already noon. 


  As I was getting up, Ceres-kun grabbed my hand. 


  "Do you still want to?" 


  Ceres-kun smiled while pulling me to him silently and I nodded my head. 


  I was so happy to know that he wanted me as a woman. 


  I'm sure I can't live without Ceres-kun anymore. 


  Ceres-kun has taught me the true joy of being a woman. 


  


  Chapter 9 To Jimna Village


  "Good morning." 


  "Yes, good morning~." 


  But it's not morning anymore. 


  It's almost time to go to bed again. 


  Maybe our bodies are compatible, but we've been at it for almost 24 hours. 


  I feel a little embarrassed when I see Shizuko staring at me on the messy bed, and I'm finally aware of the relief that what we've been doing is real. 


  She must be exhausted too. 


  "Shizuko-san, you can stay in bed, I'll cook something." 


  "Shouldn't we clean the bed first and take a shower? You're sweating and, well... sticky too." 


  I was indeed sweating, but it felt strangely comfortable. 


  "Hmm, but I can smell Shizuko-san's scent, so I'll just stay like this for a little while longer." 


  "Geez! Don't say such embarrassing things, we're going to take a shower now!" 


  With that Shizuko takes my hand and pulls me into the bathroom. 


  "I'm a little lonely." 


  I let out a sigh. 


  "If you like my smell so much, I'll put it on you again, don't look so lonely." 


  Shizuko's shyness was so cute that I soon felt energized again, and we ended up having sex while taking a shower. 


  "It's great to be young... and it's still so much..a. Ah... no, I mean Ceres-kun, haah, haah... aren't you so great...?" 


  Well, I feel like my mind is being dragged by my young body. 


  After all, I thought I could act a little more calmly, but my body reacts to Shizuko. 


  Thinking about it calmly, I was a virgin until a while ago with a teenage body that was in the 'prime of its sexuality'. 


  And the woman in front of me is 'my first love and ideal woman', so it's not surprising that I can't calm down so easily. 


  Still, have I ever been this much of a man with a massive sexual appetite? 


  In my past life, no. 


  Maybe we're compatible... that's all I can think. 


  Besides, Shizuko accepts everything about me, which makes it even more difficult for me to relax. 


  In the end, we left the bathroom more than two hours later. 


  "I'm sorry about that." 


  "I'm glad you want me as a woman, but I'm exhausted, let's just cool down." 


  "I agree." 


  With that Shizuko started to clean the bathroom and the bed. 


  Meanwhile, I start to cook the meal as originally planned. 


  I can make omelet rice and soup from the ingredients available... 


  It's easy to make and quick to eat, so let's go with that. 


  I fry rice with ham and onion in homemade ketchup. 


  Break up the egg with chopsticks and cover the rice with the egg like a quilt... Then, write "Shizuko" and draw a heart around it... and voila! 


  Love omelet rice is ready! 


  "Shizuko-san, the meal is ready!" 


  "You're as skillful as ever, ah, you made omelet rice, it brings back memories, but Ceres-kun, you're so good at making such a fancy dish, I can't do it, and even more, there's a heart mark on it! Heheheh, I'm so happy." 


  I can't cheat on knowledge, but ketchup and mayonnaise are not available unless I go to a big town. 


  And they are not so difficult to make, but they are sold as high-class condiments along with sauces and soy sauces. 


  Perhaps they are expensive because they are lumped together with otherworldly condiments. 


  Still, although I don't know how to make soy sauce or sauce, I can reproduce ketchup and mayonnaise. 


  "Let's eat it before it gets cold... Itadakimasu!" 


  "Itadakimasu!" 


  I stared at Shizuko-san, who was eating happily, with my hand on my cheek. 


  Housewives often say that cooking is "not worthwhile" or "not worth making," but now that I've come to this world, I've come to understand it better. 


  Making food for Shizuko-san is completely different from making food for Zect and Maria, who don't even appreciate it. 


  If it was for Shizuko-san who eats it with such relish, I would want to make it again, but with those people, I had a strong feeling of 'It's just because I have to'. 


  It's totally different. 


  And I wouldn't want to write a heart mark on them. 


  "Geez, you're staring at me again, aren't you going to eat?" 


  "No, I was just admiring you." 


  "Heheheh, really, don't say that again! So what are you going to do now? If there's something you want to do, I'll help you and support you." 


  What do I want to do? 


  Maybe there isn't anymore. 


  I'm an S-rank adventurer, and although I can't reach Zect, I'm one of the top 30 adventurers in the world. 


  It's enough for me to take Shizuko-san as my wife and live a carefree life. 


  "I'm so happy right now, maybe that's enough." 


  If I may say so, I am concerned about whether Zect and the others are in trouble because of my paternity, but they kicked me out, so I don't have to worry about it. 


  If anything, I don't have anything I want to do, maybe that's the problem. 


  "If Ceres-kun doesn't have anything he wants to do, why don't we go back to the village for a time? I'd like to give Sector a little punishment... Heheheh, is that okay?" 


  I forgot that I was thinking of going back to the village and becoming a "local adventurer" since I met Shizuko, didn't I? 


  I forgot all about it. 


  Maybe I could go back to Jimna village (my hometown) for a while. 


  "I forgot about it after meeting Shizuko-san, but I was thinking of going back to Jimna village for a while to relax, if Shizuko-san wants to go there, that's fine." 


  "Then, let's go back home for now." 


  "Yes, let's go back, and then we'll see what happens." 


  So we decided to go back to Jimna village for the time being. 


  


  Chapter 10 [Short Story] The Hole Ceres Left Out


  Zect POV


  "Why is there no money?" said Zect. 


  "Don't ask me that question," said Mel. 


  "No way, did Ceres run away with it?" said Maria. 


  "Maria, Ceres would never do such a thing. He's a very serious man," said Mel. 


  "Oh no, Mel, I'm joking, just joking," said Maria. 


  I had no choice but to go to the Adventurers' Guild. 


  "Have the church sent us any money?" 


  "Yes, I have checked, as Zect-sama told me to, and it's true." 


  That's funny, this had never happened before. 


  "Okay, I'll check at the church." 


  Without any choice, I took the three girls to the church. 


  "The money has not been transferred? Is it true? After all, the hero party is our top priority. Okay, I'll look into it." 


  "Please, we are in trouble!" 


  "Zect-sama... no documents have been submitted..." 


  "What documents?" 


  I've never heard of such a thing. 


  "It's an itinerary, a request for funds." 


  "What's that?" 


  The priest told me, for example, 'If you want us to send you money for this or that,' or 'We're doing this or that and we want money for the equipment,' I must write a detailed report and submit it, and then the money would be transferred to us. 


  "I don't remember ever filling out such a form, did any of you fill it out?" 


  The three shook their heads. 


  "Wait a minute... it seems that a document with your signature was submitted on a document written by someone else, and the name of the substitute is Ceres-sama." 


  My signature? 


  'I have to submit it to the church, can you sign it? ' 


  Ah, so that's it. 


  "That one? Was that important?" 


  "Well, we, the church, can't do anything if we don't know the amount of money to support you." 


  Anyway, I filled out the necessary documents on the spot and received six gold coins (600,000 yen). 


  This was enough money to live on for the time being, but I felt it was too little. 


  "It seems a lot less..." 


  "This is the minimum monthly living expenses for the hero. In addition, you can claim expenses and rewards for goals achieved. This is the amount because there are no other expenses or rewards." 


  "Okay, I'll be careful from now on, Mel. Please listen to it in detail and take care of it from now on." 


  "Why should I...?" 


  "You're the smart one, the smartest one among us, right?" 


  "I know, I know." 


  Really, that document, it's as thick as a book. 


  And it's a pain in the ass, isn't it? As expected, Mel's face is pale. 


  "Mel, is it hard?" said Zect. 


  "Yes, however, it's not impossible, but this is as hard as the mayor writing a letter of advice to the Lord! If I'm going to do this, I'd like to be exempted from the other tasks," said Mel. 


  "Mel, doesn't that sound funny? Ceres was doing all the chores while doing the paperwork," said Lida. 


  "Lida, then why don't you do this paperwork for me? You can read and write, right? Maria too, you can do it! By then, I'll do the chores... Really, I don't like this!" said Mel. 


  Mel made a fuss, so we looked in on her, and I could tell from the moment I saw how much of a pain in the ass she looked. 


  "Mel, I understand, you just concentrate on that." 


  "Okay... here's the report on the money, ahh... it's a pain in the ass! Why is it so complicated? Hey, Zect, tell me later the names of the things you bought recently and how much they cost! Also, tell me your immediate goals and what kind of training it will be for defeating the Demon King!" 


  "I understand." 


  That's all I could say in front of Mel's fearsome face. 


  * * *


  "Lida... can't you do something about this?" said Maria. 


  "If you don't like the food I make, Maria can make it, or Zect can make it. Mel is an exemption..." said Lida. 


  "I won't complain... because Lida is better than me," said Zect. 


  "Sorry if it's that bad," said Lida. 


  "Yeah, well, it's better than getting burned, isn't it?" said Zect. 


  Lida is the only one who can cook. 


  But Lida can only cook salty food. 


  And all she can do is salt meat and cook it, or make salty soup. 


  Maria and I are not much better than that, and for some reason, Maria's food turns to charcoal. 


  "I want to eat Ceres's omelet." 


  "His hamburgers were excellent too." 


  "Hey, Maria, Mel, don't say that! It's bad for Lida." 


  "It's okay, it's okay! Even I'd like to eat his ketchup Napoli." 


  Still, the kind of food Ceres makes is available in the town. 


  However, it is only available at high-end restaurants, and the four of us can easily spend at least two silver coins (about 20,000 yen). 


  Moreover, even the food at such a high-class restaurant is worse than that at Ceres, depending on the restaurant. 


  "It's no use, let's eat out tomorrow." 


  """That's right (Let's do it)""" 


  Even so, the food is probably worse than that of Ceres. 


  In the end, since I didn't want to wash women's underwear and clothes, it became my role to arrange for the inn, the necessary items, and to do the shopping. 


  Maria is supposed to do the washing up. 


  I don't know if I can concentrate on the fight this way... I'm sure that's what the three of us are thinking as well. 


  * * *


  I can't go on like this, I really think so. 


  Every day we get dirtier and dirtier. 


  Maria and Mel's hair is shaggy too. 


  So, I asked Lida, the only one in a serious state of mind, to fix this. 


  But Lida said, "Isn't that impossible?". 


  "Why is it impossible? I'm buying everything from lotion to hair-washing water," Zect asked. 


  "Well, as far as the hairstyle is concerned, I just tie my hair back, so there is no problem as long as I wash it neatly, okay? But their hair was done at their request, dried and braided by Ceres... and they can't do it themselves, so it will be shaggy". 


  Ceres again. 


  At this rate, we can't have a serious journey. 


  We have to do something before we all get tired. 


  Maybe we should talk to someone about it. 


  "If even within the town is difficult, how can we do it on a dangerous journey?" 


  I could ask the church to take care of us in the town, but the details I heard were that we should live in the church. 


  When I told Maria about this, she strongly rejected the idea, saying, "Absolutely not". 


  She said, "The church lives a simple life! Even meat is rarely served, the beds are hard, and we have to take care of ourselves basically, it should be better now". 


  Well, Maria was in the church for a couple of weeks practicing her healing power. 


  If she says so, she must be right. 


  So, no church, huh? Then... 


  "A request? No need to rely on adventurers in town? Why don't you just go to the store! That's what all the adventurers do. But if you need to go outside, it will probably cost you more than 4 gold coins a day," said the guild receptionist. 


  At this, Zect shouted, "That's too expensive!". 


  "Well, it's for an S class party, a B class or lower can't protect you considering you can protect yourself. If you want a lower price, you can buy a slave." 


  "Oh, okay, thank you for the information and I'm sorry to interrupt you." 


  The guild receptionist must have been upset. 


  Anyway, after this, I went to the church to ask for slaves, and they were angry with me. 


  In the end, I couldn't find a way to fill the hole Ceres left. 


  


  Chapter 11 [Short Story] The Ideal Partner


  Shizuko POV 


  It's great~! I have so much fun every day. 


  "Shizuko-san, it seems like you are in a good mood. Is something wrong?" 


  No, it's not "something's wrong." 


  It's because Ceres-kun is here. 


  "Heheheh, you know! Because Ceres-kun is here." 


  They say it's called a "morning shampoo." 


  Ceres-kun washes my hair with his special hair wash and combs it dry with his wind magic. 


  It feels so good. 


  There is probably no husband in the world who would do something like this. 


  Most certainly. 


  And I heard that the village head's son and his wife are very close, but that's nothing compared to this. 


  So, who wouldn't be in a good mood now? 


  "I feel very happy to hear that. It's very rewarding." 


  Really, my son and his friends have no manners at all. 


  I don't want to speak ill of other people's children, but they didn't even thank Ceres-kun for all the help he's given them. 


  If Haruka-san (Lida's mother) saw her daughter, she'd slap her. 


  Of course, I'd give Zect a good slap, too. 


  "Thank you so much. That felt good." 


  "Your welcome, then I'll get the food ready, and you can use the lotion as I taught you." 


  "Yes." 


  This lotion is amazing. It soaks into the skin and feels so good. 


  Everything from herbs to medicinal herbs is originally mixed by Ceres-kun. 


  I've always thought he was a very good boy, but he's getting better and better. 


  After the lotion is applied, Ceres-kun also prepares handmade cologne. 


  It smells like herbs and makes me feel so good. 


  "Shizuko-san, breakfast is ready." 


  We take turns cooking, but... it's funny. 


  After all, most men don't do that like Sector and Zect, who would even ask me to cook even though I was lying in bed with a fever. 


  They have no consideration for me at all. 


  And then there was Ceres-kun. 


  He said, "I want to see Shizuko-san's happy face, so let me cook...". 


  There's no one like that in the world. 


  And since the guy is young and good-looking, how could I not smile? 


  How can I not be in a good mood with such a debauched life? 


  "Yes, it's so sweet and delicious... it's like eating at a fancy restaurant." 


  "It's a little bit of French toast, tomato soup with chicken and vegetables, and Meunier of river fish, so it's completely cut corners. Just like at the inn, Shizuko-san compliments me too much." 


  "No, you never cease to amaze me, Ceres-kun." 


  "But I prefer the food Shizuko-san cooks for me because it has a nostalgic taste." 


  "Yes, I'll make you any food you want if it's that good." 


  "Well then, I'll be looking forward to lunch." 


  "Heheh, I'll do my best to make it." 


  I have always had a smile on my face. 


  Even when things are bad, it's better to smile. 


  That's what Sayo-san (Mel's mother) taught me. 


  But... it was a fake smile, and I rarely smiled from the heart. 


  But with Ceres-kun, it's completely different. 


  Every day is fun from the bottom of my heart, and I don't think no woman doesn't fall in love with him because he is so kind and wants me so much at night. 


  It makes me smile with all my heart. 


  Now, I don't care about Sector or Zect anymore. 


  No, maybe I'm not a mother anymore. 


  If Zect and Ceres-kun were dying, I would take Ceres-kun without hesitation. 


  Because I am Ceres-kun's woman. 


  "I'm looking forward to it." 


  "Leave it to me." 


  No one is more important than Ceres-kun, who smiles and smiles at me. 


  * * *


  'One for four! Four for one!' 


  We vowed... to share our joys and our sorrows together. 


  If it's Ceres-kun... 


  Well, they liked him, so it's okay. 


  Still, he would be surprised. 


  


  Chapter 12 [Short Story] S Class


  Shizuko POV 


  "Ceres-kun, that's great." 


  "Well, I can handle this much." 


  Having said that, Ceres-kun put the Ogre King and 30 other ogres into the storage bag. 


  Really, his smile is really cute and adorable. 


  "Ceres-kun, you are so strong!" 


  S-class is a category for extraordinary people. 


  They exceed A-levels and have no common sense other than that. 


  In other words, even if a person is a little beyond A level, and even if 50 A-levels can't match him/her, he/she's an S-level. 


  Well, the member of my former party are all S-class, but still, they are not this extraordinary. 


  Surely, we can take down the Ogre King one-on-one, but if there are 30 other Ogres, even with all four of us together, there's a good chance we'll all be wiped out. 


  However, he alone can do it... 


  Is he really weaker than Zect? 


  "I had to earn money solo, so I've been hunting a lot..." 


  "Ceres-kun, why did you have to worry about money when you belonged to the hero party?" 


  "Even though I'm in a party, I don't get support money because I'm not a member of any of the four jobs, so I have to support myself." 


  "So, while you joined Zect and the others in their battle to defeat the Demon King, you were also hunting for other commissions to earn your own living... is that what you're saying?" 


  "Yeah, I had no choice." 


  I wonder if he did it because my three friends and I asked him to care for our son or daughter. 


  And from what I've heard, it must have been very hard working to do all the chores on top of doing two jobs simultaneously. 


  "I'm sorry... it's because we asked you to do it, right?" 


  "You don't have to apologize, Shizuko-san... Because I'm the one who decided that I wanted to go along with them as a friend, not as a father." 


  "That's very kind of you to say so. Still, I'm sorry, and thank you." 


  "It's okay. I just went along with them because I like you." 


  "So I have a question for Ceres-kun? What's the biggest thing you've ever hunted?" 


  Well, he must've hunted something pretty big if he could destroy a pack of Ogre Kings. 


  "Is it a dragon? Well, wyverns, earth dragons, rock dragons, water dragons... maybe these are the biggest ones." 


  "Um... are you weaker than Zect and the others if you can hunt such big ones?" 


  "I honestly don't know. Besides, I didn't join the four of them, and I was hunting small fry from afar to get rid of them, so I don't know, but I'm sure they're stronger than me since they're a member of the hero party." 


  "I see, but if you have hunted dragons, why haven't you qualified as a 'Dragon Slayer'?" 


  "I didn't have time to get a medal or a title because I was traveling from a trip to a trip with a hero party." 


  "I'm sorry... let's ask about that next time." 


  "Yes, that's right." 


  I heard that some of the heroes were so weak that they couldn't hunt the dragon species. 


  Considering that, I don't think there's that much difference between Ceres-kun and Zect. 


  Because Ceres-kun is much stronger than the S-class. 


  


  Chapter 13 Guild Marriage


  On the way to Jimna village, Shizuko and I stopped by the Adventurers' Guild. 


  I asked them if I was still a member of the hero party. 


  "I had talked with Zect, the hero party leader, and I agreed to leave the party amicably." 


  "Okay, from the guild's point of view, since the withdrawal from the party has not been signed by the leader, Zect-sama, you are still a member of the party, and the account management is separate, and there seems to be no interference, so why don't you just leave it as it is, Ceres-sama? There is no harm." 


  "If there is no harm, I don't mind, but there is a possibility that I will never see Zect again. Is there still no problem?" 


  "Under the circumstances, no problem at all." 


  But that's strange, isn't it? 


  If that's the case, how come I'm partying with Shizuko? 


  "Excuse me, but I'm partying with other people. Is that not a problem?" 


  "Wait a minute! Ah, I see! No problem... your party was treated as a separate party of the 'Light of Hope,' didn't the staff member tell you about registering a party name when you formed a party?" 


  "If you ask me, I don't think I was told." 


  "That's because you registered your party as a separate party." 


  "Then, how is Shizuko-san treated? I haven't talked with Zect." 


  "There is no problem because the leader of the separate party is Ceres-sama, and your official titles are 'Ceres, the Leader of Separate Party Light of Hope' and 'Shizuko, the Member of Separate Party Light of Hope.'" 


  If that is the case, does that mean that the privileges of the "hero party" will remain? 


  "What will happen to the privileges of the hero party?" 


  "In the first place, the privileges of the hero party will remain as you once belong to the party. After all, usually, when someone leaves, it is when they die or cannot fight anymore, and neither the kingdom nor the guild will deprive them of the privilege." 


  There is indeed no one who will leave the hero party in good health. 


  "Does that mean I'm a member of the Hero Party, too?" said Shizuko. 


  "To be precise, you belong to a separate party. You are not related to the main party, but you are most likely Ceres-sama's subordinate... Also, I heard that an application for the title of 'Dragon Slayer' was submitted by the previous guild and was approved. " 


  "But, didn't the title come directly from the King or the Pope, along with the medal?" 


  "It seems that the permission was granted in a special case because you are in the middle of a journey with the hero party. The title will be written on your adventurer's card later, so Ceres-sama can start using the name today... The reward will be paid later, along with the money for the rock dragon. ...And the award will probably be given after Zect-sama defeats the Demon King..." 


  "That's great, Ceres-kun. By the way, I wonder if other members of the hero party have hunted dragon species?" 


  "Zect-sama has hunted a sub-dragon wyvern, and Lida-sama also hunted a wyvern single-handedly, but since it is a sub-dragon, they do not receive the title of Dragon Slayer... So, only Ceres-sama has done it in the past few years... Congratulations!" 


  "Heh~ that Zect could defeat a wyvern. He's starting to grow a little bit." 


  "Please forgive me for being rude, but no matter how close you are, you are dealing with a hero, and you should put 'sama' in the name!" 


  "Shizuko-san is Zect's mother, so I think it's fine, right?" 


  "Are you his mother? Please pardon me." 


  "Heheheh, I don't mind because I'm Ceres-kun's lover now." 


  The receptionist dropped her pen. 


  "Yes? But Shizuko-sama is Ceres-sama's slave, isn't she?" 


  "Yes, I guess I'm a 'love slave'? Heheheh..." 


  "Ceres-sama... What does this mean?" 


  Why should we talk about this to the receptionist we just met today? 


  I thought so, but after all this talk, I might as well explain it to her. 


  I had no choice but to tell her what had happened so far. 


  "That father Sector, he's really an enemy of women! I understand what's going on, and although it's not something we can do as a guild, we'll put it on record... So, if you don't mind, I have a proposal for the two of you who love each other: why don't you have a 'guild wedding'?" 


  "Ah no, even though I'm... an old lady... Heheheh, how embarrassing..." 


  Shizuko seems aware of this. 


  But her face is bright red, and she's wriggling. 


  She's cute, though. 


  "And what's a guild marriage?" 


  "It's about the marriage system... This system is a system to notify the guild that you are 'married.' Although the church is the most common place for marriage, adventurers today often choose this system for convenience. " 


  Hearing this, Shizuko's face is turning red... and well, since she's already my wife, it might be a good way to set the record straight. 


  In short, it's the same as 'registering' in my previous life. 


  "Shizuko-san, if you don't mind, why don't we have a guild wedding?" 


  "Um... are you sure? I'm much older than you, and... it's a formal thing; you won't regret it?" 


  "No, I don't regret it! I'm the one who fell in love with you first." 


  "Umm, yes, please marry me in the guild... and with this, I'll be your wife." 


  "I'd be happy to." 


  Hmm, I think Shizuko said something strange, but is it okay? 


  "Congratulations! Well, I'll take two silver coins as a registration fee, and how about a matching ring? They're all on a trend among adventurers right now." 


  The receptionist girl is very business-minded, isn't she? 


  Well, Shizuko wants one, so it's okay. 


  "Okay, I'll take the ring too." 


  "Thank you very much. Please put the rings on each other." 


  Then, we put the rings in each other's hands and put them in each other's hands. 


  The rings automatically changed to the right size, as if by a simple spell. 


  "Congratulations, please sign this form." 


  "Okay, I'll write it... here it is..." 


  "Heheheh, then, the next is me." 


  As we signed our names, I felt we were truly 'married.' 


  However, for some reason, the adventurers in the bar and at the reception desk were looking at us silently. 


  Why? 


  "If you don't mind, why don't you buy everyone a drink? Just a cup of ale, and you'll get their blessing... it's only 5 silver coins." 


  This receptionist is good for business. 


  Anyway, if Shizuko's so happy, I don't see why I should turn the offer. 


  And I want to give her all she wants. 


  "Hey, guys! I'm not going to be cheap to just buy you a cup of ale... so, drink as much as you want all day long... and this is 5 gold coins... Okay, sis?" 


  "Everyone, it's Ceres-sama and Shizuko-sama's treat~ today is a private party, so celebrate with them~!" 


  """"""""""Congratulations."""""""""" 


  """"""""""I hope you'll be happy, you lady killer."""""""""" 


   """""""""""Shizuko-san, Congratulations on your marriage to Ceres-san""""""""""" 


  With everyone congratulating us, Shizuko and I left the guild. 


  Although the receptionist gave us a push, Shizuko looked happy with her arms intertwined with me... So... yeah, it's a small price to pay. 


  


  Chapter 14 At the Village Head's House


  After a while, we arrived at Jimna village. 


  But, after arriving here, Shizuko's smile turns darker. 


  It's not surprising because, in this village, there is a man who sold Shizuko, Sector. 


  But first, as soon as we arrived, we went to greet the village head, Najim. 


  The village head is almost like a king as long as the nobles don't come here. 


  His power is immense as long as he does not leave the village. 


  The same is true in this Jimna village. 


  By the way, it is a custom that the village's name is reversed from the village head's name, which is inherited by the successors of the village head from generation to generation. 


  That is why the first thing to do is to greet the village head, which is the norm in the village society. 


  "Long time no see, Village Head." 


  "Yes, it has been a long time." 


  Shizuko and I went to greet him. 


  "Shizuko-san, you are still alive? I heard from Sector that you are dead, and Ceres, is it okay for you to leave Zect-sama and the others... Still, I'm glad to see you again, but is something wrong?" 


  In this world, after my parents died, the whole village raised me as an orphan. 


  I think this explains how wealthy this village is. 


  Because a child without parents usually being sold off. 


  And that alone is making this village amazing. 


  "Shizuko-san, do you want to talk first?" 


  "Oh, okay, I'll talk first..." 


  Shizuko-san talked about what had happened to herself calmly. 


  She is strong. 


  I really thought so. 


  "Well, that must have been hard for you... If that rotten criminal were here in this village, I would cut off his arms and banish him... but alas, he is not here in this village." 


  Well, selling wives and children in times of need is common in every village, but not in those with money to spare. 


  So, selling them into slavery when there is money to spare is a crime in most villages. 


  It is even more serious in this Jimna village where even I, an orphan, receive support. 


  "And what exactly happened to Sector?" 


  "Nothing much... that fool didn't pay his taxes... so the Lord took him away... that's all." 


  "Heheh, heheheh, hahaha, oh, so that's how it happened, hahaha, heheheheh..." 


  "Shizuko-san, you surely..." 


  "Shizuko-san" 


  Shizuko-san laughed as if she had lost her mind for a while. 


  But she soon came to her senses. 


  "Huff... Huff... I'm fine now, and I'm sorry for being so rude. So, that's it... I had intended to hit him at least once, but if he had gone to hell on his own, then... that's all right, he has shown me something really unsightly... " 


  "It's okay. I know how you feel... but you're happy now, aren't you? You've caught such a young swallow at your age." 


  "Yes, I'm very happy." 


  "Well, Ceres, he's quite impressive... what he said as a child was no 'child's play'... I never thought he'd truly take you as a wife... he's a hero in a different way..." 


  For the record, there is no word for 'sister-wife (wife who is older than her husband)' in this world. 


  So, there are many couples where the man is older, and the woman is younger. But, rarely are there couples where the woman is older and the man is younger, to the point where the family would object to the mere idea of taking a wife three years older than the man. 


  "Village head Najim, please take this." 


  I handed him a bag containing 60 gold coins and another containing 20 gold coins. 


  "Thank you for this." 


  "Well, I've left the hero party, but thanks to all of you, I can make a living as an adventurer, so this is my way of repaying you." 


  "What are you talking about? I think of you as my grandson. There is no need to be concerned, and you can be free to use the house after Sector leaves. So, now, this is your home. You can stay here as long as you like, Shizuko too." 


  "Thank you very much." 


  "Heheh, thank you very much." 


  "I know it's a busy time of the year, but we'll give you a little party when the time comes, and since it's late, you can go home and relax." 


  "Thank you again for everything." 


  "Thank you, Najim-sama." 


  "And you must be tired from your long journey. Take a good rest... but since you two just got married, perhaps you'll do something more tiring in the future? Hahahahaha." 


  After hearing that, I leave the village head's house, pulling Shizuko, whose face is red, by the hand. 


  * * *


  In a sense, the village society in this world is a society of envy, where people are sympathetic but not happy with others' success. 


  For example, a young man becomes a merchant. 


  If he fails and comes back home, he is comforted. 


  But if he succeeds and returns and does nothing to the village, he will surely be envied. 


  That is why I need to send a notice to the village. 


  And that 60 gold coins are prepared for the village. 


  Now, the village head Najim should announce to everyone that "Ceres has made a donation for the village," and they all warmly welcome us, saying, "As expected from Ceres!". 


  Now no one will blame Shizuko and me for getting married. 


  And if I don't prepare the money, they'll probably say. 


  "She's an embarrassing old woman." 


  "Why is he married to that old woman?" 


  And so on. 


  Moreover, because I'm a successful adventurer, I have to be careful not to be envied. 


  Then, for the 20 gold coins, I gave them to the village head. 


  This makes him think he's "proud of his grandson." 


  Since most of them live as peasants without leaving the village, it would be a big problem if I hurt their pride. 


  And most of all, "the people in this village were very kind to me as a child," so I thought I would bring them a gift if I ever returned. 


  To tell the truth, I am relieved that Sector has destroyed himself. 


  After all, I cannot forgive him for selling out my precious Shizuko. Still, I have a few good memories of him taking me, a child, and Zect fishing whenever he felt like it. 


  * * *


  I am sure that Sector is finished. 


  Since he did not pay taxes, he would be sent to the mines and enslaved for a limited time. 


  He will probably work for ten years, and if he returns to the village, there will be no place for him. 


  Unless he could pay the taxes, the village head would usually arrange for a loan to be paid back over time. 


  This is normal. 


  But the fact that the village head did not do so means that Sector was hated by everyone. 


  Zect, his son, became a hero and got a lot of money. 


  But he spent it all alone without giving anything back to the village. 


  And now he's fallen into envy. There's no way to help him. 


  His life is over. 


  * * *


  "Shizuko-san, have you calmed down now?" 


  "Yes, I'm fine now. I'm so happy... and if the village head says it... You know, I caught such a young swallow, heheheh." 


  "If you say so, I caught Shizuko-san, though it took me a long time." 


  "Heheheh, you're right..." 


  "And it's been a while since I've had a bath, and I can relax." 


  "But I wonder if it's okay to take it easy. Don't you have to do what the village head calls 'tiring things'?" 


  It's been a while since I've been in the camp. 


  "Then I won't let you sleep tonight." 


  "Heheheh, then I won't let you sleep either." 


  After a long time, we were both so excited that it was morning before we realized it. 


  * * *


  It was all right. 


  Even though Uncle Sector is a jerk, I have my memories, and Shizuko has hers. 


  If I took revenge, I wouldn't be able to smile like this. 


  Yes, this is good. 


  


  Chapter 15 Haruka and Kazuma


  "Good morning." 


  "Good morning~, but isn't it past noon?" 


  "I'm sorry, but it's been a while since we've done it." 


  "Well, I don't mind it. Rather it's nice to be desired as a woman at my age, but at this time of the day, everyone is already at work, so let's greet them at night since we don't want to disturb them." 


  Undoubtedly, morning comes early in the village. 


  "Then, why don't we go to Kazuma-niisan's house to say hello and have lunch?" 


  "Yes, I'd like to see Haruka too." 


  Kazuma is the only restaurant in this village. 


  And the name 'Kazuma' is the name of the owner. 


  Kazuma is Lida's father and runs the restaurant with Haruka-neesan (Lida's mother). 


  Kazuma is like a big brother to me, and Zect and I are very proud of him. 


  He is a very handsome man and a good cook because he runs a restaurant. 


  He also helped me recreate a dish from my previous life in return for helping Kazuma. 


  Although we're not related by blood, I consider Kazuma my brother and Haruka my sister... or so I think. 


  Well, Haruka forced me to call her that. 


  "Haruka, I'm home!" 


  "Nee-san, I'm home!" 


  "Oh, isn't it Ceres and Shizuko? And Shizuko, I heard you had a hard time." 


  "Heheheh, a little, but Ceres-kun helped me out, so it's all right." 


  "Hmm~, so, this guy can be useful... Ceres, you played well." 


  *Smack! 


  "Ouch, nee-san!" 


  Until now, I don't know why Haruka-neesan slaps me so hard. 


  "Really, Ceres is overreacting… Even though it is just a slap from a weak woman like me…." 


  *Smack! 


  "Even if you say so, please don't hit my back. It hurts!" 


  "Geez, you're burning even though both of you are brother and sister... he's my husband, you know." 


  "Well, Shizuko, I heard you married Ceres. That's pretty bold of you." 


  "Heheheh, Ceres-kun really loves me! I did it because he said he didn't mind being an old lady like me." 


  "Hmm… Ceres, that's great! Because you've liked Shizuko for a long time!" 


  Really, Haruka-neesan always used to play with me and slap me, even though I didn't know the reason. 


  "Hey, nee-san, you're hurting me. Please stop…" 


  "That's right, Haruka, and Ceres-kun is—" 


  "Haruka, the pasta's ready... Hmm, has Shizuko come back with Ceres?" 


  "Kazuma-san, it's been a while." 


  "Kazuma-niisan, I'm back!" 


  Really, Kazuma is always a handsome man. 


  A handsome cook with gleaming teeth and kind too. After all, after my parents passed away, he told me, "You can think of me as your father or your brother." 


  And since Kazuma was my brother, I inevitably started calling Haruka, Kazuma's girlfriend at the time, 'sister.' 


  Haruka had short-cut flaxen hair and wore a hair band, 


  She has a good style, neither large breasts nor small buttocks, and is beautiful and cute. However, she is very rough with me. 


  Kazuma says that she envies me for it. 


  And at one time, I was in love with Haruka, though I couldn't tell her or Kazuma. 


  After all, Kazuma is like a big brother, and Haruka is his girlfriend. 


  Moreover, Kazuma, unlike Zect, is not a crackpot, but a really good guy, so I kept this feeling to myself. 


  Thinking back on it now, I might have given up on it by self-resolution, not wanting to lose Kazuma, who is like a brother to me, and Haruka, who is like a sister to me. 


  But seeing it again, they are a perfect match for each other. 


  "Ceres and Shizuko, I'll make you coffee and bake you a pizza. Please take your time. After all, I have work to do. Also, please take care of them, Haruka." 


  "Thanks for the food, Kazuma-niisan." 


  "I'm going back to the kitchen then." 


  After saying that, Kazuma went back to the kitchen. 


  


  Chapter 16 Shizuko's Proposal


  "Hey, Ceres-kun, you like Haruka, don't you?" 


  Shizuko-san caught me off guard. 


  "Of course I like her. She's like a sister to me." 


  "That's not what I mean. I mean not "sister and brother" but "man and woman," you know? Am I wrong, heheheh?" 


  "Well, when I was a child, if Shizuko-san was my first love, then Nee-san would be, I guess, the second person I fell in love with." 


  "Indeed, from the outside, Haruka looks good enough to be with Ceres-kun." 


  Haruka indeed looks very young. 


  She is Lida's mother, so she must be in her late twenties or thirties, but her look is like she is in her early twenties. 


  Also, she often wears a T-shirt, hot pants, and an apron in the past, making her look even younger. 


  "Yes, Nee-san certainly looks young..." 


  "Heheheh, I see. She does look very young." 


  For a moment, Shizuko's smile looked darker than before, or was it my imagination? 


  "But I think Shizuko-san looks very young too." 


  I should not say that, though such a young girl is not good for me. 


  After all, I feel there is a gap in the way of thinking between Zect and me. 


  There are many times when I feel that they are bothering me while talking over each other. 


  "Heheh, I'm glad, but if you like Haruka, why don't you make a move? It feels so different from the past." 


  Well, somehow, I have always had this feeling in my heart that I can make Shizuko-san happier in some way. 


  But Haruka is different. 


  She is Kazuma's wife, whom I adore as my brother. 


  Kazuma is such a good person that I no longer feel like doing something about it. 


  After all, he hugged me when I cried because I had lost my parents and felt lonely. 


  Besides, Kazuma, a transmigrant's grandson, listened to my stories and played with me a lot, like catching fish with me when I was little. 


  Haruka, too was always with me and encouraged me together with Kazuma. 


  Then, at one time, I told them I wanted to cook, and they were happy to let me use their kitchen and teach me many things I didn't understand. 


  Ingredients are very different in this world than in the previous one. 


  And it was Kazuma who came up with the alternative ingredients. 


  So, after all that kindness, I can't fight, and above all, Haruka is always smiling by his side. 


  Then, with that in mind, I decided to become their little brother. 


  Well, I would have preferred to be their son... but when I said so, Haruka slapped me and asked me to call her 'sister'. 


  In short, these two were always friendly and laughing, and they invited me into their circle. So, I couldn't just barge in on them... even if I wanted to. 


  After all, Kazuma and Haruka were very important to me, and they had become like family... 


  "Nee-san is a great sister, and I've given up on her because she's with Kazuma-niisan." 


  "Ceres-kun... that was true then, but things are probably different now, so if you still love Haruka, you don't have to give up on her." 


  "But even so, Nee-san's partner is Kazuma. There's no room for intrusion at all." 


  "Is that so? I think Ceres-kun will have a chance to join in now, and I'm sure the conversation will go smoothly." 


  "Shizuko-san, you're joking again..." 


  "Heheheh, I'm not joking, so tonight, Ceres-kun, you're going to crawl on Haruka. I'll miss you a little, but I'll put up with it tonight." 


  "Night crawl? I can't..." 


  "Heheheh, you know, night crawling is a traditional custom in this village, right? It's not what Ceres-kun thinks it is." 


  "But night crawling is night crawling, isn't it?" 


  "Yes... but if there are rules and we follow them, there's no problem! And I'm sure Kazuma-san will be fine with it." 


  "Ehh..." 


  "Okay, okay... now that it's decided, you're going to practice night crawling." 


  "But I need to say hello to the others." 


  "Don't worry, since Ceres-kun isn't here today, I'll invite Misaki (Maria's mother) and Sayo (Mel's mother) over for drinks, so I can tell them that we're getting married." 


  "Yes... but is it really okay to crawl on her at night?" 


  "It's not against the rules as long as you follow the rules... right? Just be sure to follow the rules." 


  Thus, I did as Shizuko told me to and crawled on Haruka at night. 


  


  Chapter 17 Night Crawling Fails


  Shizuko taught me how to crawl in the night. 


  Surely this would not hurt her, so I decided to crawl on Haruka at night. 


  "Listen, Ceres-kun... you have to follow the rules. If you don't, you'll be in big trouble." 


  I didn't know there were rules about crawling at night. But below are the following rules: 


  1. The woman must be 24 years old or a widow. 


  2. You must sit on the right side of the bedding and wait until the woman wakes up. 


  3. To avoid startling the woman, you must not speak to her until she speaks to you. 


  4. Not to embarrass the woman who accepts you. 


  5. If she doesn't accept you, don't abuse her and leave immediately. 


  6. Give up if she rejects you. 


  That's pretty much it. 


  This is quite different from what I had heard in the stories and gentle. 


  Still, it must be scary to have a stranger standing by your bedside, but this is a village community... and there are few strangers. 


  According to Shizuko, this night crawling is somehow successful nearly 70% of the time. 


  But what about the door key? 


  Perhaps one might think so, but the door is never locked in a village where there are few strangers. 


  By the way, if anyone breaks the rules and forces his way, he will be beaten up by the village's young men and kicked out of the village. 


  It may be said that night crawling is a means of love based on the proper rules. 


  ※ This rule is based on an old rule of night crawling that is said to have existed in the past but was adopted by those who are faithful for marriage. 


  After Shizuko taught me, she greeted her two good friends, saying she would have a drink with them for the first time in a while. 


  "There's still some time left. Should I visit them too?" 


  I told her that. 


  "You'd better calm down, or you'll make a mistake. I'll take care of the meet and greet, and I won't be home today, so good luck Ceres-kun." 


  Thus, I waited for the night, feeling a little embarrassed that Shizuko was cheering me up to crawl into another woman's bed at night. 


  * * *


  Before I knew it, it was night. 


  It's about 23:00 in Japan, and since morning comes early in the village, everyone is already in bed by this time. 


  At Kazuma's restaurant, too, the lights are out, and I notice that they are both asleep. 


  I went around to the back of the house and entered through the back door. 


  I know how the room is built because I used to come here many times when I was a child. 


  Hmm...? Wait. 


  If I'm not mistaken, they weren't sleeping together, right? 


  If that's not the case... I can't crawl in the night in the first place. 


  I can't be next to Haruka when she's sleeping with Kazuma. 


  But since I've come all this way, I might at least check on them. 


  I walk down the corridor and look into the room where they are sleeping together. 


  There was Kazuma sleeping alone. 


  I thought they used to sleep together in this room, but why is Haruka not there? 


  Incidentally, Haruka was sleeping in the next room next to his. 


  "Zzz..." 


  She seemed to be sound asleep, so I sat down on the right side of the bedding. 


  Not to wake her up is a man's sincerity. 


  Even if my legs were numb, I had to wait without waking her. 


  If she doesn't get up, I have to sit on the floor for hours, which is quite a hard task. 


  But, since I force my way into a woman's place, I guess this is how I show my sincerity. 


  In villages, there is often an imbalance in the number of men and women. 


  If Zect does not become a hero, two men and three women will be in the village. Then, if the two men and the two women become two couples. There will be one woman left over. 


  In this case, the story will be over if the leftover one marries another village man. 


  However, the story is not over if there are more men than women. 


  I am an orphan, so I don't have to worry about it, but men basically don't leave the village. 


  If he is a farmer, he lives by cultivating the fields, which means he owns the land, so he needs an heir and a wife. 


  If he is a merchant, he needs an heir if he is doing business in the village, and since this village is wealthy, even the second and third sons can share the fields, and there is a lot of land to be cultivated. 


  So, there is a question: what if more men were left over? 


  Well, because of this question, someone had an idea of marrying widows who had lost their husbands to the leftover men. 


  Later, the widow included not only widows but also women who had children and had finished their roles as wives. 


  This may be because this world is similar to the old Japan and 20 years old is already too old to be treated as an adult. 


  Most of the villages have this system, though there are some differences. 


  However, few people practice this system. 


  For me, it is a pity, but in this world, 24 years old is already an old woman. 


  Even if there is such a system, most young people do not use it. 


  So, no boy in his mid-teens prefers to choose an older woman. 


  ※ The lifespan of the human race in this world is about 50 years, similar to an 18-year-old boy dating a 40-50 year-old woman, except for the appearance. 


  Perhaps some people abused women when the time came. 


  So maybe rules about not abusing women, etc., appeared. 


  But, nowadays, many parents choose to give up some of their fields and buy young slaves when their children cry out for them. 


  So, although it remains a system, not many people do it nowadays. 


  This is what Shizuko told me. 


  * * *


  Right now, I have been sitting on my knees until Haruka wakes up. 


  It's hard to endure this. 


  As for Haruka, she has been sleeping and snoozing since a while ago. 


  She is wearing a shirt close to a tank top and pants close to hot pants from my previous world. 


  Perhaps because she has trouble sleeping, she pulls the blankets off with her feet. 


  And because there are no such bras in the village, I can glimpse her well-shaped breasts through her shirt, and her beautiful long legs are also visible, which is very attractive. 


  'Haah, haah... ugh' 


  It's not that I am excited. 


  But rather, my legs are numb, and I can't stand it anymore. 


  'Haah, haah, my legs are numb and painful...' 


  As I was thinking this, I made eye contact with Haruka. 


  "Ceres... what are you doing?" 


  "Nee-san, this is..." 


  "You're sitting on the right side!? Do you know what that means!? Ceres, you idiot—!" 


  *Smack! 


  She just slapped me. 


  "Nee-san, wait a minute." 


  "I'm not waiting, Ceres. Do you think I'm stupid? Come on! You can't be serious—!" 


  *Bwack! 


  Ugh, my back of the head hurts like hell... 


  I didn't expect to get kicked too. 


  "W-Wait, listen to me... Calm down first." 


  "Ceres, I'm calm enough... and I'm asking you why you did this!" 


  "Nee-san, I like you... Whoa" 


  "Ceres, we're supposed to be brother and sister, right? Don't make such a funny joke! You're hurting another girl... and me." 


  Another slap... I couldn't help but shut my eyes. 


  Haruka is scary when angry, but I'd forgotten all about it. 


  "Haruka, what's going on! Ceres, are you okay!" 


  Kazuma wakes up and restrains Haruka from slapping me. 


  Hahaha... it's over. 


  Our brother-sister relationship is over. 


  


  Chapter 18 Haruka and Kazuma's True Feelings


  "So, Ceres, why did you do this? You didn't mean to make fun of Haruka, did you?" 


  "Ceres, even I am hurt by this! Please explain to me what you meant to do." 


  "Kazuma-niisan, Nee-san, I..." 


  "First of all, if you don't answer me, we'll never be siblings again, will we, Haruka?" 


  "That's natural! If Kazuma hadn't come, I would've hit you!" 


  I think she already did. 


  Well, it's totally selfish of me. 


  The two of them get along so well, but I interrupt it... it's over. 


  But I should at least explain. 


  "Nee-san, I liked you for a long time, but I had to give it up because of Kazuma-niisan." 


  "Ceres... You..." 


  "I'm sorry, Haruka, but please be quiet for a minute! And, Ceres, how can you give up on the woman you love just because of that? Is that what you really think of Haruka?" 


  "That's not it... I mean, Nee-san seemed happy when she was with Kazuma-niisan... that's why I gave up on her, but when I thought Kazuma-niisan and Nee-san were so well matched, I envied it... " 


  "I see. Haruka and I enjoyed being with Ceres. So, we thought we were real siblings. And you know, Haruka may look young, but she's Lida's mother, right...? Also, we're sorry we made you call us brother and sister. More importantly, she's the same age as your dead mother, Myrna... can you still love Haruka?" 


  "Age has nothing to do with love, I can love her if she accepts me, but I don't want to make Kazuma-niisan unhappy." 


  "Don't worry about me! I want to hear how you feel about Haruka now!" 


  "I can love her!" 


  "However, Haruka will grow old. Even if she looks young now, she'll be an old woman soon, but can you love her, Ceres? Can you promise me that?" 


  "I can promise you!" 


  "Haruka, Ceres has said this. What do you think?" 


  "Ceres, I want to ask you something... Why me? I even changed your diapers when you were little, and I know you told me you liked me, but that was when Ceres was still little. Don't you think that's unusual?" 


  "That's right, Ceres, when you grow to 30 years old, Haruka will be in her mid-40s by the time she reaches that age now, and she's already an old woman, but could you still want to be with her, could you still love her, can you say that?" 


  ※ The life expectancy of the human race in this world is between 50 and 60. 


  "I can still love... Nee-san." 


  "Haruka, that's what he said... what are you going to do?" 


  "I don't know what to do, Kazuma-kun." 


  "Then Ceres, I suggest you hold Haruka in front of me right here and now... and I'll see! If you want Haruka, you must be able to do it!" 


  "Ceres, you'll regret it, so let's not do this..." 


  "I will not stop Nee-san, and if it would make Kazuma-niisan feel better... then yes..." 


  "Then, show me." 


  At this point, I can't back out now. 


  * * *


  "Nee-san... You're so beautiful..." 


  I put my hand around her neck and kissed her. 


  "Mmmm, puha... Ceres stop... haah, haah..." 


  "Nee-san is really beautiful..." 


  She really looks young and beautiful. 


  Not only that, she's so nice to me. 


  "Huh!? W-What are you talking about, you idiot! Get your hands off me!" 


  "I'm sorry... but I don't want to quit." 


  "You're so... stupid." 


  She's saying that, but her face is turning red. 


  Furthermore, when she looks away from me, it's so cute. 


  And I pulled her close and kissed her, sliding my hand inside her thigh. 


  "Hey... Stop! We're in front of Kazuma-kun! So, stop it!" 


  "I'm sorry, Nee-san, I can't give up on you..." 


  "You're an idiot... a real idiot... and one day you'll regret it... for sure!" 


  "I won't..." 


  Smack!


  "Nee-san, you're hurting me, and I'm sorry I didn't mean to..." 


  "Don't look so pathetic... I do not hate it, but you need to calm down, or you will regret it!" 


  "I don't regret anything." 


  "Okay... If it's so, I'll stop refusing you... here, nmu..." 


  Haruka started kissing me. 


  Then I quickly removed Haruka's pants and underwear. 


  Naturally, I didn't take off her top because of Kazuma's presence. 


  "No, stop, this is so embarrassing... Ceres, wait, stop, please stop it... I said stop... Geez, aaaaa... Ceres, you can't. Kazuma's watching. Hey, Kazuma-kun is really watching." 


  Despite resisting with her mouth, Haruka accepted me. 


  * * *


  When the deed was done, I looked around and saw that Kazuma was not there. 


  "Ceres... you really love me, don't you? If you do this to me, I will not be able to... I mean, don't you dare say otherwise!" 


  Smack!


  "You're hurting me, Nee-san." 


  "Don't be stupid, don't tell me you don't love me right now, huh?" 


  "I love you, Nee-san!" 


  "Mmm, I love you too." 


  Wait, something's wrong... what's going on? 


  "Haruka, is it over?" 


  "Kazuma-kun... yes." 


  "I'm glad." 


  What's going on? I don't understand! 


  * * *


  "Ceres, I'm sorry for deceiving you, but..." 


  Kazuma apologizes to me out of the blue. 


  "What's the meaning of this, Kazuma-niisan?" 


  "Well, I'm sorry for trying to deceive you, but I was planning to give Haruka to Ceres if you wanted it." 


  "What do you mean? I thought you two were like a couple of mandarin ducks." 


  "You're not wrong, Kazuma-kun and I have known each other since childhood, and we're still good friends." 


  "Yes, I think we're probably the best of friends among men and women in this world... but it's not what Ceres thinks." 


  "That's right, we've known each other since childhood, and we've always been together because we're husband and wife... But, you know, Kazuma and I haven't slept together for more than 10 years now." 


  "Speaking of which, when I called myself Ceres' brother, we weren't in that kind of relationship anymore, and since we had Lida, Haruka played the role of a wife, and now that she's in the hero party, we no longer have an heir... but... still, we never thought about another person." 


  "That's it. After I gave birth to Lida, the romance almost ended. I look young, but I'm an old lady now, and I'm old enough to be a girl, but Ceres, you surprised me." 


  "I told you, right? Ceres still likes you." 


  "Idiot... how can I believe that! Such a young boy likes me..." 


  "Really? Even at five years old, he used to hug you... at that time, he had the eyes of a man too... Ceres was." 


  "Geez... it's embarrassing... but you're right, Kazuma-kun." 


  "Look, this guy's been in love with you for 10 years as far as I know... this must be a relief." 


  "Yeah." 


  "Surely, Haruka and I have been over this relationship for a long time... but she's still my friend, my childhood friend... so I thought we could live like this, and she's like a little sister to me, too. So, that is why we still live together. But now, you can take Haruka." 


  "Thank you very much, Kazuma-niisan." 


  "Haruka, that's enough, isn't it? I mean, you've been excited about your new partner too... So, you can go to Ceres in peace." 


  "Ceres... are you sure you won't regret this? I'm the same age as your dead mother. Are you sure?" 


  "It's okay. I've loved you since I was little." 


  "I can't help it. You really grew up to be a serious Babacon... But please take good care of me even though I'm not a good person..." 


  "I look forward to living with you." 


  "But Ceres, you've always liked older people like Shizuko and Haruka... is it because you lost your mother when you were little?" 


  "That's probably it... Still, from my point of view, Nee-san is very young and beautiful..." 


  "Idiot... Geez, Ceres... already..." 


  Smack!


  "Ouch." 


  "Sorry." 


  "That's really great, don't tell me you're going to make a move on Sayo and Misaki too?" 


  "Two is enough! And surely, they're both beautiful, but I can't have that many wives." 


  "I see... but you're great... you claim all women far past their prime to be beautiful..." 


  "Ka-zu-ma-kun, do you have any last words?" 


  "I'm kidding." 


  "By the way, Ceres, how is Shizuko doing today?" 


  "Shizuko-san said she's having a drink with Sayo-san and Misaki-san today." 


  Suddenly, Haruka said, "Is that so? Well, Ceres... maybe you will have four wives..." 


  "Hey, how can that be? Ceres says two is enough," said Kazuma. 


  "I just remembered an old promise we made... but I don't know..." 


  At this, Ceres interrupted, "No way, right? But more importantly, what will you do now, Kazuma-niisan?" 


  Running the restaurant by himself must be tough... 


  "Well, now that Haruka is gone, I'm thinking of going to the royal capital, though not immediately, and I will buy a slave who can be a young maid and run a fancy café." 


  "That sounds great... but do you have the money?" 


  "Well, I'm a little short, but I'll manage." 


  I took out 100 gold coins from my storage bag. 


  "Kazuma-niisan, you can use this if you want." 


  "No... I can't accept this." 


  "But, I'm like your little brother, aren't I? It's natural for a little brother to help his big brother with his dreams." 


  "Hmm... Okay, I'll take it." 


  "Ceres, now you understand that Kazuma-kun buys young female slaves... our relationship as man and woman was already over." 


  "That's right." 


  Though the relationship between a man and a woman may be over, the 'family' relationship is not. 


  Maybe Kazuma gave Haruka to me as if he was marrying off his daughter or something similar. 


  "Then, I'll make Nee-san happy, Kazuma-niisan." 


  "Ceres, do your best." 


  "Yes!" 


  I took Haruka's hand and left Kazuma's restaurant. 


  


  Chapter 19 [Short Story] I Don't Understand


  Zect POV 


  "Oh, God, why do I have to go through all this trouble after hunting and questing is over?" 


  "Mel, don't say that... even though you're exempt from other tasks." 


  "But, Zect, it's such a pain in the ass... I have to regularly write down where we bought what, everything, and even what we're going to do in the future... Really, Ceres used to do this kind of thing. I can honestly say I respect him now... " 


  At this moment, Mel's face was dark with dark circles in her eyes. 


  She was no longer the pretty girl she used to be as she scratched her head. 


  "I'm sorry, Mel... that's all I can say..." 


  "Huff… I'm tired of being told off in church for my messy handwriting and lack of planning when I've been working so hard." 


  "That's why... we shared the same anger! There's nothing more I can do too." 


  "I know, I know... huff, I can't help it." 


  This is how Mel always throws tantrums... 


  * * *


  "I'm sorry, Zect, but I need you to do the laundry today." 


  At first, I was assigned the job, but the cooking was tough, and the laundry was rough, so the three of us, except for Mel, took turns doing the chores. 


  "Lida, I'm a man. I don't want to wash women's underwear." 


  "I see... Zect must have played it easy because you don't have to take care of the holy sword. You just need to wipe it and be done. But, you see, my sword loses its cutting ability immediately if I don't take care of it properly!? The other day, I couldn't cut Ogre's arm; it was almost a disaster! I really don't want to go through that again!" 


  Well, I'll ask Maria to do it. 


  "Maria, I'm sorry, can you do it instead?" 


  "Nope! I have to go medicine shopping and make dinner! Also, can you stop to force me to do everything... like the other day..." 


  Oh, for God's sake... 


  "Reall, it's my fault." 


  Why do I have to wash women's underwear now that I'm a hero? 


  I have to admit... it was a complete error of judgment on my part to kick Ceres out. 


  After all, I don't think I would have thought that he was the one we needed most in our party... not the three, who were a saint, a wise man, and a saint sword. 


  "Hey, guys... C-Can we ask Ceres to come back?" 


  After all of this... we really needed him. 


  But we shouldn't have chosen to go back, even for a short distance and a few days, without proceeding with the trip. 


  The church must be complaining again... 


  Normally they would object... 


  "That's right, we can't do without Ceres. If this paperwork hell ends... yes, let's have him come back..." 


  "Ah, yes, Ceres is excellent with the sword, too, I agree!" 


  "Yeah... we need to make the necessary purchases... especially for the medicines... and only Ceres can do that... agreed." 


  I agree... even though we're going to ruin our reputation here, we still need to go back and get him. 


  "Then let's bring Ceres back." 


  With this, it's decided. 


  "That's good, but what do we need to exchange for his back?" 


  Hmm, what do you mean? 


  "Lida... what are you talking about?" 


  "Zect? Don't you remember... we cut off Ceres, who was doing all this work for us, in such a horrible way, right?" 


  "I... don't remember doing anything that bad... and I'm sure everything was fine." 


  "I don't think so. You know, Mel had received a necklace from Ceres, and she had taken it off and put it back with your necklace, Zect. In that situation, he was expelled because of the abuse he received! Would you forgive Zect if he did the same to you? And although he left without saying a word... surely, Ceres was hurt a lot... hey Mel, you were pretty good to Ceres, weren't you?" 


  Oh yeah... his eyes looked so sad when he left, now that I think about it. 


  If I were in his shoes, I would have hit him. 


  And yet... 


  * * *


  'Mel... You don't need me, right?' 


  'I want to hear it from you.' 


  'Yes, I don't need you anymore.' 


  'Well then, Zect, be happy!' 


  'Hey... You knew it, didn't you?' 


  'Yeah, but Zect's a good guy... Any other man I'd duel with, but with Zect I'd give up.' 


  'I'm sorry!' 


  'Don't worry about it.' 


  Really, he's always been kind to me. 


  But what did I say to him... remember it! 


  'You'd better go back to the village and become a local adventurer... or find another weak party...' 


  Yeah, that's what I said. Really... I'm a demon! 


  I'm getting too carried away... I'm a fool. 


  I took my best friend's girl, and then I banished him. 


  If I were in his shoes, I'd never agree and be pissed. 


  But this guy... 


  'Don't worry about it, Zect! Next time we see each other, we'll smile and talk... also, thank you for your help until now. I hope you four live happily ever after!' 


  And then he left. 


  It must have been hard for him... 


  'Next time we see each other, we'll smile and talk.' 


  That's the opposite of the feeling that even he can't laugh now. 


  I mean, how can I laugh at something so unreasonable. 


  I'm a womanizer... but I shouldn't have messed with Mel. 


  I should never have touched my best friend's girl. 


  I'm such a fuck-up. 


  "This won't bring Ceres back... I've hurt him so much... what do I do? I didn't mean to do this," said Mel. 


  "No, Mel, it's cruel to say this, but you knew what you were doing. However, I was getting carried away, too," said Zect. 


  "Lida..." said Mel. 


  "I'm just as guilty as you are... and we're going to have to offer the Ceres something to make up for it," said Lida. 


  "That's right... let's think about it for a while." 


  """You're right (That's right)...""" 


  Thus, the price for Ceres, which I'm sure the three girls understand. 


  I took his girl and his place, and the least I can do is give it back. 


  So do I give Mel back... no. 


  Will Ceres accept a girl who has hurt him so much? 


  I don't think so... 


  Then... it's Lida or Maria. 


  No... they're not like Mel... and I love them. 


  I don't know what to do now... 


  


  Chapter 20 Three People


  Shizuko POV 


  After sending Ceres-kun off, I went out to visit the neighborhood by myself. 


  However, since I had been living there until a while ago, I only explained the situation briefly... the rest was just talking about Sector. 


  The neighbors don't like him too because he doesn't act like a neighbor even though he has money. Furthermore, when I told them how he sold me, I guess his life was over now. 


  If he returns from the mine, he'll be a nobody in the village. 


  And this is the end of my revenge against Sector. 


  If I had been unhappy, I would have killed him, but I'm happy now... that's enough. 


  * * *


  After that, I went to Misaki's house to have a drink. 


  I could have gone to Sayo's house, but her husband is so arrogant that he would have interfered with the gathering. 


  And the reason I choose the gathering at Misaki's house is that her husband has gone out with his friends to have fun. 


  "Shizuko, it's been a while." 


  "I heard you had a hard time this time." 


  "Yes, but, heheheh, I'm happy afterward, so I don't think it's so hard." 


  "That's great… You remarried Ceres-chan, didn't you? I'm envious of you." 


  "Yes, yes, you did a great move by seducing Ceres-san, who's like your own child. " 


  Misaki calls Ceres 'Ceres-chan'. 


  She is Maria's mother, she has long dark purple hair, big breasts, and big hips, she wears glasses and looks intelligent and kind, but when she gets mad... ugh... her personality changes. Because of this, she is called the "Black Mad Knight." Also, she used to be partying with me. 


  Sayo calls Ceres 'Ceres-san'. 


  She is Mel's mother. She has long brown hair and long slit eyes, big breasts and hips, and a tear mole under her right eye. She is serious but calm and easily influenced. She used to be in the same party as me, and her nickname was " Teary-Eyes Ice Princess." The name comes from her sad eyes and her skill in ice magic... not that she is really sad, but Sayo always seems to be a bit unhappy. 


  But then again, they cover their true colors, so no one can tell. 


  "Shizuko, what are you mumbling to yourself?" 


  "Heheheh, I'm just talking to myself, Misaki." 


  "Really? Nevertheless, I doubt that Ceres-chan and Shizuko are married, considering the age." 


  "Hmm? I don't think so, Sayo. Considering Ceres-san's personality, it's normal. After all, he always likes an older woman." 


  "That's… indeed. I believe that Ceres-chan likes older women... and I understand that far, but we are almost the same age as her mother, Myrna... Usually... common sense would tell us that a relationship between a man and a woman with that age would never happen." 


  "Is that so? But Ceres-san has always been a gentleman. He gave me baked fish and sweet potato, and he was kind to an old lady like me... I also think he was kind to me compared to other grown men... Although a 5-year-old and a 20-year-old can't date, I knew he liked me." 


  "But then again... that was a child's affection, just the same as 'I love my mother.'" 


  "Misaki... of course, it's not like that. I mean, Ceres-san probably didn't mean it like that. After all, I could really tell that he really liked me. But I couldn't answer him because of the age difference. However, because I felt that way, I felt sorry for him if I treated him like a child... so I called him 'Ceres-san' and treated him like an adult, even though other children call him 'Ceres-kun.'" 


  "I understand now, so that's why Sayo used to call him 'Ceres-san' for so long." 


  "That's it. Still, isn't it the same with you, Shizuko? Shizuko added 'kun' only to Ceres-san, right?" 


  "Heheheh, after all, he was a special boy... but I didn't think of him as a man then. Although I knew how he felt, he was more like my ideal son..." 


  "Indeed, I would feel the same if it was about my ideal child. He was much cuter and helped me much more than Maria, who never thanked me and was not very cute." 


  "He's certainly a good child, Ceres-san is... but Shizuko, let me ask you frankly, what about the couple's activities?" 


  "Sayo, isn't it impossible? Because we are older women, and a boy that young would not be interested in such a figure." 


  "Heheheh, you two, believe it or not... he's a beast, he won't let me go until morning... and I'm so happy." 


  ""Really? (*Gulp*)"" 


  "It's pointless to lie about it..." 


  "Shizuko, are you trying to deceive me? Even if it's Ceres-san, that's not possible." 


  "That's right... Even Ceres-chan, that's ridiculous because my husband claims I'm not desirable enough to still have." 


  "Yes, yes... I can't believe that Ceres-san is crazy about Shizuko's body. After all, I haven't been with my husband for more than 10 years, just like Misaki. And you know, when I try to hold hands with him, he says it's too uncomfortable. So, even an old man over 30 doesn't want to hold hands with me... there's no way that a 15-year-old hot Ceres-san would be interested in that." 


  Well, usually, people wouldn't believe that a hot young boy is crazy about an old lady like me. 


  "Above all, if he were, you wouldn't tell us because you'd want Ceres-chan all to yourself." 


  "You two, I didn't lie. I just reported it because of the 'one for four and four for one' promise... and if you don't believe me, that's fine... However, you can't complain, can you? About I was living a passionate life all by myself." 


  "If you say that much, Shizuko, it sounds too good to be true." 


  "Hmm, well, I believe it now... because Shizuko also went out of her way to show me the hickey on her neck." 


  "Heheheh, you did find it." 


  "But, what is it? I don't think Shizuko wants to brag about how happy she is or mock us for not being happy!" Sayo continued. 


  Heheheh, they're taking the bait. 


  "Sayo... Shizuko is not that kind of a person... she knows I would get mad if she did that..." 


  "Heheheh, that's right, Misaki, and today, I sent Ceres-kun to Haruka's to do night crawling." 


  "Crawl night?" 


  "Shizuko, are you making him do that? But why? isn't everything safe there?" 


  "Everyone knows it, don't you? Kazuma is kind, but I don't think he sees Haruka as a woman." 


  "Possibly that's true." 


  "Hmm, I think so." 


  "But Ceres-kun sees us as women, so I hope everyone will leave your respective husbands." 


  "Did you mean it? If I leave my husband... will everything be alright?" 


  "Yes, if I leave my husband... can I expect him to love me as a woman again?" 


  "Yes, as far as I'm concerned, I want you two to leave and be with Ceres' wife... how about it?" 


  "You're not lying, are you...? If you're lying, I don't know, maybe I'll go berserk." 


  "Arara, Ceres-san's wife... it's embarrassing but fun... what you said before it's not a lie, right? It's not a joke, right?" 


  "Heheheh, I won't tell you a lie... but if it's not a lie and it's true, we'll go back to being adventurers." 


  ""I understand (Okay)"" 


  "Then, I'll show you the proof that I'm not lying later." 


  "You're sure you're not lying, aren't you?" 


  "What proof do you have, Shizuko?" 


  "Heheheh, I won't tell it right now." 


  After all... at dawn, you'll see it, heheheh.


  


  Chapter 21 Shizuko's Plan


  Shizuko's POV


  In the end, Misaki and Sayo were so excited about Ceres-kun that the gathering turned into a tea party. 


  Both of them, or all three of us, including me, even refrain from drinking when we talk about something serious. 


  Yet, despite our seemingly serious attitude, we are surprisingly relaxed. 


  "Is Ceres-san truly like that? Even if he were, I don't believe he would adore Misaki and me." 


  "That's true, Sayo. But Ceres-chan is an adult now... if he really does it, it's good, and now, although I can accept it, I'm ashamed... no, I can't believe it," said Misaki. 


  "Heheheh, nothing has changed, even since he was a little boy... he's still a very good boy, and he's still very kind." 


  "Why include us then? I believe you and Haruka are enough… Also, Ceres-san didn't say anything about wanting a harem, did he?" 


  "Yes, I don't think it was Ceres-chan's personality to ask Shizuko to approach us... And I don't think you'll say it's because of an old vow, Shizuko..." 


  "Well, you know... I'm... angry with my son... because we told Ceres-kun to go with our child. He takes care of all the chores without saying a word and even raises the money himself." 


  ""Really? (Is that so?)"" 


  Then, I told them what Zect and the others had done to Ceres-kun. 


  "I understand now... After I requested Ceres-chan to look after Maria... she mistreated him." 


  "Ara, ara, so Mel has been doing that... However, I won't take her life because we are parents and children. But she needs to be punished... Still, what should I do?" 


  "That's why I've been thinking about what I can do, and one of the things I've been thinking about is that we should marry Ceres-kun and leave this village... then our children won't have any place to stay... Don't you think that's good?" 


  "Hmm... That's true. If I'm gone, my husband will buy a slave to accompany himself... and Maria will undoubtedly not fit in there." 


  "It's the same as me. Mel won't have a home." 


  "Isn't it…? One of the punishments for Zect and the others is to lose their home... and now they didn't have a place if they return as heroes... they'll be surprised... well, he's the kind of boy who'll be okay with that. " 


  "Certainly, my daughter might be surprised, but I feel she would be able to stand it." 


  "Right. Same as me." 


  And here's the thing... 


  "Heheheh, that's not all... what if Ceres-kun, the guy who got kicked out, is really strong and more than just a hero?" 


  "No way, you want Ceres-chan to play an active role... is that what you're telling?" 


  "Hmm, if Ceres-san plays an active role more than the hero party... it would ruin their reputation... but can we do it? We're all old-timers." 


  "Heheh, aren't you so timid... 'Teary-Eyed Ice Princess' Sayo...? Shouldn't you say something like 'Everything freezes in front of me' or something like that?" 


  "Geez, that was just my youthful excitement… and it's embarrassing to say it now... However, it sounds interesting. —Okay, I will give it a try." 


  "Then... Misaki, shouldn't you, the 'Mad Black Knight,' fear nothing... but to slay a demon tribe with your hot sword..." 


  "Stop that—it was a youthful excitement... but if it's for Ceres-chan's sake, then maybe it's fine..." 


  "If that is your answer, you two can leave your loveless home and have a loving party with Ceres-kun and me..." 


  "I understand... and Ceres-chan will be there to make things better, right?" 


  "Okay... So, Ceres-san will come for me, right?" 


  "Yes... oh, I think it's time... to go." 


  ""Where?"" 


  "Heheh, I'll show you the proof like I promised." 


  * * *


  "Shizuko, this is your house, isn't it?" 


  "Why should we come to your house at this time of night?" 


  "Be quiet... Please don't talk from now on." 


  ''I understand (Okay).'' 


  Well, there are women's shoes other than Ceres-kun's, which means that things are going well with Haruka. 


  'Please walk really, really quietly...' 


  'Shizuko... should we do this?' 


  'I agree with Sayo. It's a little out of character.' 


  'Please be patient... You need to see it with your own eyes to feel at ease, don't you...? Eh, Ceres-kun and Haruka?' 


  "Welcome back, Shizuko-san, and welcome, Sayo-san and Misaki-san!" 


  "How is it, Ceres? Didn't I say so?" 


  "But I didn't think Sayo-san and Misaki-san actually agree." 


  "However, you believe me now, right? But, more importantly, what are you guys doing here!" 


  At this remark, Sayo interrupts Haruka's words, "Hey, Shizuko, ever since we were at the same party with Haruka... I can feel it." 


  "Yes, the 'Smiling Ripper Demon' returns alive and lively now." 


  "Hey... Don't say that!? I don't like that character." 


  "Ripper Demon...? Nee-san?" 


  "Ceres... No... it's a misunderstanding. It's a lie." 


  "Shizuko, we shouldn't interrupt their fun, you know...? and Ceres-san's a boy..." 


  "But, Sayo, if Haruka can do it, we can do it too... and Ceres-chan... I'm glad you've grown..." 


  They wanted to talk further, but Haruka interrupted them, "You guys, I'm sorry if you're wondering, but I'm done with 'that act,' and I was just cleaning up with Ceres... that's too bad." 


  "Ara, what do you mean by 'that act'? Could you tell me, Haruka?" 


  "It was..." 


  "Misaki, Sayo... please stop this... and you saw it, didn't you? Ceres-kun and Haruka ended up together without a hitch." 


  "About that, Shizuko, sorry..." 


  "Haruka, I'm not mad at you. Rather, I'm the one who made Ceres-kun do it, so I'm happy... and Ceres-kun, I'm sorry if it is sudden, but could you take Sayo and Misaki as well?" 


  "Ah, that's it... Ceres... didn't I tell you that earlier?" 


  "Shizuko-san, Nee-san... and Sayo-san and Misaki-san... my head can't handle it... I'm happy about it... but... can you explain it to me in detail? " 


  "I don’t mind. After all, the night is long. So, I'll explain it to you." 


  Thus, I began to tell Ceres-kun about my plan. 


  


  Chapter 21.5 IF Love My Beloved [Dedicated to Those who don't Like Harem]


  This is an IF short story about Ceres only marrying Shizuko and an alternate version of Chapter 9. So you can re-read it from chapter 8 if you want.


  "Good morning." 


  "Yes, good morning~." 


  But it's not morning anymore. 


  It's almost time to go to bed again. 


  Maybe our bodies are compatible, but we've been at it for almost 24 hours. 


  I feel a little embarrassed when I see Shizuko staring at me on the messy bed, and I'm finally aware of the relief that what we've been doing is real. 


  She must be exhausted too. 


  "Shizuko-san, you can stay in bed. I'll cook something." 


  "Shouldn't we clean the bed first and take a shower? You're sweating and, well... sticky too." 


  I was indeed sweating, but it felt strangely comfortable. 


  "Hmm, but I can smell Shizuko-san's scent, so I'll stay like this for a little while longer." 


  "Geez! Don't say such embarrassing things. We're going to take a shower now!" 


  With that, Shizuko takes my hand and pulls me into the bathroom. 


  "I'm a little lonely." 


  I let out a sigh. 


  "If you like my smell so much, I'll put it on you again, don't look so lonely." 


  Shizuko's shyness was so cute that I soon felt energized again, and we ended up having sex while taking a shower. 


  "It's great to be young... and it's still so much... Ah... no, I mean Ceres-kun, haah, haah... aren't you so great...?" 


  Well, I feel like my mind is being dragged by my young body. 


  After all, I thought I could act slightly more calmly, but my body reacted to Shizuko. 


  Thinking about it calmly, I was a virgin until a while ago with a teenage body in the 'prime of its sexuality.' 


  And the woman in front of me is 'my first love and ideal woman,' so it's not surprising that I can't calm down so easily. 


  Still, have I ever been this much of a man with a massive sexual appetite? 


  In my past life, no. 


  Maybe we're compatible... that's all I can think. 


  Besides, Shizuko accepts everything about me, which makes it even more difficult for me to relax. 


  In the end, we left the bathroom more than two hours later. 


  "I'm sorry about that." 


  "I'm glad you want me as a woman, but I'm exhausted, let's just cool down." 


  "I agree." 


  With that, Shizuko started to clean the bathroom and the bed. 


  Meanwhile, I started to cook the meal as originally planned. 


  I can make omelet rice and soup from the ingredients available... 


  It's easy to make and quick to eat, so let's go with that. 


  I fry rice with ham and onion in homemade ketchup. 


  Break up the egg with chopsticks and cover the rice with the egg like a quilt... Then, write "Shizuko" and draw a heart around it... and voila! 


  Love omelet rice is ready! 


  "Shizuko-san, the meal is ready!" 


  "You're as skillful as ever, ah, you made omelet rice, it brings back memories, but Ceres-kun, you're so good at making such a fancy dish, I can't do it, and even more, there's a heart mark on it! Heheheh, I'm so happy." 


  I can't cheat on knowledge, but ketchup and mayonnaise are unavailable unless I go to a big town. 


  And they are not so difficult to make, but they are sold as high-class condiments along with sauces and soy sauces. 


  Perhaps they are expensive because they are lumped together with otherworldly condiments. 


  Still, although I don't know how to make soy sauce or sauce, I can reproduce ketchup and mayonnaise. 


  "Let's eat it before it gets cold... Itadakimasu!" 


  "Itadakimasu!" 


  I stared at Shizuko-san, who was eating happily, with my hand on my cheek. 


  Housewives often say that cooking is "not worthwhile" or "not worth making," but now that I've come to this world, I've come to understand it better. 


  Making food for Shizuko-san is completely different from making food for Zect and Maria, who don't even appreciate it. 


  If it was for Shizuko-san, who eats it with such relish, I would want to make it again, but with those people, I had a strong feeling of 'It's just because I have to.' 


  It's totally different. 


  And I wouldn't want to write a heart mark on them. 


  "Geez, you're staring at me again. Aren't you going to eat?" 


  "No, I was just admiring you." 


  "Heheheh, really, don't say that again! So what are you going to do now? If you want to do something, I'll help and support you." 


  What do I want to do? 


  Maybe there isn't anymore. 


  I'm an S-rank adventurer, and although I can't reach Zect, I'm one of the top 30 adventurers in the world. 


  It's enough for me to take Shizuko-san as my wife and live a carefree life. Still… 


  "I'm so happy right now, but there's something else I want to do." 


  "What's that? Is it something I can help you with?" 


  "Rather, it's something only Shizuko-san can help you with!" 


  "What is it?" 


  "That's a secret, but... can you go out with me now?" 


  "Where are we going?" 


  "That's a secret too." 


  After that, I walked through the town, taking Shizuko's hand as we walked slowly. 


  And not far from here, I found a high-class clothing shop. 


  For the note, in this world, most expensive clothes are custom-made, and unless someone is very rich, he or she will not buy them. 


  Therefore, ordering and waiting are necessary, but this store had what I called 'hanging goods' like in my previous life. 


  "Shizuko-san, shall we come in?" 


  "Hey, Ceres-kun... this place... is too much for me." 


  "It's okay, it's okay... but, those hangings there, you can wear them, right?" 


  "Yes, it's not a problem... but it's expensive..." 


  "I'm an S-class adventurer, so it's okay... Furthermore, if it's for Shizuko-san, I'll buy you whatever clothes you want..." 


  "Hey, wait, Ceres-kun, these clothes don't suit me..." 


  "Don't resist~. I just want to see the beautiful Shizuko-san. You don't have a choice except to wear it." 


  Shizuko-san is still cute as ever as I chose the clothes for her. 


  "This outfit... I wonder if it would suit me..." 


  "Yes... it looks great on you... I'm sorry, I'll buy this outfit, and can I use the locker room so she can change?" 


  "Yes, of course, dear guest, thank you for your purchase." 


  "Ceres-kun, can I talk to you for a second?" 


  "No... You'll do whatever I want, won't you?" 


  Shizuko-san sighed a little, and... she got dressed. 


  "It's a little embarrassing." 


  "No, you're not... you look beautiful." 


  "Geez, Ceres-kun..." 


  I pulled Shizuko's hand and went to the jewelry store. 


  "Welcome, Ceres-sama!" 


  "How did you know me?" 


  "You are a member of the hero party, aren't you?" 


  "Well, that makes things easier. I've found someone I like and want to get a matching pair of rings..." 


  "Hmm... you two must get along very well. Let's take measurements." 


  "C... Ceres-kun, what's this?" 


  "I love Shizuko-san so much I want to wear matching rings." 


  "Really? I don't mind, but isn't it expensive?" 


  "I don't mind, I don't mind." 


  "How about this one, Ceres-sama?" 


  "Yes, that's it, it's very nice, simple... how much for the two of them?" 


  "Two for five gold coins." 


  "Okay, I bought it... and can you hurry up with the sizing because I want to put it on my left ring finger." 


  "As you wish." 


  The craftsman immediately took the measurements of my finger and Shizuko's finger and went to work. 


  "Hey, Ceres-kun... why did you buy me clothes and a ring?" 


  "That's a secret." 


  "That's... Well, I promised I'd go out with you, after all." 


  After a while, the ring sizing is finished. 


  "Thank you... Shizuko-san, give me your left hand." 


  "Yes." 


  "I love you..." 


  I put a ring on Shizuko-san's left ring finger. 


  "I'm so happy, but I'm embarrassed." 


  "Well... now it's Shizuko-san's turn. Put the ring on my left ring finger." 


  "Is this right?" 


  "Yes, and then tell me you love me." 


  "I'm embarrassed... but should I say it?" 


  "Yes." 


  "Geez... I understand… I love you." 


  "Thank you." 


  I paid one gold coin plus six gold coins to thank the craftsman for pretending not to notice the embarrassment. 


  The rest was... 


  "Ceres-kun, why are we in the Adventurers' Guild?" 


  This is the last stop. 


  "Excuse me, I'd like to get married in the guild. Please give me a form." 


  "Ceres-kun... are you... are you going to marry me?" 


  "Yes... because this is what I want to do..." 


  "Ceres-kun... this is really incredible... it's like a dream... thank you." 


  "Here is the form." 


  "Okay… And I'll sign it for you, Shizuko-san." 


  "Yes." 


  After I signed, Shizuko signed the form with happy tears. 


  "So... we're husband and wife now, Shizuko-san. I'm so happy." 


  "I'm happy too, Ceres-kun." 


  "Congratulations to you two. You can keep the necklace as a souvenir if you want." 


  "No, thank you, we don't need that." 


  "Is that so...? Then, why don't you treat everyone to a drink or something? I'm sure everyone will congratulate you." 


  Well, if it is that, I can't be stingy. 


  "Okay... I'll pay you 20 gold coins and let everyone eat and drink for a few days." 


  "Twenty gold coins?" 


  "Yes, Twenty gold coins." 


  """"""""""Congratulations on your marriage—"""""""""" 


  """"""""""Be happy—"""""""""" 


  Everyone congratulated us so loudly that they lost their voice. 


  "Ceres-kun... I... I... I'm so happy." 


  In this world, unless someone is an aristocrat, they don't wear dresses. 


  They also don't exchange rings... But I wanted to do this. 


  And that night was more intimate than ever... the best night of my life. 


  It was our wedding night, after all. 


  * * *


  In the end, we didn't go back to the village. 


  We bought a little house where we could live together... free and easy. 


  Nothing would make us happier. 


  Happy and safe is the best thing I can do because I have something to protect. 


  "Finally, I found you, Ceres." 


  "Zect, what's wrong?" 


  "Please, we need you on this journey" 


  "We're sorry for what we did. Please come back to us," said Maria. 


  "I'm so sorry too, please," said Lida. 


  "That time... I was wrong... if you don't mind, let's start over," said Mel. 


  They look peaky. 


  But still... 


  "I'm sorry, I can't do it." 


  "Oh, if you don't want Mel... would you rather have Maria? Or Lida? I'll give you either one... so please..." 


  "Maria, Lida... hey, Zect, are you okay with it?" 


  "I don't care if Ceres comes back." 


  ""I'm fine with it too,"" said Maria and Lida. 


  "Are you stupid? Don't you like Zect? You've got to stick to it." 


  "Okay... Ceres, if you don't want one, I'll give you two... so please." 


  "You know—" 


  Suddenly, Shizuko came from behind. 


  "Zect, what are you doing?" 


  "M-Mother, what are you doing here?" 


  "It's because... I married Ceres... and can you please stop pushing women on my husband?" 


  "Mother, please, we need Ceres." 


  "Zect... I won't go no matter what you say." 


  "Please... oh, if you married my mother, you'd be my father, right? So, please…" said Zect. 


  "Ceres, please," said Mel. 


  "Please," said Maria. 


  "I beg you," said Lida. 


  "I can't do it no matter how you tell me... Shizuko, too, has my child in her belly, your sibling... give it up." 


  "Zect... You won't ruin your mother's happiness, right...?" 


  "No way, my mother's gonna have Ceres' baby... my mother's gonna have Ceres' baby... what is this... relationship..." 


  "Yes, it's embarrassing to say that your mother, Ceres-kun's wife and woman, does much more than you think... You know, Ceres-kun... he's touched me a lot. There's no part of my body that he hasn't touched. Even with his mouth." 


  With these words, Shizuko leaned toward me. 


  Maria and the other three are blushing. 


  Zect, on the other hand, looks pale. 


  He looked at me and the others with tears in his eyes... and suddenly, he started to cry. 


  "...Please stop that. I'm not coming again..." 


  He said that and ran away crying. 


  The three girls also hurriedly left after him. 


  And after that day, I don't know what happened to Zect... and I don't think I will ever see him again. 


  FIN


  


  Chapter 22 I don't Hold a Grudge so Much


  I heard from Shizuko. 


  That I'm weak... 


  That I don't have much grudge against Zect and the others. 


  Surely, I'm pissed that they kicked me out of the party, but it was almost like a 'freedom' for me. 


  Like a heavy burden has been lifted from my shoulders. 


  That's all I can think. 


  You know, it was hard on my body when I was with them, and I was upset. 


  But that's about it... I don't think about revenge. 


  Because there are no labor laws in this world... 


  If someone wants to be a merchant in this world, it's hard. 


  If someone wants to be a craftsman, the apprenticeships are hard and poorly paid. 


  If someone wants to be a cook, he will have to learn to work while being yelled at. 


  It's that kind of world, so that was not such a big deal. 


  In the first place, I don't like Maria, Lida, or Mel as the opposite sex. 


  But can I have them? 


  If someone asked that question... I'm sure I can't. 


  My love for them is not that of a lover or a couple, but more like friendship or family. 


  I mean, my position is that I only babysat for them because they asked me to, and I quit when the kids I babysat for told me they didn't need me anymore. 


  That's all. 


  It might seem pitiful, but that's how I feel inside. 


  "Shizuko-san, I appreciate your feelings very much, but I don't have to go that far." 


  "Ceres-kun, aren't you upset?" 


  "Sure, I'm a little upset, but not until I get back at you." 


  "Ceres-kun is too kind, but what Zect did is not good. Think about it." 


  However, the more I think about it, the less I care. 


  I mean, it's not all bad. After all, since I'm a member of the hero party, I've got the right to be allowed to have multiple marriages. 


  "I've thought it over, and I don't have too much, or hardly any, hard feelings." 


  "Ceres, don't hesitate." 


  "Ceres-san, is it okay?" 


  "Ceres-chan... are you sure you don't mind?" 


  "Because, you know, don't you notice? My taste of women is like Shizuko-san, Nee-san, Misaki-san, and Sayo-san who are patient, kind, and beautiful... and none of them are in that party." 


  """"Ceres (kun) (san) (chan)"""" 


  "I mean, I just kicked out of the party, that's all... I already got paid for that too... Besides, suppose I hadn't been in Zect's party. In that case, I couldn't obtain the 'multiple marriage' right, and now I'm here everyone, not just Shizuko-san." 


  """"Ceres (kun) (san) (chan)"""" 


  "Although I've had some bad times, it's made me happy... isn't that good enough?" 


  This should be good, right? 


  "Ceres-kun is too kind, but even if you say so... it's important to scold a bad boy or girl." 


  "Ceres, even if Ceres forgives Lida, I can't forgive her." 


  Why are they saying that... 


  "Ceres-san, what Mel did was the worst thing I've ever seen... and as a mother, I'll never forgive her." 


  "Ceres-chan, I would never forgive Maria too." 


  Really... even if I forgive Zect and the other, the four mothers will never forgive them, huh? 


  I don't have a choice... 


  "If you insist, let's punish them but let me think about it." 


  I thought that if I didn't get involved, that would be enough... but they won't let me do that. 


  I'll have to think of a better way... 


  In the end, I asked the matter to be put on hold, and we decided to settle Misaki's and Sayo's problems first. 


  


  Chapter 23 Kaito


  "Ceres, you're here." 


  I'm now at Kaito's (Sayo's husband) place. 


  And I have to ask him to give me Sayo. 


  Unlike Kazuma, Kaito is a stern, muscular father. 


  It would be hilarious if I wasn't nervous. 


  "What are you doing! Sit the fuck down! You idiot." 


  "Yes..." 


  I did as he said. 


  But it's strange. 


  I thought I wasn't welcome... until I saw the feast in front of me. 


  "First, let's get some booze! And now you can drink, right!" 


  "Yes, a little." 


  "Okay, I'll pour it for you then. Come on!" 


  "Thank you very much!" 


  He even offered me a drink. 


  Of course, I poured him a drink in return. 


  Kaito is older than Sayo, roughly in his mid-30s. 


  This is indicated by the fact that he calls himself 'Washi (儂)[1]'. 


  He used to have hands like logs, but I think his hands have gotten thinner. 


  "Heh... You've grown from a boy to a man with a man's face." 


  "Thanks to you, I've made it this far." 


  Even though I lost my parents, the village did not take my house away from me. Instead, they shared their food with me and gave me the things I needed to make a living. 


  This village is kind to the weak. 


  Although there is envy towards the successful, as is often the case in villages... I don't think there is a village in the world that is so kind to the weak. 


  Perhaps if I had been born in the next village, I would have been sold into slavery or become an orphan. 


  "No need to thank you, I only taught you how to work in the fields and care for the livestock." 


  "That's not true... it's because Kaito-san and the others told an adventurer to stop by our village and teach this boy something." 


  "Really? Could that have happened? I've already forgotten." 


  "Not only that... Kaito-san gave me an old pottery wheel... and some furniture..." 


  "What are you talking about? A brat is in trouble. The villagers will help. That's obvious." 


  "Still, I'm grateful..." 


  "Hey, you're really getting me into trouble. You're the only brat I've ever met who'd miss this harsh old man." 


  "I don't think you're harsh at all... you even made me a bamboo dragonfly (bamboo-copter) and stilts... you were just like a father to me." 


  "Even my daughter doesn't like this old man... but you still miss me so much, I can't help it..." 


  The truth is I didn't really miss him. 


  I was an orphan, and that's how I had to live. 


  Fortunately, I had some memories of a previous life. However, they're a bit fragmented, which is why I lived in a deceptive way. 


  Compared to my boss in my former life, my stubborn father was a cute guy. 


  My heart ached. 


  "For me, the villagers are my father and mother." 


  "You've always been like that... and I already know why you came. It must be Sayo, right?" 


  "Yes." 


  At least be prepared to get punched in the face. 


  "What? Why are you not looking me in the eyes...? You want Sayo, so I'll give her to you... but seriously... you just want secondhand goods." 


  Well, it's true that I don't remember ever buying anything new. 


  But this is different. 


  "Even though you say that..." 


  "Anyway... Sayo has no good memories of me. When we were first married, my old man was still kicking, and even though he was dying, he used to yell at me, 'Why do you have a daughter, why don't you have a fine heir...'. Sayo must have had a hard time because she couldn't have a boy. Even after my father died, I treated her in a certain way. But it was too late... we couldn't mature into a man and a woman... it was inevitable... Besides, my old man and I often called her bitter and stinking. It's no wonder we can't build a relationship again." 


  "Indeed, even to me as a kid, Sayo-san looked bitter." 


  But Kaito was just a bad-mouthed man, and I didn't see him being violent. 


  He just didn't know what to do... that's all. 


  "Haah... nothing I can do about it now... But you've been chasing Sayo since you were a kid, right...? You can have her." 


  "I'm sorry..." 


  I apologize, and when I try to take the money out... 


  "I don't need it. I have enough money from Mel... and no need to apologize. Still, I really wanted to give you Mel, in the beginning, but I can't anymore... so I'm giving you a wife instead of a daughter. Well, good luck with the rest... Sayo, you can come in now." 


  She opened the door and came in. 


  "Dear, I'm sorry..." 


  "Sayo, why are you apologizing? I failed to protect you from my father, and I blamed you together... and I'm the one who should be apologizing." 


  "So what are you going to do now, Kaito-san?" 


  "Me? Now that I don't have this bitter old hag anymore, I'm going to buy a young slave maid with lots of money, hahaha." 


  "Dear... may I have a word with you?" 


  Sayo's face turned black, and I felt the temperature drop. 


  "Sayo... you belong to Ceres now, you're not my wife... so you can't complain." 


  "Heheheh... that's true, but allow me to say one last thing." 


  "What is it?" 


  "I hate you..." 


  "I don't like old hag either." 


  Obviously, there's a discrepancy. 


  Maybe he's trying to make me and Sayo feel better by saying that. And the real meaning is... 


  'Make her happy.' 


  With that thought in mind, I left Kaito's house. 


  "That sour look on your face is annoying, so, Ceres, you can have Sayo now... and get out of here. She's making me sick." 


  "I hate you, I hate you, I hate you, I hate you... I really hate you..." 


  Wait, she's really acting, isn't she?



  [1] Washi : This is yet a further shortening of the word watashi. It is reserved for use by old men or men who for some reason have acquired a very slurred speech style. Perhaps they dropped the ta to keep themselves from spitting on people when they talked.


  


  Chapter 24 Shuuto


  I parted from Sayo in front of Kaito's house. 


  And starting tonight, Sayo will live at Shizuko-san's house. 


  That includes Haruka. 


  Now I'm going to Shuuto's (Misaki's husband) house. 


  I am nervous in a different way from Kaito's place. 


  Shuuto's house is one of the few non-farm houses in this village. 


  He runs a general store and a food store that handles all the daily necessities in this village...like a small convenience store in the previous world. 


  Of course, it is not open 24 hours a day and closes at around 5:00 P.M., but if you knock on the door, it is open even in the middle of the night. 


  Shuuto is the opposite of Kaito; he is an intelligent person. 


  "Long time no see, Ceres-kun." 


  "Long time no see, Shuuto-san, it's been a while." 


  "What a formal man you are... aren't you one of the few people I know? And you are old enough to drink, don't you? Let's have a drink together." 


  Before, I was prepared to be lectured. 


  But I didn't expect to be welcomed back here. 


  "Yes, let's have a drink." 


  Shuuto-san is a very smart man, which is rare in this village. 


  He is similar to Kazuma-san but is not popular among the villagers. 


  The reason is that he is 'logical', according to the other villagers. 


  This is also because of the village society... 


  The village does not like successful and intelligent people. 


  Perhaps Kazuma is smart too. 


  But he intentionally gives flowers to the other person by saying, 'I don't understand such a thing'. 


  Without that humility, the village society might turn on him. 


  But even if Shuuto is disliked, it is not that bad. 


  Because he is not a stranger but a family member who has lived in the village for generations. 


  Because of this, he is protected and can be called a 'reasonable guy'. 


  "I wanted to drink with Ceres-kun sometime, and I have a special treat for you." 


  "Brandy one?" 


  It's a fancy drink. 


  "Ceres-kun, you know it, huh? Besides Kazuma, you're the only one in this village who understands me. You're really smart." 


  Logical, strange, other people say that to Shuuto... but he's just really smart. 


  Perhaps if he had not been born in a village, he would have been a scholar or a writer or some other intellectual occupation. 


  "But you are very smart, Shuuto-san... you've always shown me the rarest and finest things..." 


  "You, too, have always been so great that I couldn't believe that you are really a kid... You are one of the few people I never get tired of talking with..." 


  Shuuto-san taught me mainly letters and mathematics. 


  Even though I was a reincarnated person, I had to recall them one by one because my memory was incomplete. 


  Shuuto-san praised me for 'absorbing his knowledge at a great pace', and we became good friends. 


  Well, since there are not many people in this village who can even read and write, we became friends. 


  "I learned a lot from Shuuto-san too." 


  "That's true... Still, I was surprised that a five-year-old could read and write perfectly... I asked you to take care of the store, so I could read books... and since you love books, I can't help but ask you to help me out." 


  Maybe this person was born in the wrong place or world. 


  If he had been born in my previous world, he would have been a researcher, and if he had been born in this world, in the capital city, he would have been a successful scholar. 


  "You taught me how to read and lent me your precious books." 


  "In return, I let you watch the store... and take out the goods, give and take, yes, no problem... and drink up, this is delicious." 


  "Itadakimasu." 


  With brandy in hand, we talked about many things for a while. 


  Most of it was about stories I'd read in the past, a bit of math... and my travels. 


  I talk and Shuuto-san talks. 


  We're different ages, but... it's fun to talk. 


  I'm a reincarnated person... and talking to Shuuto and Kazuma reminds me of that. 


  Although Zect and Maria are also good. 


  But I can't help but think of them as children, and I can't enjoy their stories. 


  Now I understand completely... 


  "I enjoy talking with you and Kazuma... I don't enjoy talking with other people much... aren't you the same way? When you were talking with Zect and Maria, you looked so bored, didn't you? How's that?" 


  I can't deny it. 


  I've never been angry in my travels with Zect, Lida, Maria, and Mel. 


  'They're just kids,' or 'It's a kid thing, I'll tolerate it,' maybe that's what I thought. 


  There was a time when Zect offered me a sneak peek at the three girls bathing in the water. 


  But I refused... I didn't want to go that far. 


  After all... they were 'totally kids' to me. 


  I'm definitely closer to Shuuto. 


  "Yes, I enjoyed talking with Shuuto-san and Kazuma-niisan more than playing with Zect." 


  "Is that so? But I'm unfit to be a parent and a husband, I tried to keep up appearances, but even my daughter Maria seems like a monster to me... Well, I really hated her when I was a child because she was so annoying." 


  "But for me, the only thing I saw about Shuuto-san is that you're doing your best as a normal parent, you know?" 


  I think he cared enough. 


  "Is that the case? But I've only ever asked you to watch the store and take out the goods. Maybe I don't trust other people, including my family." 


  This is... how should I answer? 


  "..." 


  "Nevertheless, I understand why you're here today... it's Misaki's case, isn't it? I don't mind. You can have her." 


  "Is it okay?" 


  "Oh, I told you earlier, didn't I? I'm unfit to be a husband." 


  Unfit? 


  What does that mean? 


  "But I don't think so." 


  "I'm telling you, I don't love Misaki anymore... maybe my love peaked when Misaki gave birth to Maria. But my love for her has slowly faded, and now we hardly talk at home... I'd prefer it if you'd take her... and you're the one who's been in love with Misaki for a long, don't you?" 


  "Did you know?" 


  "Hahaha. Did you think I wouldn't? Remember when Misaki made you take a bath when you were little? Your face was so red. I knew you were a Babacon since you were a kid... at least Kazuma and I knew it." 


  "I'm sorry." 


  "But I didn't think you'd continue to be obsessive until this age. Well, you lost your mother when you were a child, and a boy like that might fall in love with a woman like your mother. It's not perverse. It could happen, don't worry about it. Or maybe you're a kind of mutant mother-con and baba-con... Nevertheless, you could make Misaki happy... couldn't you?" 


  "Yes." 


  Before I knew it, Misaki was standing beside me. 


  "I'll leave her to you then... Misaki, is this alright?" 


  "Well... thank you for everything until now." 


  "Thank you, too." 


  "So what are you going to do now, Shuuto-san?" 


  "Me? I'm glad you asked! I'm going to buy a slave... since you took over the boring Misaki and Maria is no longer here... I'm going to buy a smart, studious, pretty girl... so we can have a nice conversation... and the high-class one. ...I'm sure some of the higher class slaves are very knowledgeable... like me... a smart person... Eh?" 


  "I'm sorry I'm not very interesting to you, Shuuto, but shall we watch the stars for a while?" 


  "Misaki... you're not my wife anymore... so you have no right to hit me... Ceres-kun, take her back quickly..." 


  "Misaki-san, let's go home." 


  "Yes, Ceres-chan... well, that's enough." 


  I'm sure Shuuto said these stupid things to avoid any awkwardness. 


  Otherwise, he wouldn't have said that. Still... 


  'Thank you.' 


  I thank him in my heart and leave Shuuto's store. 


  "Now, I'm going to read as many books as I want..." 


  Is this right? I guess so... 


  


  Chapter 25 a Scum That Cannot Be Disliked


  After talking over the matter, the three women easily parted ways. 


  It's a little strange because I feel like in a village society... Like I'm the bad guy... Even though they were good people. 


  After all, the people in this village are very kind. 


  "Ceres, what's the matter? You look complicated... Let me help you." 


  "Ceres-kun... Do you think about something else?" 


  "Well, I've had a rough time of it for a while now... But it turns out that everyone here is really nice... That's what I was thinking." 


  Except for Shizuko, I felt the rest of the three' women were a little clouded. 


  "I'm sorry, Ceres, but I don't have any more feelings for Kazuma-kun... And Ceres, since I wanted an easy breakup, I didn't intervene. Also, I didn't say anything because Ceres loved Kazuma-kun as 'Kazuma-niisan,' but Kazuma-kun is Kuzuma... That idiot is such a scum that I want to slap him." 


  "Ceres-san... Don't be fooled, although he talks like a man... He's a raving idiot, and he wants to break up with me as soon as possible, so I just go along with him... He's trash. You shouldn't be fooled." 


  "Ceres-chan, that man is a spoiled, neglectful scumbag... But he indeed likes Ceres-chan... However, he just wants to be nice to Ceres-chan, who respects him because he's lazy and a bum." 


  "Really? I think they played the villain on purpose... And they didn't even ask me for any money, which I thought was great..." 


  "Ceres-kun... I took this back from Kazuma-kun... He apologized and wanted to give it back to you." 


  "Shizuko-san, that money, I gave it to Kazuma-niisan. You don't have to do that!" 


  "Ceres, you stupid!" 


  *Smack! 


  "Nee-san?" 


  "Ceres... Cause you're so nice! I'm proud of you as your big sister and as a... uh, wife. Also, I didn't want to interfere at the time because I wanted to be with you, but... you don't have to give Kazuma-kun the money." 


  "Ceres-san, you don't need to thank that muscle-idiot too, okay? He has no manly spirit..." 


  "Ceres-chan... I feel the same way, so you don't need to thank him for his selfishness." 


  Why do they have to go to these lengths? 


  "But... If Kazuma-niisan had returned the money to me, no one would've received it... Isn't that the whole point?" 


  "Ceres-kun... Let's say those three are good people, okay? Then why didn't Ceres-kun receive the money instead?" 


  "Shizuko-san, that's because I'm the one who gets everyone here, so I'm supposed to give them money." 


  "Ceres, you idiot! Think about it!" 


  *Smack! 


  "Nee-san, you're hurting me... I thought the person who gets something usually pays for it..." 


  "Ceres-san... When Mel became a sage (wise man), she gave us a lot of money... Didn't Shizuko tell you about the money?" 


  Speaking of which... Sector was ruined by eating that money. 


  "I did hear that... But that has nothing to do with this story." 


  "Ceres-chan... That money wasn't given to one person, it was given to a family, in our case a couple... I don't think a good person would give you half." 


  "Ceres, since we were so close, I thought we could give you half... But Kuzuma wouldn't give it to you... But even that piece of shit couldn't take money from Ceres, who kicked me out on his own and loves him as a big brother, so he gave it back to you with a little conscience... But he still monopolizes our money and buys slaves... He's scum enough... He doesn't deserve any respect!" 


  "That's right, Ceres-san. Kaito is scum too. Don't forget that." 


  "It's the same as me, Ceres-chan. Shuuto is a selfish man. You mustn't forget that either." 


  "Ceres-kun... I know that memories can be beautiful, and it's true that Ceres-kun, even Sector, was kind to you, but that's more because it was you... Even scum are kind when treated with 'respect' since you were a child... But... Still, he takes all the money and never gives it to me... You have to remember that's the kind of person he is." 


  That's right... 


  I'm an adventurer, S-class... I don't care about money because it's easy to make it. 


  But, if I think about it, they might be bad because they have the house, the farm, and all the money to themselves. 


  But still... 


  They raised me... For whatever reason. 


  "I have something to say to you, Shizuko-san, Nee-san, Misaki-san, and Sayo-san... I don't want more than the four of you, such as becoming a nobleman and living in a mansion, which was Zect's dream. As I recall, I don't see the value in that, and I'm not interested in having an elf girl or marrying a princess or even that... I would much prefer 'life with the four of you.'" 


  """"Ceres (kun) (san) (chan)"""" 


  You know, when I met the four of you, because I was still a child, no matter how much I liked you, I had no choice but to give up... I tried to give up and look at other girls, but it didn't work… But now that I'm married to all four of you... I couldn't ignore any of them. Well, one of them isn't, but three of them gave everyone here to me, so perhaps that makes them a scumbag, but I'm grateful. I don't want the money so much. I'm going to live happily with the four of you. Even 10,000 gold coins are a blur compared to that, I'm not good at saying it, but this is what I always think…." 


  "If Ceres-kun says so, then there's nothing I can do... Heheheh, you'd rather have me than 10,000 gold coins... Thank you." 


  "Ceres, if you think so much of me... I guess I don't have a choice then." 


  "Ceres-san said money can't buy me... If you say so, I can't say anything else." 


  "If Ceres-chan thinks I'm worth that much... I won't say anything... I think that money is just a fraction of what you gave me." 


  Maybe it's an extreme view... But I think... 


  Why do they want a property or a house or a position...? 


  Perhaps it is necessary to attract the opposite sex they like? 


  But if the person they love is there for them... I think they should remain minimal. 


  I really believe that. 


  That's why... I can't hate them, Kazuma-niisan, Kaito-san and Shuuto-san. 


  Because they gave me the greatest treasure of all. 


  


  Chapter 26 Dhamar Kingdom, We Don't Need Hero


  "The hero Zect and the others are stuck in the town!? Did something go wrong!?" 


  It's still early in the journey to defeat the Demon King... and the hero party is stuck in such a place...? It would be natural if there was a natural disaster that destroyed a bridge or something like that, but no such report has been received for a while now. 


  "That's the thing..." 


  "What's the problem? Tell me what's going on! You're in charge of reporting, so I won't get mad at you..." 


  "Yes! The church and the guild report that a party member has been expelled, but there seems to be... a problem." 


  Expelled? That party consisted of four members (a hero, a saint, a sage (wise man), and a sword saint), plus one member. 


  Three positions can't be expelled, so it must be the last one. 


  "You don't need to tell me, but the one who was expelled was Ceres, the magic swordsman, wasn't it?" 


  "Yes, that's right!" 


  "So, Ceres-dono... has he been officially expelled according to the church or the guild?" 


  "According to the story, the situation is so outrageous that Pope Romaris and the Adventurers' Guild are discussing it and have decided to treat him as a separate party for incomplete records." 


  "What a shame... they should have just 'expelled' him..." 


  "My King... it's too much for Ceres-dono to bear... he's done so much for us... so much..." 


  "'So much dedication from such talent,' is that what you're trying to say? I'm saying the same thing. I'm trying to say that if he's expelled, my kingdom will welcome him... Do you think I won't recognize your words, you who have never in your life stood up to me... who you would defend him with the words 'it's too much for Ceres-dono to bear'?" 


  This man, Otta, will never stand up to me... so much so that he is known in the court as 'the eternal yes-man'... and yet he is the one who advises me... However, he is not so incompetent that he does not see the value in himself... Even prime minister Dober says, 'No other man is so gifted like him'... and his value to me is immeasurable. 


  "T-Then..." 


  "If he were expelled, we could work to win him back... meaning, if my visit would move him, I'd be happy to go." 


  "I'm sorry I spoke out of turn... when the king was so thoughtful." 


  "I forgive you... everyone knows how important he is! A 'Dragon Slayer,' a title said to be a lifetime honor once received, was given by the King or the Pope himself. He is a great man who has qualified to receive the title several times... and I gave him that right without a face-to-face meeting because I couldn't give it to him due to the hero party. He is a special person for me too, and I understand your feeling of admiration too." 


  Not only is he strong, but his writing, which was probably written by Ceres on the hero's behalf, is refined. His plans are also so good that Prime Minister Dober could have put his stamp on them without even looking at them. You see, this Prime Minister Dobell is the one who criticizes even the documents made by ministers and civil servants, but he admits Ceres excellence... and I have seen the papers several times. They are as good as those of a skilled civil servant... Recently, I heard that the handwriting has worsened because Ceres was expelled from the government. 


  "Huff~ Will you do something about it?" 


  "I think it would be best to separate him from the hero for the time being." 


  "And what about Ceres-dono?" 


  "According to our information, he has returned to his hometown." 


  "Then, simply send a message to our hero, Zect, that he must keep moving forward." 


  "I understood..." 


  By the way... the hero doesn't bring any benefit to the Dhamar Kingdom. 


  They say "Demon King," but for the Demon Kingdom to invade this kingdom, they'd have to go over Galban Empire and the Holy Kingdom Gandhar. 


  Without destroying those two countries, we'll be safe for a few hundred years. 


  Besides, the hero will go on a journey to defeat the Demon King. There will be no benefit to this kingdom when they leave this kingdom, because they are only fighting against demons and demons. 


  Even if the capital is in danger, it is basically impossible to call them back. Even if they are called back, if they are far away, the capital will be 'finished' by the time they reach there. 


  The fact that we continue to pay money to such a meaningless existence for the sake of a mere decorative honor of the "land of the heroes"...it's really ridiculous. 


  It's not only about money... if the Demon King is defeated, I must also arrange the engagement between my daughter, the second princess, Marin, and the hero... 


  "For now, there is not much we can do, but since Ceres-dono is leaving. We should do what we can to help... Otta, you will be in charge and take action." 


  "Yes, I will act immediately, my King." 


  The kingdom doesn't need the hero... but we need Ceres to act when the time comes... to fight off even the dragon species... 


  


  Chapter 27 Even I Have Fond Memories... to the Scum


  Right now, I'm at the Lord's mansion. 


  "It's been a long time, Ceres-dono... You are really great that you keep defeating dragon species. You are indeed a 'Dragon Slayer.'" 


  Being a member of the hero party is very convenient. 


  Although I'm only an adventurer of S rank, I can meet a nobleman without requesting a formal appointment. 


  The Lord of this territory, Gamelda, is a Count. 


  He is above the ordinary commoners... and normally, the villagers can only meet him through the village head. 


  Of course, I didn't want to embarrass the village head, so I asked the village head, Najim, to write a letter for me. 


  If I did not make a good face, the village head would not like me. 


  This is the reality of village society. 


  If I neglect small things like this, there will be a big payback someday. 


  In a sense, envy is scarier than a demon king. 


  "Thank you. I've come today to bring this..." 


  I took out a few water-dragon scales from my bag. 


  When I hunt a dragon, I take some scales out. 


  The value of the purchase price does not decrease by removing a few scales. 


  However, the scales of a beautiful dragon species fetch a pretty high price. They are coveted by the nobleman as furnishings. 


  "Are those... the scales of a water dragon? And five of them...? Can you sell it for 100 gold coins?" 


  "No, this is a gift... an offering for Gamelda-sama... and I don't need money. Furthermore, these are the scales from the base of the neck of the first dragon I killed... a gift I had planned to give to the great Gamelda-sama one day. " 


  By emphasizing 'the first dragon I killed,' the value of this scale is further enhanced. 


  Incidentally, I gave one to the village head and one to each of the village elders. 


  "I can't take such a valuable thing for free. And I don't remember doing anything for Ceres-dono." 


  "No, Gamelda-sama, you have done something for Jimna village... I was an orphan and have lived alone in that village since I was little... But the villagers raised me kindly, and I became a good person like right now... because this is what Gamelda-sama's reign has done for us. If I had been born in another territory, I would have been a slave... And Najim, the Village head, says I can become my present because of Gamelda-sama's kindness... " 


  The truth is the village head did not say that. 


  But now... if the Lord summons the village head... he will be pleased. 


  This kind of talk will lead to a better life later on. 


  "Najim told you that, huh...? And what brings you here today? I assume you're not here just to make small talk." 


  "I come here to talk about Sector, the villager who couldn't pay his taxes, and I'm going to pay his taxes. I wonder if I could somehow get him back from the mine?" 


  "Sector, that's the scumbag who had a bad reputation in the village, and no one helped him, right...? I heard that he was the hero parent who was addicted to drinking and gambling and had run out of money... and even outrageously sold his wife into slavery. But Ceres-dono, are you going to help a man like that?" 


  I know he's a scumbag. 


  And If I think about Shizuko, it is better to abandon him. 


  But the bad news is, despite the scum, I have fond memories of him... 


  At least Sector, though he was scum, cared for me when I was a kid. 


  So... I'll return the favor. 


  I really don't have anything against Zect and the others, but I have to do something to convince Shizuko. 


  I'll use Sector as pawns in my revenge, and I'm sure Shizuko will understand. 


  "As I said before, thanks to Gamelda-sama's reign, I could enjoy my time in the Jimna village... And I know Sector is not a good man... but I remember him playing with me when I was a child. He treated me like his son... and for once, I'd like to thank him..." 


  "You are a very generous man. Well then, I understand, in exchange for these water-dragon scales, I will forgive Sector's unpaid taxes... will that be all right?" 


  "Thank you for your help." 


  "Then, I'll send one of my servants to bring him... and for the time being, you can tell me about your journey." 


  "Yes." 


  * * *


  Unfortunately, since Count Gamelda is a lord and he has a job to do, we can't talk for hours on end. 


  Thus, I was moved to the guest room and allowed to relax. 


  This kind of treatment is not something that a commoner like me would ever get unless I was a member of a hero party. 


  And now, while I was dozing off, there was a knock at the door. 


  "Ceres-sama, I've brought Sector here, and Gamelda-sama says he can't greet you because he has some business to attend to, but you can take him back." 


  "Ceres... I'm sorry..." 


  The Sector I saw was nowhere near the man he once was. He looked like a beggar or a slum dweller. 


  "I'm sorry I can't forgive you for what you've done. But let's go back to the village." 


  "If you can't forgive me, why did you help me?" 


  "Just go back to the village... it's better than the mine..." 


  "Yeah..." 


  "Well, please give my regards to Gamelda-sama." 


  "I understand." 


  After saying the word to the servant, I took Sector and went to the village. 


  * * *


  Sector followed me silently without speaking. 


  "You sold Shizuko-san... But at that time, you still had the money... why would you do that... even if you were going to sell her, it would have been me who would have been first... " 


  "Surely, when Ceres was still a kid, you made such a promise... that you liked Shizuko... but at that time, I don't care about it... because you are just a brat... However, I didn't think you still liked her until now... And I was wrong that I sold her... I'm sorry." 


  Gambling and drinking corrupt people. 


  Even more, he's just a farmer who got rich, so he goes crazy... that's what I think. 


  He's just a man who got a lot of money but couldn't afford it and ruined himself. 


  I remember in my previous life, there was a fool who lost his money and sent his family into prostitution. 


  "By a stroke of fate, I bought Shizuko-san and made her my wife." 


  "I see..." 


  "And my real feeling is that I hate you so much I'd like to kill you... but it seems I'm not only a mother-con and a baba-con... but also a father-con and a Jiji-con..." 


  "No way... you're not taking me as a..." 


  "Of course not... you idiot... what you did was scum... but the old you was different. You treated me the same way you treated your own son Zect." 


  "I still remember that..." 


  "And Shizuko-san got mad at you for making me, and Zect drinks alcohol." 


  "Ah..." 


  "Since I owe you that favor, I'll help you this time, Uncle Sector..." 


  "You... still call me that?" 


  "Yeah... but it won't be the second time..." 


  "I won't be a stupid again, I promise!" 


  He may be a scum... but I owe him a debt of gratitude, a memory... 


  And I felt sad when I thought about this guy dying in the mine. 


  But how am I going to explain this to Shizuko... 


  


  Chapter 28 Don't Think Too Much


  We have returned to the village. 


  Although the proper thing to do would be to take him to the village head, I take him to Shizuko first. 


  Of course, I have asked permission from Najim, the village head, to do so. 


  "Ceres... Please, can you stay with me?" 


  "Uncle Sector... I can't do that... I'm afraid of her too. When I was a kid, I made her angry once, and I was so scared that I cried, and so did Zect..." 


  By the way, she got angry once with me... but she got angry a lot with Zect. 


  Looking back on it now, Zect must have had a lot of nerve... 


  He could endure that many times and not stop. 


  "Hey, don't say that... I treat you like a son..." 


  "I'm sorry... give it up." 


  I don't want to see my favorite Shizuko's face when angry. 


  So, I grabbed Sector's arm and opened the door. 


  "Ceres-kun... Welcome Back... Sec—tor...! How dare you to show your face..." 


  "Ceres, why the hell is this guy here! I thought he was sent to the mine." 


  "Ceres-san... why did you bring back... this scum...?" 


  "Ceres-chan... you're so kind... but this scum has to die... he's too much scum..." 


  I knew this would happen. 


  The four of them are always so kind to me, like goddesses, but when they're angry, they're scary. 


  They are my lovers, my sisters, my wives... but they were also my mothers when I was a child... and I know how scary that can be. 


  "That's for sure... I brought him back because I need you to get back at Zect and the others... I don't want you to wake up dead... so you can do what you want with me as long as you don't kill me... Good luck, Uncle Sector..." 


  "Hey, Ceres, are you kidding me? Please... help me... hey, hey." 


  "Uncle" 


  "Ceres, you're gonna help me, right? Thanks..." 


  "No, I just want to say if you stayed in the mine, you'd be dead... but in here, you'd only be half-dead... which is good." 


  "Ceres-kun, I get it. He just doesn't have to be killed, right?" 


  "Ceres... So, is it okay, right? If he just lost one of his limbs?" 


  "Hmm... maybe, Ceres-san said we should give him something scarier than a mine?" 


  "Well... that's right... it's better to do it with our own hands... that's what you're saying, isn't it, Ceres-chan?" 


  "Ceres, are you kidding me? Hey, please help your uncle." 


  "Then, I'll be outside. Call me when it's done." 


  """"Okay (Alright) (Of course) (I understand)"""" 


  "No....noooooo!" 


  I opened the door and went out. 


  * * *


  This village is really nice... lots of greenery and beautiful sky. 


  I lay down right by the house and looked at the sky. 


  Sometimes life is so confusing... 


  All the people I've loved since I was a child are my childhood friends' mothers. 


  It was a love I would have given up on, but it came true when I was still holding on to it. 


  And all four of them came true in a dreamlike way. 


  I once thought as a child that I would be willing to die for any one of the four if she would marry me if she would be my lover. 


  And when Sector told me that he would give me old Shizuko for a single gold coin, I would have jumped at the chance. 


  But I wondered if he would really give it to me. 


  Shizuko-san and the others cannot forgive 'Zect'... but it just so happens that he is like a 'Cupid of love in my previous life. 


  After all, if he becomes a hero and doesn't invite me to his party, I'll be a commoner. 


  I can only marry one person. 


  It was only because he invited me to join his party that I was granted the right to 'polygamy' under the 'Protection of the Hero' law and all its perks. 


  Sure, it was a lot of work... but I think it was more than worth it. 


  But no matter how I try to explain the situation... it's not good enough. 


  To the outside world, it seems as if Zect and the others have done me a terrible deed. 


  So, I need to think the opposite. 


  'It doesn't seem like a big deal to them... but to other people, it seems like a terrible thing.' 


  That's what I have to look for... 


  But the screams have been loud since a while ago... 


  At least... that much... is inevitable. 


  * * *


  After a while, I don't hear any more screams. 


  It seems to be over now... 


  I open the door and see Sector lying there. 


  "Uncle Sector." 


  I slapped his face, but he didn't respond. 


  His hair had turned white. 


  "Uncle Sector! Uncle Sector! Uncle Sector...!" 


  "Heheh, Ceres-kun, don't worry. I've already healed him with healing magic..." 


  "Ceres, it's okay. He almost died, but Shizuko is a master of healing magic, so... don't sweat it." 


  "Ceres-san, we overdid it a bit... but that's about the extent of it, don't concern yourself over it." 


  "Ceres-chan... in the mine, he would have died, so half-dead or nearly dead would have been a bargain." 


  I'm too scared to ask what happened... 


  I was so scared that why his hair turned white... it wasn't normal. 


  But... yeah, forget it. 


  Four women as gentle as goddesses would never do something so terrible. 


  "Then I'll take him to the village head." 


  """"No problem"""" 


  I carried Sector and took him straight to the village head. 


  * * *


  In a village, the village head's authority is as close to that of a king as possible, unless there are nobles or lords involved. 


  If anything goes wrong, the village head is the final authority. 


  The village head also makes the village's rules other than the official law. 


  In other words, the village head has supreme judicial and legislative authority. 


  "Sector, how dare you to do such a foolish thing... in this village, when someone is poor, it's acceptable, but when someone is wealthy, the law does not allow him to sell his family into slavery." 


  It is no wonder that villagers sell their families in tears when they can't pay taxes or earn a living due to bad harvests... but in this village, it is strictly forbidden for wealthy people to sell their families into slavery. 


  "I intend to be punished." 


  "But, the village will be in trouble if this is known... fortunately there is no church in this village... so I will not punish you for this... but I will take away your fields for your misbehavior and return your house after Ceres, and the others leave... and you will reclaim the wasteland and cultivate it again yourself..." 


  The village is wealthy, and there is still land that has not been cultivated. 


  But it is hard work to cultivate it from scratch. 


  Despite such words, this village is 'kind to those in need,' and if Sector wants to start over, someone will give him a helping hand. 


  "Yes...I will." 


  "You'd better change your mind and do your best... and thank Ceres for talking to the Lord. That's all I have to say." 


  "That's great for you." 


  "Ahh, thank you, Ceres." 


  By the way, the village head is also surprised, though he doesn't show it. 


  He wonders why Sector's hair is all white... 


  


  Chapter 29 [Short Story] Farewell to the Heart


  Main Character POV 


  In the end, Sector will stay with Najim, the village head, until we leave. 


  As a sign of reflection, the village head said he would let him take care of things in his house for a while. 


  Probably, the village head wanted to prevent Sector and Shizuko from seeing each other. 


  The rest is... how to deal with the 'retribution to Zect and the others', which is no longer important to me, but I'm still wondering about it, though I have a vague idea. 


  Even if I don't do anything, Zect and the others must be in trouble because they can't take chores seriously. Besides, I haven't taken over the troublesome documents since I was expelled from the party and left it as it was. 


  In my previous lives, they are in the same state as 'a kid who never did chores kicked out his/her parents' or 'a person kicked out from a company without succeeding to his/her job'. 


  For them, there is no reason not to be troubled. 


  But I'll figure out a way to make Shizuko and the others feel better... that's all. 


  * * *


  Zect POV 


  "I don't really want to... and I don't want to, but it's the only thing that comes to my mind... I apologize in advance... I'm sorry." 


  That's all I can think of. 


  To say this to the woman I was supposed to spend the rest of my life with, even if she was my concubine... 


  It hurts. 


  "I get it... one of us should be Ceres' fiancée or possibly soon-to-be wife... or something like that, right...?" said Lida. 


  "To be exact, either Lida or me... since Mel has hurt Ceres..." said Maria. 


  The two spoke about their thought. 


  "Wait... I was his lover at the time... I regret it, and I apologize sincerely... And if Ceres forgives me... that's the best... And I'm sure Ceres will forgive me if I show her my love from the bottom of my heart." 


  But Mel interrupted from the side. However, I didn't agree. 


  "I doubt that will be enough... the problem started when I was attracted to you and want you to keep it myself... so I'll give him whoever he wants... if he wants all three of you... Then I'll give him... I'm really bad... I'm sorry." 


  "Hahaha, it's okay. It can't be helped. Without Ceres, we're nothing, especially me... I'll be useless without Ceres's care... So, there is no choice... Still, let me think about it for a while," said Lida. 


  Lida is in tears, but it can't be helped... 


  There is no other way... 


  "Huff, I have no choice... since childhood, I thought I'd marry you... well, when you became a hero, I thought I'd be your concubine... but it's not quite possible with how things are... However, I think Ceres is the second best choice since I can't marry you. So, I'll marry him instead of my first choice..." said Lida. 


  "It's my fault." 


  "Don't be sorry... I mean, it was my fault in the first place... so, Zect, don't apologize... if I hadn't been so stupid that day... and I'm sorry," said Mel. 


  "Still, I'm really sorry." 


  On this day, I was ready to give up my childhood friend to Ceres.


  


  Chapter 30 [Quite Talk] Farewell to the Heart: Zect's Case


  Zect POV 


  'Now I can push the three of them to Ceres.' 


  Everything's gonna be all right... it's okay. It's a pretty great idea. 


  And so far, I've been under a curse... 


  But I can't believe it's a curse... to ever have liked women of this caliber... 


  Neither their looks nor their personalities... are that good. 


  Because of these women, I lost my best friend, Ceres... 


  It really pisses me off. 


  An adventurer once told me to watch out for my libido... 


  That's exactly the curse I got. 


  This adventurer told me that his childhood friend, a female adventurer and himself a were on a long-term mission... 


  Two men and a woman in the middle of nowhere... the woman adventurer was very beautiful. Of course, they fought over her... and after fighting with his childhood friend, the defeated adventurer, himself, spent his time alone while the two flirted... and he even thought he wanted to die... or so he said... 


  But the story does not end there. 


  'I had a lot of money, so I took some money and went to a brothel... and almost all of them were more beautiful than the female adventurers at that time... After I was finished, I saw that adventurer woman in town... she was ugly... yes, ugly... my childhood friend was walking sadly beside her... but I felt better.' 


  This is what I used to talk about with my old man in a funny way. 


  And this story applies to me now. 


  The 'saint,' 'sage' and 'sword saint'... are just village girls. 


  They are not that pretty. 


  The reason why they looked beautiful until now is that we were living in an environment where these three were the only girls. 


  And they looked beautiful because a person made them look beautiful. 


  That's all... 


  In the village, their mother took care of them... 


  And not long ago, in this journey, Ceres took care of them... making sure they were beautiful. 


  That's why they were 'beautiful'... 


  Now that it's gone... I see what these girls really are. 


  Not so beautiful... 


  Not so cute... 


  They're just regular girls I could find anywhere. 


  That's true even for Maria, the most beautiful of the three and the one I really loved. 


  She had beautiful light purple hair fluttering in the wind, white skin, and a slender figure. 


  She was my real favorite. 


  But when Ceres was gone... her hair was shaggy and dirty... her face was spotted and freckled... even her body was chubby if I remember correctly. 


  That's not normal. 


  If I have to grade a woman from top to bottom, she's no longer in the middle... she's in the bottom. 


  Besides, it would cost three silver coins in the town to make them beautiful again like Ceres was doing before. 


  If I don't spend money... they can't be beautiful... 


  They were that kind of woman. 


  And that's not all... they have bad character too. 


  I mean, my mother... never let a man wash her underwear. 


  Maybe the other women in the village didn't either. 


  Normal women are ashamed and embarrassed, and they don't let men do that. 


  The same goes for the food. No woman in the village can't serve a proper meal, even if it doesn't taste good like Ceres' food. 


  But so far, all three of whom I thought were my treasures, have turned out to be trash. 


  And I don't have a chance to hold them because I'm afraid of getting them pregnant. 


  So, they are worthless. 


  However... would I want to hold them now? 


  I don't want to hold them. 


  Once I defeat the Demon King, I'll have the next stage of my life. 


  I'll marry a princess and take a nobleman woman as a concubine. That's what awaits me. 


  Elves can't be added to that list because they're considered non-humans, but I'll have the best life possible. 


  So, I don't need these three. 


  But they are necessary pawns in a fight against the Demon King. 


  In that case... why don't I give them all to Ceres? 


  If I give them to Ceres, I can tell the church and the king that I gave them to my best friends. 


  That way, I can keep the trash until I defeat the Demon King, and Ceres can work beside me. 


  It's the best thing ever... 


  Ceres, you can have them all... 


  This is good... no, this is the best. 


  I get rid of a woman I don't want, and Ceres becomes my best friend again, and I thank him... 


  That's great. 


  Surely, this will bring him back... my best friend. 


  


  Chapter 31 [Quite Talk] Farewell to the Heart: Lida's Case


  Lida's POV 


  Even though I said it in front of everyone, I have already decided. 


  I'm the only one who can be Ceres' lover or wife. 


  Even if all three of us were wanted... I would still want Ceres. 


  My eyes were blinded. 


  All that sword-wielding had made me crazy. 


  Even as a child, I liked Zect. 


  It's no surprise because he was always the center of attention. 


  Still, Ceres was always working. 


  He didn't participate in the children's games much. He only helped the adults. 


  Because of that, Mom and dad were always close to Ceres. 


  Mom made Ceres call her 'Nee-san.' 


  Dad also told him to call her 'Nii-san.' 


  And Ceres called them 'Nee-san' and 'Kazuma-niisan.' 


  He's not even family... and yet he comes into the house. 


  At home, the conversation was always about Ceres. 


  Dad always said, "Ceres is great. He really likes to cook." 


  He would yell at me if I went into the kitchen at the restaurant instead of the kitchen at home. 


  But Ceres was usually allowed in. 


  Mom used to beat Ceres... at first I thought she was just mad at him... but no... she was beating him out of her trust in a true family... and she was beating him to prove it. Mom is smiling, and so is Ceres. 


  I don't know how much I hated him, but I thought, 'I hope he dies.' 


  After all, Ceres is taking more and more of my space. 


  And my parents... 


  "Lida... who do you think you'll marry in the future? I recommend Ceres." 


  "Well... I'd be happy if that boy would be Lida's husband." 


  See... Do they think about my happiness... aren't they just pushing me to get married because they want Ceres? 


  I hated my parents with all my heart. 


  I hated Ceres even more... 


  So I was pretty mean to Ceres when we were kids. 


  I pushed him into the river and hit him with a wooden stick to make it look like an accident. 


  And yet... he always smirked at me. 


  "Don't worry about it... it's no big deal." 


  Now that I think about it, Ceres had no parents, and if I pushed him into the river, it would be Ceres who would dry his clothes and boil his bathtub. 


  If his head had bled... usually his parents would have treated him, but he had no parents... so he would have treated himself and gone to bed alone, in pain, I am sure. 


  Because I was ashamed of what I had done, I decided to stay away from Ceres. 


  That's how I chose to be a child. 


  * * *


  Now that I'm an adult I understand. 


  As an orphan, Ceres could only live 'that way.' 


  For food and shelter, he had to help others. 


  No wonder my parents took pity on Ceres and were so kind to him. 


  He helped them with the restaurant and even helped them with the cooking, so it was only natural that they would let him into the kitchen. 


  All of this was necessary for Ceres himself survive... 


  That's all... 


  For such a normal thing, I used to hate Ceres. 


  And looking back again, he was incredibly kind. 


  He never told anyone I pushed him into the river or hit him with a wooden stick. 


  'How could I ever be so cruel to a man like him?' 


  I made fun of him and Zect and Maria and maybe even Mel. 


  We used him and pushed him around. 


  Just because he wasn't a four-job man. 


  But he didn't complain we did that... and then we kicked him out. 


  Still, why isn't he mad at us for that? 


  * * *


  No... because he's... open-minded. 


  Yeah... he's like an ideal father and mother... that's what he is. 


  It all makes sense. 


  If my mom and dad were my sister and brother, it wouldn't be surprising if they thought of me as a niece. 


  Ah, I see... until now, I was surrounded by great love... really, I'm stupid. 


  Even if I end up with Zect, I'll still be no better than number four. 


  Probably he would have a princess for his legitimate wife, a nobleman's daughter for his first concubine... and Maria below that... and me below her. 


  Even now, I am the fourth lowest in Zect's party..., and I am not worth it. 


  In that case, I'll be happier in Ceres, where I'll be cared for. 


  Maybe after we defeat the Demon King, we can both be adventurers. 


  We'll eat the food he cooked... wear the clean clothes he washed, drink the booze together... well, at night... we'll be together... 


  Hmm? Isn't it better this way? 


  Mom and dad were right. 


  They were trying to make me happy. 


  When we get tired of being adventurers, we can return to the village and take over the restaurant. 


  Dad was there, and Ceres was working the frying pan beside him. 


  I can't do anything, so I'll just serve the food... 


  Then, Ceres, I'll be your wife... and I won't hate you again, I won't let that happen again... 


  Well, even with all three of us... we'll just go back to the way we were. 


  And we'll be happy. 


  


  Chapter 32 [Quite Talk] Farewell to the Heart: Maria's Case


  Maria's POV


  When I heard from Zect, I was honestly disappointed. 


  I'm really tired of him. 


  I mean, it was him who approached me. 


  And I didn't tell him I wanted to go out with him. 


  But when I said yes to going out with him, he kept me around and away from the other boys. 


  We're indeed the same age... but I can accept both older and younger men, so Ceres and him are not the only men... 


  But since I was planning to leave the village in the future, there's no need to settle for a man from within the village. 


  He often said 'I like you' and 'I love you'. However, when he becomes a hero, he should refuse to marry a princess or a nobleman in the first place by saying, 'I love someone else'! 


  But then, since we've known each other for a long time and we've had a rotted relationship, I had no choice but to accept a concubine's position. 


  Not only are there two above me, but there is Lida below me... it's a party, so I have no choice but to say yes. 


  And since they're my friends, I want to bring them in... so I said yes to Mel. 


  But they say... the goddess has three faces. 


  And now this is the fourth time... and I'm losing my temper. 


  I won't show it, but I'm losing my temper. 


  I understand, considering the state of this party right now. 


  We need Ceres back. 


  But... is that good? 


  I wanted to tell Zect that. 


  At first, I didn't like him... but then he started pestering me, and I had no choice but to go out with him, and then I found myself liking him! 


  I'm the woman he took such a long time to seduce... however, how can he give me away so easily? 


  If that's the case, he shouldn't have seduced me in the first place... that's what I'm trying to say. 


  My first love isn't him. It's Ceres. 


  Of course, I would choose Ceres over him because he's kind and mature... not him, who's like a little boy. 


  Even my father, who hates kids, says, "he's good." 


  But then... I ran away. 


  I thought if I stood next to Ceres, I'd be a blur, so I gave up on Ceres and chose him. 


  And now he's making me choose to go to Ceres. 


  I don't know what to do. 


  I gave up my first love Ceres to go out with Zect... 


  However, I probably still love Ceres. 


  But this love is different from the love I have for him... 


  My love for Ceres is not what it used to be. It's 'love for my father' now. 


  My father Shuuto reads books and ignores me. 


  He gets angry with me if I talk to him while he reads. 


  But strangely enough, he taught Ceres how to read and write and talked to him normally... However, now that I think about it, that was because he was mature enough to take care of the store. 


  Back to my story... it was like I didn't have a father. 


  I can't talk or ask for help... so my father Shuuto is not like my father. 


  I'm an idiot, so there's no point in talking to him. 


  So Ceres was the only one I could go to when I needed help. 


  After all, when I talk to Ceres, I feel like I'm talking to someone older. 


  That's why he's like... my father. 


  When I was a child, he would comfort me when I was crying... or give me a baked potato when I was hungry... it was hard to believe that we were the same age. 


  Even a potato must have been precious to Ceres, who doesn't have parents. 


  And when my parents got mad at me, he'd come in and help me out. 


  When I got lost in the woods... he'd come to my rescue, even though he was just a kid. 


  So Ceres is like a father to me. 


  Now, I don't know what to do to be his girlfriend or his wife. 


  But Zect... even if I become your wife, I'll still be number 3. 


  In that case, Ceres would be better. 


  I'm sure I'll have a happy future with Ceres... and after the defeat of the Demon King, I can see a future where I open a clinic and Ceres pats my tired shoulders and makes me tea... it's probably a much better world than being number 3. 


  Even though I still have feelings for you... 


  But... a future with you will not be pleasant. 


  For me, choosing Ceres is embarrassing because it's like having my father as my lover. 


  But I'm sure it's better than the future with you. 


  


  Chapter 33 [Quite Talk] Farewell to the Heart: Mel's Case


  Mel's POV


  Why did I do something stupid? 


  I was so excited when Zect, the man of my dreams, told me he liked me. 


  Honestly, I'm a fool... 


  Even if I became Zect's concubine, I'm sure he wouldn't come to me. 


  After all, there are princesses and nobles, Maria and Lida, and I'm the fifth at best... just imagine if Zect would come to me... 


  Probably it's impossible... and I'm sure I am just a concubine in name only. 


  Usually, the three main jobs are highly likely to become a hero's concubine... 


  But I'm short and have a baby face, so I'm not Zect's type. 


  That is why I was removed from the list. 


  Besides, he was close to Maria and Lida when he was in the village. 


  But not me... 


  Zect rarely speaks to me outside of the mission. 


  And now that Zect wanted me... it was making me crazy. 


  I am a sage... and I must always remain calm. 


  But I've fallen madly in love. 


  I was blinded by the position of "hero's concubine"... 


  And as a result, I separated from the one who genuinely cared about me. 


  'Idiot.' 


  I understand now. 


  I don't see Ceres as a boy. 


  Maybe he's a combination of 'brother' and 'father'... or something close. 


  Even though I never raise my hand, my father at home is often abusive and yells at my mother and me. 


  Whenever Ceres found me crying, he would smile and give me something. 


  It was a sweet potato, a baked fish, or a beautiful stone. 


  "What's wrong? All I can do is listen to what you have to say, but... do you want to talk about it? It'll make you feel better." 


  What an idiot. 


  A five-year-old kid talking like that? 


  And not just to me... but to my mother too. 


  Something like that has been going on so long... that it's never crossed my mind. 


  He was the kindest, nicest person I ever met... but I was out of love. 


  I'm a fool... 


  Now at the party, I was alone. 


  It's hard to join in conversations outside of the mission. 


  In such a situation, I always have to stay out and read a book or pretend to be asleep. 


  However, before, Ceres was the one who talked to me. 


  He always listened to me, not talking about himself but listening to me while giving me good humor. 


  He's a very kind man... 


  Ceres is too kind... 


  Because I always looked so lonely... 


  And, when Zect wouldn't even take me as his concubine... because I cried... Ceres bought me a necklace. 


  'Mel is pretty, so even if Zect doesn't take you, you'll find someone else... but still... if you're worried, I'll take you if you don't sell out.' 


  That's what he said. 


  And it looks like a luxury item. 


  Stupid... and too kind. 


  I am not over Zect... but he was worried about my future... 


  So, he gave it to me. 


  He's such an idiot. 


  He gives such an expensive necklace to a girl he doesn't even date... 


  'If left unsold'... well, if it doesn't get left unsold... then Ceres is wasting his money. 


  And... it just came out of my mouth. 


  I said, 'Then... maybe Ceres should just take me.' 


  If I said so, he should have just kissed me or pushed me down! 


  But Ceres... 


  'If you really like me, I'm happy, but I don't want to take advantage of a weak woman... so I won't answer...' 


  I didn't know what to do anymore. 


  And as a result, I hurt Ceres. 


  I'm an idiot... 


  Even if I had chosen Zect, it wouldn't have been that... 


  It's not the right thing to do to someone so kind to me. 


  So I've made up my mind. 


  If Ceres wants me, then it'll be a solid man-woman relationship. 


  If it's okay with all three of us... that's fine too... 


  But if he doesn't want to come back, I won't stop him, and I'll let him go even if he makes an enemy of Zect... 


  Because that is what I gave him when he was sad and lonely. 


  Ceres... now you are free to choose... 


  


  Chapter 34 There's No Turning Back


  Zect's POV 


  "So, everyone's okay with that?" 


  "Yeah, that's alright," said Lida. 


  "I'm fine with it, too, if that's what Zect wants," said Maria. 


  "I'm a little different... only if Zect talks and Ceres says okay," said Mel. 


  "Then, don't worry! He wouldn't say no!" 


  How can Ceres say no? 


  Unlike me, he loved the village. 


  He cared for these girls like they were his treasures. 


  No way he'd pass up a chance to get these girls. 


  I mean, he can only flirt with them because he only has a 4th job, but he can't go beyond that. 


  Besides, after we're done defeating the Demon King, I'll have a princess and a nobleman for a wife. 


  There is no problem... instead, I can ask Ceres for money to play with prostitutes while we travel. 


  Just give them separate rooms, and it's a win-win. 


  It makes my face relax... don't, don't let the smile slip. 


  After all, the three girls look at me like they want to say something... 


  So I make a sad face... and apologize. 


  "I'm sorry I'm not good enough for you." 


  * * *


  We're in church. 


  I'm prepared to be scolded because we, the hero's party, are turning back on our way to the castle of the Demon King. 


  "Is the bishop here? I have an important report to make today." 


  Reporting to the church is faster than taking time to go through the guild. 


  The Adventurers' Guild did not give me any details because of confidentiality issues, but it seems that Ceres has bought a household slave and is really going to the village. 


  'You'd better go back to the village and become a local adventurer... or find another weak party...' 


  I shouldn't have said that... Normally, he wouldn't take it seriously, but now he is really going back to the village. 


  So, I must head to Jimna village as soon as possible... 


  "Well, well, if it isn't Hero Zect-sama, and welcome, Saint Maria-sama, Sword Saint Lida-sama, and Sage Mel-sama... is there something important that you're all here?" 


  "Yeah, it's very important... we want to go get Ceres back." 


  I told him what had happened so far and that I wanted to go after Ceres. 


  The bishop's face, which had been smiling, turned scary. 


  The friendly atmosphere he had had earlier was gone. 


  "No, I won't." 


  He denied me outright. 


  But I can't back down now. 


  "But I need Ceres." 


  "No, I can't." 


  "Please… could you do it for me?" 


  "Even Saint Maria-sama asked me, I can't do this..." 


  "I see, but I'm a hero... I'll do as I please..." 


  "No, you can't. I've received a royal command from the Dhamar Kingdom, King Dhamar IV... that the hero's party can neither stagnate nor retreat." 


  A royal command? 


  "But, I'm..." 


  "O, Hero—" 


  What's with this guy? He's suddenly on his knees... 


  "O hero, please... walk forward! Please... I beg you..." 


  "But I need Ceres..." 


  "I beg you... if you insist on going back, cut down this Demon before you go back! Cut him down! Slay him...!" 


  "But I..." 


  "Please, I beg you..." 


  What's going on? 


  All I want is to get Ceres back... 


  And then I'll... do it properly. 


  "Wait a minute, explain to me why all this is happening, so I understand." 


  "Mel-sama... look around you!" 


  Mel looks around and looks pale. 


  There's nothing but a poor kid and a woman. 


  "What happened to them?" 


  "They're escaped from a nearby village..." 


  "Escaped?" 


  "You're a hero... so I decided not to complain... but if you hadn't been so lazy in this town... their village would probably be safe... If you hadn't been stuck here, you would have stopped by the village and heard about the orcs' nest, and you would have killed them... no one would have died..." 


  "But... we..." 


  "Lida-sama, you alone could have easily destroyed the orcs' nest... if you had gone alone, these children would not be orphans and widows... there are many unfortunate people waiting for you ahead. You are the hope for all of us... please..." 


  "But we are just..." 


  "No one laughs when heroes and saints are covered with blood or dirty! No one laughs at the sight of them soiled to protect everyone! If they are, the church will punish them... if you are concerned, come to the church each time! We will always provide you with warm water, food, clean clothes, and a place to sleep." 


  "Zect, we should stop... it's our responsibility." 


  "But, Maria..." 


  "Don't do it again, Zect... look... look around you... we should apologize..." 


  "Lida..." 


  "I apologize, we apologize... that we couldn't save everyone... but we will avenge you... that's all I can say." 


  "Thank you very much, Sage Mel-sama..." 


  "Well, maybe the orcs have gone... but I'll use this sword to make all the monsters and demons know how sorry you are... I promise." 


  "Lida-sama..." 


  "Come on, Zect." 


  "Yeah, I was wrong... I'm sorry, bishop... Please raise your head..." 


  "So you understand?" 


  "Yeah, I'm sorry... I'll leave immediately tomorrow..." 


  It's no use... 


  There's no turning back now. 


  


  Chapter 35 Slave Market


  This is depressing. 


  I don't hold a grudge... and yet I have to do something to avenge Zect and the others. 


  What looks like revenge to those around me is not such an easy thing for me to do it. 


  Still, I have to find a way. 


  Talking with Shizuko and the others is going to be brutal, so it's better to think alone. 


  In search of ideas, I have come to the next town. 


  It's a little bit open... if the royal capital is like Tokyo's Shinjuku, Shibuya, or Ikebukuro, then this place is as open as a regional city, with an adventurer's guild, a merchant's guild, a church, and maybe a couple of brothels... 


  Maybe there are some good hints... 


  While looking around, there is a notice on the bulletin board of a commercial guild that says 'Slave market open... Orcman's Consultation is free for purchase'. 


  Such a sign is posted on the board. 


  Orcman is a tall man of 220cm height (7'2 ft) and a famous adventurer who buys slaves with his income and lives in a harem. 


  Well, he is a celebrity in the capital. 


  I remember everyone said, 'he wants to buy all slaves.' 


  But should I go check it out? 


  Well, I decided to go check out the slave market. 


  Wow... the market is a pretty big one, especially since it's held by the slave trader of the capital. 


  But it's the wrong time of the year. 


  This is the time of the year when the neighboring villages are short of money before the harvest. 


  People don't have big money at this time of the year. 


  "Hey, aren't you the dragon killer Ceres?" 


  I'm a Ceres, but what's a dragon killer? 


  "Sure, I'm a Ceres, but what's a dragon slayer, Orcman?" 


  "Hahaha, some adventurers call you a Dragon Killer just like they call me an Orcman... and it's a good time, you have money, don't you? I'm having a hard time keeping up with all the chill people... can you please buy me about ten of them?" 


  "I have one wife and three fiancées... no way." 


  Oh no... now that I think about it, Shizuko and I had a guild marriage, but the other three were not yet married... I had forgotten that in the village, we could get by with a de facto marriage without filing a registration... But If I come here, I should have come with them... 


  "What do you mean? Only 4 wives? I have 10 wives, you know? You should have more. You're a good man, after all..." 


  "Sure, I can make a lot of money, but I'm afraid of my wife... because I don't want to die..." 


  Hmm? But... this is... okay, right...? It could work. 


  "Well... I can't buy it, but I might be able to introduce you to someone who can, maybe, can you show me around?" 


  "Okay, I'm not busy, no problem!" 


  Orcman shows me around the market. 


  There are quite a lot of nice girls. 


  "There are a lot of young girls here, huh?" 


  "Well, these poor girls were probably sold by their parents... and by buying slaves, you're helping them." 


  "I see. So there's that aspect too." 


  "Yeah, so buy them as if you're helping them." 


  "Well... but, aren't elves and dark elves supposed to be expensive... why are they so cheap?" 


  "Oh, they are old. Elves can be over 200 years old and still look good. It's not just their good looks that make them expensive. They are valuable because they become the family's property for generations. At that price, they must have about 30 years left to live... the proof is in the living body. Though, there's no bio-guarantee." 


  "Bio-guarantee?" 


  "Yeah, in the case of the slavers in the capital, if the slave dies of a disease or physical condition within 3 years, the owner can get another slave of the same value for free if they present a certificate from a licensed healer... without that guarantee, even the most elderly of elves would have to be very old... If you are sensitive to smell, they smell like old people." 


  "Hmm... if they live 30 years, that's enough to consider them as human beings." 


  ※ The lifespan of the human race in this world is 50 to 60 years. 


  "Isn't that right? It's the same as buying a 20-year-old human if you like elves." 


  "Indeed... and that girl over there who looks like a noblewoman... she's cheaper than I thought too." 


  "Noble daughters are the classic example of useless people who don't help with the household chores and make fun of people by bringing up their education... and even if they are nobles, most of the people sold in these places have offended royalty and high nobility... they're a pain in the ass. " 


  "It's like they're trying to deny all of my common sense." 


  "Right? You're gonna suffer a loss if you don't know." 


  "Okay... well, can I make a deposit and a reservation? You don't have to return it if I don't buy it." 


  "Yes, you can reserve two silver coins for 14 days if it's not a very high-class slave." 


  "Well then..." 


  Afterward, I went around the slave market with Orcman and reserved some slaves. 


  "You seem pretty eager to buy, huh?" 


  "Well, yeah." 


  With this... Maybe it's all right... 


  


  Chapter 36 An Invitation to the Slave Market


  I returned to the village. 


  Then I went to the village head's house, Najim. 


  "What's wrong? Ceres, what can I do for you?" 


  Lucky for me, there are two counselors there. 


  Just in time... 


  "Village head, can I talk to you for a minute as if I were your grandson?" 


  "Oh, no problem... I really think of you as my grandson. Then, are Khasim and Kajina fine, too?" 


  "Ah, I don't mind." 


  "You helped me at home. Don't mind me either." 


  Okay, what I'm going to do now is to get the village head involved. 


  Otherwise, there will be problems. 


  "Well then, as your grandson, may I ask... do you have sexual desires?" 


  "What the...? Hmm, not really." 


  "Me neither... why are you asking such a question?" 


  "Well, if it's me, I'm lonely." 


  Of course... they're old. 


  "I see... actually, I have a present for you all." 


  "A present? What's the big deal? Ceres always brings me presents. I've had enough." 


  "That's right." 


  "Every time I go back to the village, I get a gold coin from you too... my bad." 


  "No, don't worry about it. It just so happens that while we're going to leave this village, I'm worried about the old men, so I'm thinking of giving you some slaves... everyone's children are leaving. Everyone has no wives, too... so I'm worried about all of you." 


  "You... really, is that why you asked that...? Still, thank you so much. You've been thinking a lot about how to take care of us in our old age, I'm sorry... it would be a great help." 


  "I'm sorry to trouble you... but thank you." 


  "You're right. Even my own grandson and son don't have this kind of filial piety, thank you." 


  "Then let's go to the next town tomorrow. I've already made a reservation for you..." 


  """Ohh, thank you."" 


  "Uncle Sector, you too." 


  "I... It's okay?" 


  "Well, this time, it's all the people who've helped me..." 


  "Huff... You're really like my family... even Zect wouldn't do this for me." 


  "Don't worry about it." 


  * * *


  "Kazuma-niisan..." 


  "Hey, Ceres... what's up? I gave you your money back, didn't I? I'm sorry about that." 


  "I don't care about that... but there' s a slave market in the next town. Why don't you go buy some?" 


  "I'd love to, but I'd have to think about the money..." 


  "What are you talking about, Kazuma-niisan? I'll buy it for you since you gave me back the money... in fact, I have reserved the girl Kazuma-niisan likes... So why don't we go tomorrow?" 


  "In that case, I will close the store tomorrow... I'm sorry if this is bothering you..." 


  "It's okay... I'll be leaving soon, and I want to do something for my brother... that's all." 


  "Okay... Really, you're like a brother and son to me... Also, come eat with me when the restaurant in the capital is doing well." 


  "I'll be there." 


  "Then, I'll be waiting for you." 


  * * *


  "Kaito-san." 


  "What's up, Ceres? Why are you still here?" 


  "Kaito-san wants a young companion, right?" 


  "Yeah..." 


  "Then, let's go buy one tomorrow." 


  "Hey, hey, I've already deposited my money. I don't have enough money for tomorrow." 


  "What are you talking about? I'll pay for it." 


  "No, I don't need it." 


  "But you gave me Sayo-san... and you're like a father to me... Maybe I'll leave here with the four of them in a while. Who knows when I'll be back next... So, I'm worried about you being alone." 


  "You really are... a good man... even my daughter Mel doesn't send me any money." 


  Well, that's not easy at such hero's party. 


  "I see." 


  "Ah, that bastard child. Ceres is more dutiful than her... Okay, I'll accept whatever favor you give me." 


  "Then, tomorrow morning in front of the village head's house..." 


  "Okay... I'll be there." 


  * * *


  "Shuuto-san." 


  "Hmm? Ceres-kun, what brings you here today?" 


  "Shuuto-san, actually, there's a slave market in the next town." 


  "Heh, is that so? Indeed I'm going to buy some slaves... but only a few..." 


  "You see, I saw a nobleman's daughter there. She looks smart, and I'm sure she'll be a good match for Shuuto-san." 


  "Really?" 


  "Yes, don't worry about the money. I'll take care of it since you've taken care of me since I was a kid." 


  "Are you sure?" 


  "Of course." 


  Now with this, I can make it look like revenge in a way that won't hurt anyone. 


  I'm sure everyone will understand. 


  I hope they do... 


  


  Chapter 37 On the Carriage


  After that, I told Shizuko and the others that I was going out with everyone tomorrow. 


  "Ceres-kun, where are you going?" 


  "Ceres, if you're going somewhere, why not I go too?" 


  "Ceres-san, if you're going to the town, why can't I go with you?" 


  "Ceres-chan, I would like to go with you." 


  "No... Tomorrow, since I'll be with everyone, you'll probably have a bad time... And actually, I've been thinking about it for a while, and I've come up with my own version of revenge... and I'll let you know when it's all over... so, just leave it to me, okay? " 


  "If you say so, I don't have a choice." 


  "Ceres, I hope you could kick them enough... but anything less than that, I'll complain." 


  "That's right, Ceres-san, you're so kind. I'm worried about you." 


  "Ceres-chan, at least give it some effort... you don't have to be easy on them." 


  I wonder if it's really going to be all right. 


  Could I get in trouble for being so lenient? 


  I mean, Sector's hair turned white in that short amount of time. 


  I doubt it's going to be easy... 


  * * *


  At the appointed time, I went to Jimna's house. 


  They must have been waiting for me for a long time because they were all there. 


  Amazingly... even the time-poor Shuuto was there. 


  This guy is always at least a half hour late... 


  I wonder if it's sexual desire or longing for a love he hasn't found yet. 


  "A carriage?" 


  "Yeah, we'll need it when we get back, right? Since our wives will be with us." 


  "Yes, I suppose so." 


  "Then, this is the least we can do." 


  Where did they get this big carriage? 


  It's a very luxurious carriage. 


  In this village alone, the village head is a king, and his counselor is a nobleman. 


  But until now, the three who are usually so noisy have kept quiet. 


  Even Kazuma does not talk much. 


  Just as I'm about to take the coachman's seat... 


  "What are you guys doing? Ceres is paying for today, and you are making him be the coachman?" 


  "Then, I'll do it." 


  Even Kaito, who is not like this in front of the village head and the two counselors, said this. What's the matter with them? 


  "Speaking that, what kind of wife did you get for us? Well, I'm not complaining at my age, but I hope she's good-natured." 


  "Me too. I won't complain if she has a good temperament." 


  "Either me... At my age, I won't complain if she's lacking in appearance but good-natured." 


  The village head and his two counselors are no longer in the mood for sex. 


  That's why I think the girls I reserved for them will be a good match. 


  "Don't worry, they're a good match for village head and the others... and now, about the slaves... I'm thinking of not engraving a 'slave crest' on them... how about it?" 


  "Why...? Well, we don't care about that..." 


  "You see, rather than buying slaves, I thought everyone would get a wife... well, it's just a matter of how you feel... though, you'll get the ownership papers." 


  "Then that's fine... Are you two okay?" 


  "Yes, that's fine with me." 


  "I don't mind too." 


  Perhaps the village head and his two counselors have their own prestige, even though they cannot be 'wives.' 


  But really, the other four don't say anything... 


  "I've got the right person for Kazuma-niisan and the others too... Well, as I said, you can look forward to it like an arranged marriage." 


  "Ceres, what's she look like?" said Kazuma. 


  "Ceres, what type do I meet?" said Kaito. 


  "I've heard the general gist of it... and I'm looking forward to it," said Shuuto. 


  "I've been saved from the mines... so I wish she was young," said Secto. 


  "I've prepared the right girl for you all, so don't worry, it's going to be an arranged marriage, so if you don't like her, you're welcome to change your mind." 


  """"I'm looking forward to it."""" 


  Before I knew it, the carriage had reached the town. 


  


  Chapter 38 The Elves and the Old Men


  "Welcome, Ceres!" 


  "Orcman, I'm looking forward to dealing with you today! But you don't seem to be busy?" 


  "Hahaha, you're right, it's the wrong season, the slaver traders are having a hard time, and that's why I'm giving you my full cooperation to buy more slaves this time... feel free to use those two big tents there... " 


  "Thank you." 


  "That's fine... so I'll just bring the three of them first?" 


  "Oh, yeah, sure." 


  "Then, leave it to me." 


  "Okay, Village Head Najim, Kajina-san, Khasim-san, you stay in the tent over here and the rest of you over there." 


  "Oh? We'll be the first ones up?" 


  "I'm nervous. It's like a marriage proposal." 


  "That's what Old Lady asked for." 


  These three old men were not only loving wives. 


  In fact, I don't know how it happened, but they married one woman and remained together until the end. 


  Well, they were blessed with good wives. 


  And now that their wives are dead... the women I reserverd are perfect for them. 


  "I've brought them here. Come on, say hello," said Orcman. 


  "I'm Naji..." 


  "I'm Surt..." 


  "I'm Therea... Are these the people you were telling me about the other day? Are you sure?" 


  "At the time, I was just guessing, but I checked, and I'm sure," said Orcman. 


  Soon, the village head and his counselors admire the three women. 


  "Village head and counselors... it would be rude not to greet them. Even though they're slaves, they're your 'wives.'" 


  "A-Ah, I didn't think she was this beautiful... Ceres, you're killing me! And nice to meet you, young lady. I'm Najim." 


  "I'm Kazina, one of the three elders." 


  "I'm Khasim, one of the three too." 


  What? Three elders...? I've never heard of them. 


  And maybe it's my imagination, but it looks like the village head's a little more handsome today than usual. 


  "Young lady...? What's that... You're embarrassing me..." 


  "Hmm… Should I call you big sister...?" 


  "Hmm, that's fine." 


  It is no wonder the village head is surprised... 


  Because these women are elves. 


  "Hey... Ceres, are you sure you want to give me an elf? Do you want me to be the next village head? Okay, you're the next village head..." 


  "That's right... If it's Ceres, it's fine." 


  "I don't mind either if it's Ceres." 


  "Listen... I'm not interested in the village head's position... I mean, I'm your grandson..., and I don't want to hear sad stories about how you died... so live long if you want to repay me... I don't want anything else." 


  """Ceres"""" 


  I'm having trouble with their crying. 


  "These three are elves, but they're not as expensive as the village head and the counselors seem to think... Elves can age and still look young... and they've all had hard times in their pasts. So, I'm sure they'd make good tea-drinking friends with everyone. So, what do you think?" 


  "Are you sure you want an old man like me?" 


  "You see, I'm more of an old lady than you are, and you're very attractive to me." 


  "What about me?" 


  "In my opinion, you're pretty cute." 


  "Am I too?" 


  "Yes!" 


  It seems to have worked. 


  These elves are so beautiful that they're constantly sexually exploited. 


  They may be beautiful, but they're old women at heart. 


  If they were in the elven village, they would be called elders and tea-drinking old women. 


  For them to be held by a man until they die must be painful. 


  That is why I think the three old women would be the best choice. 


  They are old enough for their age and will get along well with the village head and the counselors. 


  Besides, the Jimna village, with its countryside and greenery, is a good place for the elven girls in their old age. 


  Now, on the way back to the carriage, they should talk to them as their 'wives,' not their slaves. 


  This situation is like I introduced them to an old woman who was kind to me as a child and an old woman who was a good match for my grandfather. 


  And after, the six of them had a nice talk... 


  It was decided that Naji with the village head, Najim, Surt with Khasim, and Therea with Kajina. 


  Because they don't have any preferences, it's easy for the three of them to choose. 


  "Ceres, you're the pride of our village." 


  "That's right, you've given me what I want most, the counselor, and I'll do anything for you as long as I'm alive and well." 


  "Me either... if you'd like, you can be the third counselor." 


  "Hahaha... don't worry about it..." 


  I know I'm just saying that... but it's a great thing. 


  In a village society, the counselor... is the only person in the village who can defy the village head. 


  To bring it up even in jest, it must have made him very happy. 


  "Thank you, Ceres-san, for being so considerate." 


  "Yes, he's my ideal man." 


  "Thank you so much for your help." 


  "I'm happy for you, be happy." 


  """Yes.""" 


  Even with their short life spans, the elves will probably outlive the village head and the counselors. 


  But, I'm sure the village head and the counselors will ensure their wealth will go to these women after their deaths. 


  A happy old couple achieved... it's good, it's good. 


  * * *


  For Shizuko and the others... 


  'I gave the village head and his counselors "elf slave wives." Zect liked the elves, but he's a hero, so he can't take a non-human as his wife, and he'll be upset.' 


  Let's just say this is revenge. 


  


  Chapter 39 The Villainous Daughter and Shuuto


  After paying the money and getting the documents, I went to the village head and his counselors. 


  Since we were in town, I let them enjoy shopping for a while. 


  By the way, what are their new clothes...? 


  "Hahaha, I'll buy a lot of clothes for you. It's a service." 


  Said Orcman. 


  Well, he can do that without asking anyone's permission. 


  As expected of Orcman, he's good with his slaves. 


  Now, the three old men walk out, hand in hand with the elves. 


  From the outside, they must look envious. 


  As I look toward the big tent, Shuuto approaches me excitedly. 


  "Have the village head and counselors decided on a partner yet?" 


  "Yes, they have, and they've gone to town to play." 


  "I see, then it's my turn now. Please take care of me." 


  It seems the order was decided by rock-paper-scissors when I set up the blind date for the village head and his counselors. 


  "Well then, Shuuto-san is next. I'll call you when it's ready. Please wait a minute!" 


  "I understand. I'll wait for a while." 


  "Leave it to me." 


  * * *


  "Hey, Ceres, are you sure about this 'noble daughter' thing... she's beautiful, but..." said Orcman. 


  "Ah, I heard about her from you the other day... 'the classic useless one who doesn't help with the housework and makes fun of people by bringing up her education'... and 'the one who offended royalty and the great nobility,' right?" 


  "If you knew it, why would you recommend her to the villager?" 


  "Oh, that's all right then." 


  Because she's the ideal type that Shuuto wanted for himself. 


  He won't complain later. 


  Since it's a village, the only nobles he'll have to deal with are the lords, so there's no way he'll get involved with other nobles. 


  Besides, Shuuto is Maria's father even though he is a villager. 


  Even if something happened, the girl would hesitate a little. 


  "Are you sure about this? Although I can assure you of her good character and knowledge, she's a criminal slave," said Orcman. 


  "It's alright." 


  I mean, I'm not really looking for revenge. 


  I didn't choose the weirdos on purpose. 


  I just thought she'd be a good fit for Shuuto. 


  * * *


  Let's go back in time. 


  "Are you really going to buy me?" 


  No one would buy her. 


  If anyone bought her, it would be a nobleman who would buy her to 'torture and kill' their enemy. 


  After all, she has killed a 'high-ranking noble's daughter.' 


  "Actually, it's not me who spends time with you... it's someone I know." 


  Immediately, her face turns pale. 


  "Ah, I knew it. That's how it is! You're going to buy me for someone else, then they'll take me in, humiliate me, torture me, and then kill me... Hahaha, that's how it's going to go down." 


  Being reduced to a criminal slave means she has legally 'paid for her crime.' From that point on, the other party cannot hurt her... of course, if the other party cannot buy the slave, there is a way to get the slave by having someone else buy it, which is what she is saying. I guess. 


  "I don't do that, I'm a proxy for sure, but the man who takes you for his wife is just an old man about 30 years old." 


  "Really? You're not here to kill me? 


  "The man I'm going to introduce you to... he's an intellectual in the village, a good man at heart... but he's a very eccentric man, and I'd like you to fix his character if you can... " 


  Shuuto is a bit twisted, but I would like to think that he is not a bad person. 


  However, his self-centeredness is not good. 


  Well, he just has lived in the village for generations... but that's why his self-centered can make him a "bad guy"... 


  And he's kind of isolated too. 


  But that's why this is better. 


  "I have killed people, you know? And the nobleman one." 


  "The world of the nobility is a world of schemes... where people only see what they can see, but that's the way it's supposed to be, isn't it? It's great that you achieved your goal... it's just that you were 'discovered,' and that's your failure, which is great for a 14-year-old. Maybe it would have been a positive act for your family if you hadn't failed to cover it up." 


  "You are very understanding... Although I can't tell you why you're right... I like you... can't I be your wife instead? I'll do 'anything.'" 


  "Hahaha, I'm sorry I'm flattered, but I can't because I already have a wife... So, what do you say?" 


  "Huff~ You're asking a slave, not ordering me to do something? Okay, you have saved my life, so I'll take it... and don't tell the person who will be my master about this... or something like that..." 


  "Of course, I would do that for you." 


  "Then, it would be very helpful... I can assure his life, but I'm a torturer... If you want me to fix him, I'll fix him... Though, I think it will be very hard on him... I'll also use medicine... Of course, I won't use poison to kill him because I promised my benefactor I wouldn't. But in some cases, I may use a small amount..." 


  She's really a villainous young lady. 


  That's the word that popped into my head. 


  "I don't mind." 


  "You're a very kind man. I had thought I would be bought by a nobleman whom I opposed, or perhaps I was a noblewoman, and I would end up in a brothel for the rest of my life... but now... you chose me. Although I won't say anymore because it would annoy you... you are my ideal... but that won't happen... so, I'm not going to say again. Still, thank you for making my life better than torture and brothels..." 


  I indeed felt sorry for her. 


  But I didn't do anything to make her feel that way. 


  "I promise not to carve you up as a slave, so you'd better discipline him well... or you can run away if things get out of hand." 


  "How far... well, never mind... I'll do my best... he may die, but he can't be fixed, you can rest assured of that." 


  "My life is assured, isn't it?" 


  "It's just a figure of speech... I'll take care of it." 


  "I'm counting on you." 


  This girl is the best match for Shuuto. 


  * * *


  "Here she is." 


  "My name is Charlotte. Nice to meet you." 


  Shuuto's face turned red as Charlotte greeted him by grabbing the skirt. 


  "This girl, this girl is my partner... are you sure she's going to be my wife?" 


  "Did I meet your expectations?" 


  "Of course, she's my dream girl. Ceres, I have considered you my friend and son, but never have I felt as I do today that you are... my best friend." 


  "Shuuto-san, I'm glad you're impressed, but you should say hello." 


  "Ah, that's right... my name is Shuuto. Nice to meet you." 


  "Nice to meet you too." 


  Shuuto's dream of having a noble daughter as a wife is realized, and Charlotte's life is saved too. 


  It's all good for both of them. 


  For Shizuko and the others, I chose a woman who will rehabilitate their character. 


  If it is said that way, it won't be a big problem. 


  And the other reason, I'm sure they'll consider it revenge if I explain it properly. 


  Well, good luck... Shuuto-san. 


  


  Chapter 40 The Mercenary Girl and Kaito


  I asked Shuuto to go shopping like the elders did. 


  "This is the fourth one. Really, you've really helped me out," said Orcman. 


  "No, you've been very helpful to us too, and you even lent us your tent." 


  "Well, as you're buying so many things for me, I'll give you some clothes as a service." 


  Still, the slave trader must really have a lot of credibilities. 


  Almost all of the arrangements are being handled by Orcman. 


  His title of 'Slave Harem Adventurer' is no exaggeration. 


  Well, at one time, he was a member of an old hero's party, which qualifies him for polygamy... but then he got kicked out. 


  Just like me... 


  But when I ran to Shizuko and her friends, Orcman ran to his slaves. 


  We're a little different, but I feel a kinship. 


  "Okay, I'll go get the next one." 


  "Yeah, I'll leave it to you." 


  * * *


  "Have you found a partner for that Shuuto? What's she like?" 


  "Well, of course, she's not Kaito-san's type. That's all I can say. And she looks like Shuuto-san..." 


  "I see... If the girl looks like a green gourd, she's not my type." 


  "Yes, what Kaito-san likes is big, hardworking, and having a nice body." 


  "As expected of Ceres, you know exactly what I want..." 


  "I was asked to." 


  * * *


  "Hey, Ceres... are you sure about this? I think this is too much! She is a mercenary and an adventurer. She is not a usual choice for a villager, is it? And this woman..." said Orcman. 


  "'Killing people'... right? That's her job. Even adventurers kill bandits when they're attacked." 


  "Yeah, but... would a normal person accept that?" 


  Well, all Kaito wants in a partner is a woman who can 'fist fight with him. 


  Kaito is often verbally abusive and stops there because Sayo is the submissive type. 


  If it were an ordinary woman, she would be beaten up. 


  In other words, Kaito's wife needs to be 'hardworking, have a nice body, and 'capable of a fistfight.' 


  Although in my case, I never did this, adventurers and knights can develop love and friendship as an extension of fights. 


  What Kaito needs is a woman who can have such a relationship. 


  * * *


  Let's go back in time. 


  "Are you really going to buy me?" 


  She's another one who can only be bought if the right people buy her. 


  After all, a mercenary and a rabble-rouser could cause trouble. 


  Even if she is bound by the slave crest, it will be meaningless if the owner is killed before the crest can be activated. 


  And suppose there are skilled mercenaries or adventurers with weapons beside them. In that case, they may not be able to reach the target in time. 


  That is why it is dangerous to have such a slave if the owner of such a slave is not a skilled man himself. 


  The adventurers who choose such women as slaves are of D class or above, and nobles and knights do not buy them because they are regarded as "mercenaries." 


  Indeed, she is a difficult one to sell. 


  Well, that's what Orcman told me. 


  "Yes, but I'm not the one who's going to live with you (Kimi)." 


  "What? Not you? You're pretty much my type, but... well, whatever. So why me?" 


  "Oh, he's a violent man with a sharp tongue, maybe even violent." 


  "Hey, isn't he a scum?" 


  "Yeah, but I don't think he's so bad at heart. Because he treated me like one of his own when I was an orphan, he's got a good heart too." 


  "I see. So what happens after I'm bought? I'm a mercenary! All I know how to do is fight." 


  "That's what I wanted to ask you (Anta), the guy I picked for you is a strong man, but he's a farmer... do you want to try farming?" 


  Though it seems rough and casual, this person has a strangely compelling charm. 


  I changed from first calling him 'you (Kimi)' to 'you (Anta).' 


  I hate to say this, but being a mercenary and no longer an adventurer means she must have been poor from the start and had no other way to survive. 


  Well, no one would have wanted to be a mercenary who has to face death. 


  "Do you want me to live any other way than fighting? I never met anyone like that... all I want is 'fight' and a body." 


  "I see... How old are you?" 


  "I'm 14... what does that matter?" 


  14 years old, huh...? She must have had quite a hard life at that age if she's talking roughly like this? 


  "Ah, I'm sorry... so why were you sold into slavery?" 


  "Oh, I was a fool, so my friends tricked me and sold me... made me fight a lot, kept me up at night... and finally, dumped me." 


  "I see... and listen, this guy I'm going to introduce you to, he's a 30-something guy. He's probably mouthy and violent, but I can promise you that you'll live in a peaceful, not a 'kill each other' world. How about that?" 


  "Still, I was a mercenary, and if he messes with me, I'll beat him up, okay? Though, I won't kill him..." 


  "That's good, isn't it? But he's really kind and a good person at heart, he's just..." 


  "He's a klutz, is that what you're saying?" 


  "Yeah, that's it." 


  "Well, I don't mind that kind of people... it's better than being here, and I don't want to be bought back into the fight... I'd rather live a simpler life than be a mercenary and die someday." 


  "Yeah, that'd be great." 


  "So, all I have to do is fix his violent ways, right?" 


  "Yeah, please… But try to be nice to your past." 


  "Okay, let's keep this to ourselves... and I'll beat him back in my mercenary way." 


  "Yeah, but be gentle with him... and you'll learn many new things as a villager." 


  "You sound like you've been there before." 


  "Yeah, I'm an ex-orphan, after all. If I hadn't been born in that village, I'd be living a life similar to yours... that village is kind to the weak. I'm sure you'll find many new things there." 


  "Really?" 


  "If you can't fix him and find it boring, you can run away." 


  "Heh, you're a mess... if that's what you want..." 


  "Oh, you're not bound by any slave's crest, so if you want to run away, you can." 


  "Okay, but I'll still keep my word... and if he doesn't talk to me or hurt me, I will not beat him... then I'll do it." 


  "Yeah, please." 


  "You're Ceres, right? From Hero's party?" 


  "Originally..." 


  "So, it's warrior and warrior's promise..." 


  "Yeah, I'll leave it to you..." 


  "Really, I've never met you before, but you've always been a hero of mine... Though, it's too bad this isn't an offer to join your party... However, I'll keep my word." 


  Mercenaries aren't as rough as people think. 


  They may look rough, but they have their own pride. 


  Kaito is a good match for her. 


  * * *


  "Here she is," said Orcman. 


  "Nice to meet you. My name is Eleanor." 


  A beautiful greeting with a straight back. 


  "Ceres... isn't she gorgeous? She's excellent and hardworking... I like her." 


  "I'm glad you like her." 


  "Yeah, I liked her. I never thought I'd be introduced to my wife by you, the man I consider like my son." 


  "Kaito-san, say hello." 


  "Yeah, my name is Kaito. Nice to meet you." 


  "Nice to meet you too." 


  If there's any trouble, they can hit each other as hard as they like. 


  Maybe a weak wife wasn't for Kaito. 


  He needed someone strong-minded and able to fight with him. 


  And with this, I think it will work out... 


  After all, I chose a partner whom he couldn't take violence against. 


  Speaking of which... everything will probably be okay, right? 


  


  Chapter 41 The Beast Girl and Sector


  Like others, I asked Kaito to visit the town. 


  "Still, Ceres, I must say, you're reserving some very unusual slaves... and qualified...? Have you really never bought a slave before?" said Orcman. 


  "No..." 


  It just so happens that these are such people I have known for a while, so I can see the trends... 


  And I can't do this to a stranger. 


  "Then I'll get the next one." 


  "Yeah, please." 


  * * *


  "You know... Ceres, are you sure about this?" 


  "Yeah, I don't mind, Uncle Sector has been taking care of me so much that I can't just didn't introduce someone to you." 


  "But I sold Shizuko into slavery, and after spending all my wealth, I was sent to the mines because I couldn't pay the taxes... And moreover, it was bad enough that you had to pay the taxes on my behalf... However, now you're going to introduce me to your wife... Is it really okay?" 


  "Don't worry, you were a good man before that... And, I want you to do what you did for me all those years ago for your new wife." 


  "Yeah, of course, I will, I will do it. I promise." 


  "Then, wait for me a little while." 


  * * *


  "Hey, Ceres, are you sure about this? I don't mind what you've asked before, but this is the worst kind of slave! It's a test of a Master's character, and unless a Master is sure he can love this beastman, he shouldn't have it... even I would avoid it." 


  Of all the beastman, the most jealous... is the dog-type. 


  Other beastmen are not so attached to their owners because they are almost wild. 


  But there is a legend that the dog beastmen were made to be obedient through discipline and improvement by demons and humans who saw the strength of the wolf beastmen... 


  These semi-artificial creatures were made to be obedient to their masters for a long time. 


  But then, an unintended emotion developed in them. 


  That is 'jealousy.' If their Master tries to favor others... the masters will be in trouble. 


  In the worst case, this beastmen may even resort to extreme violence against their masters. 


  However, it seems to be difficult to enslave only a single slave. 


  Well, in rare cases, there are many slaves. Still, in such cases, it is more likely that they are siblings or compatible with the original dog-beastmen... 


  However, it is necessary to be prepared to love only one woman. 


  And the most troublesome among these dog-type is the 'Chihuahua' kind. 


  These beastmen is so loyal that for their Master, they do not fear even the dragon species. 


  On the other hand, their possessiveness is abnormally strong. 


  However, they are the prettiest among the beastmen. 


  As long as their Master doesn't cheat, beautiful and pretty girls will show their loyalty at the risk of their life. 


  Isn't it great... 


  Perfect for Sector. 


  * * *


  Let's go back in time. 


  "Onii-san, are you going to buy me?" 


  "No, I'm not going to buy you for myself, but I'm going to buy you for someone else." 


  "Ah, okay... if you understand what kind of a person I am and buy me, that's fine... but I..." 


  "I heard you hurt your ex-husband and his girlfriend pretty bad, didn't you?" 


  "Well... you know it, huh? But I need to be the most loved at all times, and as long as those things are kept... I think I can be very useful in nightlife and battle, too." 


  "Well, the nightlife is one thing, but fighting is another because your master is just a villager." 


  "Oh, so he's villagers... I wonder if that's okay... I wonder if he'll cheat on me or something." 


  "I think so..." 


  "Isn't that bad? Maybe I'll get violent, bite, or hit him if he really does that." 


  "That's fine. I just need you to fix his cheating habit and maybe some other bad habits too." 


  "Eh~ Are you sure it's okay?" 


  "It's okay... I mean, you guys are really very kind... if you dog-beastmen really got out of line, you would probably get his limbs bitten off and his necks broken easily... wouldn't you? Even adventurers can kill you if their skills and experience are not too advanced... Indeed, you are often said to be violent... but no one has died. I think this is because you are gentle... in fact, from what I have heard, the former Master was lightly wounded too." 


  "You seem to know a lot about us... you understand us... will Onii-san buy me instead? If you love me, I'll give you everything I have." 


  "I'd appreciate that very much, but I'm married." 


  "Surely... Well... it doesn't matter, I'm not easy to get a buyer because of my race, so I'm going to be sent to a mine anyway... Then, as long as you don't tell anyone about this and he doesn't cheat on anyone, right?" 


  "Yeah, please... I'll make sure you don't have any slave crest on you, so you can beat him up if he cheats on you as much as you want... and you can run away if you can't help it." 


  "That's a pretty good deal... Okay, thank you very much." 


  * * *


  "Here she is." 


  "Nice to meet you. I'm Chihua!" 


  "Ceres, this lovely young girl is my partner..., and you're paying her taxes for me? Unlike the other three, I've hurt you... and I'm sure my son Zect did the same to you." 


  "Uncle Sector, you were kind to me when I was little. You treated me the same way you treated Zect... I like you, but there's one thing I can't forgive, your cheating habit... And I'm sure she'll be good to you too because she's jealous and won't tolerate cheating... If you like her, I want you two to get your life together." 


  "Oh, that's better for me. I'll never cheat again. Then, Chihua-san, I'm old, and I don't have much money... are you sure you're okay with me?" 


  "I only need 'love,' and I'm fine... as long as you don't cheat on me, that's all that matters." 


  "I'm Sector... and nice to meet you." 


  "Yes." 


  If you cheat... you're in trouble, Sector... good luck. 


  * * *


  It seems I may have held a grudge a little, even though I said I didn't hate Sector. 


  After all, I chose a partner who can't cheat on him... 


  I made it impossible for him to cheat like he did with Shizuko-san. 


  That's what I thought. 


  Besides, Chihua-san is a better-looking girl than the three others. 


  I hope that's all right with this. 


  


  Chapter 42 The Maid and Kazuma


  Sector also played like others. 


  Because he has no money, I gave him an allowance... 


  And with this, there is only one more slave to buy in the name of "matchmaking." 


  I introduce Kazuma's partner, and that's the end of it. 


  Kazuma is my brother and father. 


  Besides, Kazuma gave Haruka to me out of the goodness of his heart. 


  I can't help but think so. 


  Cause I've always looked at him with envy... and I can't help but think he gave her to me. 


  * * *


  I know what kind of slave Kazuma wants. 


  A 'maid.' 


  "Kazuma-niisan is the last... is what you want, just as you asked me before?" 


  "Yeah, can you do that for me?" 


  "But I want to ask you something..." 


  "It's about Haruka, isn't it?" 


  "Is Kazuma-niisan really..." 


  "Don't say anymore... she's happier with you than she is with me, Ceres... so I gave her up. And as you know, I'm a cooking fool... and when I get good ingredients, I never leave the kitchen. I've been doing this since we were newlyweds... and all we've had is one daughter, and that's all I'm a selfish man. People say we're lovebirds, but that's just a result of Haruka putting me first instead of doing what she wanted to do." 


  "But..." 


  "Hey, you know how Haruka always beats up on you, right, Ceres? She doesn't hit me or anyone else... it's an expression of love... Ceres, you have been special to Haruka since you were a child... she's happier being with you than with me... and that's the best." 


  For Kazuma, the number one thing was cooking... and Haruka was probably number two. 


  Therefore... he knew it himself... so he did this. 


  That's what he's saying. 


  * * *


  "Unlike before, this slave is quite ordinary... a maid who likes to cook... Hahaha, this is a classic..." said Orcman. 


  What Kazuma needs is someone who will walk the same path. 


  Nobody like that existed in the village. 


  That's why he married Haruka. 


  Probably, Haruka is only an ordinary cook too. 


  And she does not seem to be interested in it. 


  Come to think of it, I have never seen Haruka in the kitchen. 


  I think Kazuma forced her to follow his dream. 


  And maybe he felt guilty about that, so he did this... that's what I'd like to think. 


  * * *


  Let's go back in time. 


  "Are you buying me?" 


  "I'm going to do that..." 


  "But to avoid any problems later, I must tell you that I can't do anything except cook." 


  Indeed she is. 


  She was a maid in a noble family. 


  But she was different from other maids in that she was a cook only. 


  Maids of noble families and royal families are often forced to do many things in the beginning, but they often become specialized maids. 


  For example, if they are good at cleaning, they clean the house from morning to night without doing any other work because the house is so big. 


  If they are good at cooking, they cook only from morning to night because they have to cook for dozens to hundreds of people. 


  There are some maids who can do everything, but only a few. 


  Many maids in the service of the nobility and royalty are 'one and only.' 


  They can do one thing perfectly, but they are not good at other things. 


  Such maids are more common. 


  "That's exactly what I've search, the person I'm going to introduce to you is the kind of person who lives for 'cooking' above all else... so the most important he does is 'cooking'... and most of the conversations you're going to have will probably be about cooking. " 


  "Then I am confident! I've been a cook since I was 8 years old, and for 7 years until I was 15, I helped with the cooking from morning till night, and the head chef told me 'your cooking and serving are elegant'... but... other than that, I can't clean, and do laundry at all." 


  "That's okay... because that's the kind of woman he's looking for." 


  "That's good~ because most men want their maids to do all the housework, and I've been unsold... I'm so glad..." 


  This girl is perfect. 


  I'm sure Kazuma will like her. 


  And... it makes him appreciate Haruka too... yeah, it's the best. 


  * * *


  "Here she is." 


  "Nice to meet you, I'm Mary." 


  As one would expect from a noble maid, her manners are flawless, even if her main job is cooking. 


  "Ceres, I like her looks... but... is she all right?" 


  "That's not a problem. Mary was in charge of cooking at a noble's house and was praised by the head chef... so she can help Kazuma-niisan, and I think you will have a good time talking about cooking with each other." 


  "Well, that's good to know, and Mary-san...? I like cooking, and I think about cooking all the time... If you take cooking away from me, there would be nothing left... Is that all right with you?" 


  "I've spent most of my life doing nothing but cooking... and that's all I can do... is that okay with you?" 


  "That's my ideal, thank you." 


  "Yes." 


  Now everyone has an ideal slave. 


  In a way, it is a thank you, and in a way, it is a little payback to Zect and the others. 


  * * *


  I chose the ideal slave because Kazuma really took care of me. 


  Only one thing is left to be done in the future. 


  It is necessary for a married couple to be close to each other. 


  'It's bad that I let Haruka go along with my selfishness' is a kindness of Kuzuma and a big mistake, I think. 


  I think Haruka was betting on Kazuma. 


  A relationship between a man and a woman can only exist if one of them is the one who supports the other. 


  If one person pursues his/her dream, the other person has to be the one who supports him/her. Otherwise, they can't be together. 


  I think it is similar to the relationship between a hero and a saint. 


  The hero fights, and when he is wounded, the saint heals him. 


  If there are two healers, they cannot fight, and if there are two fighters, their wounds would be fatal. 


  So, Kazuma and Haruka should have been an ideal couple. 


  But Kazuma wanted a 'companion' to walk the same path. 


  Maybe they will have a hard time in the future. 


  There is no one to support them in cleaning, washing, and so on. 


  Well, either one of them could break down or hire a third person. 


  And with this, I make Kazuma understand the importance of Haruka. 


  Then, when I tell this to Shizuko and the others, there will probably be no problem. 


  


  Chapter 43 Just Enough Revenge


  After the busy slave-buying matchmaking session, I thanked Orcman for his help. 


  "There's no need for the buyer to thank you, I mean, Ceres ended up buying seven slaves... you're a good customer." 


  "Well, I'm glad I contributed to the sale." 


  Thinking about it, it may have been partly due to Orcman's influence that I met Shizuko. 


  Before returning to the village, I'm going to stop by a slaver's shop. 


  This had never occurred to me before I met Orcman. 


  Without Orcman, my meeting with Shizuko would not have happened. 


  Considering that... it could be said that I owe him a debt of gratitude. 


  "Thank you very much!" 


  "Don't mention it, Orcman... you've helped me a lot. Let me know if there's anything I can do." 


  "What's this about?" 


  "No, it's nothing." 


  I just want to thank him. Personally, that's all. 


  If there's anything, I can do to help... I will help him. 


  * * *


  The return trip to the village takes two big carriages. 


  And for some reason, the slaves and I split up and got into the carriage. 


  "Wouldn't it be better if you sat down as a couple to get to know each other?" 


  "No, we have some business to discuss... and women are dangerous, so we'd like to ask Ceres to escort us." 


  "If that's the case..." 


  The return trip to the village, of course, without any problems. 


  But now comes the hard part. 


  * * *


  After parting with the village head, I returned home to find Shizuko and the others waiting for me. 


  "What's the meaning of this? Ceres-kun... they are so cute!" 


  "Hey... Ceres... why are you buying these cute slaves?" 


  "Ceres-san... please explain!" 


  "Ceres-chan, could you please tell me what this is all about?" 


  "Everyone... I'll explain... First of all, the village head and his counselor chose the elves as their wives simply to frustrate Zect, the one who became a hero and whom he could not get even if he wished... that is the demi-human. After all, the hero who is the guardian of mankind cannot marry or have physical relations with them... And the hero cannot have slaves... You see, he has longed for an elf since he was a small child, right? This is good medicine for Zect." 


  Zect has loved elves since he was a child... it must be frustrating for him to have his unattainable dream fulfilled by a mere village head. 


  "That's true... but Ceres-kun... why the others too? Especially Sector's... that was... hilarious." 


  "Sector's wife is a jealous dog among the beastmen, a race that never tolerates cheating... If he cheats on her, she'll bite off at least three of his fingers, so he has to be prepared for that... This is the price he has to pay for selling Shizuko-san... He can never cheat again in his life... and I'm sorry for my childhood friend, but she is more beautiful than those three girls. I bet Zect would be envious... if his father had married a beautiful woman of his girlfriend's age... and he'd be very frustrated." 


  "Ceres-san... then why did you give that muscle..." 


  "Sayo-san, I think Kaito-san was rude to Sayo-san because you are submissive and kind... and to revenge, Kaito-san's wife is a mercenary... She talks worse than Kaito-san, and if she gets violent... She is strong enough to break one of Kaito-san's arms... Now Kaito-san can't resist her. He has to live his life trapped on her backside... don't you think?" 


  "So... he can't talk rude or be arrogant anymore...? Is that what you're saying?" 


  "Yes, it means that." 


  "Ceres-chan, something must be wrong with him too, isn't it?" 


  "Yes, Shuuto-san's partner is the daughter of a nobleman. Even if Shuuto-san is an intellectual, he can't compete with the 'real' one... I mean, there's only a hard life out there, and he can't win with his only boast of knowledge... Besides, she can do self-defense, so he can't win with violence either... It must be a hard life on him..." 


  "I see... Then, maybe he'll not recover from it." 


  "Ceres, Kazuma's partner, has something going on too, right?" 


  "Yes, a maid with an aristocratic family who can only cook." 


  "That's not Kazuma's ideal." 


  "No, that's Kazuma-niisan's ideal... but what Kazuma-niisan really needs is not someone who can cook, but someone who can take care of the household, like accounting, cleaning, etc... I bet he'll get into trouble... I chose her so he would know the value of your support, Nee-san." 


  "Okay... I get that." 


  "Still... I don't feel so good about this, Ceres-kun." 


  "Ceres... is that all?" 


  "Ceres-san." 


  "Ceres-chan." 


  "Wait a minute, look at those girls... don't they look like someone else?" 


  "No way... That can't be..." 


  "Oh, I see what you mean." 


  "This could be great." 


  "Oh, dear." 


  The one thing that all the girls I picked had in common was that they looked a little bit like their daughters. 


  I mean, a girl would never want to return to a house where her father is with a girl her age who looks just like her... 


  Besides, without a mother! 


  And with this, they don't want to be in such a house. 


  It's revenge that I don't need... but this is enough. 


  "That's enough, isn't it? After that, if we leave this village, Zect and the others will have no place to stay... and then we will be registered in the guild with everyone while we will live happily ever after." 


  "So, what are you going to do about Ceres-kun?" 


  "Let's go to the capital and live happily... I'm sure the five of us will have a lot of fun." 


  """"Ceres (kun) (san) (chan)"""" 


  * * *


  The following day, we left for the capital. 


  Shizuko and the others seemed to agree. 


  Perhaps it was because I had taken care of his wife's relationship with the village head, but the whole village came to see us off. 


  From now on, we just have to let go of our ties and live happily... that's all. 


  


  Chapter 44 [Short Story] At the Carriage


  Main Character's POV 


  Actually, there is something I did not tell Shizuko and the others. 


  That is, Zect and the others probably won't live in this village. 


  If the Demon King is defeated successfully, Zect will be at least a nobleman, possibly even a king... so he will not continue to live in the village. 


  Their return will be for a week or two after the triumphal parade. 


  And that's the only time. 


  At best, they'll be shocked when they return. 


  However, after that, they won't come back to this village. 


  But there's a good chance they won't even do that because, unlike me, they don't have that much attachment to the village. 


  Only in the worst case... when the Demon King defeats them, they can no longer live a normal life. 


  * * *


  Village Head's POV 


  "Hey, I've got a question for you... have you been playing the villain on purpose?" 


  """What are you talking about? (What?) (What is it?) """ 


  As I thought, people other than Sector showed a doubtful look. 


  "Leaving Sector aside, didn't you three give up your wives because you were dealing with Ceres?" 


  It is a matter of course that after having a child, the relationship will change from "man-woman" to "family" unless it's a big deal. 


  Besides, it's natural that someone can't stay a lover or a newlywed forever. 


  "Village head, you don't need to ask..." said Kazuma. 


  "I gave her because it was Ceres. That's all there is to it," said Kaito. 


  It seems the counselor noticed too. 


  "Did the village head notice? Ceres-kun is a good boy... He's always working hard in the village... Even though he doesn't have enough money or food, he shares his food with Misaki and Maria... Moreover, he's a fatherless boy. But he filled the role of a father in our family," said Shuuto. 


  Somehow that's funny... That's what I thought... 


  But it's not possible for three men to want three slaves. 


  "However, I don't think Kazuma or Kaito would want slaves, let alone you, Shuuto." 


  "Well, in my personality, I would be more at ease hiring a waitress than a slave, but if I don't say so, Ceres will be upset," said Kazuma. 


  "Yeah, he just needs someone to take care of him," said Kaito. 


  As l thought, the three men were working together. 


  "In the end... what's the meaning of all this? I don't understand it... can you explain it to me?" 


  Eventually, the story went like this. 


  Ceres had always helped them, and they cared for him as if he were their child. 


  They thought he would marry one of their daughters. When he did... they would help him out if he had any problems... but of all people, he never married any of the three daughters... and that seemed to hurt Ceres even more. 


  "I see… So, you gave up your own wife..." 


  "But for me, I'm no longer in a man-woman relationship with Haruka, but I still have a love of family... If it wasn't Ceres, I wouldn't have given her to anyone... And you see, after thinking about it, I decided to give Haruka to Ceres, who has been hungry for the love of a mother and family since he was a child," said Kazuma. 


  "Yes, it's the same as me. No, I was a foul mouth and abused Sayo. But Ceres took care of that little crying thing, and my daughter... And back then, I had a plan when he married my daughter, I would take care of him as my son-in-law. But because that's not going to happen... I thought it would be okay to give Sayo to Ceres, who has never known a mother's love. That's all I thought," said Kaito. 


  "My part is, as I said before... Ceres-kun is my best friend and my son... he took care of me a lot too... So, I wanted to give him something, and I thought... a mother, and the result was this," said Shuuto. 


  At this age, it is natural for everyone to lose their marital relations, especially those between a man and a woman. 


  However, even if the relationship between a man and a woman ends there, the relationship between family members grows stronger. 


  These three must have thought of Ceres as their family. 


  "I hate to say it, but from what I can see, you've kicked your wife out on your own..." 


  "Counselor Kajina... Ceres has a lot of money... and he is an S-class... I mean, if he didn't have any money, I would have given him half... but when I offered him money... he'd get embarrassed... So I didn't give it." 


  "That's right... rather he was concerned about the funds to open my store and wouldn't accept it, he might even offer financial support if I forced it too much, so I dared not mention it." 


  "It's the same with me... if I give it to him, he will start crying with a sorry look on his face." 


  In the end, the only real scum is Sector. 


  "That's a very nice story. Then why did you accept the slaves?" 


  "That's the same for the village head, isn't it? A present from a best friend who is like a son... how could I not take it, and since it's Ceres-kun, I have a feeling he's thinking about what I need," said Shuuto. 


  "Yeah, I get a mercenary woman who doesn't mind me being abusive," said Kaito. 


  "I get a cooking maid... surely he chose a girl who's good at cooking and not taking care of me to teach me how to appreciate Haruka... I'm glad he's trying to help me grow up as his brother. He must have spent many hours in the slave market to choose the one I need," said Kazuma. 


  "Well, so did my wife... and if she's grateful, so be it," said Sector. 


  "My daughter Lida doesn't send me money or gifts, but Ceres cares and sends me things often. How can I not be grateful?" said Kazuma. 


  "Yes, my daughter doesn't send me either, but Ceres-kun sends me books and rare things... I don't want anything, but I appreciate his thoughtfulness. I really thank him," said Shuuto. 


  "He's really different from Mel's," said Kaito. 


  "I'm grateful too, even more than my son, Zect," said Sector. 


  "Sector, you don't have to say anything. You'll live the rest of your life thankful to Ceres." 


  I thought it was funny. 


  The three of them are acting as if they're working together. 


  They were thinking of Ceres in their own way. 


  What this peaceful village need is not a 'hero.' 


  But people who think and act for the good of the village. 


  Since Ceres has done so much for me, too, I must think of something. 


  


  Chapter 45 The Hero...


  Zect's POV 


  In the end, we decided to continue our journey, relying on the church. 


  'But it's boring...' 


  We can now live a clean life for sure. 


  Our clothes are washed... and we are fed. 


  It's just... 


  "Let us pray to the Goddess for another day..." 


  There's not much meat in the food. 


  And even though we're the first to bathe because we are the hero and the third main job, I had to wait for my turn to bathe, so I couldn't relax. 


  The beds are clean, but they are hard and painful. 


  As for the paperwork, it is done by verbal communication and is reported as it is. 


  It's a lot easier. 


  It's better, but... that's it. 


  How did this happen? 


  "Zect... you've become weak, haven't you?" 


  "Lida... you too." 


  "Ah..." 


  Maria and Mel don't say anything... 


  We haven't really gotten weaker. 


  Instead, we're better individually. 


  Maria and Mel have learned new spells, and Lida and I have improved our skills. 


  But I still say that we are weaker now. 


  In fact, Lida has a hard time against the Orc King, and it's hard to imagine her defeating even a wyvern. 


  Something is different... 


  Even though our strength has increased. 


  But... here we are. 


  We're not exposed now, but this will be a problem someday. 


  We're supposed to be stronger but struggle more than before. 


  Since Ceres left, we don't work well together. 


  That's why... 


  I can only see a future where we'll lose not only to the Demon King but even to the Four Heavenly Kings. 


  * * *


  Main Character's POV 


  I have memories of my past life. 


  That's why I know... being a hero is probably the most depressing job in the world. 


  Because you know what? 


  Unlike other jobs, a hero cannot change jobs. 


  And they must fight until they defeat the Demon King or until they can no longer fight. 


  But that's not all... 


  Their lives become even more miserable along the way. 


  To get to the Demon King's castle, they must enter a demon country, a demon clan's territory. 


  In that land, the Demon King is righteous..., and the heroes are evil. 


  No one will give the heroes food or supplies, so they are left to their own devices. 


  They will chase and rob the demon tribe... or even kill the demon tribe... 


  Their lives are like those of an evil man. 


  Even though they deal with demons, they continue killing and robbing like criminals. 


  In such a life of neither evil nor righteousness... there is no escape from the battle... and the end of the battle is the decisive battle with the Demon King... and the chance of winning is 50-50... there is no life sadder than this. 


  And I never wanted to live that kind of life. 


  However, I owe a debt of gratitude to the people of the village. 


  After my father died, I was living alone with my mother... and Jimna villagers helped me. 


  It was also Jimna villagers who helped me after my mother died and took care of me. 


  It was funny when I earned some money... but when I was a kid, Sector was like a bad father who taught me bad things (stories of womanizing and gambling). 


  My first love, Shizuko, was like a mother to me. 


  Kazuma was like a big brother to me. 


  Haruka was like a big sister to me. 


  Shuuto, who taught me how to study even though he couldn't get along with others. 


  Misaki, who was like a mother to me. 


  Kaito, who was like a stubborn father. 


  Sayo, who loved me like a mother. 


  And the village head, who loved me like a grandfather. 


  From all of them... 


  I couldn't just run away. 


  Even though I don't have four main jobs... I have to fight the Demon King. 


  However, the more I trained..., the more I felt nothing but despair. 


  Maybe I'm pretty strong now... training myself to death every day... hunting the big ones... and at the time we parted, I was probably as good as Zect, if not better than him... but maybe that's the limit... 


  Simply put, I am a genius who can study 16 hours a day and get into Tokyo University... that's me. 


  On the other hand, the geniuses who can get into Tokyo University easily if they study only a few hours a day... that's them. 


  Yes, their methods are not admirable... 


  But I was relieved to be expelled. 


  That's why I said... 


  'Next time we see each other, we'll smile and talk... also, thank you for your help until now. I hope you four live happily ever after!' 


  I gave them those words. 


  If I meet Zect and the others again, it will be after the battle of the Demon King. 


  But if they're dead or incapacitated, then I won't be able to smile. 


  So, although our paths are different, I don't want them to be unhappy. 


  I want to talk with them who are laughing at the victory over the Demon King. 


  That's all... 


  * * *


  "Ceres-kun, you look like you're in trouble." 


  "Really? I don't think so... we're about to arrive in the town, and I'm going to make all three of you legally my wives... that makes me a little nervous." 


  "Are you really saying that, Ceres?" 


  "Oh, by the way, we are going to be Ceres-san's official wives, aren't we?" 


  "Ceres-chan's wife, huh? That's unbelievable." 


  "I'm the one who can't believe... I will be the husband of the four people I loved so much." 


  'You'd better go back to the village and become a local adventurer... or find another weak party...' 


  Zect said those words in mockery, but that life is much more enjoyable for me than in "hero's party." And while I'm going to the capital... 


  'Why don't you guys just save the world?' 


  That's what I wanted to say... 


  They should work hard, become strong, and save the world.... 


  But by the time the Demon King is defeated, I'll surprise them and say I'm their stepfather. 


  


  Chapter 46 Pampered by Ceres-kun


  Shizuko's POV 


  "Happiness has nothing to do with it..." 


  "Haruka... it's a privilege to be able to say such a thing to a woman who's got a serious and kind husband." 


  "Shizuko, I understand that... but I want to do something for Ceres too... but he won't let me..." 


  "It can't be helped. After all, he's Ceres-kun..." 


  "Yes, yes, because he's a Ceres-san." 


  "Indeed, because he's Ceres-chan..." 


  I can understand why Haruka says these things. 


  After that, Haruka, Misaki, and Sayo officially registered at a nearby adventurers' guild. From there we came to the capital... 


  "Are you sure this is the right thing to do?" 


  We're now at a spa with a rock bath. 


  "He loves us so much it's no wonder... according to Ceres-san." 


  "But I want to hunt with Ceres." 


  "Haruka, let's just give up... because Ceres-san will say so again." 


  "Ceres-chan is stubborn in this way." 


  Well, when I asked Ceres-kun to come hunt with him... 


  'Shizuko-san and the others can't do such a dangerous thing... if you want to help me, you can just do the housework for me.' 


  So he said and went off by himself. 


  If I was alone, that would be fine, but with four people in the house, the chores would be done in no time. 


  'I'm not busy, so I will help you, Ceres.' 


  Haruka also said so, but... 


  'Well, there are various beauty treatments that are popular these days. So why don't you go to one of them?' 


  He gave us 10 gold coins. 


  "Isn't that nice? He is my ideal husband." 


  "Shizuko's right... this kind of life is only possible when we're loved. Let's be pampered by Ceres-san." 


  "Yes, we should take advantage of Ceres-chan." 


  "But you know what... Ah, geez, I don't care anymore... I'm going to have fun too!" 


  Just like this... the housework is done soon, and we are busy with beauty treatments. 


  I'm sorry that I'm indulging myself like this every day. 


  Especially Haruka, who wants to help Ceres... 


  'Sorry, this is just my selfishness... I mean, I just don't want the person I love to get hurt... and I'm most happy when all of you are beautiful.' 


  Ceres said that with a straight face... 


  Even Haruka's face turned red, and she couldn't say anything. 


  And now, we have a better life than a lower-class aristocrat. 


  Ceres-kun also makes reservations the day before because he thinks this place is so good. 


  So, we have lunch at a fancy restaurant every day... 


  "But why does Ceres-san go hunting so often?" 


  "He hunts big ones too, so he doesn't have to worry about money... he even bought this luxury apartment with cash..." 


  "You see, Haruka, Ceres-kun has decided to work five days a week because he doesn't want to get carried away." 


  "Ara... That's true. Ceres-san is very intense at night." 


  "Indeed, after tasting that, I can't think of Ceres-chan as a child anymore." 


  "Ceres... even though I'm an old lady now..." 


  "Hey, Haruka... you promised not to say that..." 


  "I know it. I won't say it in front of Ceres, but I'm a little embarrassed because I've never worn something like that." 


  "Why do you bother? Ceres-san will be happy." 


  "Well, if Ceres-chan will be happy, it's good. But it's embarrassing." 


  We don't tell Ceres because it makes him uncomfortable when we say we're an old lady. 


  And yet, he asks us every day... and since we love him so much... when we ask him if there's anything he wants us to do... he says. 


  'I want you to wear expensive lingerie.' 


  Aristocratic wear expensive lingerie... and Ceres-kun likes things that are transparent and have little fabric... I was embarrassed at first... but I'm used to it now... 


  * * *


  However, Haruka is right... there are many times when I wonder if this is really the right thing to do. 


  But... we are 'treasures' to Ceres-kun. 


  Then, we have no choice but to try our best to polish our womanhood... and please Ceres-kun... that's all we can do... 


  


  Chapter 47 Mariane, the Princess Who Has Returned


  The King’s POV 


  "Hey, Otta, how is Ceres-dono after that?" 


  "Yes! He's been active as an adventurer based in the capital these days." 


  This is very convenient... if he is in the capital... I can call him up and meet him. 


  "By the way, I hear many wyverns and dragon species materials are being sold these days." 


  "Yes! I think most of them are hunted by Ceres-dono." 


  I really want him... if he continues to live in the capital, it will have a great economic effect. 


  Besides, the distribution will be safe even if he hunts nearby wyverns and dragon species, and precious materials will be available, which can only be good. 


  "As I thought, Ceres-dono is good, isn't he? So he hasn't been expelled yet?" 


  "Yes! He's still registered." 


  "I see... the moment he's out of the game is crucial... so keep an eye on him." 


  Still, even though he finally separated himself from the hero's party... Things don't go as smoothly as we'd hoped. 


  "Then, my King, if there's any chance of contact in the future... how do we negotiate?" 


  "That's the problem... If it's about money, Ceres-dono already has a considerable fortune. If it's about a title, I can't give it to him for appearance's sake since I haven't given it to the Hero Zect yet. I also made Marin a candidate for the hero Zect's fiancee in marriage, so I can't give him her either. Moreover, there is no one among my relatives who has the right age as Ceres-dono..." 


  "Then, my King... isn't the first princess Mariane-sama here?" 


  "Otta, Mariane married into the Varda Kingdom and returned when the kingdom was destroyed. She is 28 years old... and if she were to be offered a marriage, rather than receiving a reward, Ceres-dono would have to pay a fee... Besides, he is about 15 years old, and it's impossible... You know that, don't you?" 


  What is he thinking? It looks like we are forcing him... 


  "But at this moment, Ceres-dono is married to four wives, all older than Mariane-sama." 


  "Is this true?" 


  "Yes" 


  Mariane is too old to be a bride, but she was once considered the jewel of the kingdom... So, if her age is acceptable to him, she is a good woman... and she is even higher than Marin... Well, if this is the case, there is no problem. 


  "I see... then we can include the betrothal to Mariane in our negotiations." 


  This could be a good match. 


  * * *


  "Father, may I help you?" 


  "Rejoice, Mariane, I've found the man you're going to marry." 


  "Umm, Father... I'm 28 years old... Who will marry me? And what kind of a man will it be... Since I'm a woman who has given birth, I won't have any objection, but please let it be a kind man at least." 


  "Don't worry. We're still in the process of finding a partner, but it will be Ceres-dono." 


  "Father, please don't do such a thing. It would be a disgrace to make a marriage proposal for someone as old as a mother and son." 


  Well, normally, someone would think so... but not this time. 


  "But Ceres-dono, according to Otta, likes older women because he lost his mother when he was young." 


  "Such... a handsome boy is a dragon slayer likes older woman?" 


  "I couldn't believe it myself... but all four of his wives are older than you." 


  "If that's true... I have no objection to that..." 


  "I'm only asking for your opinion, but let's move forward." 


  "To be the wife of such a taciturn and handsome boy is too good for me as a returnee... However, I would be very grateful." 


  


  Chapter 48 The Dragon was Hunted Down


  "Ceres... just let us work!" 


  "I don't mind... but why don't we go pick up your equipment today, and tomorrow we'll go hunting together?" 


  Now that we're all set up, maybe it's time to get to work. 


  "Ceres-kun... is it okay?" 


  "Ceres-san, are we really going out then?" 


  "Ceres-chan... First of all, we need to prepare our equipment." 


  * * *


  Now, we're at the weapons store. 


  "Ceres-kun... what is this equipment?" 


  "Shizuko-san's equipment is a replica of the 'Goddess Healing Staff' and a robe of water spirit... I really wanted a real staff, but I couldn't find one, so I had it made with Mithril, and I had it made by the best craftsman in the town, so it should be pretty close to the real thing." 


  "Ceres... this thing of mine... is it real?" 


  "Nee-san weapon is a 'Black Rose Rapier,' the real one is lost in history and doesn't exist, so I had a master craftsman make one that is close to the original based on the literature, and Mithril light armor that won't get in the way of fighting, that's it." 


  "Ceres-san... this staff... what is it?" 


  "Sayo-san's weapon is the 'Swan of Freezing Ice,' the best staff used by ice mages, but it is only a replica since it has disappeared into legend... Still, it should be very close to the real thing since it was made by a master craftsman and has the same water spirit feathers as Shizuko-san's... This one should be fine." 


  "My one looks amazing, too." 


  "Misaki-san's is the 'Great Sword of the Flame Emperor.' It is made of Mithril combined with Flame magic. But this is also a replica. And for armor, it's reflective armor. Although it can't repel magic, it can repel most normal attacks, so it's safe." 


  Even though they used to be S-class, they had been married and living as villagers, so there was a gap, and it would take time for them to get back into shape... However, someone might talk behind their backs if they started out as goblins or something. 


  Considering this, they should at least start with orcs or ogres. 


  And they need equipment to fill the gap so they won't be swept off their feet. 


  Also, they needed time to make the equipment to fill the gap. 


  Leaving the other three aside, Haruka prefers to be physically active... and with her character like that, she may be near the end of her rope. 


  "Ceres-kun... we are not going to fight against the Demon King, is it? Because this equipment is too…." 


  "Ceres, this is great equipment... But what are we hunting...a dragon species?" 


  "Ceres-san... what kind of prey will we be hunting?" 


  "Wyverns, maybe?" 


  "No, since everyone has a gap, let's not push too hard and start with orcs. Besides, there's plenty of money to spare, so you can take it slow. Well, for me personally, I don't need a big goal. And my goal is just 'living happily.'" 


  "'Living happily' with Ceres-kun... that's good!" 


  "Ceres, you're right... it would be great if we could live happily." 


  "Mmm~, that is great!" 


  "Sounds great!" 


  "Then, tomorrow, we'll go hunting together." 


  """"Yes"""" 


  Now that we are equipped and safe... we can go hunting together without any problems. 


  * * *


  The King’s POV 


  "You mean that all the dragon species around the royal capital have been hunted... is that true...?" 


  "Yes! Ceres-dono seems to have been hunting them for some unknown reason." 


  "Tell me the report..." 


  What... is this battle history? 


  Six flame dragons, a higher species of fire dragon... just one of them would require a battalion of knights... and yet six of them... 


  Four rock dragons, a higher species of earth dragon... 


  Three water ice dragons, a higher species of water dragon... 


  Five Wind King dragons, the higher species of Wind Dragons... 


  And he has hunted more than a hundred ordinary dragons and wyverns. 


  But they say that dragon species are rarely seen in this area nowadays. 


  "And Ceres-dono did it all alone... you mean... so..." 


  "Yes... there are no more dragons around the capital... perhaps because they were afraid of being hunted... they have fled and are not seen anymore." 


  What, that kind of strength...? A person can get a "Dragon Slayer" medal for killing one dragon... but to hunt down all the dragon species... existence...? 


  Is he really inferior to the four main jobs in the hero's party? 


  I cannot believe such a being is inferior to a hero or a demon king. 


  "Otta... Have I lost my mind? I can't help thinking that Ceres-dono is stronger than the hero and the Demon King." 


  "I do not know what will happen in the future... But before, the hero can hunt wyverns alone... However, I have heard that they have been struggling against the Ogre King because of their recent poor condition... And there is a bad rumor out there." 


  "A rumor?" 


  "Yes... the truth is that the hero's party is really weak... and that Ceres-dono is to be credited for all of its achievements. Many people believe so." 


  "That's impossible." 


  "But it is a fact that a being that used to be able to hunt wyverns is now struggling against the Ogre King... And the fact is stronger after Ceres-dono was expelled that they have become weaker." 


  It seems I must get Ceres-dono... It was the first priority for me. 


  


  Chapter 49 Hero (Eiyuu)


  Today I was supposed to go hunting with Shizuko and others... 


  But in front of our apartment (アパートメント), there was a unicorn carriage... 


  I have a bad feeling about this... after all, the unicorn carriage belongs to Dhamar royal family. 


  No matter how exclusive the apartment is, it's a citizen's apartment... and the nobles live in the noble area... so there's a good chance that I'm the one whom the royal family wants to talk to. 


  I should have left earlier. 


  "Maybe we shouldn't hunt today." 


  "What does that mean, Ceres? You promised we'd go hunting today, right...?" 


  "Nee-san, you see... look at that thing..." 


  I pointed out the carriage through the window. 


  "The royal carriage..." 


  "Ceres-kun... that's..." 


  "I hope this is wrong, but I think I'm the only person in this apartment that the royal family would want to meet." 


  This is discouraging... what kind of business do they want? 


  Although I meet some important people because I belong to the hero's party, I'm just a villager. 


  If possible, I don't even want to meet royalty. Because... 


  'You're still a member of the hero's party, so you'll have to defeat the Demon King too.'


  'At least one of the Four Heavenly Kings must be defeated by Ceres-dono.' 


  They might say something like that, at worst. 


  I mean, they can influence people's lives and send them to their deaths with a single word. 


  That's what nobles and royalty do. 


  Knock-knock... 


  I knew it. 


  "Yes, come in." 


  I open the door. 


  "Ceres-dono, I'm here on behalf of King Zanmark IV. Please come with me." 


  My bad premonition comes true. 


  "Everyone, it's a pity, but the hunt will be postponed to tomorrow... I'm off!" 


  """"Ceres (kun) (san) (chan)"""" 


  I hope it's not too bad. 


  * * *


  "Thank you very much, Ceres-dono." 


  It seems that my bad premonition was correct. 


  Besides the King, there's Dobell, the prime minister, and his trusted advisor Otta, and... even a princess by his side. 


  Under the circumstances, the odds of asking me to do a difficult task are not slim. 


  "Yes, I'm glad King Zanmark is pleased..." 


  "Good, this time I've called you here to congratulate Ceres-dono on your success, so please make yourself at home." 


  From his look, his mood is good. 


  If this is the way... I won't be forced to do anything I don't want. 


  "Thank you very much." 


  "So, Ceres-dono, normally the title of Dragon Slayer (ドラゴンスレイヤー) goes with the medal, and since you're here in the capital, I thought I'd give you the medal..." 


  "It's my great pleasure..." 


  The King came down from his throne and put the medal on my chest. 


  Normally, Prime Minister Dobell would have given it to me, but the King came to give it to me himself? 


  Is there something going on here? 


  "But, it is an impressive battle record... you have fought more than a hundred dragon species, including higher species, and many nobles call Ceres-dono the 'protector of the kingdom'." 


  "That's... Well, it just so happens." 


  "Ceres-dono, don't be modest. The King is right. I, the Prime Minister, have heard of your achievements. Many call you 'a true hero'. Isn't it, Otta-dono?" 


  "Yes, I was surprised when I heard it myself." 


  "So I thought how could a man who has done so well not have any title just because his job is 'magic swordman'?" 


  This doesn't sound good... 


  "So, in this kingdom, there were many people who were given titles apart from their jobs in the past... The name of those titles was 'Hero (Eiyuu)'... a title given to those who served their kingdom and people regardless of their natural job... like now. So, for Ceres-dono's achievements... even a 'Dragon Slayer' is not enough, therefore, you shall be given the historic title of 'Hero (Eiyuu)'." 


  "I cannot accept such a grand title." 


  "No, Ceres-dono, the King has always been concerned about your disadvantage as you have fought alongside with the best and the bravest Hero (Yuusha), but never received any support money for your deeds and never received your due recognition. Therefore, given that you have done more than the four main job, you have been given the title of 'Hero (Eiyuu)' which is equivalent to the four main jobs... please accept it." 


  "Prime Minister Dobell... is there something special about holding that title?" 


  "I will tell you... this title is not a job, but it is equivalent to the four main job... In other words, it can even be used against Hero (Yuusha)... and in Dhamar, in case of emergency, you can directly ask for help from me, my vassals, and the noble... In short, it is a title that allows you to do anything you wish, and ask for their cooperation without going through any formalities." 


  To meet kings and noblemen at any time and ask for their cooperation... it's unbelievable. 


  It seems to me that even this title exceeds the hero's (Yuusha) authority. 


  "Such a title..." 


  "Don't worry. I have high hopes for you, and depending on how well you work I may even consider marrying you to the princess and bestowing upon you the rank of nobleman... so keep up the good work." 


  That's funny... Princess Marin is supposed to marry Zect after defeating the Demon King... there can be no other princess. 


  "Such a..." 


  "Ceres-dono, this is a decision made with the consent of all the nobles of this kingdom, including not only the King but also myself." 


  That means that if I refuse to accept it, I will no longer be able to stay in this kingdom. 


  "I thank you for your kindness, and I humbly accept, but won't it be a problem since Princess Marin is going to be the wife of the hero Zect?" 


  "The princess who will be married to you when you are successful will be Mariane-sama, not Marin-sama, and I know Ceres-dono's taste in women... I look forward to Ceres-dono's success in the future, 'Hero (Eiyuu)'. And Ceres-dono... you now have the chance to be treated like other 4 main jobs, and even more than the Hero (Yuusha) if you work hard... this Dobell is counting on you... if you have any problems, please come to me at any time." 


  That's right, as long as I don't play a part... 


  I'll end up with only the title of  'Hero (Eiyuu)'... 


  But that is better... 


  While I was stunned... the conversation was over. 


  


  Chapter 50 Hometown


  The Village Head’s POV 


  "Sector, what are you doing?" 


  "Village head Najim, I just realized... my son and I have caused Ceres so much trouble that he even gave me a young wife and paid my taxes." 


  "That's true, but... what does that have to do with this big stone?" 


  "Well, even though I'm like this... I'm a villager of this Village... the great man of the Village is not the Hero (Yuusha)... but the man who contributes to the Village, right?" 


  "Exactly as you say..." 


  "Then Ceres who took care of Village head, Counselor and even my wife... who sends money to the Village and donates whenever he comes... is the greatest... That's why I'm going to build a stone statue for Ceres here..." 


  "I see... It's been a long time since you've held a chisel except for gravestones." 


  "Well... it's the only thing I can do outside of working in the fields." 


  "Okay... If you make a statue for Ceres, I'm not against it... but you must obtain permission from me, the Village Head." 


  "Ah, I'm sorry." 


  "It's all right. I don't mind you trying to make up for it." 


  Still, things change... when Sector is not working in the fields, he's chipping away at this rock... the big statue of Ceres... But who knows how long it will take him to finish it? He seems to feel indebted to Ceres. 


  Really, it made me think he wasn't a complete scum... 


  * * *


  "Shuuto, I hear you've been cooped up again, doing nothing but writing?" 


  "Village Head... I decided to research and write about what Ceres-kun has done for this Village... As you know... It's amazing... That road, that bridge, everything was built with Ceres-kun's donation..." 


  "But then... what are you going to do with that kind of information?" 


  "I was going to discuss this with Village Head. After all, when Zect and the others defeat the Demon King and will be left in history, Ceres-kun will be left with nothing. So I thought it would be good to leave Ceres-kun's achievements in the history of the Village... and also, forgive me, I'd like to name that biggest bridge 'Ceres Bridge' and that main street 'Ceres Street'... What do you think, Village Head?" 


  "Ah, that's true, Ceres has taken care of me a lot better than Zect... I'll have to discuss it with my counselor, but I'm sure no one will complain." 


  "Thank you very much." 


  After all, Ceres is well-liked by everyone in the Village. 


  * * *


  "Kazuma, are you leaving after all?" 


  "Thank you for your help until now, Village Head... but since I can't go back to this restaurant... can you please leave it as Ceres's?" 


  "Why don't you just leave it as yours?" 


  "No, I probably won't come back after I go to the capital, but he likes this Village so much that even if he lives somewhere else, he might come back someday... So, if he has this place, he won't have to worry about where to live." 


  "Yes, but you might make a mistake too... so I will take the restaurant, and it will be yours and Ceres' when one of you comes back... is that clear?" 


  "That's fine." 


  It is sad that Kazuma is leaving the Village... and that there are fewer and fewer villagers. 


  * * *


  "Kaito, what is it?" 


  "Y'Know, my wife is an ex-mercenary, and I was hoping to talk to you, the Village Head, about bringing the Adventurers' Guild here." 


  "But this village has never had a problem until now, has it?" 


  "Yeah, but I think Ceres prefers being an adventurer to farming, so having a guild here will help him when he returns." 


  "That's true." 


  "Oh, I hate to say it, but when I'm old, and Ceres' wife is old, Ceres will be my age, and I'll be gone, and his wife will be gone... And by then, he'll come back to this Village... So, I want to make it a good place for him to live." 


  "Well, Ceres loves the Village. He still sends money and rare things to the Village... Surely, he will come back here... And I'm sorry to say, but unlike Ceres, the other kids don't do anything to the Village." 


  "I know… My daughter never sends me a letter, but Ceres still sends me letters and rare and delicious things. Even if she doesn't come back, Ceres will return to this village one day... and I want to make it easy for him." 


  "All right, I'll help with the Adventurers' Guild... but I have to do something for Ceres... as his grandfather." 


  Ceres... this Village is your home, and you should come back one day when you are tired. 
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