
  
    
      
    
  


  Chapter 101 [Short Story] Hero (Yuusha) Zect's Redo


  Zect's POV


  I've come to the Galvin Empire. 


  I have money and it's easy to become an officer if I wanted to. 


  Becoming a knight also comes easy, and I could rise through the ranks and become a knight commander. 


  However, I'm not qualified to do it... After all, I have the job of 'Hero (Yuusha)'. 


  Even with that, I could have an easy life. 


  But... what does it matter? 


  My childhood friend and best friend Ceres is a hero (Eiyuu). 


  And eventually, he'll be a 'king'... or maybe even an 'emperor'. 


  If that happens, I'll have to serve Ceres. 


  Because I owe him a lot. 


  From now on in my life, I have to pay him back. 


  'Ceres, he's a great guy.' 


  I really feel it now... but there's a part of me that accepts it and a part of me that doesn't want to lose. 


  I don't want to lose because he's my best friend. 


  But... what was I really doing...? 


  The calmer I am and the more time I spend, the more I realize how stupid I am. 


  I left my childhood friends who were with me and just ran out. 


  It's so stupid... Now, I understand that the girls 'like Ceres more than me'. 


  But will present Ceres accept them easily now? 


  The answer is 'no'. 


  As long as he is married to their mother, they can't be his wives, even if there is no legal problem. 


  And yet... I left the girls. 


  Now I understand a little better why my mother was angry. 


  I... abandoned them. 


  That's why she got mad at me. 


  I guess she hated me because I lost my mind... and because I was afraid of the enemy and wouldn't fight... also thinking that the girls were just a burden. 


  'I don't need that kind of shackle anymore... But I've done my best so far until now... And I've been taking care of them properly... Please forgive me...' 


  I've taken care of them... how can I say that? 


  I fought without thinking... and lost, and broke the hearts of my friends. 


  I just fought recklessly... and I broke their spirits. 


  This is all my fault. 


  If I hadn't expelled Ceres, we would have had a Ceres stronger than Mammon by our side. 


  Then the three girls wouldn't be broken. 


  No... they wouldn't be hurt or miserable. 


  Maybe... the five of us could still be together. 


  Lida, the brash and impudent sword saint. 


  Maria, the immature saint. 


  Mel, the quiet and reserved sage. 


  I'm the one who broke their heart. 


  Really, what did I... go back for? 


  I was supposed to go back to make Ceres my friend and start over again. 


  To apologize... and if that didn't work... then what was the right thing to do? 


  And now I know the right thing to do... which is to take the three girls and leave. 


  After all, if I was the one who broke them, it was my duty to take the time to help them get back on their feet. 


  And yet... 


  I left my childhood friends who told me they loved me to Ceres, who I owed so much... and I ran away. 


  What a stupid thing I did...? Running away from the name Hero (Yuusha), running away from my childhood friend... and then making Ceres responsible for all of it. 


  No wonder my mother is angry. 


  The same goes for my hometown... I could have done the same... sent money and supported them... but there's no point in having regrets now about what I 'could have done'. 


  The right answer is 'I didn't do it.' 


  What... am I...? 


  And this is what my mother said. 


  'You will realize one day how important the people you let go are, and you will regret it.' 


  I wonder what that means at that time... 


  But now, I realized how much I lost. 


  What's with the 'Thank you for everything you've done for me, Ceres... goodbye.' 


  To the guy like that who said... 


  'Zect... maybe we should have another drink sometime...' 


  No way... 


  I can't beat him... Even now, he could still give me a place to stay. 


  Perhaps next time I see Ceres I'll be a more serious man. 


  Otherwise, I'll have nothing to show for it. 


  


  Chapter 102 [Short Story] Hero (Yuusha) Zect's Redo, Part Two - Slave Merchant Ordo Trading Company


  Zect's POV


  "So, former Hero (Yuusha)... it's another wyvern day, huh?" 


  "Yeah." 


  After all, this is what I am... an adventurer do. 


  I'm still an S-class adventurer... but I felt the thrill of the fight against the dragon horde. 


  I guess I grew up a little. 


  I can hunt wyverns and earth dragons. 


  If one hunts dragons, one earns the title of 'Dragon Slayer'. 


  That's what Ceres has... and that's what I'm going for now. 


  I have decided. 


  But... it's a mess. 


  It's dirty. 


  One week has passed since I started working in the Galvin Empire and already my room is a mess. 


  In the past, Ceres cleaned the room often. 


  My three childhood friends are not good cleaners either... 


  Thinking about it now, Ceres was also doing the job of a 'wife'. 


  No wonder my mother became a woman. 


  A gentle man who does his job well and helps with the housework. 


  That's the ideal man for women in the village. 


  They said there is no such ideal man for women. 


  And that's what my father and I were talking about... but there was one exception. 


  Ceres. 


  Aside from that... what should I do about the situation? 


  I need someone to clean house. 


  Either ask the guild's child adventurers... or buy slaves. 


  But while I'm away on business, even if it's just a kid, I can't have him/her coming and going all the time... 


  Then I guess I'll have to go with 'slave'. 


  * * *


  Now, I came to the nearest slave trader. 


  There are three slaver trader in the Galvan Empire. 


  There are no other than those three. 


  If someone tries to sell slaves behind their back, they go to jail. 


  And the one I'm with is the Ordo Trading Company. 


  It's the cheapest of the three. 


  The other two, by the way, are high-class establishments used by nobles and royalty. 


  The other one is used by wealthy merchants. 


  But that's merely a store with 'that kind of price.' 


  If one has enough money, he/she can buy a piece of furniture even in the most expensive slave store. 


  However, the price is so high that it will make my eyes pop out of my head. 


  Though with my earnings, I can buy a slave in a high-class slave market. 


  But I don't want a 'pet slave'. 


  So the Ordo Trading Company will suffice. 


  I just want someone to take care of me. 


  Just... not older woman... that reminds me of Ceres and mother and makes me uncomfortable. 


  "Well, well, if it isn't Hero (Yuusha) Zect, we don't have any slaves like you deserve." 


  This place specializes in common slaves. 


  If it is a man, there are only criminal slaves, worthless slaves who will be sent to the mines, and those who are not useful like villagers. 


  If it is women, they are so called "ordinary women" or "house slaves". 


  Well, they can be used for sex, but they are not beautiful. 


  That's how it is. 


  "You're a sarcastic guy... I'm a former already! I don't want a 'pet slave'... I want a house slave... as long as she can cook and is young." 


  That should work. 


  "I see, then this is the right place for you... I thought I had left the three slaves... that's an exaggeration... Well, this store is divided into two rooms... behind the door on the left is the female slave's room. Please feel free to visit." 


  "Thank you." 


  I followed his advice and entered the slave room. 


  As I expected... the environment was not good, as the place specialized in cheap slaves. 


  It smelled bad... and although the minimum etiquette of 'don't talk to me' was followed... they didn't even try to sell themselves to me. 


  It's terrible. 


  I realized my mother is a very nice woman. 


  Maybe it's not an easy thing to do in an environment like this, but the people scratching their butts or looking at me while lying down... I can tell they're not motivated in any way. 


  Moreover, many of them are older women... about the same age as my mother or even older. 


  Even if there are young girls... they don't really appeal to me. 


  Still, they don't have to be pretty... just average is good enough. 


  I thought so, but this is... difficult. 


  I looked at one girl for a while, and suddenly the slave trader approached me. 


  "What do you think? Did you like what you saw?" 


  And I said what I honestly thought. 


  "Well... this is the Ordo Trading Company... it's different in other countries, but in the empire, it's split up and run by a trading company, right?" 


  It would seem so. 


  "Yes... if you want slaves that are even a little better looking, I think you should go to the Zeth Trading Company, and if you want something better, I recommend the Ace Trading Company." 


  They seem to communicate with each other well in this area. 


  "Indeed..." 


  I'm a Hero (Yuusha), so my sense of smell is much better than that of ordinary people. 


  From the back room, I hear breathing. 


  "By the way, there seems to be someone in the back room..." 


  "Oh, is it there? There are some slaves to be disposed of... do you want to see them if you're interested? But it's pretty unpleasant..." 


  It's disgusting...? Well, let's just watch it as a spectacle, shall we? 


  "Well, let's just have a look..." 


  In that room was a girl... simply put, a girl of pure white. 


  Unlike the silvery white hair of Ceres, she had real white hair and real white skin... people say that white skin is beautiful, but it's not... it's real white, white as snow. 


  And her eyes were bright red. 


  "...Is she a human?" 


  "Until recently, they were called half-demons and were said to be half demon and half human... but according to the recent academy, they found out that they are albinos, which means humans with little pigmentation... but in that village, there is still talk of half-demons... and I was asked to dispose of her... But first of all, for slave trader, disposal does not mean sending them to the mines to kill them... though they are not worth the price because they are said to be weak and susceptible to sunburn." 


  Except for her white hair and body and red eyes... she's a pretty girl. 


  "Can I talk to her for a moment?" 


  "Sure." 


  "Nice to meet you." 


  "Nice to meet you too... but don't come here just to pester me!" 


  "No, I'd like to talk to you." 


  "You must think I'm a monster or something, right...? So there's no point in talking to me... everyone hates me whether I talk to them nicely or coldly... that's why I talk to them coldly... and you do the same, don't you?" 


  Maria was slender and quite thin, but she was thinner than her. 


  Also, she was a little taller than Mel. 


  The closest word would be 'skinny,' probably because she did not receive any real food. 


  What's more, I noticed that she has a 'give up on everything' look in her eyes. 


  It's kind of worse than mine. 


  "So, if I buy you, could you be nicer to me?" 


  "What?! Are you stupid? You're buying me, a monster? Are you kidding? I'm gonna be pissed if you don't shut up." 


  Thinking it again, I was surrounded by quiet people. 


  Maybe I'm better off with the noisy ones. 


  "Hey, I'll buy her... How much?" 


  I'm sure it's cheap... I don't need to ask how much. 


  "The price is 5 silver coins, the empire has a minimum price for slaves and it can't be less than 5 silver coins... and 3 silver coins for the engraving of the slave's crest, so 8 silver coins in total." 


  That's cheap... if it will free her from the filthy room, I guess it's good. 


  "Okay, I got it." 


  "Thank you for your purchase." 


  "Hey... you really want to buy me? You're a freak!" 


  With this, she'll be able to live a little healthier... that's good. 


  


  Chapter 103 [Short Story] Hero (Yuusha) Zect's Redo, Part Three - Useless Slave


  Zect's POV


  "Now, Zect-sama, may I have some of your blood?" 


  The slave trader gave me a knife and a small plate. 


  And using the knife, I cut my finger and dropped the blood onto the plate. 


  The slave trader then mixed the blood with some kind of ink and draw a pattern on the upper part of the buttocks of the slave I had bought with a brush. 


  Come to think of it... I didn't know this girl's name. 


  Anyway, after a while, the ink glowed, and it seemed that the contract was done. 


  "The contract has been successfully completed." 


  I thanked the slave trader and paid him. 


  Then I asked the slave girl what her name was. 


  "By the way, I never asked your name." 


  "Now that you mention it... I don't have a name." 


  She doesn't have a name... Why not? 


  "Zect-sama... as I told you, this slave was treated as a half-demon, no better than livestock, so she doesn't have a name... Come to think of it, I think she needs a collar if she's going to be carried around because of her appearance... This time I forgot to tell you, so I'll give you a collar as a service." 


  It's inconvenient that she doesn't have a name... 


  Then, let's name her 'Mashiro' because of her white color like snow... But thinking it again, it still seems too easy. 


  After all, a name will be with her for the rest of her life... 


  Well, after thinking about it... I like the name 'Luna'. 


  Ceres told me that it means "moon" in some countries. 


  It would suit this fragile-looking girl. 


  "Then your name is 'Luna', which means moon in another country." 


  "Luna... that's my name...? Thank you." 


  "Then I'll make a collar with that name... as long as you wear this collar, you'll be safe in the city." 


  "I see..." 


  After that, I leave the slave trader with Luna. 


  * * *


  “Hmm, hmm, hmm, hmm~” 


  She's humming quite happily. 


  "You seem to be in a good mood." 


  "Because I've never received anything from anyone before." 


  Saying this, Luna happily pointed at her collar. 


  Well, a normal person wouldn't like to wear a collar... 


  I really feel sorry for her... 


  More importantly, she's not even wearing shoes, and her clothes are in shreds... 


  And she's so skinny... 


  I can't help it. 


  I decided to go to the second-hand clothing store... 


  "Hey, Luna... pick out 3 clothes you like and what you need, and I'll buy them for you." 


  Luna looks at me in surprise. 


  "I don't understand." 


  "You don't have to understand, you can pick and choose what you want." 


  "I've never had anyone buy me clothes! So, I don't understand." 


  Well... sure thing. 


  I have no choice but to do this. 


  "Auntie, I'm sorry, but I need three outfits and some shoes that would look good on this girl, and I need some other things." 


  "Okay, I get it" 


  She gave me a bad look for a moment... but I guess she was just trying to do her business. 


  Anyway, she puts the clothes and underwear into a bag. 


  Of course, the underwear and shoes are brand new... 


  "Here you go, a silver coin." 


  "Thank you..." 


  "You're welcome." 


  "Here, Luna!" 


  "What! Huh?!" 


  "Here are your clothes... and put your shoes on right now... because your feet will hurt." 


  "They're mine? Are you sure I can have them?" 


  "I wouldn't wear women's clothes, so, those are yours! Take it." 


  "Thank you..." 


  "I'll buy you something like that any time you want... so, let's go." 


  "Yes." 


  Why is she so happy when she's carrying a bag...? It's just a cheap one silver coin! 


  Wait, since when did I start saying 'cheap one silver coin'? 


  Back in the village, it was a lot of money. 


  "Hey, I don't care about it, but you'll fall if you hold it like that." 


  "It's okay if I fall... Whoa—" 


  This idiot... she really fell down. 


  "Are you okay?!" 


  "Yeah... but I'm hungry." 


  "You've got to be kidding me... you haven't even done anything yet... and you want to eat." 


  But, seriously, she's an unsalable slave, and I guess they didn't feed her well... 


  "Then, what do you want to eat?" 


  "I don't know... when I was a slave I could only drink soup like water... and before that, I ate leftovers with pigs..." 


  It sounds terrible. 


  That would never happen in Jimna. 


  "Then, is this okay?" 


  I bought three grilled skewers from a stall nearby. 


  "... Yes." 


  "Here it is." 


  I gave Luna two of the skewers and bit into one myself... 


  "Can I eat this?" 


  "Yeah... Eat them... but you'll have to work when we get to the inn." 


  "Okay... Mmm, it's delicious." 


  It's a skewer from a street stall it's neither good nor bad. 


  "After you eat that, let's go. I've given you food and clothes and you're gonna work hard." 


  "Okay." 


  This girl is driving me crazy. 


  * * *


  When we get to the inn... I can see how dirty Luna is. 


  "You're so dirty, take a bath." 


  "Bath? What's that supposed to mean?" 


  Luna really doesn't have much emotion. 


  And what does she mean she doesn't know how to take a bath? 


  "What do you mean you don't understand taking a bath?" 


  "I don't know!" 


  "Then what did you do when you got dirty?" 


  "I was drenched... with pigs." 


  I don't have a choice... Huff~ 


  I guess... I'll just have to wash her. 


  "All right, I'll wash you." 


  "Okay, wash me..." 


  Well, I did wash a little kid in the village a long time ago... 


  Still, why should I, a former Hero (Yuusha), do this? 


  "Do you have any itches?" 


  "No, it's fine... it feels good." 


  "Well, that's good." 


  Gradually, she's getting better. 


  But she's really skinny. Is she really okay? 


  Anyway... she's really dirty... there's even a bug in her... 


  Huff~ Looks like it's clean now. 


  "Here, it's done, I'll wipe you off, then put on your underwear and get dressed." 


  "Okay... but how do I put on my underwear?" 


  She doesn't know how to do that either...? 


  Really, I've never been with such a woman before and I never thought I'd be putting underwear on a naked woman. 


  "That's better... you'll have to put it on yourself next time." 


  "Okay... and thank you." 


  "Yeah, so, you should learn little by little... by the way, is there anything you can do, Luna?" 


  "I can take care of pigs and livestock." 


  "Anything else?" 


  "I don't know... because I've never been out of the pig pen... and I've been abused, beaten, and kicked... and that's all I've ever done." 


  "Really?" 


  "Yeah, for real." 


  But how is it that she can speak normally? 


  Anyway… 


  There's no way I could ask her to do the housework. 


  It's no use... 


  "Starting tomorrow, I'll teach you the housework, especially the cleaning." 


  "Okay, I'll do it." 


  I don't know why it's like this... it's more like it's getting worse. 


  No way, I'm... well, whatever, my head hurts so I'm going to bed today. 


  


  Chapter 104 [Short Story] Hero (Yuusha) Zect's Redo, Part Four - Slave and Food


  Zect's POV


  "Well, let's eat dinner, shall we?" 


  The room's a mess, and she can't do the housework? 


  Well, I don't blame her. 


  "Uh... Okay." 


  After all, Luna is like a child... she doesn't know anything. 


  She's been living in a pig pen like a livestock... maybe less than a child. 


  But is being different really such a persecution? 


  Luna has translucent white skin, white hair, and red eyes. 


  If her skin color were normal, she would be a beautiful girl. 


  She looks fantastic like an elf, partly because she is skinny and scrawny. 


  But she just has an unusual color... and that's why people don't like her. 


  It is true that there are some types of demons whose appearance is close to that of human beings, but their body color is different... however, they are not white. 


  'It's nothing to worry about.' 


  I really think so... 


  But why does this girl look so sad? 


  "Hey, you looked so happy earlier... why do you look so sad? We're going to eat, you know? !" 


  "I've only eaten once a day... and seeing you eat alone... it's hard..." 


  "Luna... Do I look like the kind of guy who eats alone...? No, that's not true... So, listen to me, I'm going out to eat with you... and I'll order one for you... Let's go!" 


  I'm different from Luna, who's been treated badly. 


  Even if I told her that, Luna, who has been treated so badly in the past, wouldn't believe me easily. Still, I would convice her. 


  "Does that mean I get a food too...? Is that what you're saying...?" 


  "Yeah, that's what I mean." 


  Finally, after all this, Luna thinks that she can eat too. 


  "Uh... thank you." 


  Though she still has her usual sullen expression on her face, I noticed that her mouth relaxed just a little and she seemed to smile. 


  Just like when she was wearing clothes... she is surprisingly cute when she smiles. 


  * * *


  Until now, she hasn't eaten anything good... 


  And thinking that I should give her a good meal at least for today, I chose a luxurious restaurant. 


  It's not the kind of place where even the nobles go, but the kind of place where adventurers go to eat when they have a little bit of money. 


  And normally, Luna would be happy to eat at the diner next to the Adventurers' Guild. 


  Maybe it's just a pretense to come here. 


  "Come on in, take a seat at any available table!" 


  What's that look on those eyes? Well, whatever. 


  "Come on, sit down." 


  I pull out Luna's chair. 


  "But I heard slaves are supposed to sit on the floor." 


  Well, just because they're slaves doesn't mean they have to sit on the floor. 


  It's just something vain people do on their own. 


  "Just sit down and eat normally..." 


  "Okay." 


  I called the waiter to order. 


  "Hey, two mino steaks, with bread and soup." 


  "Yes, please wait a minute." 


  What's with that waiter attitude? 


  Anyway, a mino steak is a 'minotaur' meat. 


  The minotaur is more difficult to hunt than the orc, so it's a luxury food. 


  "This is a set of minotaur steaks." 


  After a while, a set of minotaur steaks was served. 


  Luna's eyes light up at the steak in front of her. 


  "Listen Luna, there is a rule when you eat in a place like this, so, you should eat while imitating me." 


  "Okay... but the meat... it looks so delicious..." 


  It seems that she has eaten meat before. 


  "Listen, pierce it with this fork and cut it with the knife." 


  "Hey, there's a monster eating..." 


  "It's a slave because it's got a collar... but not a high-class slave like an elf or something." 


  Good grief... If I were the old me, I would have jumped on him. 


  But now I'll live with it. 


  Luna doesn't care too. 


  "Okay... so you're saying I should just copy you." 


  "Yeah." 


  Unexpectedly, she's very adept. 


  She manages to imitate me even though she's not very good at it. 


  And what she spills is charming. 


  "What the hell! A monster is eating monster meat!" 


  "It makes me really sick. It's ruining my meal!" 


  But suddenly, Luna's hand stops at these words. 


  "Am I... Am I not allowed to eat here...?" 


  "Don't be stupid! I'm the one who pays for the food, so you're free to eat!" 


  "Ah, yes... that's right..." 


  Well... let's eat and get out of here before things get worse. 


  "Still, can't you guys see how much pain you're causing?" 


  "Boy, before I start beating the shit out of you get yourselves out of here and take that monster with you... Hahahahaha..." 


  "No, I've got the money, and I'm not the only one with slaves... So, there's nothing wrong with that... Right, waiter?" 


  There was a waiter nearby, so I called out to him. 


  And if there's a problem in the restaurant, it's the restaurant's responsibility. 


  So, I decide to involve the waiter. 


  "Hey, waiter, we're saying it for you because you can't say it... and you think so, too, right?" 


  "How about it, waiter...? There are other slaves, and you're only complaining about me?" 


  "Don't listen to him? We'll protect you, so say it!" 


  "I... I don't mind ordinary slaves, but having a monster is a nuisance..." 


  So this is what those unpleasant eyes are all about. 


  Well, there are quite a few adventurers in this restaurant... about 20 of them. 


  All of them are acquaintances of this guy... 


  "Really? You said that? Well, I'm an adventurer, so you can rest assured I won't hurt you..." 


  "..." 


  'Adventurers don't touch civilians.' 


  That's the rule. 


  After all, adventurers are stronger than normal people. 


  "Luna... you can keep eating... and what class are you guys? You must be really strong, huh?" 


  "Understood... Munch, munch...!" 


  How can she eat while trembling in this situation? 


  "Hahahaha, I'm Zorba-sama the B class, and these guys are all B to D class veterans... so get out of here." 


  Well... They're small fry. 


  And there's a good word for it... 'Adventurers are responsible for their own troubles... including the cost of their lives.' 


  In other words, what I do to these guys is no problem. 


  "What if I say I won't leave?" 


  "Do you want to fight me?" 


  "That's not just for you, but for the rest of you, too." 


  """""Ah, you're so annoying.""""" 


  "Well... you're pissing me off too. So, if you guys start picking at me, I'm gonna pull out my sword." 


  "If you pull it out, I'll kill you half." 


  "Really? Then, I'll give you a handicap, you all could pull out your swords first. It's all you versus one of me." 


  "You're a stupid son of a bitch... You're gonna get your ass kicked with that monster." 


  No, they're the ones who are stupid. 


  "So? Let's go." 


  I drew my sword and rushed among the adventurers. 


  "What the hell did you do...? You're quick, but you can't do anything!" 


  "Maybe this guy got scared and tried to run away with the slaves... Still, he's quick even though he's a rookie." 


  Well, I'm young. It's not surprising if I'm a rookie. 


  "I suggest you all clutch your stomachs now... if you don't want to die." 


  "What's wrong with my stomach...? No way... Ahhh, what's this blood... my stomach's been cut..." 


  For the note, this is Lida's technique, not mine. 


  It's a clean slice to the stomach... that's all. 


  But if they don't clutch their stomach, the wound will widen and they'll be gutted. 


  On the other hand, if they want to heal, they can easily do so with heals and potions. 


  It is a good technique for interrogation. 


  "I've slit all of your stomachs, if you don't want to die from being gutted, hold your stomachs tight because you'll die from being beaten by you call boy before." 


  "Ahhhhh, my stomach, my stomach... Who the hell are you?" 


  "Why are you doing this to me?" 


  "Don't you know my name? My name is Zect! So you still want to do this?" 


  "Z-Zect? That S-class adventurer and former Hero (Yuusha)..." 


  "Ahhh... I'm sorry... I don't want any trouble with you." 


  "Then, the other guys don't have a problem with it anymore, right?" 


  Well, no one complained anymore. 


  "Then, we're square." 


  I took 20 potions out of the bag and put them on the table. 


  "There... you can use them." 


  Everyone who received the potions immediately sprinkled them on their stomachs and quickly ran away. 


  * * *


  "Luna, what do you think? Did you enjoy the mino-steak?" 


  "It was very good." 


  She even licked the plate. 


  "Then you can have the rest of mine." 


  "Can I?" 


  "Eat it." 


  "Thank you." 


  After all that noise... the owner's here, too. 


  I asked the waiter to order on purpose. 


  "I'll have an ale and a fried white meat chicken." 


  "Eeek... Yes, sir, right away." 


  "And to the owner... you are a civilian so I won't touch you, but I can touch 'adventurers', and if they make us uncomfortable again, I'll have a fight with every adventurer who tries to enter in front of this restaurant... Remember... this is 'legal'..." 


  Perhaps Ceres would say something like this. 


  "This incident was our fault, and we'll make sure it doesn't happen again, so please forgive us." 


  "I accept your apology." 


  Well, this is another lie... the owner has been looking at me since we first started quarreling. 


  Perhaps if I had lost he would have just stood by and watched me get beat up. 


  Anyway, I shared the meat of the white chicken meat with Luna for now. 


  "Hey, this is delicious, too." 


  "Good for you." 


  Still, she really looks like she's enjoying her meal. 


  And thinking it again, it's been a long time since I had dinner with someone. 


  Surprisingly... this is not so bad. 


  


  Chapter 105 [Short Story] Hero (Yuusha) Zect's Redo, Part Five - Unparallelled


  Zect's POV


  "Hey, don't just go to bed like that. You should change into sleepwear." 


  "Sleepwear?" 


  How does she not know that? 


  "Don't you see that one-piece thing over there? Change into it." 


  "A one-piece?" 


  She doesn't know what a one-piece too...? 


  "Here! This is sleepwear!" 


  I took the sleepwear and handed it to her. 


  "So, I just change into this?" 


  "Yeah... Hey, wait..." 


  "What is it?" 


  Doesn't she know I'm a man...? 


  "I mean, you're a woman, right? And you know what I gotta say, right...?" 


  "A woman? What do you mean?" 


  She doesn't understand this? Is it because she's not treated as a human being? 


  "Well, Luna, you're a girl, so when you change, do it without me seeing you." 


  "I understand." 


  She's really defenseless. 


  Really~ 


  "Have you finished getting dressed? Do you need to go to the bathroom?" 


  "No, I'm fine." 


  "Okay, well, you can use the bed and the blanket." 


  But why doesn't she do anything when the bed's so close...? What's wrong? 


  "What's the bed?" 


  "Here... This is a bed... And you know what a blanket is, right...? So just go to sleep on top of it." 


  "Okay." 


  After that, Luna lay down on the bed and I covered her with the blanket. 


  "Listen, this is a pillow, if you don't feel comfortable feel free to use it... And here, I'll cover you with the blanket. So, you can already sleep." 


  "It's warm... but where will Zect sleep?" 


  Thinking about it again, there is no couch in this room. 


  "I'll sleep there, don't worry about me." 


  With that, I moved my trash out of the way and rolled on the floor. 


  "But, I'm a slave, I'm supposed to sleep on the floor." 


  "Just shut up and sleep... I like the floor." 


  Anyway, in the old days, I used to sleep on a rug on the ground in the camp... which is still good because the floor is made of planks. 


  "I get it..." 


  Still... What am I... doing... buying a house slave, and now I have to do all the work? 


  * * *


  Why is my back warm...? 


  "Hey... why aren't you in bed?" 


  "It's nice and soft, but I can't sleep... the floor's better... and this way Zect can have a blanket..." 


  "It can't be helped." 


  I turned my back to Luna and fell asleep. 


  But I can't have a woman on the floor and only me in bed. 


  Still... this brings back memories. 


  I used to sleep like this in the camp with Ceres, Maria, Lida, and Mel. 


  It's more comfortable than sleeping in a bed... 


  "What's wrong?" 


  "Nothing." 


  After that, I soon drifted off to sleep. 


  But before I sleep, Luna looked somehow mysterious in the moonlight. 


  * * *


  Knock, knock...!


  I hear a knock at the door. 


  What's that noise so early in the morning? 


  "Hmm~, Zect..." 


  "Luna, you go back to sleep, I'll be out in a minute." 


  Normally, no one will come to visit me. 


  So, who came here? 


  The one who came here doesn't care if I was Hero (Yuusha)... So I should at least be careful. 


  "It's early in the morning, shut up! What do you want?" 


  "I'm Silbert, Commander of the Third Order of the Galvin Empire. I'd like to ask you some questions about yesterday's dinner..." 


  But knights don't get involved in the troubles of adventurers. 


  Something is not right. 


  And it would be bad for Luna if she got into trouble here. 


  "Luna. I'm going out for a bit. Don't leave this place." 


  "Okay..." 


  I guess I'll just have to go. 


  But just to be safe, I activate the recording crystal and follow Silbert. 


  After a while, I saw that there were four other knights and even a carriage. 


  "Hey, adventurers are supposed to be responsible for their own troubles, why are the knights coming out? 


  "That's just a bit much... you can't get away with slitting 20 people's stomachs for free!" 


  But.. basically, if I don't kill them, they don't complain. 


  Even if I kill them, I'm not guilty if they're the ones who trouble me. 


  "Hey, isn't this normal? It's explained in the Adventurers' Guild." 


  I'm glad Ceres told me to read books and rules. 


  In the old days, I'd have just taken them at their word. 


  "Don't be ridiculous... You're not Hero (Yuusha), follow me." 


  If I look carefully I can see the adventurers of yesterday beside the other knights. 


  "So, you know those adventurers?" 


  "I know them..." 


  I see... this is some kind of revenge for yesterday... 


  "I see. And you're the Commander of the Order...?" 


  "Yeah, and what about it?" 


  "Above you, there's the Commander of the Knights, and then there's the Marshal, and the top military commander is... well, let's see... the Emperor Scizor!" 


  If this happens again I'll be in trouble... 


  But I can't help it... I have to make sure they don't do this to me again. 


  "Then the emperor at fault... and I'll make him responsible for this..." 


  "What are you talking about... Guhaaaaa!" 


  I hit Silbert. 


  But it's not enough to kill a knight... 


  "What are you doing to the captain!? I won't forgive you!" 


  "You bastard..." 


  "Ggghhh!" 


  "Hey, the Commander of the Order wants to make war on me. So, this is between me and the empire. Not his lackey." 


  I draw my sword and run past the three of them, swinging it at them. 


  """Nghhhh!""" 


  Well, it's a minor strike, and I'm taking it pretty easy on them, so I guess they'll be okay even though their mouths are bleeding... Also... 


  'I have a good excuse.' 


  "A knight of this country tried to frame me by fabricating a crime... I think the responsibility for this lies with the emperor who employed this knight... so I'm going to storm the castle from now on..." 


  When I said this, the adventurer from last night turned blue... 


  Still, I run to the castle. 


  * * *


  "Stop! What are you doing here?" 


  I'm running with my sword out. 


  "Silbert, commander of the Third Order tried to trap me... using the name of a knight... for which the Emperor takes full responsibility... so I've come to make him take the blame... So, bring me the Emperor. " 


  "Are you crazy...? Close the gate now!" 


  Even I know it's crazy. 


  But it's better to go this far for Luna. After all... 


  'If you hurt me or my friends, you'll be in big trouble.' 


  I'm sorry to make an example out of Ceres. But, I still do it. 


  And now, this gate means nothing to me. 


  "I'll show you... This is the secret that only Hero (Yuusha) can use... the Wings of Lightttt...!" 


  A huge bird made of light emerges from my sword... and it slams into the gate. 


  Boooommmm...! 


  With a loud noise, the gate collapsed along with a part of the castle. 


  "What's going onnnn!?" 


  Many knights and soldiers appeared from inside the gate, but I didn't care. 


  This many people, they can't stop me when I get serious. 


  "The knights of this land tried to trap me... so I'm here to make the emperor take the blame... anyone who gets in my way is my enemy... or I won't do anything." 


  "Are you stupid!? Blaming the king for a mere knight's deed? You bastard...!" 


  "If you have any complaints, let me, a knight myself, hear them." 


  Now, there's no turning back. 


  And if I end this now, I'm a bad man. 


  Therefore, I can't do it. 


  "I don't need a lackey like you! This is a warning!" 


  "Are you crazy...!? Hey, a bandit is coming in... all of you draw your swords and fight back... You can kill him if you want!" 


  I don't like the idea of killing them. Still... 


  "I'll go easy on you but if you die I don't care." 


  They're only strong humans... and with a sword, it's very hard to hold back, and if I'm not careful, they could die. 


  So I put down my sword and fight with my fists. 


  "Even if he's a former Hero (Yuusha), he's alone, we can beat him if we push him with our numbers..." 


  """""Ohhhh""""" 


  Too slow... 


  Before, I was 'scared' when I faced many dragons, so I just hid and cut my way through them. 


  And when I fought Mammon, it was despair and hell. 


  But now, I don't feel anything. 


  So many knights in the castle, I'm not afraid and I don't feel despair. 


  I just feel in my heart that if I don't go easy on them they will die... that's all. 


  "Ughhh!" 


  "Ooohhhhhhh!" 


  They're so fragile... they fall just by being hit. 


  And I gotta say, they're taking it way too easy. 


  They can't beat me themselves... that's why they're asking 'Hero (Yuusha)' to do it for them... 


  After all, only four main jobs are supposed to go into the castle of the Demon King and defeat him. 


  So, a mere knight can't defeat me alone. 


  If I wanted to, I could easily kill them all. 


  "Mo... monsterrrrrr!" 


  "He... He's gonna kill us." 


  Speaking of which, this is Ceres' wife's parent's house... 


  "You bastard...! What do you want?" 


  "I'm just here to protest against the trap your men have set for me." 


  Before I knew it, I found myself in front of the throne. 


  "You are the former Hero (Yuusha) Zect... why are you doing this?" 


  "Since we have a truce with the demons, that's not quite right... Hahaha, anyway, I was set up and I'm here to make you take the blame for it..." 


  "Who tried to set you up, the minister or the prime minister? Or a nobleman?" 


  Just a small commander... 


  "It's the Commander of the Order..." 


  """Huhh? The Commander of the Order.""" 


  The others are surprised too. 


  I'd forgotten that this is Ceres' wife Frey's family home, the former sword saint. 


  Whatever... I've come this far, I have to do it. 


  So I showed the emperor the recording crystal. 


  "It is true that the knight is involved with Zect-dono but there is no need to go to such lengths..." 


  Indeed... the castle is half destroyed and many of the knights are half dead. 


  And looking at it from the outside... it's terrible. 


  It's bad... I forgot this is Ceres' wife's parents' house. 


  "But still, even though Luna is a slave, and even though she may look like a slave... she's my friend, just like Ceres, my best friend, who cares about his friends and your daughter... So, if you mess with her, I'm not gonna leave you alone! " 


  I don't know if this is going to work. But I have to do it. 


  "I understand, I'm sorry." 


  And it seems to be working. So... 


  "Then that's good." 


  I turned my back on the emperor and left. 


  I'm glad this is all over now... 


  Still, I forgot that Ceres' wife's parent lives here... 


  * * *


  "I'm home..." 


  "Zect... I'm hungry." 


  "Well then... let's go eat. What do you want?" 


  "I don't know..." 


  Well, it's obvious... 


  "Then let's go eat some fish." 


  "What's fish?" 


  She doesn't even know what a fish is. 


  "Fish is..." 


  Anyway, living like this isn't so bad. 


  * * *


  'Anyone who disrespects the S-class adventurer Zect and his slaves will spend a year in jail' 


  Such a warning was issued after I storm into the castle. 


  Ten knights were fired and twenty adventurers were banished for this incident. 


  And there will be no one left in the empire to mess with me in the future. 


  Chapter 106 Be a Hero (Yuusha)! Be like Zect!


  Main Character's POV


  "Ceres-kun, lately you've been playing with Lida a lot." 


  "Hmm~, yeah, Ceres has been close with Lida since she was little... but aren't you giving her a little too much attention?" 


  Somehow, their eyes are scary, Shizuko's eyes are narrow and Haruka looks like she's going to slap me if I talk back to her. 


  "Shizuko-san, Nee-san... Lida is my best friend... you know that, right?" 


  "I know that, but every day you complain about it, don't you?" 


  "Ceres, we're still newlyweds... you should leave her alone a little bit" 


  "I know Ceres-san is kind and Lida is your best friend... but which is more important, your best friend or your wife?" 


  "Ceres-chan... friendship may be important, but Lida is also a vassal... it's hard to make up for the fact that Ceres-chan, the master of Ceres-chan, is only playing with one vassal. ..." 


  "Shizuko-san, Nee-san, Sayo-san, Misaki-san... I'm sorry." 


  I looked at Lida, but she put down her fishing rod and ran away. 


  How she runs away so fast in such a situation...? It's not fair that she uses her sword saint's speed to escape. 


  Aren't vassals supposed to protect their masters? 


  Well, there are still two vassals Maria, and Mel. 


  I looked at them, remembering our old party days. 


  And they both looked at me. 


  Now... if it's this way... 


  "You're right, Mama... we're on the same side of the family and Ceres always hangs out with Lida, never with me or Mel..." 


  "That's right... he's always with Lida. Isn't he terrible!" 


  Why it's like I have two more enemies. 


  Fortunately, Mariane and the other two are out. 


  Still, there are six of them... I'll have to settle this before they get back. 


  "Ceres-kun, it's okay to apologize... but what are you going to do now?" 


  "Yeah, yeah, that's what I want to know, Ceres!" 


  "Ceres-san, what are you going to do now? If you apologized, then you must feel bad about it, right?" 


  "Then, if you feel bad, you should not only apologize but also make amends, Ceres-chan!" 


  Well, their mother mode in this situation is cute but a little scary. 


  And this is when I've come up with 'The Orcman Way of Love...'. 


  (Flashback) 


  ※ This is a story before Orcman became a vassal, so he's speaking casually. 


  "Listen Ceres, if you have any trouble with your wives, suggest that you share a bedroom with them." 


  "Why? Is there something wrong with that?" 


  "Well, most guys with a lot of wives make the mistake of making them feel lonely... that's why it's necessary to sleep together... After all, for women, it means a lot more time spent together... And it's quite effective." 


  (End of flashback) 


  "Well, it's true that I haven't spent much time with you all lately... And for me, I love you all so much so I should have shown it to you... But I'm sorry... I'm really sorry... So, I'll think about it now and I think it's not good that we don't spend much time together... So, from now on I'm going to sleep with all of you, my wives... what do you think?" 


  "Ceres-kun, what does that mean?" 


  "Yeah, Ceres, what do you mean?" 


  "You know, we've been sleeping separately, but why don't we put all the beds together and sleep as a couple? That way we can spend more time together and talk until we fall asleep... What do you think?" 


  "Ceres-kun... that might be a good idea." 


  "That's very thoughtful of you, Ceres... It's good, it's good." 


  "Ceres-san... that's good." 


  "Ceres-chan, that sounds fun." 


  "I like it too." 


  "Yes, I think it's good." 


  Good job, Orcman, I'll have to thank you when I get to Kohane. 


  "I'm happy to do it, but Maria and Mel are not my wives, so they'll have to stay in separate rooms, and instead, I'll go shopping with them, so please forgive me." 


  Hmm? Why are they so disappointed? 


  "Well... okay." 


  "I-I see. I have a lot of things I want too. So, please, buy them for me." 


  "I understand, I can afford to splurge a little." 


  "Then, if it is like this, let's all go shopping together, Ceres-san." 


  "Mama, don't be so childish." 


  "That's right! After all, Misaki-san and Mother spend every night in bed together with him. But if it like this..." 


  "Mel-san... Do you enjoy disturbing your newlywed mother? Your mother will be furious..." 


  "Mother, I-I know, it's definitely more fun with everyone else." 


  "Good girl." 


  It's not very mature... but I think Misaki-san is cute in this way. 


  * * *


  However, the door suddenly opens. 


  "Huff, huff, something terrible has happened, Ceres-sama." 


  "Something terrible... Huff, huff... has happened, Ceres-sama." 


  Frey and Mariane returned breathlessly. 


  It was unusual to see the two princesses running back home. 


  Mariane, in particular, does not usually run. 


  "What's the matter with you, you're gasping for breath..." 


  "Ceres-sama, former Hero (Yuusha) Zect has invaded my castle." 


  That Zect guy, did he lose his mind? 


  "Then?" 


  "The castle is half destroyed, and the empire is badly damaged." 


  "Did anyone die?" 


  "Strangely enough, no one died." 


  Then Zect wasn't so crazy. 


  "Then, Zect probably didn't do anything wrong... maybe the empire did?" 


  "Ceres-sama... the castle is half destroyed!" 


  "Calm down, Frey... You used to be a sword saint, you know that, don't you? If Hero (Yuusha) is serious about fighting, there will probably be a thousand to ten thousand casualties, if not all of them... if not, Zect must have taken it easy on them." 


  I'm a yellow dragon, so I'm different, but the only way to stop the four main jobs is through sheer force of numbers. 


  Even a saint, who is probably the least powerful fighter, can destroy a knight. 


  So, the fact that he managed to do it without even a single casualty shows that he took it easy on the knights. 


  "But the castle is half destroyed and the knights are injured... don't you think that's a bit much?" 


  Well, Frey isn't a childhood friend... So, she doesn't know about Zect. 


  "Listen, Frey. You know Zect is a womanizer, and he's not a good guy, right?" 


  "Yeah. I knew it." 


  "But he's still Hero (Yuusha)... a man of justice! He's a friend of justice! He wouldn't do that without a reason." 


  "Well, my son is even more stupid and half-witted, but he's not that bad, at best he's a little thug." 


  "Well, Zect is afraid of Shizuko, so he won't do anything 'really bad'." 


  "Zect-san, he has a bad character, but he doesn't do anything really bad." 


  "That's true. Zect-chan wouldn't do such a bad thing without reason." 


  Though, he's got a really unlikable side to him. 


  But... he's a Hero (Yuusha) at heart. 


  He's reckless, but he fought the dragon hordes, and he even fought Mammon, though he lost. 


  And because of that... I can trust him. 


  "Well, he's still a Hero (Yuusha) too." 


  "Of course, I know it." 


  After all, we've known each other since we were kids. 


  "So, what happened? If Zect had fought, the result would have been known by now..." 


  "You see, the emperor, my father, apologized and issued a decree saying that anyone who disgraced the S-class adventurer Zect and his slaves would spend a year in jail." 


  What does she mean by that? 


  "Is the slave a woman?" 


  "Apparently so." 


  "Then, there is the document that contains the history of the slave, right...? can you show it to me?" 


  I looked at the book and understood everything. 


  Shizuko and Maria were also looking in. 


  "Ara ara, that's just like him." 


  "Yes, yes, it's just like Zect." 


  "I guess it can't be helped now, can it?" 


  "It's indeed like Zect-chan..." 


  Now, Frey is looking at us like we're crazy. 


  Mariane does the same. 


  "Well, he did it for the slave girl... that's all." 


  "But to destroy half the castle for one person is too much." 


  "Is that so? Then it's the same for me... if I had to do the same to one of my friends here I might do the same... so he's not wrong." 


  "So you're saying that Ceres-sama would do the same thing like Zect if I was in trouble... that's what you're saying...? Then it's not Zect's fault." 


  "Mariane, even you." 


  "Then I ask you, Frey if Ceres-sama was in trouble, would you not draw your sword?" 


  "I'll pull out my sword, sure... Hahaha... Well, I might do the same..." 


  "Then you can't blame Zect." 


  "I can't help it... I understand... Well, in the empire, the strong man is the man... I shouldn't complain even if it's my own people..." 


  "I'm glad you agree." 


  Anyway, Zect is living life as Zect... 


  And I'm glad to hear he's doing well... keep up the good work! 


  


  Chapter 107 With Everyone


  Main Character's POV


  Today I went to the city with all eleven of us. 


  "If you want something, Sharon, you can buy whatever you want" 


  Since she seemed to be reserved, it would be better to tell her first. 


  "Is this all right?" 


  "Yeah, I don't care if you're a slave or not, you can buy anything you like." 


  Anyway, this is Jimna village... they don't sell much stuff here anyway. 


  "Ceres-kun, is that really good?" 


  "Shizuko-san, this is Jimna village, I don't think they sell such expensive things now that it's a town." 


  "Is that so? But, Ceres, this is not the Jimna village we know anymore, is it?" 


  "Shizuko-san, Nee-san, don't scare me like that." 


  "But Ceres-san, Sharon-san went into the jewelry store with Mariane." 


  Jewelry store? When did that exist? 


  However, Shizuko and the others, perhaps because they were her apprentices, call Mariane and the others by their first names, even though they are royalty, while Sharon is addressed by 'san'. 


  Even though there is no hierarchy in our family, it's still a mess from the outside. 


  "Ceres-san, this doesn't look like the Jimna village we know anymore, you know? It's not just cleaned up..." 


  "Ceres-chan, look carefully!" 


  Well, it's definitely different... not only are the stores cleaner, but the number of stores itself has increased. 


  "Ah, there's a scum, Shizuko, look..." 


  "Arara, there really is a scum... Paralyze!" 


  "Aaaaa, my hands and feet are numb!" 


  "Hey, Sector, hey, Sector...! Are you okay, hey?" 


  Chihua ran up to him with teary eyes. 


  Well, I guess Shizuko-san hasn't completely gotten over her grudge yet... 


  "Uncle Sector, don't worry! Shizuko-san won't do magic out of the blue..." 


  "Ah, isn't it Ceres...? And Shizuko..." 


  "Heheheh, Sector, don't worry, it's just a paralyze, the numbness will go away soon..." 


  Shizuko's face is black, and she looks completely angry. 


  "What are you doing, out of the blue? It's insane to cast a spell in the street like this...and Ceres-sama, why don't you stop her!?" 


  "Stop it, Chihua... that's my ex-wife there... I sold her into slavery... this is what I deserve" 


  Chihua-san looks at him with tears in her eyes. 


  But Chihua, who had been a slave before and therefore knew the severity of the behavior, did not say anything. 


  "Phew... that's enough... I'll forget about it! Now, make her happy! She's pregnant, isn't she?" 


  "Ah... yeah, I'm really sorry." 


  "Then, I don't care anymore. Well, goodbye!" 


  "Ah, yeah, goodbye." 


  "Umm... I'm sorry!" 


  "It's not your place to apologize, don't worry about it, good luck, next time I come back I'll ask you to show me your baby." 


  Shizuko smiled as she said this. 


  ""Yes... Thank you very much"" 


  Uncle Sector and Chihua-san bowed many times and left... 


  Anyway, it all worked out well... Isn't it? 


  No, Uncle Sector has been purified to the point of turning his hair gray before... 


  That wasn't bad enough... 


  I'd better be careful not to offend Shizuko-san. 


  "Ceres-kun, what's wrong? You look pale!" 


  "Ceres, you look pale." 


  "Ceres-san, what's wrong?" 


  "Ceres-chan, are you okay?" 


  Still, they're all so sweet and beautiful... but when they're angry, they're scary. 


  I completely forgot. 


  "I'm just remembering how you used to get angry with Zect and me. Don't worry about it." 


  "Ceres-kun... was I that scary?" 


  "Ceres?! I was so nice to you!" 


  "I don't remember being angry with Ceres-san." 


  "Either me, I don't remember being mad at Ceres-chan." 


  Well, I'm rarely being scolded on my own... but because of Zect and Lida's involvement, I've been scolded a lot together with them. 


  Besides, because I'm always the one to give them a helping hand, I'm always... caught in the middle. 


  "I've never been scared... even when I've been scolded, I've thought everyone is beautiful." 


  """"Ceres (kun) (san) (chan)"""" 


  Maybe this will work. 


  But then, I saw Lida is being pulled by Frey. 


  Maybe that's an armory in that direction... Frey aside, Lida doesn't need a weapon if she doesn't want to fight. 


  "Well, I'm not so interested in weapons..." 


  "Lida is a former sword saint like me, isn't she? Since you are a vassal, you should at least look at weapons." 


  Lida looks at me as if she wants me to help her... 


  But if I help her, everyone will say I'm spoiling her, so I'll just ignore her for now. 


  Besides, she abandoned me the other day. 


  "I see... ok..." 


  "Then, Maria, shall we go to church?" 


  "But I'm going shopping today..." 


  "You're a former saint, aren't you? Aren't you curious about the new church? Let's go and pray, we're off, Ceres-sama." 


  And then, Cecilia pulled Maria, who was reluctant to go with her. 


  Well, it's better not to interfere with a former saint. 


  Now, Shizuko, the other four, and Mel were the only ones left. 


  "Is there anywhere you guys want to go?" 


  "Well, I'd like to go to the convenience store then. Ceres-chan." 


  Isn't that Uncle Shuuto's place? 


  "Umm, Misaki-san, you're not going to do anything, are you?" 


  "Ceres-chan's a worrier. I won't do anything. I just want to see if that lazy bastard's changed a little." 


  "Then why don't we go there? It's a very convenient store." 


  Anyway, there's no convenience store anywhere else, so it might be a good idea to take a look. 


  And I'd like to see how much of my idea is reflected in it. 


  * * *


  "This is his store...? Isn't it great?" said Misaki. 


  Indeed, although it is far from a real convenience store, it has a good selection of goods, just like a 'whatever you want' store. 


  It's open 24 hours a day, so it must be convenient in this world. 


  "It's better than I thought... it's great." 


  "Hey, if it isn't Ceres-kun? And Misaki and the others... You're so great Ceres-kun, you've married all four of them... and you seem to be very, very happy," said Shuuto. 


  He seems to have no particular feelings about it. 


  "Uncle Shuuto, thanks to you... by the way, Charlotte-san isn't working today, is she?" 


  "Hahaha, actually, we found out she's pregnant with a baby, so she's taking today off to take care of it." 


  I'm glad he's happy. 


  "You've become very dedicated to your work. I'm glad you're happy," said Misaki. 


  "I'm glad Misaki is happy too. Isn't Maria here today?" said Shuuto. 


  "That girl's at church today." 


  "Well, she's a former saint. It's not easy." 


  "Yes, but you've added a lot to your collection." 


  "Isn't it...? But, it was Ceres-kun's idea... people can come here 24/7 and buy whatever they want... including sweets... and the highlight is a lunch box made from a recipe that Ceres-kun and Kazuma taught me. Well, since you've come all this way, why don't you go in the back and relax while I make you some tea?" 


  "You'll make the tea?" 


  "Well... I'm not in love with you but I like my wife... so I learned to do it." 


  "Huh? That Shuuto?" 


  "Haruka-san, I can change too." 


  "Well... I'm sorry" 


  Now, after treating us to tea and cake, we left the convenience store without Uncle Shuuto, who still didn't seem to have anything more to say to us. 


  But when we left the store, he gave us four big bags filled with all kinds of goods as a souvenir... Frankly, it was a little bit cumbersome. 


  Still, it's just like Uncle Shuuto, isn't it? 


  "Misaki-san... were you worried about Uncle Shuuto?" 


  "Ara, Ceres-chan, are you jealous?" 


  "Yes, I'm a little jealous." 


  "No, it's not like that. I was just wondering if he's doing well in his life, that's all." 


  She's right, the old Uncle Shuuto would be worrying... 


  "That's for sure." 


  "Isn't it?" 


  Anyway, I'm so glad that Misaki and Uncle Shuuto do not have any more conflicts. 


  


  Chapter 108 We Live in Different Worlds


  Sharon's POV


  Hawawawa, why am I in the jewelry business with Mariane-sama? 


  But, I just used to be a casino dealer...?! 


  And I'm supposed to be a slave too...! However... 


  'If you want something, Sharon, you can buy whatever you want.' 


  Ceres-sama kindly said to me... but I didn't expect it to be a jewelry store. 


  Normally, I would have expected to buy something at a local store... but what should I do? 


  "This necklace is very beautiful... It's very nice." 


  "As expected, lady, you have a good eye. It's one of the best in the store..." 


  "I'll take this, then." 


  "Thank you for your purchase." 


  The royal or imperial capital may be the best place, but there should be no such thing in the Hero (Eiyuu) Ceres-sama's city. 


  That is what I thought... but why are there such things there? 


  The necklace purchased by Mariane-sama cost 6,000 gold coins. 


  Because of my job, I have a little bit of an eye for things. 


  Well, it certainly seems to be worth something. 


  "Sharon-san, since I can appraise, I can assure you that the 'quality' of the item is fine and of high quality! And since Sharon-san is also my friend, let's buy as many items as you like." 


  "Yes, I will choose." 


  But I don't have the guts to buy such a thing. 


  Because that one necklace is worth my wages for the rest of my life. 


  Anyway, I move to the corner near the entrance where I can buy it for two silver coins to two gold coins. 


  "Sharon-san, you won't find much good stuff there... There are only things of value over here." 


  Of course, I understand that, but there is nothing there worth less than 500 gold coins. 


  After all, I'm a slave and a servant... 


  I don't have the guts to buy such expensive things. 


  Those are not the luxuries I used to have. 


  "But... they're all so expensive." 


  "Sharon-san, you don't have to worry about that. It might be a little awkward for Ceres-sama to buy them, but you're my lady-in-waiting too... The royal family will pay for this place! Besides, I'm a princess and the first in a line of succession... Now, you can choose whatever you like." 


  "Umm... I'm sorry, I'm a commoner and I don't know what to do..." 


  "That's true... but you are attached to the 'Hero Ceres-sama' and me, the princess, Also, with the princess Frey of the empire. So, it's not surprising that you are in a sense the top of the line of lady-in-waiting, especially since many of the ladies-in-waiting in our kingdom are children of noble families. I need something of a certain quality." 


  "But I can't choose such a luxury item." 


  Hearing this, Mariane-sama's face changed. 


  "You're right, I'm sorry I'm not very considerate..." 


  "Umm..." 


  "I should have been the one to prepare these things for you. Fortunately, this jewel store has a selection as large as in the capital... So, shopkeeper, please find me three necklaces and five rings, each worth about 2,000 gold coins. " 


  "Certainly, please wait a moment..." 


  Then the shopkeeper brought some necklaces and rings to me. 


  "I think these are the ones you are looking for." 


  "..." 


  From the moment I saw them, I could tell that they were all expensive. 


  Perhaps not even the nobleman could afford them. 


  "I don't deserve such expensive things." 


  "Is it? But in the future you'll need it... and you're my lady-in-waiting... So, it can't be helped! Well, then, 'Appraise'! Hmm, just as well, there are two valuable necklaces and three rings among them... Please, shopkeeper... we'll take this one." 


  "Thank you very much and I'll get them for you." 


  "Yes, please." 


  "Um... are you sure it's all right?" 


  "I'm sure you'll need it from now on... you'll need it when you go to official places in the future, so don't worry about it... But I don't think we'll be able to find a store that sells dresses in here... I'll buy you another one next time." 


  "Thank you very much." 


  Thinking about it, I had forgotten that most of the people I work for are very impressive. 


  Maybe I'll get used to it... 


  But will I ever get used to this life? 


  For me, we live in different worlds, and I really think so. 


  


  Chapter 109 [Short Story] Hero (Yuusha) Zect's Redo, Part Six - The Princess is Useless


  Zect's POV


  I bought a house slave, but what's the use if I'm the one doing the housework? 


  Well... at least she can do the cleaning now. 


  "Can I put this in the bag, too?" 


  "Yeah, it's garbage." 


  It's no big deal, just put the trash in a sack and put it out on the morning of the pickup day. 


  This job is assigned to Luna. 


  The rest, well, that's me... 


  I'm afraid to let her cook with a knife. 


  It hurts me if she cuts her hand and cries. 


  So I'll do the cooking. 


  And for the laundry, I'd better leave it to the professionals. 


  Although I can do it too, I'm still a former Hero (Yuusha), and I'm not comfortable with borrowing a backyard and washing women's clothes in a tub when someone knows my face. 


  Especially I don't want to wash women's underwear by hand. 


  Ceres might do it, but I don't feel comfortable with it. 


  I talked to the Adventurers' Guild, and they told me that most adventurers use a cleaning service. 


  When I tried it, I found it very convenient. 


  I just provide them with a sack full of laundry, which they wash, dry, and bring back to me for 3 copper coins (about 3,000 yen). 


  Especially, with Luna and me, we only need to do it twice or three times a month. 


  So, there is no need to worry about the laundry. 


  And as long as Luna learns how to sweep and wipe... 


  The house will be habitable. 


  "We're not throwing this away, right? It can still be eaten." 


  "No, Orange skins are garbage." 


  "But it's edible..." 


  "Just throw it away and I'll buy you a new one." 


  "Okay..." 


  Perhaps because of her terrible past, Luna does not want to throw away even the leftover food. 


  Even now, she is still staring at the skin in the garbage bag. 


  Maybe, I should change her behavior in this area soon. 


  But why do I think such a troublesome life is more enjoyable than when I was playing Hero (Yuusha)? 


  * * *


  Knock-knock!


  There is a knock at the door. 


  What is it this time, I thought and opened the door to find a knight standing there. 


  "Zect-dono, the king, Zammarck IV, requests you to come to the castle." 


  That's a big deal, sending me a knight... it must be a serious matter. But... 


  "I'm not Hero (Yuusha) anymore! I'm just an adventurer Zect, and I have no business in the Dhamar Kingdom... And now, I'm busy making omu-rice... So, bye!" 


  Today I'm making Luna's favorite omelet rice. 


  I can't make it as well as Ceres, and the eggs don't turn out fluffy. 


  Even so, Luna eats it and says it's delicious. 


  It makes it worthwhile. 


  "Omu-rice, omu-rice, omu-rice~!" 


  Luna's looking forward to it so much. 


  And this is my priority. However... 


  "Please wait! Don't say that! Just come!" 


  Don't get your foot between the doors! 


  Well, it's a metal boot. And it won't hurt. 


  "Don't make me say it again! I'm-not-Hero-anymore! I'm an adventurer, I'm not obligated to go, and this is the Empire, I don't have to obey you." 


  Even if I am still a Hero (Yuusha)... I don't want any trouble. 


  "Please wait! I can't tell you the details of this story, but it's not bad for Zect-dono, please come with me." 


  Still, the kingdom, huh... 


  But the empire has kept Luna safe since the last incident. 


  And I'm a little worried about the kingdom. 


  However, the way the knight insists, I'm afraid I'm going to have to go. 


  But should I take Luna? Or leave her? 


  "I have no choice but to go! But I'm taking my friends with me... let's go! Luna!" 


  I heard footsteps coming from the back. 


  "Zect, are we going out?" 


  "Yeah, let's go together!" 


  "Zect-dono, are you taking that half-demon girl with you?" 


  "She's not a demon! She's an albino! She's with me now... and I won't go if I can't take Luna with me." 


  "I understand." 


  "You don't understand! If you ever call her a half-demon again I'll leave..." 


  "I-I promise I won't say anything..." 


  "Luna... we'll talk about omu-rice another time." 


  "No way..." 


  For Luna, good food is one of the few luxuries she desires. 


  And she looks like she's about to cry. 


  "I'm sorry. I'll go later. But, please wait for about an hour... Then, where should I meet you later?" 


  "I'll be waiting outside the gates of the Imperial City." 


  "I understand... And Luna, I'll make you an omu-rice as soon as I can... so hurry up and eat it." 


  "Okay..." 


  I quickly made an omu-rice and fed it to Luna. 


  "It's delicious..." 


  "That's good, but we don't have much time... eat it quickly." 


  "Yes..." 


  Luna eats while savoring the food. 


  She's enjoying her meal... and it's obvious we'll be late. 


  * * *


  "A sky dragon ship? That's amazing." 


  When we went to the meeting place, there was a sky dragon ship. 


  For the note, a sky dragon shop is like a big sky dragon with a ship on top of it, and many countries don't have them. 


  But, when did the kingdom... have one? I don't remember. 


  Well, anyway... 


  In the Holy Land of Gandar, for example, only the Pope and the archbishop could ride in them, and only their attendants and bodyguards. 


  In short, it's VIP treatment... that's what it's called. 


  "Zect... are we going to ride on this? It's attached to a dragon. It's amazing..." 


  "Yes, Luna, it can fly. It's pretty cool." 


  Maybe because I told the knights earlier, they didn't complain when we were late. 


  And that's good. 


  If I hear a little complaining or cursing, I won't go. 


  "It can fly? That's amazing..." 


  That's why this is so important. 


  And now, I climb aboard the dragon ship, pulling Luna by the hand. 


  "Zect, this is great!" 


  "Don't run around too much." 


  "Yeah." 


  But she doesn't stop running with a twinkle in her eye. 


  I understand that feeling because I can't fly. 


  "Luna... we're going to fly, it's dangerous, so sit on the chair." 


  "Okay..." 


  The dragon soared into the sky with its large wings flapping. 


  The sky dragon shop is a wonderful one, once it is in the air it is stable and safe from the monsters. 


  "Luna, you are free to look around now. But don't go outside." 


  "Yeah." 


  Luna then leans against the window and looks out. 


  I don't know how old she really is, but even though she looks almost the same as me she's a child inside. 


  But one thing I've learned from living with Luna is this. 


  Maybe what Ceres felt towards me was protective. 


  Living with Luna recently has helped me to understand this better. 


  Unlike Luna, Ceres would have found me and Maria and the rest of us pretty pathetic... 


  * * *


  We arrived at the kingdom from the empire in only three days. 


  I don't know how long it would have taken us on foot. 


  But more importantly, when we arrived at the castle, no one criticized Luna. 


  Perhaps the knight had contacted the castle with a communication crystal. 


  "It's huge up close..." 


  Of course. After all, it's a castle. 


  Luna is impressed, perhaps because she has only seen the castle from a distance. 


  Her expression doesn't change much, so I'm probably the only one who can tell... 


  "A castle is a place where kings, princesses, and important people live... so you'd better behave." 


  "I will." 


  After that, I went straight into the castle and followed the knight. 


  "Please wait a moment until the king has finished his preparations." 


  With these words, I was taken to a neatly decorated room. 


  It was quite a room. 


  "Zect, this is fluffy." 


  Well, it's in a castle. 


  "Yeah... good for you." 


  We're treated too well... but I have a feeling I'm going to be asked to do something I don't want to do. 


  After a short wait, a maid brings me a cup of tea and some sweets. 


  "Your tea is ready." 


  Luna's eyes changed color when the maid poured the tea and put the sweets on the table. 


  "Can I eat this?" 


  "I don't eat sweets that much, so Luna can eat all of them." 


  "Thank you, Zect... I like you." 


  Actually, I'm a sweets eater myself, but since she's so happy, I'll give it all to her. 


  So... Ceres is like that too? 


  After all, when we were kids, he gave them away... Maybe, he's just like me now. 


  Well, seeing Luna chomping down on the sweets, I'm glad I gave it to her. 


  It makes me feel that way. 


  As I wait, sipping my tea, I hear a knock at the door. 


  "The king is ready." 


  "Luna, I'll be right back, please wait here for a while." 


  "Okay, come back as soon as you can..." 


  "Yeah, I'll be right back." 


  Luna looked at me with a slightly worried face. 


  * * *


  I was shown into the audience chamber, where I saw the King, Zammarck IV, the Second Princess, Marin, the Prime Minister, Dobel, and Ota in the center. 


  "Long time no see, Zect-dono." 


  "It's been a long time, King Zammarck, Princess Marin..." 


  I'm a Hero (Yuusha), so I'm forced to be here, but I'm still not very good at it. 


  "Good, good, don't be so stiff. I've called you here today to talk about my daughter Marin." 


  Why did he call about Princess Marin? 


  Well, I remember he told me he'll let me marry his daughter if I defeat the Demon King. 


  But it's none of my business now that I've lost not only to the Demon King but even to Mammon... 


  "What about Princess Marin?" 


  "It's about your engagement..." 


  Engagement? 


  If I've defeated the Demon King, as promised, we'll be engaged. 


  But I don't deserve it because I haven't defeated the Demon King. 


  "Princess Marin is engaged to someone? Then why did you call me here?" 


  "Don't you remember that I once proposed the betrothal of Marin to you, Zect-dono?" 


  There was a talk, but it was on the condition that I defeat the Demon King. 


  But as long as I didn't defeat the Demon King, that story must have been dropped. 


  And moreover, I am not Hero (Yuusha)... I am just Zect. 


  "I remember that story... but it was on the condition that I defeat the Demon King. And I was so far behind Mammon, let alone the Demon King. 


  Besides, I quit even 'Hero (Yuusha)', so I don't think it's relevant to me anymore." 


  "That's true, but I still don't consider Marin's engagement to you to be over... So, since I approve, are you willing to try again as 'Hero (Yuusha)' as a fiancee?" 


  I looked at Princess Marin... she looked at me with kind, loving eyes. 


  She is indeed beautiful and pretty. 


  But...I can't. 


  "I'm not worthy of it now. I'm the man who fought bravely but recklessly, who hurt my friends, who lagged behind Mammon even though I was the leader. Moreover, I was saved by 'Hero (Eiyuu) Ceres', whom I forced to take the fate of the world into his hands... that's me. So, if I am to take Princess Marin as my wife, I must at least be a nobleman, and I am afraid I have neither the ability nor the education to rule a territory. Besides, I have decided to live as an adventurer... and when I grow old, I will return to my hometown and farm the fields. Princess Marin is too good to be the wife of an adventurer or a farmer." 


  That's it... now I don't want power or anything else. 


  "Zect-dono, it seems to me that your dreams were different before..." 


  "It is true that I used to have ambitions. Marrying a princess, a nobleman with a landed estate... I thought recklessly of all those things... But I was defeated and saved by my best friend, and those ambitions are gone now. " 


  "You've changed so much, haven't you?" 


  "But Zect-sama, have you not considered... my feelings?" 


  "Princess Marin, it's just a misunderstanding. You and I have only had tea and walked together three times in our lives. You fell in love with Hero (Yuusha), but not with me... You should forget about the worst person in the world, who was defeated by such an enemy and forced his best friend to bear the whole world." 


  "But I still..." 


  "I can't do it! But if you insist, will you throw away your crown and become an adventurer with me? And when you grow old, will you plow the fields with me?" 


  "I can't do that. I've lived my whole life as a princess..." 


  "Isn't it? Princess Marin is too good for me I'm sure you'll find a good man." 


  "Zect-dono..." 


  "King Zammark, you can't give me something I haven't done anything for you... if you don't have anything else, can we be done with this?" 


  "Ah, that's enough, I'm sorry." 


  "Then... excuse me... could you give me a ride home, please?" 


  "Ah, okay... you can go back now." 


  I'm thinking about it before... since I'm not engaged to the princess... if I don't make this promise now... I'll have to take a carriage on the way back. 


  Thank goodness, I noticed. 


  "I'll take my leave then." 


  I turn my back on the King and leave the audience chamber. 


  


  Chapter 110 [Short Story] Hero (Yuusha) Zect's Redo, Part Seven - At the Slum


  Zect's POV


  "This is Zect and Luna's soup line... we'll give you bread and soup, so get in line... Luna, hand out the bread... one for each of them." 


  "Yeah." 


  I'm now setting up a tent near the slum to serve food. 


  And as of right now, the emperor has given his orders and there are no nobles, knights, adventurers, or civilians who would dare to touch Luna. 


  But it's true that people don't like Luna's looks, and they don't want anything happening to him out of their reach. 


  I don't want them to do something out of our reach. 


  So, I should get the slum residents on our side... and this is what I came up with. 


  In Jimna village, Ceres is a popular person. 


  That's because of his dedication to the village. 


  He's a good-natured guy, so he used to say, 'If you give to others, you will get help.' 


  At that time, I don't want to be helped. 


  I just want to be left alone... that's all. 


  "Umm... I don't have a bowl." 


  "Don't worry, we have a bowl. There you go, soup." 


  "And some bread..." 


  "Thank you, Hero. Thank you, Onee-chan." 


  "Go ahead and eat. Don't fall down." 


  "Eat..." 


  There's no point in complaining to a kid who's waving his hands and running. 


  I'm not Hero anymore... just Zect. 


  "Hey! Can I eat this for free... Huh, Hero (Yuusha)? !" 


  "Old man, I'm not Hero (Yuusha) anymore! I'm cooking today on a whim... do you have a bowl?" 


  "Ah, I'm sorry, I don't have a bowl..." 


  "Then, take this bowl. And here's some soup!" 


  "The bread..." 


  "Thank you, Hero! Thank you, young girl!" 


  "Hey! I said, I'm-not-Hero-anymore!" 


  "Really?! But You look like Hero (Yuusha) to me! Thanks for the soup and bread!" 


  Good grief... Even though I'm not Hero. 


  "Zect... it's okay, just get them some soup... there's a line..." 


  "All right... we have some bowls, but not that much, so those who have some, bring it in, those who don't, we'll give it to them... now it's your turn." 


  "Thank you... that's quite a sumptuous soup." 


  "And I'm no Hero (Yuusha), but I can still hunt orcs with this, there's plenty of orcs in it..." 


  "The bread..." 


  "Ah... thank you, Hero and young girl." 


  "I said, I'm not a He..." 


  "Can I have some?" 


  "Ah, I'll serve you right away... here." 


  "The bread..." 


  "Thank you." 


  Still, there are a lot of people in the slums... glad I brought extra. 


  They're pretty polite too, and no one ever lines up twice. 


  Still, 20 big pots and 200 loaves of bread are almost gone. 


  Looks like we're finally done... 


  "Hey... a few left, kids only, first come, first served." 


  "The Bread." 


  In the end, we finished handing out the food in about three hours. 


  "Bread... is gone." 


  "Yes, I didn't think it would run out so fast..." 


  In Jimna, orphans don't starve. 


  And the capital... it's hard. 


  But this is my calculation. 


  If we do this again and again, Luna will be imprinted as 'the girl who gave everyone bread' instead of Luna the half-demon. 


  Not only the law... but if we don't make people like us, we might be in trouble in the future. 


  So, this is 'calculation'. 


  If we do the soup kitchen like this, I'm sure Luna will be well-liked. 


  What afflicts the slum is 'hunger,' 'disease,' and 'poverty.' 


  I can't save 'poverty' but I can save 'hunger' and 'disease' a little. 


  Next... 


  * * *


  All right, now we're going to the clinic. 


  "Come on, Luna, let's go!" 


  "Where are we going?" 


  "Oh, we'll just walk around." 


  But then, I saw someone, who was in bad shape... 


  "Hey, are you okay?" 


  "Ah, my leg is hurt... So what's wrong?" 


  "Well then... 'Heal...' how's this?" 


  "Ah, my foot's healed, is that magic?" 


  "Well I'm not much of a healer, but I can do Heal, High Heal, and Antidotes... if you know of anyone with an injury or a slight illness, let me know, can you?" 


  "Hey, you... I see, that face is Hero (Yuusha), Hero Zect." 


  "I'm not Hero (Yuusha) anymore... Anyway, I'm going to heal you up for free today, so if there's anyone out there like that, go get them, and if there's anyone who can't get up, let me know and I'll go to their house or their place." 


  "Okay, I'll get them right away." 


  A saint when it comes to healing magic. 


  A sage when it comes to offensive magic. 


  A sword saint when it comes to great swordsmanship. 


  Then, what can Hero (Yuusha) do? 


  I think this job has more courage than anyone else. 


  But that's not all... this job good at all kinds of magic and attacks. 


  But it's halfway. 


  Hero (Yuusha) is no match for a saint in healing magic. 


  Hero (Yuusha) is no match for a sage in offensive magic. 


  Hero (Yuusha) is no match for a sword saint in swordsmanship. 


  Well, Hero (Yuusha) has its own magic, but apart from that, that's about it. 


  But on the other hand... I can use some of the healing spells that saints can use. 


  To put it simply, heal, high heal, and antidote spells are a piece of cake. 


  With those three, I'll heal as many people as I can... that's what I thought. 


  "Hero (Yuusha)-sama, I brought someone." 


  "Umm... are you sure you can help my mom?" 


  "Can you help me?" 


  "This much is probably a piece of cake! I've got enough for this... Heal." 


  My hand glowed, and I put it on the chest of the woman the kid had brought with him. 


  "How do you feel...?" 


  "I feel much better." 


  "Well... That's good. And kid, your mother is healed, isn't that great!" 


  "Thank you, Hero big brother!" 


  "If you're so grateful, help my partner when she's in trouble." 


  "That big sister...? I know..." 


  "I'm sorry, but we're waiting for the next one... so please leave when you're done, okay?" 


  "Thank you very much." 


  "Because my mom is fine... then, goodbye." 


  Now, maybe the kid and his mother are okay... but their nutrition is not good. 


  She's cured, but there's nothing I can do about it. And now... 


  "My wound... can you heal it?" 


  This person has a large wound on his arm, and it's rotting away. 


  This is... if I'm not careful, he'll die. 


  "I may be able to save your life... but I can't save your arm if I use it." 


  If I want to heal this man's arm, I'll need the ultimate spell of the saints, the 'Perfect Heal'. 


  This spell can heal even a missing limb because it can 'heal if not dead'. 


  However, even Maria cannot use this Perfect Heal now. 


  And the only person who can use it now is Former Saint Cecilia, who could learn it only at the end of her life, just before the battle with the Demon King. 


  So, even 'Maria' can't heal this man's arm. 


  "That's what they said at the church... But at least save my life... However, I don't even have the money to pay for that treatment." 


  "Okay..." 


  I draw my sword and cut off his rotting arm. 


  "Ughhhh!" 


  "It'll be over soon... Heal." 


  I say a spell and hold up my hand, and the wound in the man's arm close up. 


  "I'm sorry... I can only heal like this." 


  "What are you talking about! Thanks to you I didn't die... and the church wouldn't heal me because I couldn't afford it." 


  "Then... if my partner is in trouble, can you help her?" 


  "I understand. So, little girl, what's your name?" 


  "Luna." 


  "I remember your face and name... and if I see you in trouble, little girl... I'll help you... I promise." 


  "Thank you." 


  The people in the slum are, as you might say, the lowest class of people. 


  Maybe that's why no one ever uses the word 'half-demon'. 


  They have no money... but they may be good guys at heart. 


  "Luna, please take out a magic potion from the bag." 


  "Magic potion?" 


  "Ah, I'm sorry, it's a green liquid." 


  "Green?" 


  She doesn't know what color it is? 


  "Sorry, bring me my bag." 


  "Okay..." 


  I took the bag from Luna and gulped down two magic potions. 


  Now, let's go one step further... 


  "Zect... that's great." 


  "It's not great at all... but I'll do my best..." 


  I finished healing all the people in the slum by using 'Appraisal', 'Heal', and 'High Heal'. 


  Although I have abandoned the name of Hero (Yuusha)... I have a job. 


  In a world where we don't have to fight against demons, I should be able to use them in this way. 


  


  Chapter 111 [Short Story] The Royal Family


  The King’s POV 


  'Hero (Yuusha) is the strongest weapon of mankind that can defeat even a Demon King.' 


  That's what a Hero (Yuusha) fanatic is like... 


  I had been keeping an eye on Ceres the Hero (Eiyuu) and the demon tribe, but I had failed to think that there was one more person to keep an eye on. 


  Not only me. 


  Even the Holy Church and the Empire had forgotten about it. 


  The existence of 'Hero (Yuusha) Zect'. 


  It is true that he was defeated by a great number of dragons... but at that time he still killed several dragons single-handedly. 


  Despite his defeat by Mammon, they fought each other for a few hours. 


  Now that the truce with the demons is established, the greatest threat is the 'Hero (Yuusha) Zect'. 


  To Ceres-dono, all three nations are sending marriages. 


  But to Zect-dono, he does not have any shackles. 


  If anyone in this world can stop Zect-dono, it is Ceres-dono. But... they are best friends, and they will not budge. 


  It is reported that he stormed into the royal castle of the empire alone, half destroyed it and left without a care in the world. 


  Unfortunately, between our kingdom and the empire, the empire has the better castle. 


  That means that he could do the same thing in the kingdom if he wanted to. 


  So, who can take the castle single-handedly? 


  There aren't that many. 


  The royal castle of the empire is half destroyed because they underestimated him. 


  And the incident made it clear that practically no one can defeat "Hero (Yuusha)", no matter how good they may appear. 


  Ceres-dono, too, does not move even though the royal castle of the empire is half destroyed. 


  Even though there is their princess among the wives... he does not move. 


  Now we know that Ceres-dono will not move even if Zect-dono has a dispute with us unless there is a big problem. 


  Quickly, I planned an engagement with Marin... but it ended in vain. 


  But... Hero (Yuusha) Zect has changed. 


  I could see that. 


  That womanizing, honor-seeking man doesn't want it all. 


  But, for a country, I think we have to think of something, or it's going to be bad someday. 


  * * *


  Princess Marin POV 


  People are changing, aren't they? 


  The first person I met, Hero (Yuusha) Zect, is a vain man. 


  He was a trivial human being, no different from other nobles. 


  For me, an 'ordinary human being' is uninteresting. 


  As a princess, I am not free to fall in love. 


  I will marry a man whom my father, the king, decides upon and spend the rest of my life with him. 


  That is the life of a princess. 


  In return, I am given luxuries that other people can never have... so I can't complain. 


  From my point of view, 'Hero (Yuusha) Zect' has only a good face... I didn't like his personality much. 


  And the fact that he has a good face, just makes him a little bit better. 


  Still, he is the same as other nobles, having a vanity and a greed for honor... just a man... that is 'Hero (Yuusha) Zect' to me. 


  That's why I didn't think anything when he lost to Mammon... and quit being a Hero (Yuusha). 


  Rather, he is a foolish man who threw away his precious friends for a woman. 


  And... as a result, he lost to Mammon. 


  He's no longer my fiancee, so he's no longer my concern. 


  But... such a man... has changed. 


  'I'm not worthy of it now. I'm the man who fought bravely but recklessly, who hurt my friends, who lagged behind Mammon even though I was the leader. Moreover, I was saved by 'Hero (Eiyuu) Ceres', whom I forced to take the fate of the world into his hands... that's me. So, if I am to take Princess Marin as my wife, I must at least be a nobleman, and I am afraid I have neither the ability nor the education to rule a territory. Besides, I have decided to live as an adventurer... and when I grow old, I will return to my hometown and farm the fields. Princess Marin is too good to be the wife of an adventurer or a farmer.' 


  'It is true that I used to have ambitions. Marrying a princess, a nobleman with a landed estate... I thought recklessly of all those things... But I was defeated and saved by my best friend, and those ambitions are gone now.' 


  I could not believe that such words could come from a man so full of honor and vanity. 


  It was unthinkable for the former Hero (Yuusha) Zect to abandon his nobility and his marriage to me, a princess. 


  So, was the man who stood in front of me really Hero (Yuusha) Zect? 


  His dignified attitude... his style... he does not desire honor or status. 


  He looks like a 'real Hero (Yuusha)' to me. 


  That's why my words came out of my mouth. 


  'But Zect-sama, have you not considered... my feelings?' 


  I never thought that I would say such words. 


  I... perhaps... really like Hero (Yuusha)Zect... maybe that's what it means. 


  I said those words with all my courage... but it was just a whim, wasn't it? 


  But then... 


  What he said was, 'I can't go out with him unless I drop everything.' 


  Of course, I can't do that. I've lived my life as a princess. 


  But just when I was hesitating... 


  'I'm sure you'll find a good man.' 


  He rejected me. 


  Still, since Zect-sama left, all I can think about is him. 


  And at one time, I want to take off my crown while thinking at him. 


  'If only I could get rid of it...' 


  Even today, I keep looking at this crown without any conclusion. 


  


  Chapter 112 The Answerer


  Lida’s POV 


  "Welcome... Oh, Lida, it's been a long time." 


  "Why is Uncle Joseph in a weapon shop? Well, it's a good look for you, but..." 


  Uncle Joseph looks like an adventurer or a mercenary with his bald head and muscular body, but he used to be a farmer. 


  "Hahaha, this is the home of the hero! So, it's not so cool if there's no weapons shop, is it? Even I've collected some old stuff that you can't even find in the capital! Take a look." 


  "Heh~ you sure have a lot of unusual things here," said Frey. 


  "Frey-sama, he sure has a lot of unusual things," said Lida. 


  "Yeah, there are a lot of rare things too, so take a look," said Frey. 


  Frey-sama is looking at every corner of the place as if she is devouring everything. 


  Certainly, there is a great variety of goods in the countryside. 


  But, does he really have that much stuff? 


  "Hey, I've never seen this armor before... it's beautiful..." said Lida. 


  "Lida, that's Starfield light armor. I know it's beautiful," said Frey. 


  "But is it durable enough for such a thin armor?" said Lida. 


  "Nope... that's why it went out of business... that workshop... they were on sale at the last minute... so I bought it," said Joseph. 


  "What's the point?" said Lida. 


  "Well, it's great if someone don't have to fight and they can look good in front of the girls!" said Joseph. 


  It's no good armor. 


  "Then, why does this sword have water magic on the blade?" 


  "That's the modern youth's lethal weapon... the water-cooled sword.” 


  "What does it do?" 


  "It's cool, right? It makes a man more attractive to women when you fight with it." 


  Uncle Joseph crosses his arms and makes a proud face... but that doesn't make any sense... 


  "It's just a cool thing to do, huh? But what's the point?" 


  "You see, we're at truce with the demons in this world, right? So, we don't need strong equipment... don't you think?" 


  "You may be right, but..." 


  Maybe that's true, but... it's kind of sad. 


  "Then, even though I don't have a sacred sword, I do have a lot of swords and magic swords for you to look around with." 


  "I'll do that." 


  * * *


  "What are you doing, Frey-sama? Looking in a barrel like that." 


  "Well, in these barrels, you'll find some unexpected bargains among the cheap swords." 


  Still, there are a lot of barrels in this store. 


  "All the weapons in there are for sale for 5 silver coins, they're junk so there's no guarantee... but there are some great bargains to be had if you're a good at discerning." 


  Junk? Does that mean it's trash? 


  "But all I see are rusty swords and chipped swords." 


  "That's true... Well, this one may have been a good sword once, but now it's a shadow of its former self." 


  "So, they're all junk." 


  "Yes, but I'm glad that I found something good amongst these." 


  "But, Frey-sama is really a princess...?" 


  "Not like a princess... that's what people say." 


  "Same with me, I've been told I don't look like a sword saint." 


  "More importantly, I think you should check out the sword in the barrel." 


  "But I can't fight anymore, and I don't want to." 


  "Is that so...? It's a pity, since you and I are both former sword saints, when you could have been fighting me right up to the line..." 


  "But my spirit is broken..." 


  "Really? It may be fine for now... but there may come a time when you regret it, yes, for example, if you use the sword when your family or loved ones are dying... you may or may not regret it... you are free to like it or not. But since the goddess has chosen you to be the swords saint, you should at least be well-trained." 


  "So you've been working out like that?" 


  "Yeah, I can't speak highly of myself either... After all, I'm just a helpless sword saint from the helpless Hero (Yuusha) party that lost to the Demon King's army... Just like Lida, maybe, if we ever fight the Demon King's army again... we probably won't win... ...but I still think 'there must be something we can do' which is much stronger than the 'former sword saint' knight. And with your job as a sword saint, I'm sure there's something you can do too, Lida" 


  "Is there something I can do?" 


  "I'm sure there is! I guarantee it!" 


  But then… 


  'Your sword is here!' 


  "I think I hear a voice now." 


  "Lida... it's just your imagination... because of what I said, isn't it?" 


  "But I think I heard it... yes, from this barrel... wow, so great." 


  The sword I saw was so beautiful that it looked like a holy sword with a great decoration. 


  "Uncle Joseph, there's a sword in the wrong barrel..." 


  "Well, it looks great but there's a reason for it, take it out of the sheath." 


  I pulled the sword out of its scabbard. 


  The mysterious blue-white blade of the sword looks so beautiful. 


  "I pulled it out..." 


  "Huh? I didn't think you could pull it out... That's amazing... I mean, no one's ever pulled that out before... can you put it back in the scabbard again?" 


  "Okay." 


  I put it back in its sheath and handed it to Uncle Joseph. 


  "I still can't pull it out... maybe there's a trick to it..." 


  "Here, give it to me." 


  "Okay." 


  "Hmm... Lida... I can't pull this out either... there's really no such thing as a sword I can't use... but I think I've seen this sword's design somewhere... The name of this sword is 'The Answerer'. This is a magic sword." 


  "The Answerer." 


  "Yeah. It is a sword that chooses its master and no other human can wield it... and this sword fights in its master's stead." 


  ""It fights in place of its master?"" 


  "Yes, this sword fights in place of its master... and it's the perfect sword for Lida... Then, I'll buy it for you... for five silver coins." 


  "Thank you... and you're still in town, aren't you? Come back again." 


  "Okay, I'll be back." 


  I took the sword and left the store. 


  * * *


  Right now, we're in a field nearby. 


  "Come on, Lida, let's fight!" 


  "I don't want to fight if I can help it... But I can put up with a wooden sword. However if it's a real sword, I don't want to fight..." 


  It's been that way since then. 


  I can't do it anymore. 


  After I lost to Mammon... after I experienced despair... my hands shake when I try to use a sword. 


  "Don't worry, Lida, the Answerer will fight for you if you wish to fight... and Lida, its owner, will know the words to activate it." 


  "But... I don't know that..." 


  However, when I said this, the word popped into my head... 


  And that words it.... 


  'I will not be intimidated by any formidable foe... with this sword!' 


  Knowing this, I draw the sword and hold it ready. Then I said. 


  "I will not be intimidated by any formidable foe... with this sword!" 


  My hands... no, my body stopped shaking. 


  Moreover, the sword moves against my will. 


  All I have to do is to hold the sword so that I don't disturb it. 


  I slashed the sword at Frey-sama with a quick movement. 


  "Amazing... I don't think the Answerer is that good of a sword..." 


  But it didn't stop there. 


  It struck two and three blows one after the other. 


  "But I'm only holding a sword..." 


  "Well... this is amazing..." 


  Still, This could be bad. 


  After all, the sword is about to do something amazing. 


  "Frey-sama, the sword is about to do something..." 


  "Lida... you're taking this too far... I'll show you what kind of moves I can do." 


  'Sonic Blade.' 


  'Sonic Blade.' 


  I swung my sword faster than I've ever swung before. 


  And from the tip of the sword, a tremendous swordfight ensued. 


  "Kuhh.. Uoooooooo... Hahahaha, that was dangerous... I thought I was going to die..." 


  Fortunately, Frey-sama's sword was able to withstand it because it's a magic sword... but the whole sword was blown away and her body was slightly dug into a huge tree nearby. 


  However, I have to stop it now... 


  'Dimensional Sword...' 


  "Dimentional Sword...!? Wait, wait, don't fight anymore... stop, please..." 


  The sword's light subsides, and my arm relaxes. 


  Then, the sword sheathed itself as if nothing had happened. 


  "That's outrageous... I don't mind it because I want to improve my swordsmanship... but I can't think of a way to beat Lida with that sword." 


  "You're right, I can't believe it myself." 


  "Then train me this time Lida." 


  In the end... I still can't get away from the sword... 


  


  Chapter 113 Former Saint


  Maria’s POV 


  Hah~ Why do I have to go to church...? 


  I thought I'd never be a part of it again after quitting being a saint... 


  I thought today was going to be a fun day of shopping... 


  "Maria, why do you look so unhappy?" 


  "That's not true..." 


  "Really? But you look like you don't like it." 


  "That's because... People call me a saint, but I was just a fighter and I don't know much about doctrines... I didn't know anything about the church..." 


  "You are a saint, but you have no faith?" 


  "I only prayed in the village..." 


  "A saint's power depends on her faith... I know it's not my place to say this since the Demon King's army defeated me... but you should have faith and kindness." 


  "Um, Cecilia-sama, I am no longer a saint. I no longer belong to the church." 


  "Are you... stupid? Then I suggest you go wherever you want..." 


  "Cecilia-sama, you're too much! You don't have to go that far." 


  There's no need for her to go to such lengths. 


  "Yes, I must say so. After all, Ceres-sama is a 'Hero (Eiyuu)'... a supreme being recognized by three nations including the Holy Church... some followers even call him 'the Agent of the Goddess'... and you have become Ceres-sama's 'vassal', isn't it? So, can you deny the Church? I mean, you are a loyal subject to Ceres-sama, our Lord, you know? If you, a vassal of Ceres-sama protected by the Hero Protection Law, deny the church, you are not qualified to be a vassal... don't you think so?" 


  I understand what she is saying... 


  And now that she mention it... it might be true. 


  "Surely, that's true..." 


  "So, what will you do? I'm a former saint too... I too came back alive after my party was defeated by the Demon King's army... and after that it was hard... some people called me a 'Loser Saint'... and I even had stones thrown at me when I walked around the city... I even thought that I would rather die than live in shame. But I told myself that it mustn't end there... and I did my best. As a result, the Church and the Holy Land recognized me... Maria, what will you do? Will you quit trying? I don't want to tell you to leave because I feel sorry for you, but I will see you only as a 'servant' for the rest of my life, okay?"" 


  No matter how much I deny it, my job is a saint. 


  If my healing skill is taken away from me, what will be left? 


  I'm sure there's nothing left... Besides, from beginning, I decided to live that way... 


  So, I can't do anything else now and remain stay still.... 


  If it likes this, I need to be determined to be a healer so that Ceres, the 'hero', won't regret it when his friends are hurt. 


  "I-I'm going to church! I will do my best to help Ceres and others when they are hurt!" 


  "That's good... but Ceres-sama has me and Shizuko-san, the 'black-haired healer'... So, you won't have a chance for a while... You know what we're capable of, right??" 


  "Yes... I know what you mean." 


  "Well then, look like you have changed a lot... and that's good enough! Shall we go then?" 


  "Yes!" 


  After all, this is the only way for me to live. 


  So... I'll do my best! 


  * * *


  "Isn't a new church beautiful, the air is different!" 


  It sure is clean like a new house... and it smells good. 


  It's bigger than I expected... 


  And up close, it's much bigger than most churches... 


  "Isn't this Cecilia-sama and Maria?" 


  "Aunt Marble." 


  "Ara, stop it, Maria... people call her Sister Marble here... she's in charge until a priest is found." 


  "I see..." 


  "Yes, that's pretty good, isn't it?" 


  "Yes, of course." 


  Still, she calls Cecilia-sama with Cecilia-sama, and she call me with Maria... We're the same former saint, but we're so different. 


  "So, have you received Sister Marble's silver staff?" 


  "Yes, here it is..." 


  It is a very fine staff, and I have never seen such a staff except for a holy weapon. 


  "Maria, this is the best staff that anyone other than a saint can have...well, not as good as mine or Shizuko's, but I taught you what you needed to know... I would not have given it to you if you had rejected the Church altogether there. In fact, I was originally going to give it to you when you became the head of the medical center... but because that opportunity is gone now, so I'm giving it to you now... And since I've taught you the skills... now you just have to work hard to acquire the heart and strength." 


  "Thank you very much, I'll do my best." 


  "No problem! Shizuko and I will continue to train you! We will make you a healer that will go down in history... 'if you don't die...'" 


  "Yes... please." 


  I think... maybe I made the wrong choice. 


  


  Chapter 114 The False Grimoire


  Main Character’s POV 


  Mariane and Sharon contacted me via the communication crystal... 


  'It's amazing that this place even has a dress store... now Sharon and I are going to go there to look at dresses...' 


  Mariane said they were going to look at dresses. 


  Still... It's amazing that there are now several dress shops where there used to be none in the old days. 


  It's also unbelievable that such a precious communication crystal can be used so easily... 


  Most of all, it makes it impossible to escape from 'requests'... It's convenient, but at the same time, it's inconvenient. 


  "So what do we do now?" 


  Lida and Frey like Maria and Cecilia also informed me that it would take more time. 


  "Then, why don't we go to the tavern attached to the Adventurers' Guild? Mother might not like it, but..." said Mel. 


  "No, it's no problem, I'm very happy right now... Kaito intentionally took the role of a jerk... now I understand that much... so let's go, shall we?" said Sayo. 


  "Yes, Ceres-kun, I'm starting to get hungry too... maybe we should go," said Shizuko. 


  ""I agree."" said Haruka and Misaki. 


  "Then let's all go to Uncle Kaito's place..." 


  So we all decided to go to Kaito's Adventurer's Guild tavern. 


  "Welcome... Ah, why is there a 'Black Mad Knight' and a 'Smiling Ripper'... and a 'Teary-Eyed Ice Princess' and a 'Black-Haired Healer'... Wow..." 


  What? Why is Eleanor-san face so red? 


  "Eleanor-san... what's wrong?" 


  "Ceres-sama, I'm nervous because they are adventurers whom I admired in the past... especially the Black Mad Knight Misaki-sama, whom I admired... you know, Misaki-sama influenced me to become a great sword fighter..." said Eleanor. 


  She looks at them like a boy in front of a diva. 


  "I see... But first, we're here for dinner today, so show us to the table," said Misaki. 


  "Really? I'll be right here... and this place is jointly bought by me and my husband... I'll order something that looks good..." said Eleanor. 


  "I'll leave it to you," said Misaki. 


  "Mother, she's my father's new wife! She's a too young for him... it's disgusting..." said Mel. 


  "Mel... Does that make-me-and-Ceres-san looks disgusting too? Is that what you're saying?" 


  "Mel-san... do you also see me that way when I say I am Ceres-kun's wife?" said Shizuko. 


  "No... that's not it... that's really not it! Please don't look at me like that... it's really scary... no... it's just a joke, especially Mother!" said Mel. 


  "Heheheh, I'm just kidding, just kidding," said Shizuko. 


  "I'm not really mad at you," said Haruka. 


  "Yes, yes, it's just a joke," said Sayo. 


  "Just kidding," said Misaki. 


  Although they said that, their eyes were a little scary. 


  No wonder Mel was scared... and for a moment, Mammon seemed kinder to me. 


  Anyway, a few moments later Uncle Kaito and Eleanor-san arrive with a table full of meat and ale. 


  "Haha, Mel, good to see you, I see Sayo is with you today." 


  "Yes, I brought mother with me today... it would be good to see her while she's here, wouldn't it?" 


  "You're right... I mean, I'm sorry about the other time..." 


  "It's okay, I'm just not very talkative and I know that... but you were thinking of your own happiness, weren't you?" 


  "Well, of course, I'll be happy. After all, I have a new young wife. That's great." 


  "You're giving Mel a hard time, are you serious?" said Sayo. 


  "As usual, Kaito-san's a little oblivious," said Misaki. 


  "But it's great, isn't it?" said Kaito. 


  "Yeah." 


  Well, it's just the usual familiarity, so I don't mind... 


  "Ah... Ceres-sama, could it be that someone among those four was his former wife?" said Eleanor. 


  "Yeah, it's Sayo-san!" 


  "Teary-eyed Ice Princess... I'm surprised you're still alive, my husband..." said Eleanor. 


  "Was she really that good?" said Uncle Kaito 


  "I only know the legend... she froze 30 bandits while laughing, or killed a bandit's head down to the last drop of blood while crying, or whatever else she could do when she got angry... But I like that part," said Eleanor. 


  "Ah, I didn't know that... do you know anything else?" 


  "Haruka-sama, the Smiling Ripper... they say she slashed through many people while laughing... but my favorite is Misaki-sama, the Black Mad Knight, who cut a knight on horseback in half with a single great sword, or a bandit who was hit by a sword and had his hip bone shattered.... She solve everything by force... She is so cool...!" 


  "Please don't talk about the past too much... especially not to Ceres-san, okay?" said Sayo. 


  "Ah, yes... Sorry, I'll be careful, I promise I won't talk about it anymore," said Eleanor. 


  "That's good..." said Sayo. 


  Hmm? Just Sayo-san put some ice on Eleanor-san neck not on the ale. Or is it magic? 


  After all, for a moment, Eleanor turned blue... 


  Still, it's amazing legend... 


  "And by the way, are you guys sure you didn't want to go shopping?" 


  "Ceres-kun, we lived in the capital... we're pretty much covered... as for me, I'm only interested in the food that's only available here," said Shizuko. 


  "And I can make that too," said Haruka. 


  "That’s right," said Misaki. 


  "Yes," said Sayo. 


  "I think the same way," said Mel. 


  If they say so... 


  * * *


  "By the way, I recently found an unusual weapon." 


  Uncle Kaito said. 


  "A weapon?" 


  "Yeah, I didn't think it was a weapon either... but here it is." 


  It's strange... because it looks like a book to me. 


  "Father, isn't that just a book?" 


  "It is, Mel... but I'll show you something." 


  "Then... let's go." 


  He then threw a great sword at the book... but there's not a scratch on the book. 


  "Sure, it looks very hard... and it's certainly a weapon if it can catch a great sword." 


  "But Ceres... the book is hard to use... a small sword would be much better than that," said Haruka. 


  "I think so too," said Shizuko. 


  "That's true, but I think you know what this is, don't you, Sayo-sama?" said Eleanor. 


  "Yes, I know what it is... it's a grimoire," said Sayo. 


  """"""""Grimoire?"""""""" 


  "Yes, it's very rare, it can be used to defend against physical attacks like now, but it's essentially a 'book to read while fighting'... it will tell you the spells you need at the right time, depending on who the book recognizes... but not me... Mel, you should try it." 


  "Well... if I could just try... Hey, why is this book glowing?" 


  "Mel... you were chosen by that grimoire... it chosen its master... and what's the name of that grimoire?" 


  "Mother, 'The Book of False Magic' came to mind..." 


  "Well... that's unusual, I've never heard of such a grimoire. But, grimoires themselves are rare, so it's not surprising if I don't know it." 


  "So... what does it do, Mother?" 


  "I don't know... But it will open a page with a spell when the owner needs it." 


  "Isn't that's great...? Mother." 


  "Well... it's not quite like that... it only opens the page with the 'spell' listed... if it's not listed, it doesn't open." 


  "Then..." 


  "Well, you don't know if it's a great grimoire until you see it in action... but it's still valuable." 


  Anyway, it was a good weapon for the bookish Mel... 


  Ant then, the six (Mariane, Sharon, Fray and Lida) who had been going their separate ways joined us and drank until late at night. 


  


  Chapter 115 [Short Story] Hero (Yuusha) Zect's Redo, Part Eight - The Black Dragon


  Zect’s POV 


  Today I'm hunting for the first time in a long time. 


  And my target is a dragon species. 


  Something like a wyvern or an earth dragon. 


  Although I have more money than I can spend... but I try to do my job well. 


  After all, when I know my father, Sector, never worked. 


  But my mother, Shizuko, was a hard worker. 


  It would be better for Luna not to see me not working. 


  So, I must hunt several times a week. 


  Otherwise, it would be bad for Luna's education. 


  Besides, there is almost no one in the capital who does not know Luna. 


  This is the result of my steady efforts to help and heal the slum... and Luna has become a popular person. 


  Leaving her alone is not a problem anymore. 


  Well, in the beginning, people followed her stealthily... but it was no problem. 


  "Luna-chan, are you shopping? Good for you, I'll give you a service." 


  "Luna-oneechan, do your best!" 


  No one takes advantage of Luna's naivete. 


  Instead, she often gets a service when she shops. 


  In this case, Luna should be given a little more freedom. 


  It's also good for me to go hunting so that I can spend some time alone to learn about society. 


  Maybe after a while, when she can live in the city... I can teach her some adventurer's work from scratch... 


  Maybe I can buy some picture books and teach her to read... 


  But, I still have a lot of work to do... maybe the goal will never come. 


  * * *


  Dragon species... there are few that can hunt them, so people can hunt them as much as they want. 


  If it's an orc or an ogre, people still compete with other adventurers, but the dragon species are no longer hunted even by A-levels. 


  So, there is no competition for hunting grounds. 


  However, I can hunt only earth dragons and wyverns among the dragon species, and I'm too afraid to hunt anything above that. 


  Still, I'm in good shape today... I was lucky to find a solitary one, so I hunted one wyvern and one earth dragon. 


  And that's enough to fill up my storage bag... 


  "You hunt dragons very efficiently!" 


  "Well, dragons are nothing to me." 


  What's with this black guy? 


  "Well... so says the man who's satisfied with killing lizards." 


  What's this guy... is he mocking me? 


  "Don't you know who I am?" 


  "I'm afraid I don't know much about the world." 


  "Well then, I'm Zect, an S-class adventurer... so stop messing around with me." 


  The old me would have punched him. 


  But there's no need to fight over every little thing like this. 


  "So... you're a little stronger? First of all, I commend you for being a man and hunting a dragon, even a lowly one... but you underestimate dragons... and it's costly to treat our kind like this." 


  Doesn't this guy know I'm a former Hero (Yuusha)? 


  No one is stronger than me now unless it's Ceres. 


  "What do you mean 'costly'? Do you think you're a dragon when you say 'our kind'? But even a dragon is no match for me... I'm a former Hero (Yuusha)." 


  Is this guy really trying to pick a fight with me? 


  I guess I'll just have to go easy on him and call it a day. 


  "Then forget it, my name is Black Dragon... and let's duel!" 


  "All right, it can't be helped, come at me! I'll go easy on you... Uoooo—Guhoooo!" 


  What! I didn't see him move just now. 


  It's weird.. he's faster than Lida... 


  I just got punched in the gut and I'm gonna throw up. 


  "Hey, are you gonna tell me this is the end?" 


  "I'm not gonna say it." 


  Still, this guy... he's strong. 


  If I look in his eye and measure his strength... I'll see. 


  He's like Mammon. 


  "What's wrong? I'll take your shot this time... come at me." 


  If that's the case, I'll finish him with the biggest blow I can get. 


  This is one of the secrets only a Hero can use. 


  "Take this... This is my ultimate technique... Wing of Lightttt..." 


  A huge bird of light appeared from the tip of my sword... and it hit the black dragon. 


  Boom! 


  That's settled... unless this guy is Mammon... it's over. 


  "Hmm... It's not bad for a human... but it doesn't work." 


  Are you kidding...!? He's unharmed. 


  "So, is that your secret? It doesn't work at all... Then, shall I go first? Well, I feel sorry for you... so I'll just hit you..." 


  "Ughhhhhh!" 


  I can't avoid this guy's attacks. 


  And even with the pain reduction, it still hurts. 


  In the end, I was beaten until I couldn't walk anymore. 


  "Hah... Hah... I've lost... kill me." 


  "This black dragon will kill you, that's the sign of a strong man... and you will die with that honor." 


  "After all, I couldn't become like Ceres, huh...? Although I'm worried about Luna, I can't help it..." 


  "Huh...? Ceres!" 


  What? Why does this guy look so surprised...? 


  "Haah, hahh... What's wrong?" 


  "So, you're related to Ceres...?" 


  "I've known him since childhood... and we're best friends..." 


  "Well... that's good... but no more dragon-killing... and because you and Ceres are best friends... I'll give you this potion... maybe it'll cure you." 


  "Yeah, that's enough." 


  This guy knows Ceres...? And I'm a former Hero (Yuusha) and I can't even get my hands on him. 


  Really, it's a big world. 


  "Well then, I'm going to go now... and if you see Ceres, give him my regards." 


  "Sure." 


  With that, the black dragon sprouted his wings and flew away. 


  Are those 'dragon' wings? 


  But I am glad that I'm Ceres' best friend. 


  If not, I would probably be dead. 


  


  Chapter 116 The Place That Gave Me Everything


  Main Character’s POV 


  Is there a meaning to this? 


  Lida now has a powerful weapon in her hands, the magic sword Answerer. 


  Mel has a fake grimoire in her hand... though Maria is just a silver staff... 


  Still, in the hands of the former three main jobs, they have powerful weapons... and I have the power of the yellow dragon. 


  Is something going to happen? 


  Is it too much to think that something dangerous is about to happen and that's why the weapons were given to the three of them? 


  Just because I'm a yellow dragon doesn't mean I know the future. 


  I know I'm lucky... but I don't know how far that goes. 


  No matter how much I think about it, I can't know what I can't know. 


  I can only be vigilant... that's all I can do it. 


  * * *


  In Jimna's village... or town, there is nothing more to do. 


  I have met all the people I wanted to meet... and they are all doing well. 


  I don't want to stay here too long and make them feel uncomfortable... 


  Besides, there are two royal families... and even though they are living happily with each other, there are three ex-couples and their three daughters... so it's not entirely free of awkwardness. 


  Especially Lida, Maria, and Mel. 


  Even though it was my idea, to have a mother's replacement who is almost the same age as their own... and somewhat like themselves, they seem to be enduring quite a bit as daughters. 


  They are trying hard to cover it up. I can tell because I've known them for a long time. 


  Despite what they've done, I feel a little guilty. 


  At that time, I never thought I'd come back like this. 


  I never thought they would be caught in the 'trap they were not supposed to be caught in', and I never thought I would be there to see it happen. 


  But... it's a good thing they don't care that much about it. 


  "So, is there anything you guys still want to do or want to do? There's no rush but I think we should leave for Kohane soon, don't you?" 


  "Yes, I agree with Ceres-kun, it's true that I miss this place, but I'm done with it," said Shizuko. 


  "I don't mind if Ceres is okay with it either... maybe it's time," said Haruka. 


  "If Ceres-san is okay with it, I guess it's fine," said Sayo. 


  "If Ceres-chan says it's good, I say it's good," said Misaki. 


  "I'm already happy to see Ceres-sama's hometown," said Mariane. 


  "So am I," said Frey. 


  "Is that so? Then, why don't we talk to the mayor of the village or town before we start our journey?" 


  """"""Yes""""""" 


  By the way, Lida and the others have suddenly started to think about the position of 'vassals' and 'servants' and have stopped participating in this kind of talk. 


  Personally, I feel a little sad about it... but... it can't be helped. 


  * * *


  "Mayor Najim... thank you very much for your hospitality... I think it's time for us to head back to Kohane." 


  "Well, I will miss you... but hey, this is Ceres' home and you can come back anytime you want." 


  "Yeah, this is my home... it will always be my home. But I probably won't be able to come back for a while... maybe... However, when I come back... I'm sure... The mayor of the town is also a good man until then." 


  Probably, it is difficult to see the town mayor or the advisor anymore because of their age. 


  They were like grandfathers to me. 


  It makes me feel a little sad. 


  "Well, I'll live on until Ceres comes to this town once more." 


  "Then, Mayor Najim, is there anything you want me to do or have me do for you?" 


  I'm like a grandson. A little filial piety would be nice. 


  "That's enough already... you've given me more than a real son or grandson... You've really taken too much care of me since you were a child... Maybe this is not what the 'Hero' Ceres needs... but the villager who lives here... All of us are like Ceres' family, you can cry to us if you are sad or lonely... So, come back anytime." 


  "Thank you very much." 


  When he said this, I almost cried. 


  "Ceres, you're my family, now and forever, even though you're a 'hero'... so no farewell party... you can come back anytime... that won't be necessary, will it?" 


  "Yes... it's unnecessary." 


  Maybe until then, it will be difficult for me to meet Mayor Najim because of his age. 


  I know that. 


  But he still says I can come home... 


  You know, it's amazing... that I was born here. 


  This place gave me a best friend. 


  It gave me a kind wife who also acts as my mother. 


  It gave me a best friend and a childhood friend. 


  Looking back, this place gave me everything. 


  I may be Jimna's child. 


  Everything I ever wanted was here. 


  "What's the matter with you?" 


  Mayor Najim just said. 


  "Grandfather, I'm glad I was born in this village! Jimna is the best village I've ever lived in." 


  "It's a town now... but that's only natural because it has a great town mayor... if you get tired of being a hero or a lord, why don't you become the town mayor of 'Jimna town'... well... when you get tired of it." 


  This is surely the highest compliment. 


  It means that he trusts me with his most precious thing. 


  "That's greater than being a hero." 


  "Of course it is." 


  "That's definitely something to look forward to... when I'm back here someday..." 


  "Yes, of course." 


  After talking to the town mayor, I've decided to leave here tomorrow. 


  I won't do anything in particular... because this is my hometown where I can always come back... 


  


  Chapter 117 Departure


  Main Character's POV


  Finally, today is the day to leave for Kohane. 


  """""""""""Thank you for your help""""""""""" 


  "Ceres, Shizuko-san and everyone else, this village is your home and you are welcome to come back anytime you like... Besides, the princesses, young ladies and all the relatives of Ceres are my friends, come visit us anytime you like." 


  """""""""""Yes""""""""""" 


  Only the town Mayor can see us off... and I asked him to do so. 


  This is not a farewell... 


  So there's no need for a big farewell party. 


  That's why I asked everyone else to just go on with their lives. 


  We just go out... 


  I don't know when we'll be back, but this is home for me and for all of us. 


  Now, Mayor Najim waved us off as we departed for as long as he could. 


  


  Chapter 118 Kohane


  Main Character’s POV 


  Kohane is... the best tourist destination in the Kingdom. 


  It has cool summers and warm winters. 


  The climate is so pleasant that there is no need to prepare for heating or air-conditioning throughout the year and no need for magic tools or fireplaces. 


  There are mountains and oceans in the territory, so that people can enjoy seafood anytime... Therefore, many visitors come here for the fresh and tasty food. 


  Not only that, there are several big lakes and rivers at the foot of the mountains, which makes the river fish tasty. 


  And during the winter, there is a trend to catch small fish called "Wakasagi" and eat them fried. 


  There are also several hot springs, some of which are said to cure various diseases. 


  Because of its location, it has been developed as a tourist destination, and there are many artificial tourist attractions such as horseback riding grounds, herb gardens, and rose gardens. 


  For this reason, there are many private villas owned by Popes, Kings, and Aristocrats. 


  In short, it is a wonderful place as a resort... that is what I am trying to say. 


  Of course, there is a lot of tax revenue, and there is a lot of money coming in as long as there is a deputy to take care of things... well, that's what I'm doing right now. 


  * * *


  I have heard that 'the little castle of Kohane and its surroundings', but I think it would be better to check it out. 


  But when I spoke to King Zammarck IV in detail through the communication crystal he said... 


  "Well, in that case, it's all of Kohane... It's our land, but because it's a famous tourist spot, the Pope, the emperor, and some nobles from other countries also own some of the land... That's why it's been complicated... So we decided to give all the lands to Ceres-sama, and there would be no problem. Then, after discussion among the three countries, we decided to designate the lands as 'Ceres-sama's lands'." 


  Not a territory... but he just said 'Ceres-sama's lands'...? 


  "Not a territory?" 


  "We've thought it over... the Pope said it's funny to call the hero's place 'territory' when you are greater than the Pope or the King... so we decided to call it 'Ceres-sama lands' since 'lands' sounds like something our country has given you..." 


  "Is there any real difference?" 


  "The place is governed by our laws at the moment, but in reality it is a Ceres-sama country... You are free to make laws and do whatever you like... Of course, you don't have to pay taxes to the Holy Church or the Empire, including ours... You are free to use it as you wish... I hate to say this to Ceres-sama, who is higher than the king... but you can think of yourself as the king of Kohane." 


  "But I'm not very good at politics." 


  "Well, you know that the king has a Prime Minister who does most of the work, right...? Then, Ceres-sama, you could have a good Kohane deputy, so you could just leave it all to him..." 


  Then, I'll have to wait until I get there to find out more... 


  "Thank you very much for your help..." 


  I turned off the communication crystal. 


  


  Chapter 119 [Short Story] Hero (Yuusha) Zect's Redo, Part Nine - Marin who Came Over


  Zect's POV


  Knock-knock!


  Who's come up this early in the morning? 


  Knock-knock!


  No choice, I'll get out. 


  "Why are you..." 


  "Zect-sama, hah~, hah~, you're here." 


  What do you mean, "I'm here"? 


  Rather, why did this guy come?! 


  It's ridiculous. I shouldn't have said anything. 


  "I'm Richard of the Knight's Guard! I'm here to deliver the princess." 


  "Zect... is something wrong?" 


  "No, Luna, everything is fine." 


  "Is that so? Then, okay..." 


  "Okay? See you later!" 


  I think she's mistaken. 


  "See you later! Hey, don't close the door! I brought Princess Marin," said the Guard.


  "Hah~ Why did you bring her? I thought the engagement was broken!" 


  Before the knight answers my question, Princess Marin interrupted from behind.


  "No, the engagement was not broken. Wasn't it Zect-sama who said, 'Will I throw away my crown and become an adventurer with you? And when you grow old, will I plow the fields with you?' So, that means that if I throw away my crown and become an adventurer with you, you will accept me and be with me even when we grow old, right? That's not an annulment, but a condition of engagement! I agreed to your terms! You should keep your promise too!" 


  Really?! 


  A princess throws away her crown? 


  "Do you know what that means? It means you're not a princess anymore!" 


  "Yes, I know, but I can still use a dagger and a bit of magic... and I'll do my best as an adventurer!" 


  I'm surprised that King Zammarck IV allowed her to do that. 


  Wait, maybe he didn't? 


  "Hey, knight, does she has the King's permission?" 


  "Yes, I'm sure His Majesty gave his permission. Don't worry, Princess... Good luck!" 


  She's allowed to do that? 


  "Are you guys all right!?" 


  """""Yes, we'll leave her to you now.""""""" 


  "Hey, are you sure you want to leave her? She's your princess, you know?" 


  No answer came from the knights. Instead, it was Princess Marin, who answer me.


  "No, I'm not a princess anymore, I'm just Marin! You won't abandon me now that I've given up my crown, will you? Zect-sama!" 


  Hey, is she really Princess Marin? 


  She's supposed to be more thin and slender, the type of person whom nobody would leave alone. 


  But I was definitely 'saying something like that'. 


  Well, thinking it again, I wasn't thinking straight again at that time. 


  Still... 


  Why do I always get myself into trouble? 


  But now that she's here, I can't say no. 


  She gave up her position as a princess to come to me. 


  I can't tell her to go 'home'. 


  "It can't be helped, but I hardly know Marin, and I'm sure you do too, so let's start by living together, and of course, don't worry, I won't touch you until we like each other." 


  "But I'm already in love with Zect-sama". 


  "I mean, from that point on, you'll have to live with me, and then you'll have to really like me!" 


  "I see..." 


  "Ah, Luna... there are more roommates..." 


  "Roommate? What's a roommate?" 


  "A roommate is someone who lives with you, this girl Marin will be living with you from today onwards. And Luna, you're going to teach her a lot of things as a senior." 


  "Marin, this is Luna, be a good friend to her." 


  "Um, is she going to live with us too? Is she a fellow adventurer?" 


  "No, Luna is Luna! Then, I'll register you as a party member, but just like Luna, you don't have to fight yet, just get used to a normal life." 


  Besides, I can't hunt dragons anymore because I'm afraid of the black dragon. 


  Nor will I hunt anymore for a while. 


  "Normal life?" 


  "You're a princess, right? So, you can't do the housework anyway." 


  "I'm sorry, I've never done it before." 


  Well, that's a normal thing to think, isn't it? 


  But it's a great deed for the kingdom to send Marin to me who lives in the empire. 


  "Since Marin is here and I woke up... I'll make hamburgers for today!" 


  "Hamburger, hamburger, hamburger... thank you Zect." 


  Apparently, Luna likes hamburgers too. 


  "Well, you can sit down and wait for me. Then, Marin, you can talk to Luna until I'm ready." 


  "Ah, is Zect-sama going to cook the meal?" 


  "Of course. If it was you, what can you do? Neither Marin nor Luna can do the housework, right? So, I'm the one who can do it." 


  "Luna can't cook..." 


  "I'm sorry." 


  Well, it's too much to ask a princess to do the cooking. 


  "That's all right, just wait here for a while." 


  Hah~ Two women and they can't even cook. 


  Didn't I look like Ceres now? 


  But it's worth it though because they eat it so deliciously. 


  


  Chapter 120 [Short Story] Hero (Yuusha) Zect's Redo, Part Ten - Marin, Two


  Zect's POV


  "This is! It's so good!" 


  "A hamburger is justice... it's really delicious..." 


  Luna is fine, but Marin is a princess, right? 


  She should have eaten something better. 


  "I mean, Marin, you were a princess, didn't you eat better food?" 


  "I have eaten better food, but this is the first time." 


  Come to think of it, this dish was designed by Kazuma-san and Ceres. 


  So it's original. 


  There's nothing else like it. 


  But... the real thing tastes better. 


  The hamburgers that Kazuma and Ceres make are very juicy with a lot of connecting elements. 


  And what I make is just minced meat, ground, grilled, and baked with simple seasonings and butter. 


  Damn... I should have learned to cook better. 


  Well, what I can't do, I can't do. 


  I'll just have to make do with what I can. 


  "When you're done eating, Luna, put the laundry in a bag and drop it by the door." 


  "Don't worry... I understand." 


  Luna does what she's supposed to do, and she does it well. 


  But she can't handle something herself. 


  She can't think for herself at all... and I don't know what to do about that. 


  I have to think about Luna's personality... whether I can let it go that way or not. 


  "Zect-sama, can you give me a job too?" 


  "Well, then, you'll learn to clean up after me today." 


  "Cleaning? I understand." 


  However, as a former princess, I guess it's not so easy to learn housework. 


  * * *


  "Luna, Marin, let's go." 


  "Yes..." 


  "Where are we going?" 


  "We've eaten. So we're going to the cookout and treatment as usual." 


  "Helping the poor and treating the poor... work..." 


  "Work? What's that?" 


  "You see, we're at truce with the demon tribe. There's no prey for me to hunt as adventurers. But, because there's no need for money... it's just a way to pass the time." 


  "I see..." 


  * * *


  "Now, let's serve the food!" 


  "The food's ready..." said Luna. 


  "Come on, Marin, you're gonna help out." 


  "What? Me?" 


  "You're not a princess anymore, right?" 


  "Yes, of course I am." 


  There's no point in me fighting anymore. 


  The intelligent demons and monsters have gone back to their lands, and the ones around here are just small fry, not worth much money even if yI hunt them. 


  I can't hunt the dragon species too because if I hunt them, the black dragon may appear any moment and punish me. 


  And so, I'm done with the job of hunting. 


  And I'm doing this half-hobby of cooking and treating. 


  "Oh, if it isn't Hero (Yuusha)-sama! There's another pretty girl joining today." 


  "I said I'm not Hero (Yuusha) anymore. I'm just Zect." 


  "Well, that's all right. Give me a drink." 


  "Here you go." 


  "The bread..." said Luna. 


  "Marin, for starters, you can pass out the bowls of bread to anyone who doesn't have one." 


  "Okay," said Marin. 


  It took some time at first, but she got used to it. 


  People lined up properly and there were still some who didn't have a bowl, but since we handed them out every time, there were only a few who didn't have a bowl. 


  Now, we could finish distributing them fairly quickly. 


  And after that, I did my usual routine of treating people. 


  Even though I was not a Hero (Yuusha), my job was Hero (Yuusha), and I had more physical and magical power than other people. 


  When all the treatments were over, it was already evening. 


  "We've worked hard today, let's go home and have a nice meal, aren't Luna and Marin tired?" 


  "...I am tired." 


  "It's true that I'm a little tired, Zect-sama, do you always do this kind of thing?" 


  "I don't do it all the time. I just do it when I feel like it. After all, I don't want to spoil them." 


  "Yes... two or three times a week." 


  "Luna-san, do you do that much?" 


  "...Yeah, it makes me and Zect very popular..." 


  "Do you do anything else?" 


  "Not much, but when there's a problem, we help out, that's all." 


  "...The other day a slime in the sewers was killed by Zect, not me." 


  "I see." 


  It seems like Marin has been acting funny since... 


  This must be a big disappointment for her since she has been longing for Hero (Yuusha). 


  In that case, let's give her a ride back to the kingdom. 


  


  Chapter 121 [Short Story] Marin SIDE - Recollection


  Princess Marin’s POV 


  Recently, I started receiving occasional letters from my big sister. 


  The content is just a love story. 


  I understand that the person is a 'hero Ceres', but I wish she would consider my feelings. 


  After all, I am at a crossroads in my life. 


  'Can I throw away this crown?' 


  If I throw it away, I can join with Zect-sama. 


  Really, I'm in trouble. 


  I probably wouldn't have thought anything of it if Zect-sama had broken off the engagement before. After all... 


  'He is just a greedy snob like the aristocrat with a good face.' 


  Even if it was someone else, I don't think it would have mattered. 


  At that time, I expected a little because I heard he was a Hero (Yuusha)... but he looked like a snob, no different from a nobleman. 


  But then... What happened? 


  When Zect-sama came to talk about the engagement, he looked like a different person. 


  I don't know how to describe it, but he has faith. 


  I felt that he had a dignified air. 


  But I can't fall in love because I was born into a royal family. 


  Except for my sister. 


  Still, I couldn't take my eyes off Zect-sama, and my heart was being stolen by him even though he refused the engagement. So... 


  'I want to be with him.' 


  Such a feeling sprouted inside me... 


  I can't help it if it's not him. 


  It switched from indifferent to like. 


  I really don't know what to do in my head. 


  And I don't know how many times I tried to throw away the crown. 


  But... 


  I am very worried about whether I should throw it away or not. 


  I have been able to live in luxury because I am a 'princess'. 


  A commoner could work all his life and never have these crowns and dresses. 


  People who have been living on such benefits are not allowed to do so. 


  As a woman, I can easily throw away my crown. 


  But as a princess, I cannot do so. 


  * * *


  My father summoned me. 


  He called me to the audience chamber. 


  This is not a father-daughter talk, but perhaps a kingly talk. 


  I wonder what's going on. 


  "I am glad you came, Marin. This is a request from me to you. It's a pretty bad one, so if you don't like it, I won't say it again, I promise!" 


  The fact that he says, "I'm glad you came" is an important story. 


  If it's not important, he should just come to my room and talk to me and be done with it. 


  If it's a royal request, there's no reason for me, a princess, to refuse. 


  "This is not an order but a request... I'm sorry, but could you take off your crown and marry Zect-dono?" 


  "Marry Zect-sama...?" 


  I've been thinking about it for a long time. But I didn't think my father would give me permission... 


  And does that mean I can resign from the princess's position and marry Zect-sama? 


  "That's right... we can't just leave him there, he's strong enough to destroy half the empire's castle by himself. But now, no country can afford to send a wife to Zect-dono. At first, I would like to marry you off as a princess, but Zect-dono refuses, and this is the only way I or Dobel can think of." 


  This is a request from my father. 


  I gave up the crown because he asked me to. 


  As a princess, I'm fine with this. 


  Though I'm afraid it's as if the goddess has suddenly become an ally. 


  But there's no way I'm not taking advantage of it. 


  "I understand! Father, I also love Zect'sama too. I will gladly marry him!" 


  Thus, I received permission from my father, the king, and departed to join Zect-sama. 


  


  Chapter 122 Giant Wyvern


  Main Character's POV


  I could fly to Kohane by myself in a matter of hours. 


  But I don't want to. 


  Perhaps people know that I am not a normal person because of my victory over Mammon and the way I fought. 


  Especially Cecilia, who is a member of the church, will know a lot about my abnormality, even if she does not know who I am. 


  Mariane and Frey are also likely to get information from their home countries. 


  Shizuko and the others may also feel some sense of discomfort. 


  But even so, no one has talked to me about it. 


  That's why I will be able to live as a human being. 


  * * *


  "Ceres-kun, did you need to arrange a carriage or something?" 


  I understand Shizuko's concern. 


  But I had a special thought in mind. 


  "Shizuko-san, don't worry, we'll get on in a little while." 


  "Ceres, what are we going to ride?" 


  "Well, don't tell anyone, Nee-san! But I'm sure it's faster than a horse-drawn carriage." 


  "Ceres-san, that's..." 


  "Don't tell anyone, Sayo-san! You'd be surprised!" 


  "I'm not surprised anymore, you know" 


  "Yes, I don't think there's anything to be afraid of compared to Mammon," said Mariane. 


  "I agree," said Frey. 


  "We've fought the Demon King before, we've got nothing to be afraid of," said Cecilia. 


  "Then I guess it's all right then." 


  Shizuko and the others are silent, but maybe they are tolerant. 


  Since I am a yellow dragon, a Dragon Lord, most dragons will follow me. 


  Now that we're in a deserted area, we're good to go. 


  I made a voice no people can hear. 


  Only dragons can hear it. 


  'Giant wyvern.' 


  "Ceres-kun, what are you doing?" 


  "Ceres, Shizuko, there's a big creature coming this way." 


  "That thing is too big to fight." 


  "Shizuko-san, Nee-san, and Frey don't worry about it, I called it." 


  "Ceres-sama, what on earth is that thing?!" 


  "Frey! It's a giant wyvern. It's a variant of a wyvern." 


  It's natural to be surprised. 


  After all, if it was a dragon, it was so small that it could only carry one or two people. 


  However, the giant wyvern in front of us is about the size of a small mountain and could carry 10 people, or even 30 if it were packed. 


  At first, I thought of calling a sky dragon, but then I thought that sky dragon boats are precious things, and it would be a bad idea to call one so casually... so I went with this one. 


  "I didn't know such a huge wyvern existed... the world is a big place." 


  Even the sage Mel is amazed. 


  Well, maybe I was surprised before I became a Dragon Lord too. 


  "Everyone, there's a hairy part in the middle, hold on to it like you're riding a horse." 


  """""""""""I understand (Okay).""""""""""" 


  Fortunately, they all seemed to have a lot of nerve, and when they decided to ride, they rode without any fear. 


  However, I was surprised that Sharon and Mariane got on the boat without any hesitation. 


  'Well then, Giant Wyvern, I'm counting on you!" 


  "Gwaaaaahhhh!" 


  Even though there are almost no monsters now, it would take quite a few days for a carriage to get there, and a coachman would be needed, but the Giant Wyvern doesn't need it. 


  With me on board, I'm sure we'll be able to clear a path even if we meet a sky dragon. 


  The only thing we have to do is to keep ourselves from falling off. 


  Thus, we fly to Kohane on the back of the Giant Wyvern. 


  


  Chapter 123 At the Gate


  Main Character's POV


  Thanks to the Giant Wyvern, we arrived at Kohane in only two days, a distance that would have taken two months by horse-drawn carriage. 


  I must say, traveling by air is faster and better. 


  The ride is, well, let's just leave it to the imagination, but the view is great. 


  "It's pleasant to fly, Ceres-kun, I've never been in the sky so long before." 


  "The view is so beautiful! Ceres, it's so nice to fly!" 


  "Ceres-san! The Wyvern is so fast, it's amazing how the scenery keeps changing..." 


  "Ceres-chan! It's really amazing, it's so different from magic." 


  Magic? 


  I don't know anything about flying magic. 


  I have a skill called 'Skywalking', but it's just walking in the sky for a short time. 


  It doesn't mean I can fly at will. 


  "Sayo-san, don't tell me you can fly by magic?" 


  "Well, I can, it's my original spell... but I sealed it up because it's 'useless'..." 


  It would be great if she could fly, but she seems to be having a hard time with it. 


  Why is it 'useless'? 


  "Ceres-kun, you look confused again! Why don't you ask Sayo to do it?" 


  "Sayo, why don't you do something for Ceres?" 


  "Is that so? Well then, just a little... this really doesn't work, though... 'Fly'..." 


  Sayo-san casts a spell and her body gradually rises to the surface. 


  In that state, Sayo-san slowly turns around. 


  Her skirt is a little shorter than her knees, and her underwear is visible underneath. 


  As a matter of etiquette, I never stare at it. 


  "Wow! Is there anything wrong with the spell? It's really great!" 


  "Well, maybe it's not! But, Ceres, look at this" 


  "Why do you need a pebble, Nee-san?" 


  Haruka-neesan threw a pebble at Sayo. 


  "Hey, Haruka!" 


  The pebble hit Sayo with a thud. 


  It's a real pebble, so it probably doesn't hurt that much, maybe it's just two childhood friends playing with each other. 


  "I'm sorry if this is the easiest way to explain it, Sayo! But, Ceres, now you understand, don't you? This magic requires concentration, so while she's using it, she's defenseless, and she can't attack or defend herself well. And it's not fast either." 


  "That's right, so if I use it in a real battle, I'll just be shot at and knocked down... hey Ceres-san, now, you understand it, aren't you?" 


  It's true that it can't be used in a real fight. 


  But it's good for 'escape,' isn't it? 


  "Sure, it can't be used in a normal battle, but it's good for escaping from a castle or a tower, isn't it?" 


  "Ceres-kun, that's only at night! Even if she jumps down while using the fly, the fireball is faster, so she'll surely be shot at." 


  "Really? Shizuko-san and the others seem to know a lot about this." 


  "Actually, Sayo has tried it out." 


  "Ceres-san, it was terrible at that time! I was so happy to fly in the sky and the three of them all threw things at me from below!" 


  "Did that ever happen?" 


  "Haruka... didn't you just throw a pebble at me? You threw a pebble at me too." 


  "That was a long time ago. Forgive me." 


  "Well, it's all right..." 


  With that, Sayo undid her fly and came down. 


  All but four of us, by the way, ran toward the bushes as soon as we got off the Giant Wyvern. 


  Perhaps they were vomiting. 


  Their faces were blue even on the Giant Wyvern, maybe they were in a state of seasickness made worse. 


  I thought about going to rub their back, but I decided not to, thinking that a woman would not want to be seen throwing up. 


  However, I did not expect that Frey, Cecilia, and Lida would also get airsick, not seasick. 


  In the meantime, the Giant Wyvern circled in the sky for a while, looking at me, but when I thanked it with a 'thank you', it left with a smile. 


  I understand the feelings of dragon species well without talking to them because of my status as a Dragon Lord. 


  Actually, I would have given the wyvern some orc or ogre meat, but I can't hunt them because of the truce with the demon tribe. 


  And even if I could hunt them, the wyvern is so huge, I can't imagine how much it would eat, maybe 10 or 20 orcs would not be enough. 


  Still, I'll have to repay it someday. 


  To avoid startling the people who live in Kohane, we were dropped off by the giant wyvern a short distance away. 


  It's probably a 30-minute walk to Kohane from here. 


  Now, we'll go when everyone is healthy. 


  But, it took almost an hour for everyone to come back here. 


  * * *


  After about an hour of walking, we finally arrived at Kohane. 


  "Welcome to Kohane! A land of Hero and relaxation!" 


  The gatekeeper greeted us. 


  "A land of Hero and relaxation?" 


  "Don't you know? The person who is in charge of this place is Ceres-sama the Hero! But he's not here, and I've never met him either?" 


  At this, Lida spoke to the gatekeeper with a grin on her face. 


  "Heh~ The lord of this land is Ceres-sama, huh? Isn't that amazing~? I've never met him before, but what kind of a person is Ceres-sama?" 


  "I don't know him well either, but he defeated that Mammon! Maybe he's a tall guy you can look up to?" 


  I'm afraid he's wrong. 


  I'm not that tall for a man. 


  I'm shorter than Zect and a little taller than Maria. 


  "Anyway, are you an adventurer by the looks of it? Please show your ID! If you don't have one, we can discuss it with a crystal for a quick decision, and we will charge 3 coppers per person! If you have a criminal record, we will not refund the 3 coppers even if you are not allowed in." 


  Since I am the Lord of this place, they can let me through if I just show myself. 


  But I have to give him a warning. 


  "I'd like to take a little sneak peek at the city before I go to the castle... so don't make a fuss." 


  I handed the gatekeeper my adventurer's card. 


  "What are you talking about! Even if you're a nobleman...eh! Whatttt!?" 


  Well, since the S-class plate says "Ceres" on it, of course, the gatekeeper will know who we are. 


  "Please be quiet." 


  The place is empty because of the time of day, but there are a few people in line behind us. 


  If we make a fuss in a place like this, we will be noticed. 


  "I understand, I'm sorry for the disturbance." 


  "So, may I ask you to let us all go through it?" 


  "O-Of course." 


  "Good luck with your work. Let's all go then, shall we?" 


  """"""""""Yes""""""""""


  And so we arrived at Kohane easily. 


  


  Chapter 124 Display Window? Slave Trader


  Main Character's POV


  Kohane City was no different from Jimna's City. 


  It is about the same size. 


  The only big difference was that the food was very tasty and fresh. 


  In this place, I had sashimi for the first time in this world, and there were even grilled shellfish. 


  However, there is no soy sauce or miso, which is a shame. 


  If I had known that I would be reborn in another world, I would have at least learned how to make them. 


  Unlike ketchup, I can't imagine how to make soy sauce and miso. 


  "So, Lida, why don't you come with me to the weapons shop?" 


  "I don't mind. But I don't need any more weapons now that I have the Answerer, and I've never been to the sea before, so I'll go fishing." 


  "Can you do that some other time? I need a weapon now, you're the Sword Saint, right?" 


  "But I..." 


  "Lida, don't be silly today. Mom's going with you." 


  "If Haruka's going, I'm going too. I didn't go around back in Jimna... but there might be something here..." 


  "No, I'm not going unless Mom and Misaki-san..." 


  "—Then it's decided. Ceres-sama, we're off to visit the weapon shop." 


  Frey, Haruka-neesan, Misaki-san, and Lida are going to visit the weapon shop. 


  "Well, Maria, we're going to the church this time too." 


  "That's..." 


  "Uh... well, I would like to go to the church as a healer once in a while too, if you don't mind." 


  "Let's go to church together then." 


  Shizuko-san, Cecilia, and Maria are going to church. 


  "Okay, we'll go shopping again, then Sharon let's go." 


  "Yes, Princess." 


  Mariane and Sharon went shopping. 


  "Mel, you're a sage, you should learn a little more." 


  "Mother, that's..." 


  "So today we'll go to the bookstore." 


  "Yes..." 


  Sayo-san and Mel are going to a bookstore and... 


  Huh? 


  Before I knew it, I'm all alone this time. 


  Is that okay? 


  Well, I guess I'll just look around. 


  * * *


  It's been a while since I've been alone, so I bought some Kushiyaki (skewers) and ate them. 


  Still, Kohane is a great place. 


  Maybe because of the ocean and the river, there are not only orc skewers like in other towns, but also nearly 20 kinds of skewers, including shellfish skewers, river fish skewers, and squid-like skewers. 


  "Old man, can I have the shellfish skewer and the fish skewer, please?" 


  "Sure." 


  Both skewers are grilled with salt, but they are quite tasty. 


  There was no okonomiyaki or takoyaki, but there was jagabata-modoki (japanese butter potato). 


  It was quite enjoyable to find many small night stall-like stores. 


  This kind of place gives me a sense of history that Jimna Village doesn't have. 


  After a while of wandering around, I saw something that was not supposed to be there. 


  No way, it should not be in Kohane. 


  There was a store in a new building with a signboard of 'Slave Market'. 


  And under the sign, it says 'Orcman Products'. 


  Hilarious, isn't it? 


  Orcman sure knows a lot about slaves, but he didn't want to run a store. 


  What's going on here? 


  So I walk into the slave market... 


  "Welcome, eh Ceres... ah, my bad, Ceres-sama?!" 


  "Orcman, what are you doing?" 


  "That's it! The deputy, Corda-sama, asked me to see if I could do some work for him, and this is the only thing I could think of." 


  Well, when it comes to slaves, people think Orcman, and when it comes to Orcman, people think slaves. 


  Now that the war with the demons has stopped and the guild's workload has decreased, this is what an Orcman is supposed to be good at. 


  "I see, but it's a very strange store." 


  Unlike most slave traders, this shop is very clean. 


  And it's not a cage but a spacious glass room where the slaves relax. 


  Well, I remember hearing this story somewhere. 


  That's right... there's a display window, not a cage. 


  "Is it? Well, in this slave market, I give every slave a private room to relax in, and as you can see, there's a sofa, more luxurious than a commoner's house. Under the glass wall, the slave's name and profile are written, and if someone likes the slave, they can talk to each other, and if the 'slave' likes the person, he/she can take the slave, and so on." 


  "That's great! Orcman, how did you come up with this idea?" 


  "Remember how Ceres-sama is taking care of 'wives' instead of slaves for the people back home! That's where I got the idea." 


  "So, how's it going?" 


  "Well, so far, so good." 


  So, there's a demand. 


  But why is Orcman here working as a slave trader when I made him my vassal? 


  Shall I ask the deputy later? 


  "Then, Orcman, see you later!" 


  I greeted Orcman and left the slave market. 


  


  Chapter 125 [Short Story] Hero (Yuusha) Zect's Redo, Part Eleven - Digging for Potatoes


  Princess Marin’s POV 


  What exactly is a Hero (Yuusha)? 


  I used to be very worried about it. 


  Before, I thought that a Hero (Yuusha) is a man with a strong desire for success, a man with a bad taste for women, and a man with only a good face. 


  Such a person is a Hero (Yuusha), what is the Goddess thinking? 


  I really thought so. 


  And the word "vulgar" fits him well. 


  Well, I remember an archbishop once told me that 'Hero (Yuusha) is a person who saves the world'. 


  However, the question was raised, 'How can such a person save the world?' 


  But, as they say, "Can such a person save the world? 


  After all, he is a vulgar person who thinks so much of himself. 


  Several times he was seen flirting with three of his childhood friends secretly. 


  And he kicked out his capable childhood friends because of his selfishness. 


  That was the Zect I knew. 


  I had tea with him several times because he was my potential fiancée, but he was not interesting to talk to, and all he did was brag about himself. 


  But why has he changed so much? 


  Now Zect... I mean, Zect-sama is very pleasant to watch and looks like a 'Hero (Yuusha)' even though he doesn't fight. 


  * * *


  Zect’s POV 


  "Let's go then, Uryaaaaa-" 


  "Uryaaa..." 


  "Uh, Zect-sama, what are you doing today?" 


  "What am I doing today? Digging for sweet potatoes. Then let's try it, Marin! Uryaaaahhh..." 


  Today we are digging for potatoes. 


  Right now, there is no real hunting in the adventurer's business. 


  At best, we hunt goblins and slimes. 


  After all, even hobgoblins have returned to the demon lands. 


  So, in the end, adventurers today are more like 'do-it-alls'. 


  I lived in a village, so I can work in the fields. 


  Luna and Marin can dig potatoes, too, and we can have fun doing it, so I took the job. 


  I told them in advance that it would be for one person because I knew they would not be able to do it seriously. 


  Though, I guess they won't complain about that. 


  "Uryaaa..." 


  "Uryaaaahhh, like this?" 


  She doesn't have to imitate the calls, but she can do it as well as I could when I was a kid. 


  There's no one watching us, and it's a seven-copper job for a dozen baskets. 


  Still, I'll do my best, and the two of them can get used to the job and have fun. 


  "You two are pretty good at it." 


  "Digging for potatoes... is fun." 


  "I'm new to this kind of experience, but why do you do these chores, Zect-sama?" 


  Because I used to be a farmer's son. 


  "Hero (Yuusha) originally was a farmer's son! I'm not a nobleman or anything. That's why I don't mind physical exercise so much! And thanks to my best friend, there's no need for Hero (Yuusha) anymore. After all, the world is at peace. So, I'll do something else. That's all!" 


  "Then why don't you become a nobleman, a lord, or a knight? Didn't you ever think of that?" 


  I'm a nobleman or a knight? 


  Impossible. 


  "I can take down a castle by myself, right...? And wouldn't the king, the prime minister, and the nobles have a hard time with a guy like that? There's only one wolf among the rats, even if they don't touch me, I'm sure they're afraid of me." 


  Just like I'm afraid of Mammon, from the public's point of view, we're the same. 


  "That may be true." 


  "Luna is not afraid..." 


  Still, I don't know if these two girls are great or not, but they treat me like a normal human being. 


  And this closeness feels good. 


  "Thank you, Luna! I'm not Hero (Yuusha) anymore! If I don't have to live in the fight, then 'living normally' seems like a good idea too... what do you think?" 


  "Is that so, Zect-sama?" 


  "Normal... I don't know." 


  "I'm free now, and I think there's a difference between freedom and playing around. Luna and Marin are not princesses, so they can live as they like." 


  "Free?" 


  "Yeah, you can be a bakery clerk or a seamstress if you want, well, you don't have to be one, but it's nice to have the option to be one." 


  "Then, I will be your wife..." 


  "Luna is..." 


  "Marin and Luna are living together, so of course that's possible. But neither Marin nor Luna will be with me for a long time. But, if you really like me, you can become my wife in the true sense of the word when your feelings for me become firm, even if you are not my wife, I already consider you my family, and I will protect you." 


  "Zect-sama..." 


  "Zect..." 


  This should be good. 


  Maybe I don't know much about love. 


  But I know it's not something I can build in a short time. 


  Like the bond I formed with Ceres. 


  Ceres was on my side until the end, even after what I did. 


  But now, it's been too short a time for us to form a proper bond. So… 


  "Let's just get our hands on it." 


  "Yes." 


  "...Yeah." 


  Right now, I'm just happy to have this comfortable time together. 


  


  Chapter 126 [Short Story] Hero (Yuusha) Zect's Redo, Part Twelve - The Sun is Luna's Enemy


  Zect’s POV 


  "Hero-sama~, if you don't mind, please take my apple..." 


  "Thank you! How is your leg, old man?" 


  "Thanks to you, it's doing just fine!" 


  "But I've told you before, I'm not Hero (Yuusha) anymore! You'd better learn to call me Zect!" 


  "No, you're a hero (Yuusha), and I'm going to keep calling you that, no matter what anyone says." 


  "Like-I-said~" 


  "Haha, see you later! Hero-sama..." 


  Still, it's good that I've gotten used to it. 


  I mean, being friendly to others is not a bad thing either. 


  But I'm a church-approved 'Former Hero (Yuusha)'. 


  So, I'm not a hero anymore! 


  And yet, people in the capital still call me 'Hero (Yuusha)'. 


  "Hero-sama, you really put a lot of effort into cooking and healing, don't you?" 


  "Sister, it's not good for a church official to call me Hero, no matter what, is it?" 


  "It may not be appropriate in a formal church setting, but it's okay to call it a private person. After all, right now, you're really a hero, working hard for the people!" 


  "No, that's kind of weird, please don't call me that! That kind of word is only for my best friend... it doesn't suit me." 


  "But it's something you never know, and I'm sure people will call you 'Hero (Yuusha)' no matter how much you deny it, so let it go." 


  However, I'm officially not a Hero (Yuusha) anymore. 


  And the only reason I was able to quit Hero (Yuusha) is because Ceres helped me out so that I wouldn't be in trouble. 


  For such a person like me, the word Hero (Yuusha) does not suit me at all. 


  I mean, Hero (Yuusha) has more courage than anyone else. 


  Though, I'm confident of that. But I was defeated by a dragon. 


  So, who would feel hope for me who was defeated by the commander of the demon tribe? 


  That is why I am not Hero (Yuusha). 


  My job is Hero (Yuusha), but I am not Hero (Yuusha). 


  The real Hero (Yuusha) is Ceres. 


  * * *


  Today's capital is a nice place to live. 


  Luna will no longer have any trouble living here. 


  Marin's identity is already known, but she is already accepted because she is living as one of us. 


  This means that I don't have to make the choice to go back to Jimna. 


  But I made a big mistake. 


  Luna had one more thing to take care of. 


  "I'm sorry Luna." 


  "It's not Zect's fault... and it's not a big deal... I'll be fine as long as I sleep." 


  Beside her, Marin squeezes a hand towel and holds it to Luna's forehead. 


  She's very thoughtful for a princess. 


  But I'd forgotten all about it. 


  I completely forgot that Luna is an albino... 


  Even though the slave trader explained it to me. 


  'She's weak and susceptible to sunburn, so she's not worth the price.' 


  And yet I let her dig potatoes with me in the hot sun. 


  If I let her do such a thing when she was weak against sunburn, she would surely break her body. 


  "No, it's my fault! Luna takes a good rest today! I'm sorry, but Marin, please take care of Luna." 


  "Zect..." 


  "Yes, please leave it to me." 


  "Then, I'm going out for a while." 


  * * *


  Currently, I'm in a tool shop. 


  "Welcome, can I help you?" 


  "Do you sell straw hats?" 


  "Yes, I have some straw hats." 


  "Then give me three of them." 


  "Sure." 


  I forgot I'm so tough. 


  When I was a child, my mother used to tell me to wear a hat to avoid sunstroke. 


  And everyone in the village always wore a hat when they farmed... 


  Well, Ceres, Lida, and I didn't wear hats because we thought it was uncool, but Maria and Mel always wore hats in the summer. 


  "Thank you." 


  With that, I left the tool shop. 


  The next stop was the pharmacy. 


  "If it isn't Hero-sama? It's rare to see you here because of your skill as a healer." 


  It's true, I don't even hunt seriously, so I don't really need potions. 


  "More importantly, I need sunscreen. Do you have any?" 


  "Yes, I have it. I sell women's cosmetics too." 


  "Then give me two bottles of that and two bottles of the drink." 


  "But don't you have heal?" 


  "Yeah, however, it's for sunstroke." 


  Heal can heal injuries and cure illnesses. 


  But for some reason, it doesn't work for sunstroke. 


  I don't know the theory because I'm not Maria or Ceres. 


  "Ah, it's necessary for that." 


  "Yeah, sure." 


  I paid and left the pharmacy. 


  Now all I have to do is buy some icy treats and go home. 


  I'm not good with ice spells, so I'll just have to buy some. 


  * * *


  "I'm home." 


  "...Welcome home." 


  "Welcome home, Zect-sama." 


  I think Luna looks a little better. 


  "You seem to be a little better." 


  "Like I said... I'll get better as long as I sleep." 


  "But then, you've been moaning and groaning since Zect-sama left, haven't you?" 


  "...Marin, you're worrier... I'm okay." 


  "Well, don't put up with it, I've bought this for now, you should wear it from now on when you go outside. Marin too, and I also got you some sunscreen, so make sure you put it on before you go outside." 


  I handed them the straw hat and sunscreen. 


  "...Thank you." 


  "Me too?" 


  "Luna, don't thank me, and Marin, you're a former princess too, you're not used to being in the sun, right? So, you need it. Also, Luna, I bought you a bottle of drink, drink it now." 


  I handed a bottle of the drink to Luna. 


  And Luna gulped down the drink. 


  "...It was bitter." 


  "Well, you drank it well! Now let's eat the ice candy together." 


  I handed the ice candy to them. 


  "It's cold, sweet, and delicious..." 


  "This is the first time I've had this too, but it's cold and tasty..." 


  "Marin, you've never had ice cream?" 


  "Well, I've heard about it, but I wasn't allowed to eat it because it makes me sick." 


  Maybe being a princess is more inconvenient than I think. 


  And looking at the room, the curtains are closed now, but this room gets a lot of sunlight. 


  And it's a bit small for three people, let alone two. 


  In a house, there are usually rooms that do not get much sun. 


  Maybe I should buy a house for Luna's sake. 


  


  Chapter 127 [Short Story] Hero (Yuusha) Zect's Redo, Part Thirteen - Free House


  Zect’s POV 


  Now I am in the Adventurers' Guild and talking to the receptionist girl. 


  "Hero-sama, are you looking for some more chores today?" 


  "Not today, I'm looking for a bigger house, a villa. Can you show me some?" 


  "A house? Surely it's time to move in. So what kind of house are you looking for?" 


  "Uhh, I'm looking for a place that doesn't get a lot of suns and is rather gloomy! The ideal place would be the castle of the Demon king!" 


  Of course, I don't want a real castle. 


  Dark, gloomy, and cool. 


  It just popped into my head. 


  "Huh!? Are you joking!?" 


  "No, not at all. I'm just using a metaphor. I don't want a castle, I want it to be dark and gloomy! If it's possible, make it of brick or stone." 


  If it's made of wood, it'll break down. 


  "Ah, Hero-sama, generally people look for a house in a sunny place, don't they? But now, are you serious? It's a disadvantage if it's not sunny and gloomy." 


  Is that so? 


  Well, I explained our situation. 


  "I see... It's Luna-san's situation. Okay, I'll try to find it. So, Hero-sama, are you buying? Or are you going to rent?" 


  "The empire is a good place to live, so if there is a good house, I will buy it." 


  The guild is also in the business of helping people find a house. 


  And now, the girl at the reception desk is staring at the paperwork seriously. 


  On second thought, there is a downside to this. 


  Maybe it's not on the paperwork. 


  "I've picked out a few that look good, but they're not on the paperwork, so I'm relying on my memory, and I'm sorry if I'm wrong." 


  "No, I'm the one who's asking for the impossible, don't worry about it." 


  "it's helpful to hear you say so. So, what do you think of this property?" 


  "Uh, it's a house for everyone, so we all need to see it together. Can you show it to us tomorrow?" 


  "Tomorrow? I understand. I'll send someone to show you." 


  "Thank you." 


  I thanked her and left the guild. 


  * * *


  The next day, I came to the guild with Luna and Marin, who had recovered completely. 


  "I'm looking forward to working with you today" 


  "Leave it to me, Hero-sama, I will guide you responsibly." 


  In the end, I'm called 'Hero (Yuusha)' at the Adventurers' Guild, too. 


  Well, I'm used to it by now. 


  "Buy... house?" 


  "Zect-sama, I'm looking forward to it." 


  Luna is as emotionless as ever. 


  But Marin seems kind of happy. 


  And now... 


  [First house] 


  "This is the place." 


  It is indeed dimly lit and dark. 


  And it's gloomy. 


  The conditions are right. 


  This house is big enough to be a mansion. 


  But it's pretty shabby. 


  Still, it can be fixed. 


  "What do you think, guys? I think it looks pretty good." 


  "I'm fine here..." 


  "Zect-sama... let's not stay here." 


  "What's wrong, Marin? We haven't even looked inside the house yet." 


  "No, Zect-sama, there's nothing wrong. It's right next to the cemetery." 


  Next to a cemetery? 


  Is there a problem? 


  "Luna, you don't like it here?" 


  "Luna doesn't have a problem..." 


  "Umm, Zect-sama, let's not go next to the cemetery. It's too creepy." 


  "If Marin says so, I don't blame it... can you introduce me to the next one?" 


  "Certainly, people don't like it." 


  "Is that how it is?" 


  "I'm sure Hero-sama won't understand." 


  Well, I and Maria can use holy magic, so it's hard for us to feel the unpleasantness of a place. 


  I guess it must be unpleasant for normal people. 


  Come to think of it, I didn't like ghosts when I was a kid either. It seems like... 


  'Common sense.' 


  That's what Luna and I need to learn. 


  "Then please show me the next one." 


  [Second House] 


  "Haha, it's a nice place, isn't it, Hero-sama?" 


  "The building is nice... but it's not." 


  "...but Luna can stay here." 


  "It's definitely not convenient, Zect-sama." 


  The building's nice, but it's in the forest. 


  It's too far from the capital. 


  I don't mind but it'll take too long for the two girls to get to the capital. 


  "Sorry, can you introduce me to the next one?" 


  "Haahh, haahhh, it's tiring... But I understand." 


  I understand the person making the proposal is tired. 


  After all, we've walked a long way. 


  By the way, Marin and Luna don't look tired, probably because I sometimes carry them. 


  Still, I wonder how someone could build a house in the middle of the forest like this. 


  Anyway, I was guided to several houses, but I couldn't find one that I liked. 


  "It's hard to find a good house, huh?" 


  "Hahaha, that's true." 


  "Luna is fine anywhere as long as Zect is there." 


  "But for me, I'd prefer to be closer to the city, it's too inconvenient for me and Luna." 


  "You're right... but how about somewhere in the capital?" 


  I've been thinking about it, why do we only being introduced to properties that are far from the city? 


  "I see! I guess the receptionist and I were wrong... next time I'll show you a better place." 


  "Please do." 


  * * *


  We are back inside the gates of the Imperial Capital. 


  "How about here?" 


  It's dark under the lamp. 


  The house he just showed me is right next to the one I'm renting now. 


  The house is also big, but it is surrounded by large buildings, so it does not get much sun. 


  And in this place, I can live the same life as I do now. 


  "Everyone, it's a great location, isn't it?" 


  "This place is great..." 


  "If it's here, we'll have no problem." 


  Luna and Marin both seemed to like it. 


  "Can you show us inside, then?" 


  "Yes... Here it is" 


  After seeing the new house, it's not exactly new, but it's not that bad either. 


  But it's much newer than my parents' house. 


  "It's a big room..." 


  "It looks good." 


  There are six rooms. 


  There's a kitchen, a hall, a bathroom, and a toilet. 


  And best of all, there's not a lot of suns. 


  It's the best of both worlds. 


  Moreover, the location of this house is very good, even if it doesn't get much sun in the capital. 


  Isn't it worth a lot of money? 


  "Since everyone seems to like it, I think I'll settle for this one." 


  "Hero-sama, it's free." 


  "Are you kidding me!? How can a house in such a great location be free?" 


  "But the emperor asked me to give you the house for free if Hero Yuusha-sama asks for it." 


  Is that so? 


  In that case, I'll just take it. 


  "Well then, Luna and Marin seem to like it, so I'll be glad to take it." 


  "I understand." 


  Really, nothing scares me more than free money. 


  Maybe I'll have to pay the emperor back someday. 


  


  Chapter 128 Alone Time


  Main Character's POV


  It's been a while since I've been alone. 


  But it's not as much fun as I thought it would be. 


  After all, I have been spending time with my wives and have not had time to be alone. 


  Even in the past, I used to spend time with my childhood friends, including Zect. 


  The only time I spent alone was for a short time before I met Shizuko after I was expelled from the party. 


  Even in the village, I was always with someone. 


  So, what exactly do I want to do now? 


  When I'm alone, I can't think of anything I want to do. 


  I don't like drinking much, including in my previous life. 


  I was only drinking because I could have a good time with my friends when I was drinking with them. 


  And what I drank was beer or hoppy. 


  In terms of taste, it's just bitter. 


  I cannot taste the difference between fine wine and cheap wine. 


  While thinking so, I saw a tavern in front of me, but I don't feel like going there by myself. 


  I don't want to go sightseeing, either. 


  Even if I go to the casino, I will never lose because I am a yellow dragon. 


  Besides, I can't do that because I don't want to get in trouble again. 


  Fishing? 


  I don't want to do that. Maybe Lida will complain. 


  This makes me think that I don't have many things that I want to do. 


  I wonder what hobbies and interests I had and what I liked in my previous life. 


  I didn't like to drink. 


  I only played video games a little. 


  The rest I don't remember much. 


  Maybe it's because I was born into this world and spent all this time in it, but now I can't remember much. 


  Well, it doesn't matter if I forget... or maybe I do. 


  Unlike Jimna village, there is no place that I know. 


  If that's the case, I don't have a choice. 


  I will go out for a walk and look around the market for some ingredients. 


  As expected of Kohane, it is a touristy place. 


  I didn't expect to see a sausage on a skewer. 


  Or what they call "Frankfurter". 


  "Old man, can you give me that?" 


  "Yeah! You're a smart guy to choose this one... here." 


  I pay for it and get the frankfurter. 


  I didn't know there was intestine stuffing, so I pulled some ketchup out of my storage bag and poured it on it. 


  "That's an unusual sauce." 


  "It's my original, old man." 


  "It's kind of bloody and graphic." 


  "Of course, I made it from tomatoes." 


  Well done! Now, It looks so delicious. 


  "Itadakimasu!" 


  Immediately, I bite into it. 


  "Ugh!" 


  Nope, it smells really bloody. 


  It tastes like blood, and somehow it has a bit of a fishy smell. 


  It doesn't taste very good. 


  "What do you think!? Brother! It tastes strange, right?" 


  "Yes, it tastes like blood. It's a strange taste." 


  "But there are people who like it! Well, if you don't like it, just grill it better." 


  He's a good businessman. 


  "Then give me the well-done one." 


  "Yes... here." 


  I paid again and got a frankfurter. 


  This time it was grilled to a nice char. 


  I put homemade ketchup on it and bit into it. 


  And now, it was dry but tasty. 


  More like liver than sausage, perhaps. 


  But it tastes good. 


  "It sure is tasty, by the way, do you know if I can get these stuffed intestines?" 


  "It's rare elsewhere, but there's a place in the market that sells it in Kohane." 


  "Thank you!" 


  "You're welcome." 


  * * *


  Right now, I'm in the market. 


  And as one might expect from Kohane. 


  It's very big and lively. 


  Above all, because of the nearby sea, seafood is sold there. 


  Things like seaweed and kelp were on sale. Anyway, I want those. 


  "What kind of dish do you use this for? 


  "It has a unique flavor when you put it in soup, but it is not to everyone's taste." 


  "In that case, I'll take five of them." 


  "Thank you very much." 


  Still, it's great to be near the sea, isn't it? 


  Maybe it's because of the storage capacity in this world, but I've never seen seafood in my life. 


  But in this place, it is sold as a matter of course. 


  It's really amazing. 


  "Can I have 22 pieces of that dried fish?" 


  "You're a big customer." 


  "I have a lot of families." 


  There were even dried fish. 


  But I guess there's no soy sauce. 


  If there was soy sauce, miso, and rice, that would be great. 


  Unfortunately, there doesn't seem to be any. 


  "Wow, there are river fish like this!" 


  There was a fish that looked like a rainbow trout for sale. 


  "Of course, there are lakes and rivers in Kohane, not only seafood." 


  "Well then, give me the fish grilled in salt." 


  "Yes." 


  As I thought, it tastes almost like rainbow trout. 


  "What kind of fish is this?" 


  "A rainbow trout." 


  The name is very similar, but I won't go into it. 


  In the end, I ate what looked good and bought all the ingredients and seasonings for the family to eat. 


  Up until now, I've often done things for the sake of someone else. 


  But now the world is at peace. 


  I have plenty of time. 


  Maybe I can find what I really want to do. 


  


  Chapter 129 Lida and the Answerer


  Main Character's POV


  On second thought, there's no need to be alone. 


  Why don't I just put aside the things I enjoy doing alone and join up with someone else? 


  As a Yellow Dragon, I've gained some abilities that probably wouldn't be possible for a human to use. 


  One of them is 'Sense of Presence'. 


  Mel can use something similar with magic, but the one I use is different. 


  It is limited to people I know, but I can see who and where they are. 


  Although there is a limit to the distance, I can know where they are to a certain extent. 


  If it is magic, it can detect the presence of monsters and humans, but it can't identify the person. 


  That is why the dragon's power is better. 


  And now, if I go to the church, I will be treated as a 'hero' again, and I don't want to interfere with the shopping, so it would be better to join Haruka and the others. 


  So, I focused my attention and found their approximate location. 


  They seem to be in an open area outside of the city. 


  It would be bad to fly. 


  So, maybe I just ran. 


  And it seems my speed is about the speed of a motorcycle in my previous life, though I don't really know. 


  Anyway, since I can run this fast without using any magic or skill, I can understand that my body is out of the ordinary. 


  * 


  After a little more than 10 minutes of running, I found four people. 


  Frey, Haruka, and Misaki are attacking Lida alone. 


  Even if Lida is a sword saint, she should have had a hard time. 


  After all, Frey is a former sword saint. 


  Even though her job is gone, she is probably stronger than Lida because of her experience. 


  And Haruka and Misaki used to be S-ranked. So, there is no way that even a sword saint can defeat those three by herself. 


  However, I saw Lida beat all three of them by a comfortable margin. 


  Is this the power of the Answerer? 


  This is beyond amazing! 


  "I can't believe you're this strong..." 


  "Even with three of us! Impossible!" 


  "Well, I'll go with force! If I had to use force with a great sword, I could stop you from pretending." 


  I can't believe Frey, Haruka, and Misaki were so easily defeated. 


  It's amazing! That Answerer. 


  Well, Lida's a sword saint, so that may be part of it. 


  But it's clear that it's moving differently from Lida's. 


  Like a creature in the shape of a sword. 


  At least that's what it looks like. 


  "Lida! Stop! Ceres-sama's here!" 


  "Ceres, that sword is awesome!" 


  "Ceres-chan, she's really good... she can handle it all, whether we push her with force or play her with speed." 


  Is it that great? 


  "Well, I may be invincible with the Answerer." 


  But, I already know the sword's weakness. 


  "Lida, would you like to fight me?" 


  "Yes! Even Ceres couldn't win against the Answerer!" 


  She's getting carried away, huh? 


  But she's back to her old self-possessed self. 


  "Is that so? But there's a gap between me and you, Lida. Though, I'm fine with it." 


  Saying this, I clenched my fists. 


  "I'm a sword saint, but you're too lenient with your bare hands, Ceres. Whatever you do, I don't care if you get hurt! I will not be intimidated by any foe... with this sword!" 


  My body is a Dragon Lord, so even a sword saint with a magic sword probably can't cut me. 


  But even before that, the Answerer probably won't work on me. 


  "Let's go!" 


  "Haaaaaa!" 


  Lida comes at me. 


  But I ducked and patted Lida's head. 


  "Do you know what I mean when I stroke your head, and I ducked the sword?" 


  If it had been a fist, she would have been hit... that's what it means. 


  "Hmph! That's just a lucky shot! Come again! I will not be intimidated by any foe... with this sword!" 


  I dodge the Answerer again and smack Lida's ass. 


  "You have plenty of gap!" 


  "Kyaaa! But why? Why? Why I can't get through to you with my Answerer? That's weird!" 


  The answer is simple. 


  Because I have no weapon and I have no killing intent. 


  If that sword could kill everyone in sight, it would be a cursed sword. 


  But the Answerer don't do that. 


  In fact, it does not react to the other three because it does not want to fight with the sword in its scabbard. 


  The sword reads its master's thoughts and moves. 


  I thought about this possibility, but then, I thought that the sword would not react to Lida who does not want to fight. 


  From there, I thought about it something else. 


  I think that the Answerer probably reacts to 'weapon' and 'kill' respectively. 


  So, I acted without using a weapon, without releasing a killing intent. Just with the intention of patting my best friend on the head. 


  And it turned out as I expected. 


  That's what happened. 


  "That sword probably reacts to the 'kill' and the 'weapon'! Without those two things, it won't react. And all I did was pat my best friend's head and touch her body, so the Answerer didn't react, that's what I'm saying." 


  "Well, then there's no problem! It reacts to those who would harm me, doesn't it?" 


  "I can't say that's true... Here." 


  I turned off my killing intent and hid the knife in my hand. 


  Then, I quickly approach and hold the knife to Lida's throat. 


  "Ceres?! How?" 


  Well, concealing a killing intent isn't hard for a good assassin. 


  "Your sword's greatest weakness is that it's not good for assassinations." 


  But in a head-to-head fight, an ordinary man can't win. 


  Except for Mammon and dragons, of course. 


  "I see. If I can figure out the weakness, it'll be easy." 


  "Hmm... So how about one-on-one this time with your mother now?" 


  "After that, Lida, you and I will do it." 


  "Eh?! No, I don't want to! I don't..." 


  Well, since all three of them are top-notch fighters, it's easy enough to hold off their killing intent. 


  And so, the Answerer will no longer work on them. 


  At the same time, Lida's face was almost in tears as she stood there with them. 


  She looked at me like she wanted me to help her... but I don't. 


  "Hang in there..." 


  I told Lida and left the place. 


  


  Chapter 130 Saint and Former Saint


  Main Character's POV


  Now maybe I should go to the church? 


  I myself am not a member of the four main jobs (Hero (Yuusha), saint, sword saint, and sage), so it's a place I don't have any connection with. 


  Especially, the church, or more specifically, the Holy Church, is a place where people are obsessed with two main jobs (Hero (Yuusha) and Saint). 


  Naturally, churches outside of the Holy Land are also under the control of the Holy Land, so their power is great. 


  Anyway, I arrived at the church in Kohane... 


  But what's this?! 


  It's so big and splendid. 


  That was all I could say. 


  I wonder if it's big enough to be a castle. 


  It's five times the size of a normal church, maybe ten times the size. 


  Beside the gate stands a holy knight. 


  When our eyes meet, the holy knight is happy to talk to me. 


  "Hero Ceres-sama, I am so honored to meet you, may I shake your hand?" 


  "Well, I don't mind..." 


  I offered my right hand for a handshake, and more and more people came to shake my hand. 


  "Hero Ceres-sama, please shake my hand too!" 


  "Me too, please!" 


  "Me too, me too, please!" 


  "Will you pick up my child? I hope he can be a hero like you." 


  For a while, I played with them, but at this rate, I'll never get into the church. 


  The situation is not good enough. 


  "Everyone, doesn't this trouble Ceres-sama? Clear the way now! Then, Ceres-sama, come this way!" 


  "Pope Emeritus Rothman...?!" 


  "Hahaha, don't call me like that! Please just call me Rothman." 


  "Rothman... Is that right?" 


  Why does Kohane have the emeritus Pope? 


  After all, it's not usual for a 'Pope' or an 'Emeritus Pope' to leave the Holy Land. 


  "Yes, from now on, Ceres-sama should never address people like that. The law to protect Hero (Yuusha) is now suspended. It is only natural since the war against the demons has ended, Hero (Yuusha) himself has resigned from Hero (Yuusha), and all four main jobs have been reassigned to their original positions. However, the Hero (Eiyuu) Protection Law is still in force! Now you are protected by the Holy Church!" 


  "No, I'm not such a wonderful person! I just did my best to save my childhood friend." 


  "It may be true... but no one else has challenged even Mammon to a battle for that purpose! And you won, so your achievement is obvious." 


  As we were talking together, we seemed to have come to the room I wanted to visit. 


  "The guest room?" 


  "Of course, we're here to welcome Ceres-sama. Come in!" 


  Saying this, Pope Emeritus Rothman opened the door for me. 


  "So Ceres-kun came to the church, too." 


  "Ceres-sama is here too, isn't he?" 


  Shizuko-san and Cecilia were relaxing on the sofa. 


  "Is it just the two of you? Where is Maria?" 


  "Maria is now working as a healer in the service." 


  "Service?" 


  Healing in the church is quite an apprenticeship. They have to be able to heal a large number of patients in a very short time. 


  "That's right! Moreover, it is necessary to judge whether to use or not to use magic. And since there is a limit to the amount of magic that can be used, one must conserve it to heal more people. It will be a good experience for her." 


  Apparently, they also have already treated quite a few people and have finished praying for them. 


  "So, Maria is still healing, huh?" 


  "Yes, Maria has a lot of stamina because she is a saint! And I'm sure she still has a lot of magic power." 


  "Even if she is not a saint outwardly, it doesn't mean she has lost her job as a saint. Until the next saint appears, she still has the same abilities... but since we are in a truce with the demon tribe, the next saint is not likely to appear for a while. Unlike me who lost the saint job, she has the highest level of stamina and amount of magical power for healing magic." 


  Cecilia says she wants to teach Maria the technique. 


  "Is that what you mean?" 


  "Yes. I've learned a lot from Shizuko-sama, and I want to teach her everything I know." 


  It seems that they trained her well, instead of spoiling her as I did. 


  But, I have a question. 


  Why is Pope Emeritus Rothman here? 


  "Speaking of which, why is Pope Emeritus Rothman... here?" 


  "Because I told him that Ceres-sama was coming to Kohane." 


  Cecilia told him that I was coming to Kohane? 


  But what could be the point of coming to Kohane? 


  "Why are you surprised? It is only natural that I want to serve beside a hero, Ceres-sama. After all, an ordinary priest is limited in what he can do. That's why I'm here. If you need the support of the Church, you can count on me." 


  Still, I don't think I'd be asking Pope Emeritus for anything. But... 


  "Thank you very much." 


  "No, no, don't thank me at all." 


  After that, I was served tea and sweets, looked at Maria, and left the church. 


  


  Chapter 131 Mel and the Grimoire that Won't Open


  Main Character's POV


  I looked for Sayo-san and Mel this time. 


  They said they were going on a book tour, so they must be in a used bookstore. 


  In this world, books = used bookstores. 


  In a world without letterpress printing, many books are still handwritten, and the best they can do is print. 


  Therefore, books are very precious, and there are not many opportunities to get new books. 


  So, visiting bookstores = visiting used bookstores. 


  Still, this brings back memories. 


  Come to think of it, I used to visit used bookstores in Jimna Town. 


  Well, unlike them, I was looking for complete works of mystery novels. 


  And back to the current situation, I can easily locate them. 


  This ability of perception is very useful. 


  Besides, it's easy to see Mel and Sayo from a distance. 


  Maybe because they're about the same height. 


  "Mel, Sayo-san! Did you find the book you wanted?" 


  "Ceres-san, we have a lot of books, but they're all new. I'd like to get some older-generation books, but we can't find any." 


  Sayo-san has a big storage bag with over a thousand books in it. 


  Or so I've heard. 


  And she says she remembers most of them. 


  For the note, Shizuko-san, Sayo-san, Haruka-san, and Misaki-san are all intelligent. 


  Among them, Sayo is the smartest when it comes to learning. 


  She is the most knowledgeable of the four, which is not surprising since she is a magician. 


  "It's true that old books are hard to find because of their high value, so it's not so easy to find good ones." 


  "Yes, but it's great if I can find them." 


  "Yes, of course. Then? What kind of books are you looking for, Mel?" 


  "Me? I'm not looking for anything in particular." 


  "No?" 


  "I'm just tagging along with mom... because I'm a sage and I can't stop reading, so I'm just reading out of a sense of duty." 


  After all, sage is sage. 


  Therefore, they are considered to be knowledgeable. 


  But they can't acquire knowledge without studying. 


  It is said that a sage's job is to improve the speed of the mind and further improve memory. 


  But even so, it does not mean that they can acquire knowledge that they do not know. 


  So, learning is absolutely necessary. 


  And I remember that Mel didn't like books very much when she was a child. 


  If she liked books, she would have joined Shuuto and me. 


  "That may be true, but..." 


  "Well, I'm not a sage anymore. So, I'd like to get away from books for a while." 


  "Surely" 


  In the end, we did not find the book that Sayo-san wanted. 


  * * *


  Now we are outside the gate in the field. 


  Sayo-san suggested that we try out the 'fake grimoire' that Mel got the other day. 


  "Mother, do you really think I can fight with this book? Wouldn't staff be easier to use?" 


  Mel often changes the way she calls Sayo 'Mother (Okaa-san)' or 'Mom (Kaa-san)'. 


  I'm not sure how to distinguish between the two, but I think she says 'mother' when she's serious. 


  It's a bit tricky in this area, though. 


  "Hehehe, your mother has never actually fought a battle with a book either! Unfortunately, no book (grimoire) has ever chosen me, alright? Besides, being chosen by a book is a big deal." 


  "Mother, is it really that great?" 


  "Well, the book can't be read by anyone else until the owner is dead, and I don't know how many spells are in it, but they're most likely original spells." 


  ""Original spells?"" 


  "Yes! There are spells that range from trivial to great, but they're most likely unique." 


  "I see." 


  "That's great, mother." 


  "Yes, it is! So, I'm so jealous." 


  "But, Mother, I can't open this grimoire." 


  "I told you before, it only opens when it's needed, not when it's not." 


  Well, I don't know when she needs it. 


  "What should I do?" 


  "There's nothing we can do about that. That's why you can't open or use it until the first time you use it. After that one time, you can use it freely from then on." 


  "Then why did we come to the field?" 


  "It's easy, isn't it? If you fight with me, Ceres-san, you'll be able to use it, right? That's what I thought!" 


  "Mother, stop." 


  "This is for your own good Mel... first I'll go." 


  After that, even though Sayo used a freezing spell and I slashed at her, the grimoire didn't open. 


  "Haahh, hahhh... I can't do it anymore..." 


  "Hmm... I don't think we should go any further." 


  "I think she'll have to be in mortal danger... But if that's the case... then I'll use my secret technique of freezing magic... if that's what it takes." 


  "Sayo-san, that's not good!" 


  "Mother! Stop!" 


  "Ah, I'm sorry! Ceres-san, Mel, I'm kidding, I'm kidding." 


  "Mother..." 


  "Don't look at me like that, it's really a joke. Isn't it, Ceres-san?" 


  Hopefully, it's a joke. 


  Yeah, it's got to be. 


  "Yes, Mel, she's probably joking... let's go back to the city." 


  ""Yes, let's go home."" 


  After that, I went back to the city with the two awkward-looking people. 


  


  Chapter 132 It May Be Withered


  Main Character’s POV 


  The last one is Mariane and Sharon, huh? 


  They are just 'shopping', so there is nothing special to do but to meet up with them. 


  Likewise, they were easily spotted. 


  "Ceres-sama?! Is something wrong?" said Mariane. 


  "Ceres-sama, that's..." said Sharon. 


  Why are they surprised? 


  "Is something wrong?" 


  "No, I never imagined that Ceres-sama would come to this place." 


  "Yes, I was surprised to see you here." 


  "Well, I do some shopping myself too. When I was at Zect's party it was my job to do the shopping. Maria, Mel, and Lida are surprisingly careless, so I used to buy everything from their underwear to hygiene products." 


  "Ceres-sama, it's absurd! How can a gentleman buy a girl's underwear around her age!" 


  "Have they no sense of shame?" 


  Hmm, I don't think they have any sense of shame toward me? 


  Come to think of it, there was a time when I even washed their underwear when I was with Zect. 


  I even stood guard in the bathroom once. 


  As for me... if I had anything to say about that, I probably wouldn't mind. 


  I mean, when we were little, I did take care of Maria when she was bitten by bugs all over. 


  I wouldn't have known her swollen body if she thought I was a man. 


  I also remember changing and washing Mel's bed sheets when she wet herself before her parents noticed, and cleaning up Lida's vomit when she got food poisoning. 


  Yeah, I'm pretty sure they didn't think of me as a man. 


  And so, I told them about the experience. 


  "That's a great story." 


  "Yes, what a great story." 


  "Is that so?" 


  "And you just walked in without any hesitation. I'm sure other gentlemen would have been hesitant." 


  "I agree with Mariane-sama." 


  Hmm... well, maybe I'm just a little numb. 


  I mean, I thought of the three of them as if they were my own children, not even thinking of them as the opposite sex. 


  Besides, I have fragmented memories of my previous life, so I am not so resistant to them. 


  However, this world is a little more feudalistic than the previous one. 


  Men rarely go into 'women's underwear stores. 


  "It was my bad delicacy. I'll wait outside until you finish shopping." 


  In my previous life, I lived to middle age. I can't remember their faces or names now, but I have a faint memory of going to the mall with my wife and daughter, waiting for them to buy underwear. 


  Unlike this world, I think the underwear stores were quite open and women were usually seen buying underwear. 


  Speaking of underwear, I have a faint memory of my first marriage in my previous life. When I recommended transparent underwear to my wife, she looked at me with a stern stare. I also have a faint memory of being angry with my daughter for buying such flashy underwear when she was still young. 


  "Ceres-sama, please wait, I am your wife. Only I can show it to Ceres-sama. So, I want Ceres-sama to choose it for me." 


  "I-I'm also your slave, so I hope Ceres-sama chooses it to your liking." 


  I see, is that so... 


  "Can I choose? Then..." 


  Now that I think about it, my childhood friend really thought of me as a child. 


  Not quite a child, but a niece or maybe an uncle. 


  Maybe that's how much they felt when they were still a child. 


  Anyway, all the underwear I bought for them was white cotton. 


  Still, Zect may have been a bit more innocent than I thought, despite his bad 'womanizing' habits. 


  He never came into the store to buy underwear. 


  And now what I choose was not a teenager's underwear, but a sexy woman's underwear around 30 years old. 


  It's quite a good choice. 


  And since I don't want to buy gifts for only two of them, I should buy one for all of my wives. 


  "Uh, I want to buy these." 


  "Ah, sure, please wait for a moment...!" 


  For some reason, the two women want to see me look embarrassed. 


  But I'm sorry, I'm not ashamed of this kind of thing. 


  "Well, Mariane looks gorgeous as a princess, so white would be nice, wouldn't it? I think you'd look good in silk with lace and a thin, transparent fabric too, And if it has a garter belt, it would be even better... yes, I like this combination. What do you think?" 


  "It sure looks good on me, but how do you know so much about it? I'm curious." 


  "Hmm, why is that? Is it because I'm used to doing chores? Or maybe I'm just a little bit pretentious because my ideal is a beautiful big sister?" 


  "Ceres-sama’s ideal is a beautiful big sister...? If so, Ceres-sama's preference would certainly include me. It makes sense when I think about it." 


  "Ceres-sama, I'd like one of mine, please." 


  "Well, Sharon used to be a casino dealer, right? So you should wear black like this, or even better, this red underwear would suit you." 


  Both are thongs. 


  Since Sharon often wears short tight black skirts, they should look good on her. 


  "So this is Ceres-sama's taste, then I'll take both." 


  "I'll get this underwear for a present... So, can you wait a moment while I choose? I'll buy them for everyone..." 


  I picked out three pairs of underwear that would suit each of my wives. 


  "By any chance, do you know the size of all of them?" 


  "Well, I should at least know my wives' clothing sizes." 


  "Hmm... Why is it that when other people say it, I feel uncomfortable, but when Ceres-sama says it, I don't feel any ulterior motive?" 


  "It's strange, isn't it? Sharon, I think so too." 


  Maybe it's because I have a past life and my mental age is high. 


  Well, remembering my previous life, I might have been thrilled to do this kind of thing when I was this age. 


  Maybe I'm a bit old because I have memories of my past life. 


  


  Chapter 133 [Short Story] Hero (Yuusha) Zect's Redo, Part Fourteen - Vampire and the Feather Cloak of Darkness


  Zect’s POV 


  I could easily get the house and since it didn't cost much, the money could be used for renovation. 


  I thought so and went to the Adventurers' Guild to ask for a carpenter... 


  "If that's the case, I've received word that the royal court will pay for the carpentry. The guild will accept the request, so we'll get a carpenter right away!" 


  That's what the Guild Master said to me. 


  The carpenter will be here tomorrow, so he told me to tell him what I want. 


  This is very generous. 


  I owe the royal court for this. 


  Even though I don't want to owe too much. 


  But, it's good to have a foundation. 


  So, from now on, all I have to do is to make the area around the Empire my home and work on a local basis. 


  * * *


  At the moment, perhaps because of the truce with the demons, the demons and the monsters are not so aggressive. 


  Most of the demons and monsters have returned to the demon lands, but on the other hand, I heard that some intelligent demons are interested in humans and want to talk with humans. 


  So, I wanted to take this opportunity to talk with them too. 


  "You want to talk with demons? Hero-sama?" 


  As people know, the Adventurers' Guild is the place to go when people are in trouble. 


  But this place also means a place for exchanging information. 


  "Do you have any information?" 


  "Hmm, I heard that there is a trading post a few kilometers away from the Imperial City gate. Why don't you go there?" 


  "I see. Thank you!" 


  I leave a copper on the counter and leave the Adventurers' Guild. 


  * * *


  I wondered what had been built here. 


  There are several tents set up, and both the human side and the demon side have stores. 


  Indeed, it might be good to have such a place now that we are no longer enemies. 


  "Welcome! Human! Geh, Hero (Yuusha), huh?" 


  "I used to be Hero (Yuusha)! And I'm the victim of Mammon's defeat, so to speak!" 


  "You're right... Well, the end was pretty miserable. Yes, it was a terrible thing." 


  If Ceres didn't tell anyone that I was his best friend, 'victim' might have been acceptable. 


  "So, Hero (Yuusha), what's your purpose here?" 


  "Stop calling me Hero (Yuusha)! Please call me Zect! Calling me Hero (Yuusha) is the same as calling me the Demon King!" 


  "That's true... Okay, I'm sorry, but now that the truce is made, if you buy things from me, you are my customer! What do you want?" 


  "Can't you get me something that blocks the light like the Cloak of Darkness that Luciferd-sama has?" 


  If I can get the "Cloak of Darkness" that blocks the light, Luna can move around freely under the sun. 


  After all, I don't want to give up a life where Luna can live freely under the sun. 


  "Hey, Hero (Yuusha)... Ah, I'm sorry, Zect, how nice of you to call the Demon King 'sama'... Still, 'Cloak of Darkness' is equivalent to a holy weapon on the human side. So, it's impossible! Besides, you've got the holy attribute... why would you want it?" 


  The demons are no longer our enemies. 


  So, I explained the situation to myself. 


  "I'm surprised that Hero (Yuusha) is protecting a girl who looks like a half-demon, then you don't need the 'Cloak of Darkness', the 'Feather Cloak of Darkness' is enough." 


  'Cloak of Darkness' and 'Feather Cloak of Darkness'? 


  It's confusing, and what's the difference? 


  "What's the difference between the two?" 


  "'Cloak of Darkness' is the ultimate armor for demons that cannot be cut by light magic, holy magic, or even holy swords, while 'Feather Cloak of Darkness' is worn by undead, vampires, and other sun-sensitive races to block out the sun and is not resistant to magic, similar in name but different in appearance. " 


  "So, if a 'Feather Cloak of Darkness' would suffice, do you have any?" 


  "If you want a new one, you'll have to go to the demon kingdom, but if you want a secondhand one, I might be able to help you." 


  "Then, please." 


  "Okay, I'll take care of it." 


  The owner went into the back of the store and brought a pale woman to me. 


  She's probably a vampire. 


  Blond hair, pretty face, double teeth if I look closely. 


  Maybe, definitely. 


  "Is it you who wants the 'Feather Cloak of Darkness'? But you're Hero, aren't you?" 


  "Originally!" 


  "Well, I'm going back to the demon kingdom soon, so I can give you up to four pieces of the robe." 


  Hmm... If I have four pieces, Luna can wear them all the time. 


  "Okay, I'd like four then, how much?" 


  "You know this is a barter sale, don't you? Didn't you know that?" 


  "Barter? Money can't buy?" 


  "What's that supposed to mean? We can't enter the human city even though we've made a truce, and human money is useless and worthless in the demon kingdom." 


  That's true. 


  "Then tell me what you want and I'll get it if I can." 


  "You're lucky! You're very lucky! I'm a bloodsucker or a vampire, and when I want blood, it must be tastes good... and Hero's blood tastes good, doesn't it? How about it? If you let me suck your blood for 10 minutes, I'll give you a Feather Cloak of Darkness." 


  Normally I would be afraid to do this, but fortunately, my job is 'Hero (Yuusha)' and Hero (Yuusha) does not become a vampire's servant even if my blood is sucked. 


  "Okay, I'm in!" 


  I replied, and suddenly the vampire bit my neck. 


  Hero (Yuusha) has a high pain tolerance, so it doesn't hurt. 


  If I had to say something, I'd say it's like being kissed on the neck by a beautiful woman, and it's a very seductive feeling. 


  They say that most vampires are beautiful women, and this female vampire is no exception. 


  She has dark pink hair and red eyes just like Luna. 


  And her skin is as white as snow. 


  Maybe Luna is considered one of the demon tribes because she looks like a vampire. 


  "Phew! This blood tastes so good... is it platinum blood?" 


  What's platinum blood? 


  Being sucked on the neck and hugged from behind by a beautiful woman, even if she is a vampire, is a certain reward. 


  Anyway, it's time to go. 


  "Hey, it's been ten minutes." 


  "Just a little more time... please." 


  "Then how about three more minutes, plus one more, to make it five?" 


  "Hahaha, okay." 


  * * *


  "Hey, it's been 15 minutes, get off me." 


  "Hahahha, I get it, but is it because you're Hero (Yuusha)? I didn't expect platinum blood. I love it!" 


  "So, what's platinum blood?" 


  "Platinum blood is the best blood for vampires! A drop of it is worth more than gold or jewels! Would you like to make a blood pact with me? My name is Yukine, give me your blood and I'll become your familiar!" 


  Hmm... Surely, she's a beauty. 


  The old me would have said something stupid like 'Please do it'. 


  But I know how hard it is to have a harem, even my childhood friend who was close to me had a hard time. 


  And now, the reason why Luna, Marin, and I can live well together is because we are the type of people who don't express ourselves too much. 


  Maybe I probably don't understand 'love' or 'romance' well. 


  So, it's just too much for me right now. 


  "That's very tempting, but I'm not going to do it!" 


  "I don't get it! Do you have a problem with me? I'm still considered one of the most beautiful vampires in the world." 


  Well, she's right. 


  She's even prettier than Marin, who is a famous beauty. 


  "I admit it! I've never seen a more beautiful woman in my life." 


  "Then why don't you? Just give me that blood a few times a day and I'll be yours, okay?" 


  "The old me would have jumped at the chance! But now I'm a man full of things I'm trying to avoid." 


  "Oh, really? Well, I can see why I'm the most beautiful woman you've ever seen! Vampires are immortal. So, I'll wait 10 years for you to change your mind." 


  "You can't wait that long." 


  More importantly, I took the five Feather Cloak of Darkness promised to me and left the place. 


  


  Chapter 134 King Kohane


  Main Character’s POV 


  After finishing sneaking around, we are now in Kohane's small castle. 


  A small castle is nothing compared to a 'castle' mansion. 


  It has a moat and a drawbridge. 


  Compared to the royal castle, it is only 1/8th, but it is still big. 


  It's a castle, after all, and not everything is ours. 


  There are offices and living facilities for servants and maids. 


  Even so, the living space of the owners alone is quite vast. 


  As a former villager, I don't need this space. 


  Even in my previous life, I just used to sit on a half-tatami mat (1 tatami mat = 1.81818 by 0.90909 meters (5.9652 ft × 2.9826 ft)) and sleep on a one-tatami mat? 


  Although I can't remember anymore, I think I lived in a very small space. 


  Until I had a family. 


  However, there seems to be a lot of erosion in the room. 


  It's funny that I have memories of my previous life. 


  Perhaps, as time goes by, the memories of the past life fade away. 


  "Ceres-kun, I never thought I'd live in a castle one day." 


  "That's true, I never thought of it when I was living in Jimna village, Ceres." 


  "Ceres-san, that's really great!" 


  "Ceres-chan, you are truly more than just a lord." 


  "Is this the Kohane Castle? It's so beautiful." 


  "It's more beautiful than the royal castle of the empire! No wonder it's reputed to be a beautiful castle." 


  "Shizuko-san and we may not be familiar with castles, but Mariane and Frey are princesses and I'm sure Cecilia is familiar with castles too, right?" 


  "Well, I lived in the royal castle, but it's a 'historic castle' so it's not as easy to live in as you might think. Its stone walls in winter make it very cold." 


  "It's the same with the Empire! It was not an easy place to live." 


  "Castle in the Holy Church is not so different from churches since the place also serves as a cathedral." 


  Thinking about it again, it's true that it's a big room, and I can understand if it's cold. 


  "So, is it the same here?" 


  "Kohane is a new castle. I've heard that they've made some improvements in that area," said Mariane. 


  "I see." 


  Still, they know a lot, don't they? After all, they are princesses. 


  "There's a lot of difference among castles," said Frey. 


  "It's said that the older the castle, the less comfortable it is," said Mariane. 


  "Yeah, I think the merchant's house is more comfortable," said Frey. 


  If they say so, it's probably true. 


  * * *


  When we arrived at the drawbridge of the castle, there were many people, about 50-60 people by the looks of it. 


  I guess these many people live in a small castle. 


  Then, as our eyes met, a man standing one step in front of me shouted loudly. 


  "Salute to Ceres-sama, King of Kohane—!" 


  They all bowed their heads at the same time. 


  One of them was Orcman. 


  Perhaps the man in front of him is Corda, the deputy. 


  "Don't be so nervous, I may be called a hero, but I'm a villager at heart, so you can treat me as a normal person." 


  "No matter what you say, we've been told by Pope Romalis, King Zammark, and Emperor Sizer, the heads of the three major powers to treat you as superior to them." 


  Is it because I'm a hero (Eiyuu)? 


  Wasn't that an honorary position with no real power? 


  "And what does it mean to be king of Kohane? I'm a lord, but I don't think I'm a king." 


  "What are you saying!? Kohane is a proper independent state recognized by all three major powers (the Holy Land, the Kingdom, and the Empire) and other human nations. So, Ceres-sama is the rightful king of Kohane." 


  Wait a minute, indeed, King Zammarck IV said so... 


  'The place is governed by our laws at the moment, but in reality, it is a Ceres-sama country... You are free to make laws and do whatever you like... Of course, you don't have to pay taxes to the Holy Church or the Empire, including ours... You are free to use it as you wish... I hate to say this to Ceres-sama, who is higher than the king... but you can think of yourself as the king of Kohane.' 


  Well, I thought he said, 'I may think of myself as king of Kohane.' 


  But I don't remember being made king officially, and I don't remember hearing anything about an independent state. 


  "Is that official?" 


  "Yes, and two of the wives of King Ceres are the first princesses in the line of succession to the throne, and one of them is a former saint who is actually a candidate for the next pope of the Holy Land. This is not confirmed, but there is talk of unifying the four countries in the future with Kohane at the center." 


  I haven't heard any such talk. 


  "It sounds like something my father would have thought of," said Mariane. 


  "Well, it's not surprising that my father also thinking about it," said Frey. 


  "I think Pope Romalis and Pope Emeritus Rothman would wish it, too," said Cecilia. 


  Seriously... when I was planning to stay in Kohane for a while... why is this such a big deal? 


  Don't tell me it's just another luck of the Yellow Dragon. 


  I don't know if I'm happy or unhappy anymore. 


  


  Chapter 135 [Short Story] Hero (Yuusha) Zect's Redo, Part Fifteen - I don't Understand


  Zect's POV


  "Look, Luna, I got you some clothes! You should wear this the next time you go outside." 


  "Yay, thank you, Zect..." 


  Despite the 'yay', her face doesn't seem to be happy. 


  Is it always the case that her expression is not so expressive? 


  "Heh~, Zect-sama's taste is that kind of clothing? Don't you have one for me?" 


  "That's a special outfit for Luna! It's called a 'Feather Cloak of Darkness,' and it can block out light. Still, I'm sorry, I forgot about Marin's clothes. Can we go buy some tomorrow?" 


  "If you say so, that's fine! We'll look at it tomorrow. But are you going to wear it, Luna? I think it's a little sexy, don't you? It seems that Luna is a little bit taken aback by it." 


  So that's why Luna's 'yay' seems not so expressive. 


  Indeed, it's quite open at the chest, and the skirt is short, so it's not surprising if she looks so. 


  "Luna, I'm sorry, but while I go shopping for Marin's clothes tomorrow, I'll have them fixed, so please give them back to me." 


  "...Don't worry, Zect bought these clothes for me, so they'll stay as they are..." 


  "Really? Would you try it on?" 


  "Okay..." 


  I understood what Marin meant. 


  If Luna, who has small breasts, wears these clothes, her breast area will be exposed and her underwear will be visible in the skirt part. 


  "Luna, the measurements aren't quite right, so I'll have them adjusted tomorrow." 


  "Yeah... it's definitely not the right size." 


  "Right? So I'll have it adjusted tomorrow." 


  "Yeah... okay." 


  Then, it's decided that the three of us should go out shopping tomorrow. 


  "Then let's go to the city tomorrow to buy Marin's clothes." 


  "Thank you, Zect-sama." 


  "Zect... looking forward to it." 


  Well, it's good to have a day out once in a while. 


  * * *


  "Let's go, then." 


  "Yes, I'm already prepared, let's go!" 


  "Yeah... let's go..." 


  "Then, where are we going? Do Marin and Luna have a place they want to go?" 


  "Luna... doesn't have any." 


  "I'll leave it to Zect-sama. Could you be my escort?" 


  Escort? 


  But I've never been an escort. 


  Lida, Maria, and Mel all went out on their own, and I just followed them. 


  Come to think of it, I've never really wanted to do anything myself. 


  "I'm sorry... all I've ever done is fight, I've never been an escort." 


  "You don't have to worry so much. Just take me wherever you want to go, Zect-sama!" 


  Where I want to go? 


  Favorite place? 


  That's bad. 


  I don't have either. 


  "Marin, I'm sorry, I've never had 'that kind of fun' in my life... the only time I've ever bought anything for a woman was when I bought a necklace from a street vendor, and other than that, the best I can do is go out for dinner, sorry." 


  When I was a Hero (Yuusha), I wanted to be free, but now that I am free, I don't know what to enjoy. 


  "Now that you mention it, you are right, Zect-sama was traveling from a trip to trip as Hero (Yuusha), so he didn't have time for such things. It is natural. I'm too ignorant. Then, please take me to a good restaurant, Zect-sama. As for shopping, I'll escort you, though I'm not that good at it myself since I rarely leave the castle." 


  "Luna... can't either." 


  "If everyone else can't do it, you don't have to be so enthusiastic, okay? After we've taken care of the clothes, why don't we just go around?" 


  "I see, that's good too." 


  "Yeah... that's fine." 


  In the end, the three of us went out and bought Marin's clothes, asked the store to adjust Luna's clothes, and spent the rest of the day just hanging around. 


  I felt like someone was following me... but it was probably just my imagination. 


  


  Chapter 136 The Sea and Grilled Fish


  Main Character's POV


  What am I supposed to do? 


  I've been in Kohane Castle for a week now, doing nothing. 


  I'm not allowed to cook, do laundry, clean, or anything. 


  And so far, my life has been 'fighting', 'housework', 'helping', and 'taking care of'. 


  Or so I thought. 


  But right now there is a truce with the demons, and I don't fight dragons because I'm a dragon lord. 


  So there's no fighting. 


  I have a maid to do all the housework. 


  I'm a good cook, but they wouldn't even let me in the kitchen because 'the king' can't hold a knife. 


  I want to make a hamburger, Neapolitan, and rice omelets with my own taste. 


  But I don't even allow to do that. 


  Furthermore, I was not allowed to 'help out' in the neighborhood, because of course I was the king. 


  They refused to let me help them, saying 'I'm not allowed to help them'. 


  Without these four things, I really have nothing to do. 


  I really understood that. 


  Zect, my childhood friend, would probably be happy about this, but to be honest, I feel uncomfortable unless I am doing something. 


  Cecilia was a former saint and a major figure in the Holy Land. 


  Aside from Mariane and Frey, who were princesses, Shizuko and the others were not upset for some reason. 


  Only me and my childhood friend are restless. 


  * * *


  Really, I'm restless. 


  Still, Corda, the deputy, is a good man, and since I'm the king, I've been appointed him as the Prime Minister and entrusted him with everything. 


  In effect, everything has been handled until now, so it's probably a good thing that I'm just going to leave everything to him. 


  Walking down the corridor with nothing to do, I met Lida. 


  I remember that Lida said she wanted to go fishing. 


  Unlike other places I've been, Kohane has an ocean. 


  I haven't seen the sea since I came here. 


  I don't think Lida has ever fished in the sea too. 


  "Ceres-sama, I feel very restless." 


  And now, I'm in a castle. 


  Maybe they were being blamed for it because three of my childhood friends are my vassals, people told them to put "sama" in my name. 


  But I don't understand. 


  I'm not really much of a king myself. 


  And I feel sorry that even though Lida and Haruka-neesan are mother and daughter, people told her to address her mother as "sama" as well. 


  "Lida, you don't have to say 'sama' except on official occasions!" 


  "Hahaha, I'm not good at distinguishing between public and private, so I think I have to use it regularly." 


  "Then I guess I have no choice." 


  It's true that Lida is a rough person, so it might not be so bad. 


  And since she is my stepdaughter, should I call her a princess? 


  Should I talk to Corda about it next time? 


  By the way... I met Lida at the right place. 


  "Is Lida free right now?" 


  "I'd say I'm free, but...?" 


  Because three of my childhood friends are my vassals, they need to study a lot, and they must be really busy. 


  But since she's the one who said she's not busy at the moment... 


  "Then why don't we go to the sea? You wanted to go sea fishing, didn't you?" 


  "Is that okay?" 


  She looks so happy. 


  "Yeah, sure! There's nothing much to do." 


  "That's good! But if I get in trouble later, Ceres will take the blame!" 


  "I understand." 


  Well, there's nothing wrong with getting a little nagging afterward. 


  * * *


  "Oh, the sea...!" 


  "Oh, the sea...!" 


  In my previous lives, I had seen it many times, and I had been swimming, fishing, and even surfing, but even so, this was the first time in this world, and I was very much impressed. 


  Lida is probably even more impressed than I am. 


  But we didn't come to a beach. 


  Maybe there are sandy beaches if we look for them, but it's a bit cold now. 


  I don't feel like swimming too. 


  "Come on, go fish!" 


  "What? Ceres-sama is not going to fish?" 


  "I'll make a fire and prepare the fish Lida caught for grilling, and if you catch a lot of fish, I'd like to process them well and make dried fish." 


  "I understand grilled fish, but what is dried fish?" 


  Come to think of it, I haven't seen dried fish in this world yet. 


  Maybe they don't exist, or if they do, they might not be a major industry. 


  "I learned this fish and how to eat it from Kazuma-niisan! Though it seems that Kazuma doesn't know much about it either, and he only heard about it from others." 


  "I see, well, I'll have to do my best to catch it." 


  "Good luck!" 


  Lida has always loved this kind of boyish game. 


  She used to play bug-catching with me, which most girls don't like. 


  Well, when she got older, she stopped playing boyish games except fishing. 


  If we are best friends, not in love, then I think she might be the most fun person to be with. 


  * * *


  "Still, you eat so much." 


  "Of course, I'm the one who caught it." 


  That's for sure. 


  Lida caught 22 fish in a short period, all of them close to mackerel and horse mackerel. 


  She's already eating her third fish while I'm processing and grilling them. 


  Meanwhile, I'm still on the verge of eating one. 


  "Anyway, it's a good spot here, the fishing is good, and if there are not enough fish, I'll catch more." 


  "That's true! Then, I'll eat it more." 


  Now, we both ate grilled fish. 


  The skewered fish I had bought at the store tasted good, but it tasted even better because it was freshly caught. 


  While Lida and I were enjoying the taste of the grilled fish, my communication crystal began to glow. 


  "A communication crystal? Isn't that from the Dhamar Kingdom?" 


  "Ah, yeah." 


  I have a bad feeling about this. 


  Communication crystals are very valuable, so people don't use them unless they have to. 


  Maybe it's a sign that something terrible has happened. 


  I took out my communication crystal and looked into it, puzzled. 


  


  Chapter 137 [Short Story] Gorba the Demon


  Gorba's POV


  "Mammon-sama was killed, and you remain silent?" 


  "I don't accept it! I'll never make a truce with a weakling like a humannn!" 


  "But it's true that only one human, Ceres, killed Mammon-sama, and strength is justice for demons." 


  "That human, I heard he grew wings and flew! I've never heard of a human who could fly!" 


  My name is Gorba. 


  I am currently a member of the Four Heavenly Kings, but that is only because I was Mammon-sama's second-in-command. 


  Although I'm called "second-in-command", I don't do anything like the other four heavenly kings. 


  All I did was to 'decide the best possible destination' and that's all I did. Also... 


  'Don't listen to anything.' 


  That Mammon-sama said. 


  They say we are Mammon's army, but we are Mammon's subordinates because we are as big as a country by ourselves, and we're drunk on that. 


  That is all. 


  And only Mammon-sama can lead such an army. 


  So, of course, they won't listen to me. 


  Probably not even 1/10th of the men will listen to me. 


  All of them are selfish and free. 


  That's the old Mammon-sama Corps. 


  Though they will listen to Mammon-sama, but Mammon-sama has never given them an order. 


  'I'll set you free, so you do as you please!' 


  Those are Mammon-sama's words. 


  The only reason why this is allowed is that Mammon-sama is the strongest man of the demon tribe and is stronger than the Demon King. 


  Mammon-sama can destroy a nation by attacking it head-on by himself, needs no servants. 


  But now, Mammon-sama is dead. 


  The position of the Four Heavenly Kings was given to me in name only. 


  It has no real function. 


  * * *


  "Gorba! Is this what you want to do no matter what the Demon King says? Will you not avenge him?" 


  Our army is in ruins. 


  Our loyalty to the Demon King has diminished. 


  "You are Mammon-sama's follower! Is this what you want?" 


  I can't say anything. 


  "Gorbaaaaa... we weren't just his men... were we...? We were Mamon-sama's best friend, right?" 


  Yeah, we drank together and even went to a brothel together when we were young, if I may say so. 


  "Isn't that frustrating!?" 


  Of course, I'm frustrated. 


  Just like you! 


  But Mammon-sama asked me to look after everyone. 


  So I can't be rash. 


  'Listen! Gorba! I'm a fool! I solve everything with force and violence. And my men are fools! So, if you can, look at things calmly and think!'


  That's what he said. 


  But what should I do... 


  Mammon-sama... I want to avenge him too. 


  But to do that I have to disobey the Demon King. 


  It was the Demon King who made the truce agreement and told us not to fight. 


  He ordered most of the demons and monsters to return to the demon kingdom. 


  So, if we disobey him... 


  We need something worthy. 


  And I'm worried about the other three heads of the Four Heavenly Kings. 


  If we choose to fight... 


  'Sylphid, Queen of the Air.' 


  She is a blonde beauty like an angel. 


  The difference between her and angels is that she has black wings. There is a rumor that she is a fallen angel, but the truth is unknown. 


  She is likely to be just a "do as you please" kind of person. 


  She is a freer person than Mammon-sama, so she will not complain. 


  'The Skull King, the Immortal King.' 


  A skeleton in big armor who does not know where his mind goes. 


  He controls many spirits of death and skeletons. 


  For some reason, however, Mammon-sama likes him and rarely drinks food and wine with him. 


  Though it was spilling down. 


  Perhaps he didn't object to our actions because he was close to Mammon and Mammon called him his 'best friend'. 


  The problem is... 


  'Darkgoldar, the knight of the demon world'


  He is a loyal retainer who never disobeys the Demon King. 


  He is a handsome-looking knight... but he will do whatever the Demon King asks him to do. 


  Perhaps we need to convince him and the Demon King. 


  We have no choice but to do it. 


  "It's frustrating! And I understand your feelings. But if you insist, I'll take the matter to the Demon King, but once we start rolling, we can't stop, so be prepared!" 


  """""""""""Yeahhhhhhhh!"""""""""" 


  Now, I'm ready. 


  


  Chapter 138 [Short Story] Death and Order


  Gorba’s POV 


  I'm in the audience chamber of the Demon King Luciferd. 


  The other three members of the Four Heavenly Kings also stand nearby. 


  "What are you doing here in this peaceful world, Gorba!? What's the matter with you that you've summoned all the Four Heavenly Kings?!" 


  "Gorba, you're the lowest of the Four Heavenly Kings, so you must have a good reason for summoning us, don't you?" 


  "..." 


  "If it were me, why would you summon the Demon King Luciferd too? Let's hear the reason!" 


  "Uh, it's about Mammon-sama!" 


  "Mammon? What do you mean?" 


  "Don't you think anything of it, Luciferd-sama, when your subordinate, the fourth heavenly king, was killed?" 


  "It's hard for me too... but it's necessary for the demon tribe to survive. It's no use if there are people who can bury someone as great as Mammon." 


  It can't be helped... You said! 


  Mammon-sama and the rest of our army have thrown themselves into battle under your command, Luciferd-sama, you know! 


  And the death of Mammon-sama in the process... you said it can't be helped! 


  'Don't be a coward!' 


  I want to say so. 


  I mean, I've been prepared for this since the moment I stood here. 


  And I'm a lousy second-in-command. 


  It's my job to warn my men. 


  'Forget about Mammon-sama!' 


  Perhaps that's my job is to said that! 


  But I can't do that! 


  No one in Mammon-sama's army can live without him. 


  No one does. 


  And now, no one can stop Mammon-sama's army. 


  But I know what I have to do. 


  "I'm afraid... I can't listen to that nonsense!" 


  "Hey, you're the lowest of the Four Heavenly Kings. You've got some courage!" 


  "Shut up! Darkgoldar! Luciferd... you too!" 


  "You bastard, summon the Demon King to talk about this..." 


  "Shut your mouth and watchhhh!" 


  I plunged my sword into my chest and ripped out my heart. 


  I'm a demon, and my life force is strong, so I'll live for a while. 


  But in a few minutes, I will surely die. 


  "Hahaha, I'm still the fourth heavenly king! The Four Heavenly Kings can give one unreasonable order in exchange for their lives." 


  "Don't tell me... you want to avenge Mammon's death..." 


  "No, I won't do anything halfway! My order is 'all demons must kill humans until they're dead'. Gfahhhhhhhh!" 


  "Such an order is unforgivable, I'm sorry but I'm going to have to keep your mouth shut! This is between you and me, okay?" 


  It's no use... I've already dealt with it. 


  "Woahhhh! Gorba-samaaa...!" 


  "Gorbaaa...." 


  "Hey, hey, Gorbaaa, for doing this, you..." 


  "Haha... there's a chance you'll hold me, so I've called in my men... some of them are already talking about it... so you all will take care of the rest... " 


  That's it. 


  The Four Heavenly Kings have the right to give 'any order' in exchange for their death. 


  This is the decision of the First Demon King, so no one can overrule him. 


  "Avenge Mammon-sama... I'm begging you..." 


  Now, I can't see anything. 


  But... they'll take care of the rest... 


  "Now then, I'm going to lead my Winged army to attack the kingdom! It's been a while since I've killed anyone! Heheheh, hahahaha, I didn't want a truce too! Gorba, you said it well! Humans will be our toys and food from now on! It's fun!" 


  "Wait, Sylphid! I won't allow it!" 


  "I can't obey you, Demon King! This is an ancient rule. You can't stop me now! See you later, Demon King." 


  "My army of the dead also going to destroy our sworn enemy the Holy Church. This time, I will unleash the dead and zombies..." 


  "Stupid! If we do this the world will end!" 


  "Yes, just as the Demon King said. Wait! He also made a truce with the humans. Can you all just ignore it like this? This is a problem for the whole demon kingdom." 


  "Then, Darkgoldar-sama, shall you die? Wouldn't it be better if you died and ordered a ceasefire?" 


  "You bastard." 


  "Enough, Darkgoldar, I've lost..." 


  I didn't see anything but I heard voices. 


  Now my revenge will be taken. 


  But I'm sure Mammon-sama will be angry with me in the afterlife. 


  


  Chapter 139 [Short Story] Is Ceres Really a Dragonewt?


  Demon King, Luciferd’s POV 


  How did this happen!? 


  That Mammon is dead. 


  If I'm the king, I must consider that fact alone. 


  I mean, Mammon is a bug. 


  He has unbelievable power. He's equal to a whole country by himself. 


  Neither swords nor magic will work on him. 


  Even if he is pinned under a huge rock, his body is unbreakable. 


  Perhaps not even a holy sword can cut Mammon. 


  Despite the demons are strong and powerful 


  But Mammon is a bug, and among them, he is by far the most formidable. 


  Even I agree with that. 


  Perhaps even if all three of the current Four Heavenly Kings fought Mammon, I don't think they could beat him. 


  If all the demons of the demon kingdom were to fight, they would win, but probably more than half of them would die. 


  And there is a monster that can kill Mammon. 


  It was born on the human side. 


  Then, Mammon was born in the demon tribe. 


  It is not surprising that 'bugs' are born on the human side, too. 


  'Bug' vs. 'bug'... and Mammon lost the battle. 


  There are no more 'bugs' on our side, and there is a 'bug' on the other side. 


  I should consider this threat carefully. 


  Just as humans were frightened of Mammon, the demons will be frightened of humans in the future. 


  That is why I have hastened to make a truce and have chosen not to fight. 


  If we fight, there will probably be heavy casualties. 


  Seriously, why is there a human who could defeat Mammon? 


  He must be a being between human and non-human, a monster. 


  And in fact, I know this monster's information. 


  At that time, there was a demon who was watching. 


  He said he was far away from them but he saw this monster. 


  At first, this monster fought like a human, but all of his efforts were lost on Mammon. 


  But when he bit him with wounds all over his body, the wind changed direction. 


  'Munch, munch, munch, gulp... It tastes better than I expected...' 


  'Mammon... you look delicious...' 


  The man named Ceres ate Mammon's finger and said it looked delicious. 


  In other words, Ceres became a predator from this moment on. 


  He grew two hands in an instant. 


  And he wakes up with more power than Mammon and begins to ravage the place. 


  This alone is weird, but this guy further eats Mammon's body which even Mithril can't cut. 


  Still, Mammon does not stop there. 


  He eats his horns and transforms into his final form. 


  Mammon in his final form cannot be defeated by me and all of the Four Heavenly Kings or even by the force of numbers with the army of the demon kingdom. 


  The person who could kill Mammon. 


  The man with claws that could rip Mammon apart... a man who breathes fire from his mouth... and wings like a dragon. 


  So this is why I made the truce. 


  At that time, a man named Ceres is reported to have shouted. 


  'Dragonwing,' he shouted. 


  Dragons are unpredictable, but they don't take sides. 


  So it is hard to imagine that he is a dragon. 


  Then, if this is the case, he is a human being who has the same power as a dragon. 


  Perhaps he is people called 'dragon people' or 'dragonewt'? 


  A being born when a dragon and a human fell in love. 


  I never thought such a legendary being would appear... 


  Against such a dragonewt, it's a little bit troublesome. 


  Although the degree to which the dragonewts can use their dragon-like power varies from one individual to another, the fact that this guy killed Mammon means that he could have used his dragon-like power at will. 


  And it would be too bad for us to take him on. 


  But such a dragonewt has one weakness. 


  Their lifespan. 


  The high dragons are said to be immortal. 


  And we demons live thousands of years. 


  However, Dragonewt, because of their human blood, lives for 200 years at the most. 


  That's why I made a truce with humans for 300 years. 


  And after that, Ceres will be dead. 


  But for us, the demon tribe, now is the worst possible time. 


  We're buying time until we can surely win. 


  However, someone wastes it... 


  His one action will destroy the demon tribe. 


  


  Chapter 140 [Short Story] The Demon King's Decision


  Demon King, Luciferd’s POV 


  My life is worth nothing in the face of the demons. 


  But, I am still the Demon King. 


  I'm the top and king of all demons. I'm responsible for all of this. 


  "It can't be helped... if my life is worth it, then so be it! Everyone waittt...! Gorba's life-threatening order will be rewritten with my life..." 


  "I'm sorry, Demon King!" 


  I was suddenly pushed out of the way. 


  "Darkgoldar, what are you doing?" 


  "The Demon King Luciferd doesn't have to die! The Four Heavenly Kings are here! I'll change that order with my life! Sorry!" 


  With that, Darkgoldar drew his sword and held it to his neck. 


  Sylphid and the Skull King both stopped. 


  "Wait! Darkgoldar... Put the sword down!" 


  "Demon King, he..." 


  "Darkgoldar, I command you! Put the sword down!" 


  "Yes, sir..." 


  "Demon King... What are you doing? An order from the Four Heavenly Kings requires more than just their lives." 


  "Sylphid, you won't listen to my orders no matter what, right!?" 


  "Yeah, I won’t listen to you!" 


  "Is that so? Just wait a minute... and Skull King, you won't listen to my commands either, is that it?" 


  "I am the immortal king who has transcended death and death's desire, I will not listen..." 


  "Well? Is that so? I can't help it if you don't listen to my wishes... it's no use... I've been underestimated... it's no use..." 


  "No matter what the Demon King says, I..." 


  They're making fun of me too much. 


  I didn't want to disobey the rule of the founder of the demon tribe. 


  But the crisis of the demon tribe... what a small thing compared to that. 


  "The demon tribe has no need of bird-women who defy me." 


  I grabbed Sylphid's feather and ripped it off. 


  "Geeaaaahhh! Demon Kingggg! Forgive meee..." 


  "Queen of the sky? You're just a bird girl? You can't even fly with those wings! Now, I don't need four Heavenly Kings who defy me, the Demon King! So, Feather the second-in-command, you're the new Four Heavenly Kings... Repeat my words!!" 


  "Demon King, I'm the Fourth Heavenly King." 


  "Yes! And what will you do to her?" 


  "Sylphid-sama..." 


  "'Sama'? I just appointed you the Fourth Heavenly King, didn't I? Why do you call this lowly demon tribe 'Sama'? Am I hearing this wrong?" 


  "Demon King! Demon Kinggg...! Forgive me!" 


  "I don't hear you... why should I forgive you? So, Feather! What are you going to do with her? She's a rebel against me!" 


  "Sylphid-sama." 


  It's no use. 


  "Feather! You're not a good enough candidate for the Four Heavenly Kings... Kill Sylphid!" 


  "Wait! Wait a minute, Demon King! I lost my wings and now I'm an ordinary demon." 


  "Y-Yes, Demon King, she was one of us, so at least made it easier for her." 


  "Feather, I was disappointed to hear that you, a Fourth Heavenly King, did not execute her, leaving the Darkgoldar to deal with her. Does Feather, the leader of the Birds, have a problem with that? Do you defy my order?" 


  "I-I do not defy you..." 


  "Sigh... Then you go back!" 


  "Yes, sir." 


  Really, I've been too lenient so far. 


  But I don't want to bind them with force. 


  That's why I've been so gentle with them... and here we are. 


  "And what about you, Skull King? Will you disobey my orders?" 


  "I don't agree with you, Demon King. Even a King can't break the law of the demon tribe." 


  This man is older than me because he is 'immortal'. 


  And moreover, because he is the 'King of Immortals', skeletons and some others listen to his orders more than mine. 


  Unlike Sylphid, he cannot be replaced. 


  "Is that so? You've been alive before me. I thought you were irreplaceable." 


  "Demon King..." 


  I went behind the Skull King's back and tore off his head. 


  "Dark Flare!" 


  And burned his body with black fire. 


  "Demon King, what are you doing? Don't tell me..." 


  "What do you think I'm going to do? You won't die, but your head will be enough for you until your body grows back and you can move again in a few hundred years, maybe more." 


  "Well, I didn't think you could shred my bones harder than mithril and burn my body. I'll sleep peacefully for now." 


  "Then, you, keep the Skull King's head in a safe place." 


  "Yes!" 


  One of the Four Heavenly Kings is dead. 


  And one won't be back for hundreds of years. 


  The damage is too great. 


  * * *


  "Even for a Demon King, this is outrageous!" 


  "Yeah, Gorba risked his life! And this treatment..." 


  "I am Luciferd, the Demon King! A Demon King is supposed to rule by fear... and that's right! If I've been so lenient and forgiving, you've taken advantage of me. Only Darkgoldar understands this. Those who defy me will pay with death... and that's the way it should be!" 


  "But Mammon-sama is dead and Gorba's death wish..." 


  "That's enough. You are not a demon tribe if you defy the Demon King.. and you will never call yourself a demon tribe again... and leave here to wage war against the humans! Ceres, the hero who killed Mammon, is a man of the kingdom, and it is your right to wage war on the kingdom." 


  "No way..." 


  """That's hilarious...""" 


  "I don't even want to look at you anymore! But I know how you feel! So, fight the humans and die!" 


  There is a being that killed even Mammon. 


  I doubt I'll ever see them again if they are killed. 


  It's too painful but it can't be helped. 


  It's better than the entire demons dying. 


  "Darkgoldar! Tell the kingdom that the remnants of Mammon's army are waging war against them and that these remnants have nothing to do with us because they've been expelled from the demon tribe!" 


  "Yes, I'll get right on it!" 


  I must seem selfish and tyrannical in their eyes. 


  There won't be many demons who will smile at me like they used to. 


  Well, it's hard to return to the loneliness of the Demon King but compared to the death of my people... 


  It's still better. 


  


  Chapter 141 Is it My Fault?


  Protagonist’s POV 


  "Ceres-sama, the kingdom is now in unprecedented danger! Help us!" 


  On the other end of the crystal was the king, Zammarck IV. 


  According to the story, Mammon's men have left the Demon King's army and are going to attack the kingdom. 


  This urgent message was sent to the kingdom from the Demon King. 


  "Ceres-sama, what are you going to do? Let's stop fishing for now!" 


  Lida reaches for the last one. 


  And in the end, I ate two of the fish. 


  The rest can be dried and luckily, my storage bag is a high-quality one, so it has time stops magic inside and they don't spoil. 


  "I guess I'll just have to go." 


  "Yeah? And what about Mom?" 


  That's the problem. 


  I could just fly out there and solve this problem. 


  But that would scare Shizuko and the others. 


  "Tell Shizuko-san and the others that I'm going out because I've been summoned by the kingdom!" 


  "Eh!? No, I don't want to! Ceres is fine, Mom and the others won't blame you! But if it's me, Mom, Aunt Shizuko, and the others won't spare me!" 


  "Even so, you can't go, can you?" 


  "That's true... but I'm the one to blame!" 


  I certainly can't be blamed, but I don't want to see everyone in a bad mood. 


  I mean, I have to live in an aura of 'we're in a bad mood' for about a week. 


  This is something I have to be prepared for. 


  But I'm not good at their words 'we're going with you' when I go. 


  So, sorry Lida! 


  "Lida, we're best friends, right? I don't want to give orders to my best friend Lida!" 


  "But I..." 


  "I saved you from Mammon, and I think I've helped you as a 'best friend' in my own way. Also, I don't want to order you to 'please' me because you're my vassal. So, I'm asking you as my best friend. Can't you do that for me?" 


  It's the right word. 


  After all, I don't think it's fair since I could give her an order because she's my vassal, but I don't want to. 


  "Huff~ Ceres has become very unfair lately. Well, I owe you so much, I can't say no! Go ahead, I'll tell Mom and everyone. Though, I won't be responsible when you get back." 


  He's calling me Ceres, not Ceres-sama, so she's talking to me as a childhood friend. 


  Just like that. 


  "Sorry, I'll get you something on the way back." 


  "Sure! I'll look forward to it." 


  "I'm off then." 


  * * *


  Oh no, I left the communication crystal connected. 


  "King Zammark, I'm sorry, I'm on my way, I'll be right there." 


  I was a little off to the side so he couldn't see me, but he might have heard my voice. 


  "I'm glad you're coming, but how many people are coming? 10,000? 20,000?" 


  What is he talking about? 


  He must have seen part of my fight with Mammon through the communication crystal, right? 


  "I'll go alone, that's all I need." 


  "I have no disrespect for the hero Ceres-sama, but you are too reckless to fight an army by yourself!" 


  "Mammon was a symbol of power and violence, his subordinates must be the same type, they probably won't be satisfied if I defeat him by some desperate means! So, there may be a way to peace if I fight them head-on." 


  "But that's reckless." 


  "Then, if I lose, you'll have to make a move, but I'll take go first." 


  "No way." 


  "Anyway, see you later." 


  Mammon was a hard-headed type. 


  The type who rides alone and fights with strength. 


  And though he could be cruel, he fought fair in battle. 


  Such a man's men would never do a cowardly thing. 


  Besides, I am a Dragon Lord and a Yellow Dragon. 


  If they are cowards, let them die. 


  But if they are fair, I won't be cruel if I can help it. 


  Besides, I might be able to make things right. 


  "Then, Lida, this time, take care of it!" 


  "Though, I don't want to be asked to do it! I can't help it if Ceres asks, you know... I'm useless now that I'm your vassal... but be prepared for a lecture from Mom and the others when you get back..." 


  "Okay... Dragonwing!" 


  I spread my wings and soared into the sky. 


  * * *


  To get from the Kingdom to the Demon Kingdom, I need to go beyond the Galvin Empire and the Holy Land of Gandar. 


  But how is that going to work? 


  Even if I fly to the Dhamar Kingdom, it will be meaningless if a battle happens in front of the kingdom. 


  Worst-case scenario, I'll meet them in the empire. 


  Maybe I need to do "that". 


  There is still time, after all. 


  Well, my flight speed is now many times faster than that of a wyvern. 


  And it's like an airplane in my previous life. 


  Thinking so, I've made contact with the communication crystal. 


  It seems the Empire has decided to let me pass through. 


  Well, if they harm the Empire, Zect and the Knights will take care of it. 


  And then, the Holy Church also decided to let me pass by. 


  Still, the two countries seemed to have been informed by the Demon King that he would send a demon tribe to accompany them, to make sure that they would not be harmed by the Mammon's men. 


  And from what was said, it seems that the Demon Kingdom would like to keep the discussion as 'Mammon's men vs. the Kingdom' and not as 'mankind vs. the Demons' so as not to make it a big battle. 


  It is said that one of the Four Heavenly Kings committed suicide, another was executed, and another was imprisoned. 


  After all this, and after being informed in advance, it would be harsh to hold the Demon Kingdom or the Demon King responsible. 


  The reason why the army of Mammon's men has not stopped is nothing but 'avenging Mammon's' enemies. 


  And it was me who killed Mammon. 


  So, I'm the real enemy, not the kingdom. 


  Nobody else matters. 


  This is all my fault. 


  


  Chapter 142 The Disappeared Mammon


  Protagonist's POV


  Now I can intercept the remnants of Mammon in front of the kingdom. 


  That gives me a little time. 


  And with that time, I decided to use the time to meet the Black Dragon. 


  After flying for a while... 


  "Ceres again? What did you wish to see me again?" 


  The Yellow Dragon is very useful in this way. 


  Maybe it's because of its high luck value, but most things come true when I wish for them. 


  "Black Dragon, I have a question." 


  "All right, what is it you want to ask me?" 


  "I want to ask Bauer-sama about Mammon!" 


  "Bauer-sama? It can't be helped, I'll ask him!" 


  Then the Black Dragon took out something like a communication crystal. 


  "Black Dragon can communicate with Bauer-sama the Underworld Dragon? That's amazing!" 


  "I have it because I'm helping Bauer-sama. Well, since he's practically a God, Bauer-sama can even appear in front of us at any time, or even give us an oracle." 


  The Black Dragon contacted Bauer. 


  "What do you want?" 


  "Actually..." 


  Looking this way, it looks as if we are talking on the phone like in my previous life. 


  Well, a dragon, on the other hand... is almost a god. 


  "Mammon? No such being has been reported to have visited the Underworld!" 


  "Is it true?" 


  "Are you insulting me!? I am the Dragon of the Underworld! There is nothing in the afterlife that I do not know." 


  And with that, the line went dead. 


  "Ceres, you made Him angry! Also, did you really kill that Mammon?" 


  "Yeah, that's for sure!" 


  I told him and showed Mammon's body out of the bag. 


  "Hmm, there's a corpse... but his soul didn't go to the underworld? That's strange." 


  "Right?" 


  "But Bauer-sama never lies. If it had appeared in the Underworld, there's no reason why an ordinary mortal wouldn't have seen it." 


  "Demons go to other worlds... don't they?" 


  "Yeah, when humans and demon kings die, they all go to the underworld... But I'm sorry, I can't tell you the details because that's the way the world works... Still, when they die, they all go to the same place." 


  "Then Mammon..." 


  "Perhaps his soul is still here in this world... or something irregular happened." 


  "Irregular?" 


  "Well, he's a small fry from our point of view, but he's unusually strong for a demon tribe, an out-of-this-world being, so it's no wonder something strange happened to him." 


  "It's true if it's Mammon...! But he won't come back to life, will he?" 


  "Ceres, you have his body. He won't have his original power when he comes back. You can rest assured of that." 


  "Is that so?" 


  Well, I can win. 


  I know it. 


  The Yellow Dragon's power is tremendous. 


  It's getting more powerful day by day. If Mammon from back then appeared in front of me now... it wouldn't take me more than 5 minutes to defeat him. 


  But I didn't get this through my own effort. 


  It is only because I became a Yellow Dragon and changed my race. 


  "If you can't figure it out no matter how much you think about it and Bauer-sama can't figure it out, no one can. Is there anything else you want to ask me?" 


  "Not specifically." 


  "Well, if you don't have any questions, next time you see me, buy me a nice drink!" 


  "Oh, okay, look forward to it." 


  "See you later!" 


  And the Black Dragon flew away from me. 


  But, now my plan is foiled. 


  Either I bring Mammon back alive or I call him up and make some kind of deal with him. 


  That's what I was thinking, but it's impossible if he's not even in the netherworld. 


  I guess there is no other way now but to fight his men. 


  


  Chapter 143 Fight


  Protagonist's POV


  I have positioned myself on a plain surrounded by mountains near the Dhamar Kingdom. 


  There, I intend to fight the remnants of Mammon. 


  It seems that both the Empire and the Holy Church have made it through without incident. 


  Anyway, I put away my wings and return to my normal human state. 


  But what should I do? 


  It's easy enough to defeat them. 


  If I change into dragon form and fight, I can overwhelm them one way or the other. 


  Even against so many opponents, it may take me an hour to kill them all, maybe less than half an hour if I'm lucky. 


  But is that enough? 


  Even if they are discarded by the Demon King, they are still one of the armies of the Four Heavenly Kings. 


  I don't know the actual number, but if it is simply divided by the number of the Four Heavenly Kings, it will be a quarter of their army. 


  Killing such a number of people would surely leave a grudge. 


  After all, since they live in the same country, Mammon's army here must have friends and family in the country. 


  There is no way that they would not resent the killers of their friends and family members. 


  And even if the situation is settled now, there is a strong possibility that the spark will explode one day and lead to another war. 


  Moreover, if it is known that I took the form of a dragon and fought, people will think that the dragon kingdom joined the war, and the relationship between the three countries will be at odds. 


  That is why I have to limit myself to this battle. 


  I will fight, trying to take human form as much as possible, and not turn completely into a dragon. 


  I will fight with as few deaths as possible, and I will use force to defeat them. 


  Yes, this is not a war. 


  This is a 'fight'. 


  A fight between Mammon's army and me. 


  That's the best way. 


  Now, I see Mammon's army appear with a cloud of smoke. 


  Oh, great! 


  They're all small Mammon. 


  In other words, macho. 


  They look like a bunch of bodybuilders or wrestlers. 


  "Are you the human messenger?" 


  What are you talking about? 


  "..." 


  "You're frozen up when you see this many demons, huh! My name is Darkgoldar! One of the Four Heavenly Kings! I've brought them this far without trouble! But that's all the Demon King has promised! My work here is done... but are you sure you can handle this on your own?" 


  Indeed, the crowd is so much that I can hardly see their backs. 


  Normally, there is no way I'm going to be alone. 


  "My name is Ceres, and on the human side people call me 'Hero (Eiyuu)'! And I am the one who defeated your leader, Mammon!" 


  "You killed Mammon? You'll die! My work here is done. Then I'm leaving!" 


  Darkgoldar and the others leave. 


  All that was left was Mammon's army of men. 


  All of them have a grudge against me. 


  "Are you a louse? Or is this a trap? Are you so stupid as to think you're the only one against this many!" 


  Put yourself in their shoes. 


  That's where the dialogue should start. 


  "Mammon, your leader, was 'that kind of a man'! He was the kind of man who fought alone without relying on numbers, whether in a country or in a fortress, a hero on the side of the demons! He was a man who gave hope to his friends and despair to his enemies." 


  "My name is Zorba! This army has already left the control of the Demon King, that's why there are no Four Heavenly Kings, so I'm the leader for the time being! I see, you know Mammon-sama well even though you're his enemy! Keep going! I'll listen to you!" 


  Mammon was a man like the generals of the Three Kingdoms in my previous world. 


  I don't know if he was Lu Bu or Guan Yu, but he was a muscular guy, but somehow a guy I would admire. 


  Though he has a cruel side, he is not a coward when it comes to fighting. 


  "It was a 'fight'! It was a fight between a great man named Mammon and me! A fight for each other's will, a fight for something important that we cannot compromise! No matter who wins or loses, it was a fight! And the only thing that matters is that the scales tipped in my favor and I won, and Mammon died, that's all!" 


  At least in my life, he was the second strongest enemy after the Black Dragon. 


  "I see your point! And I know who you are! But we have no place to return to! We can't back down! Even if you have a good reason!" 


  "I don't ask you to back down! Let's fight like Mammon and I did then! That time Mammon fought me after he attacked the city and defeated Hero (Yuusha)'s party. So this time I'll fight all of you! I bet it'll be fun!" 


  Look, I'm not a muscle-head! 


  I just talking about this kind of stuff that I remembered from my previous life in manga and novels! 


  Still, Mammon's men will get on board with it! 


  That's what I thought. 


  "Hey, what an interesting guy! You;re just like Mammon-sama! Alright, I'm in! You're all in, right!? Fight! Let's fighttt! This guy, or Ceres, we won't go to the kingdom unless we beat you! I promise you that!" 


  You read me, huh! 


  "Thank you for that! Now come at me from wherever you want!" 


  Thus, the fight between Mammon's army and me is about to begin! 


  


  Chapter 144 Absolute Doom


  Protagonist's POV


  "So what are you going to do? Are you coming with the whole group? Or are you coming one by one? You can do whatever you want!" 


  "Alright! As expected of the hero who defeated Mammon-sama! My name is Bran! In place of Mammon-sama and Gorba-sama, I'm here to lead this army and challenge you to a one-on-one duel!" 


  Oh, no. 


  Is this guy the strongest? 


  I'm getting stronger by the day... maybe I'm becoming more dragon-like than I seem. 


  Even if I ever fight Mammon again, I can easily defeat him if I'm serious. 


  What should I do? 


  "Out of respect for you, I'll fight you in this form! Dragon...!" 


  "You bastard, you're a Dragonewt!? No wonder Mammon-sama lost! He's no match for you! Still, bring it on! I will use my full power." 


  Your full power's useless. 


  Also, I'm not a Dragonewt! 


  I'm a Dragon Lord. Or maybe it's Bauer-sama the Underworld Dragon or some other is the real Dragon Lord. 


  Anyway, I've decided to become a 'half-baked dragon'. 


  A human-sized dragon with human arms and legs. 


  With wings and fangs in its mouth. 


  "Come on!" 


  Pow! 


  I intentionally took his blow from the opponent. 


  "Hahaha! You're certainly strong, but you lack experience... Ah" 


  I casually dropped the sword on him, and... 


  Boom! 


  There was a huge sound and a crater was formed on the ground where I hit him. 


  I put my ear to his chest and listened to his heartbeat. 


  "I'm glad, he's not dead..." 


  If I killed him, it would be an all-out war and I would have to kill all of them. 


  I don't want to do that. 


  """""Bran-sama beaten with a single blow!"""" 


  "Then, what are you going to do? Do you want to stop now?" 


  "No, we're Mammon-sama's men! We will not show our backs even if you are a strong foe! But you are truly a strong man, Ceres-dono. With respect, the next is me! Even if you're that strong!" 


  "All right, come on! Let's talk with our fists!" 


  Seriously... I don't like this kind of thing. 


  I mean, in my previous life, I was a businessman. 


  "Let's go! Ceres!" 


  "No need to talk." 


  I hit him with a little less force, but he goes flying the other way. 


  I don't like fighting. 


  Just a happy family life! 


  That's all I want. 


  "As expected of Mammon-sama's enemy..." 


  They may be demons, but they're humanoid. 


  It hurts a little to hit them. 


  But I can't stop them if I didn't do that. 


  "You're very skilled! As expected of a hero! Everyone, let's go, surround him." 


  """""Yeah""""" 


  Too bad it doesn't 'work' at all, it doesn't hurt or itch. 


  Pow! Kapow! 


  Just hit them and they start to re-injure themselves. 


  The opponent is a demon tribe and an army of Mammon. 


  Maybe they won't die? 


  Well, I hit them while holding them back so that they don't die. 


  Still, it's hard to know how much to hold back. 


  But then, I remembered that in my previous life when I was a child, I caught dragonflies so they wouldn't die. 


  Hmm... why didn't I just do that? 


  "You're strong! I'm sure Mammon-sama was happy to fight such a great foe! I respect you—Guha!" 


  Keep it light even for the bad guys. 


  Otherwise, they'll die easily. 


  Still, it's hard... to be so easy on them... 


  "This is a human dragonewt with dragon powers!? There's no way we can win..." 


  Yes, this is my power. So, just go back. I just want to live happily ever after with my wife. 


  Seriously... Why am I getting dragged into these battles? 


  The Yellow Dragon is lucky. 


  Is that story true? 


  I don't think I'm lucky at all. 


  "Let's go, everyone! Let's leap on him all at once!" 


  """""Yeah""""" 


  … 


  … 


  … 


  Huh? 


  Where’s everyone...? 


  When I came to myself, there was no one around. 


  Or more precisely, they were all stretched out. 


  "Ugh, I'm beaten up..." 


  "I never thought I could do better than Mammon-sama." 


  "Well, I've got to beat Mammon-sama before him." 


  Anyway, it seems that no one died. 


  And this is a good conclusion. 


  "I hope this fight is over." 


  "Ugh… Even with all of us against you..." 


  Yeah, it's finally over. 


  "Then, no hard feelings, okay?" 


  "Not yet! Ceres, it's been a long time! Let's have a rematch!" 


  Am I hearing things? 


  No, of course not. 


  A big man, over two meters, built like steel appeared in front of me. 


  But I'm sure of it. 


  Mammon's body's in my bag. 


  Then who's this guy... 


  """""""""Mammon-sama...! You're alive and well...!""""""""" 


  "Hahahahaha! I am no longer Mammon! My name is Arks, God of War! Ceres, the part of me that you destroyed is the part of me that is a demon! You defeated me, and now I am reborn as a pure god of war!" 


  God of War? 


  Then who's stronger, the God of War or the Dragon Lord!? 


  Oh no... Can I win...? Against... a God! 


  Besides, I thought this world was monotheistic and there was only Goddess Ishtas. 


  "Arks-sama, isn't this world monotheistic and has only the goddess Ishtas?" 


  "That's right! I was a God of War in a different world from this one, and somehow I lived as Mammon, the fourth heavenly king of the demon tribe without any memory! Anyway, my time in this world is not so long... and I've decided to spend my last time in this world with you! Rejoice Ceres! You will be the only man in this world who has fought a 'God', come at me wherever you want!" 


  Seriously? 


  How did this happen? 


  Mammon is so strong now. 


  There's no gap. 


  "What if I don't want to fight?" 


  "No... I refuse to stay on the losing side." 


  Huff... Why can't I live in peace? 


  I thought the Yellow Dragon was lucky... 


  


  Chapter 145 VS The God of War, Part One


  Protagonist's POV


  "What's the matter, Ceres? Are your power just like that? If that's true, you're nothing. But, come on, let's go!" 


  "No way! That wasn't my true power?" 


  "Then how great are you?" 


  It's not good! 


  To be serious means to turn into a Yellow Dragon. 


  But the kingdom is relatively close from here. 


  It may cause damage to the kingdom, and even if it doesn't, there's a good chance that someone will see us. 


  It can't be helped. 


  I'll do what I can. 


  "Okay, Arks." 


  With that, I began to channel what I called dragon ki into my body. 


  I tried not to turn into a dragon with the dragon ki flowing in my body. 


  Perhaps a form between the current form and the dragon form... 


  An almost human figure. 


  Perhaps this is the "human form" that the black dragon took. 


  Well, since the black dragon is not a human turned into a dragon, its human form is a temporary one. 


  In other words, it is a "humanized" form. 


  That is exactly what I am now. 


  I'm not a human, but a humanized dragon. 


  "Are you done!? Then I'm coming for you!" 


  Arks run toward me... 


  "Whoaaa, what's this? That hurts!" 


  I tripped on a stone and fell down hard. 


  "What happened? Did you get your foot caught in it?" 


  "Ouch! Damn it, why is there a stone here! Let's start over!" 


  With that said, his punches come at me with great speed. 


  Seriously... He's completely different from the Mammon of before. 


  He's the god of war, Arcs. 


  Still, it doesn't hit. 


  And to be frank, I can't even follow it with my eyes, but I just avoid it at random, and it doesn't hit me. 


  "What's wrong? It doesn't hit me." 


  "Why, why can you avoid my blow?" 


  For the record, even in dragon form, I can't see his blow. 


  It's faster and stronger than a black dragon. 


  I can't follow it with my eyes, so I just avoid it at random. 


  And I'm lucky I don't get hit. 


  "I don't know. But I can avoid it if it's just like this." 


  This is a bluff. 


  I know the reason why it doesn't hit me. 


  This is the power of the Yellow Dragon. 


  I have luck on my side. 


  "Ridiculous! Not even his divine speed attack can't hit!" 


  "Mammon-sama didn't hit him with that!?" 


  "Really, I can't see Mammon-sama's attack at all. What kind of fight is this?" 


  "Is that what an expert fights each other? He's avoiding Mammon-sama barely." 


  Arks' men started to make a fuss. 


  It's not really a case of seeing through it. 


  It's all luck. 


  I could play rock-paper-scissors a thousand times and win a thousand times. 


  "You can't hit me like this." 


  "But you're just running away, are you?" 


  "Then, take this!" 


  An attack like this usually doesn't work. 


  It's fast, but he should be able to see it. 


  "Come on! Is that it? That's not good enough... Then, guhaaa! How did this happen...!?" 


  Arks had already spotted my move perfectly. 


  But by chance, a fallen leaf happened to fly from somewhere and landed on Arks' eye right before his eyes. 


  He fell down, and the attack, originally aimed at his face, hit him in the solar plexus. 


  But, man, the God of War is awesome. 


  Though I don't have claws, I could hit him with the power of a dragon and only get a 'guhaaa' out of it. 


  With this kind of power, an ogre would be shredded into a thousand pieces and its body would fly off. 


  And all it just makes him shout "guhaaa"? 


  "You can't parry my attacks!" 


  "What's the point of a lucky shot! I could take 10,000 punches like that and still be fine!" 


  He's right. 


  That punch sure didn't hurt. 


  "You're right! But I'm gonna have to increase my intensity now!" 


  "That goes for me, too!" 


  Luck is completely on my side, and Arks' attacks don't hit me. 


  On the other hand, my attacks do not work on Arks. 


  I guess this match is 'the luckiest' vs 'the strongest' or something like that. 


  But something occurred to me. 


  Is Arks the strongest? 


  Impossible. 


  Because I know a 'stronger being'. 


  No matter how I think about it, he can't reach Bauer-sama the Underworld Dragon. 


  After all, he is a being who rules the world of the dead and could easily kill him if he fights him. 


  But at least Arks can't kill me easily. 


  But that doesn't mean anything now. 


  Doesn't that make sense? 


  Something's bugging me. 


  "Wow, who is he? He's evading Mammon-sama's attacks!" 


  "Even though it's not working, Mammon-sama is getting hit." 


  Still, it is not completely ineffective. 


  My punch is gradually draining Arks' strength. 


  But since I am also moving quickly, my strength is being depleted. 


  I do not know which way the balance will tip. 


  In this game... it's not surprising if either of us dies. 


  "Hahaha, it's fun Ceres! Fighting someone as good as me!" 


  Seriously... I'm not a muscle head. 


  I just want to live a quiet and happy life. 


  "Is that so? If I could say I'm sorry and you'd forgive me, I want to stop." 


  "Don't be stupid! I don't want to stop this blissful time! You say so with your mouth, but your eyes tell me! You're having fun!" 


  How can that be...? Or am I having fun? 


  Mammon, is the symbol of fear. 


  When I was human I thought 'I don't want to meet this one'. 


  But since then I'm not afraid. 


  And now... we're going head-to-head. 


  If I don't like it, I can run away. 


  Perhaps 'Arks the God of War' is not a god of this world. 


  Then his time is limited. 


  Arks doesn't have wings, so I might be able to escape if I really wanted to. 


  And yet I'm fighting. 


  Why? 


  But something in me is wishing I couldn't fight him anymore. 


  "Hey, Arks! Am I that happy?" 


  "You're smiling! You're just like me!" 


  Hmm... Maybe he's right. 


  "Hey, Arks, I'll show you something special then! How about we stop for a minute?" 


  "Hohh! You got something better? Then, yes!" 


  Both of us stopped. 


  "Here it is, full dragon power." 


  I'm dealing with a God. 


  It's rude to be so generous. 


  So I changed into my true form. 


  "I see, you're not a human! You're a high dragon! That's why you're so strong! Then I'll give it my all! Kamui (神衣)! This is the power of the God of War in the world above, let's go!" 


  In contrast to my dragon larger than a mountain, Arks took on the form of a godly suit of armor. 


  "Arks, god of war, I'll fight you to the bitter end!" 


  With a breath that could melt rock, I breathed on Arks. 


  


  Chapter 146 VS God of War, Part Two, Death


  Protagonist’s POV 


  I breathed my breath on Arks, which melt rocks. 


  I did this because Mammon died in the magma. 


  And a dragon's breath is hotter than that. So, Mammon should be reduced to ashes without a trace. 


  "Hmph!" 


  But Arks simply punched his fist into the air and the breath vanished. 


  "What!! What do you do?" 


  "I'm still a God of War! But I don't have a divine sword because I'm no longer in the world above." 


  Seriously, he's a real muscle head. 


  I can't keep up with him. 


  He's not a demon or a Demon King anymore. 


  "Hey, Arks... No, Arks-sama... you're a God of War now, aren't you? Let's stop torturing this poor lizard!" 


  "What's with the poor lizards! You're a Dragon Lord. Aren't you related to dragon royalty and gods? And among them, you're the most powerful after the Dragon of the Underworld, aren't you?" 


  We say this, but neither of us stops moving. 


  I spit out a breath while dodging Arks' fist. 


  Breath is the strongest move a dragon can make. 


  But if he can block it, I'll be stuck. 


  That would blow up a mountain, or a castle, for that matter. 


  Still, luck is a wonderful thing. 


  A dragon this big can't be hit by a man-sized Arks. 


  "I just turned into a dragon, a baby so to speak! Let's not do this anymore." 


  "Hahaha! But that baby can't be hit by the God of War! Look around you!" 


  "Ah, great!" 


  The plateau has been scorched and craters have formed. 


  No one can live here anymore. 


  And yet, we're both unharmed. 


  "Do you think I'd miss such a good foe?" 


  "No! There are much stronger than me! I'm the newest among the dragons!" 


  "Don't lie! The other Dragon Lords said 'Yellow Dragon is the strongest'! He's the one who can change the future with his luck." 


  Damn it... They just pushed it on me because it's a pain in the ass... 


  But it's true that Arks seems to be stronger than the Black Dragon. 


  Still, the only thing that keeps me fighting is our chemistry. 


  That's all. 


  Perhaps I'm not as good as him. 


  "Hmph! I don't know what you're talking about! What is luck! My whole life has been like this! I just want to live with my wife in the village. I don't need to be a hero! I just want to live an ordinary life in a peaceful world... But the Black Dragon and Mammon... I thought I'd finally be at peace and be able to relax... why did Mammon come back from the dead as Arks the God of War? Hahh, hahh..." 


  I just want to live a quiet life. 


  If I'm an adventurer, I want to be like Orcman. 


  If I'm a villager, I'll be a villager of Jimna. 


  I don't need to be the Lord of Kohane. I just need to live happily with my favorite wife and childhood friend... 


  "Hahahaha! What are you saying! Everyday battle after battle against strong enemies! The power to be strong! Isn't it happiness? There's never a dull moment there, is there?" 


  Maybe that's true for the musclehead! 


  But I don't need that happiness. 


  More importantly, how long is this going to go on? 


  The craters grew and now Mammon's men were far away. 


  Maybe they're afraid to follow us. 


  And they are watching our battle from a great distance. 


  "Mammon-sama has become a God of War... that's great!" 


  "If you say so, Ceres-sama is a Dragon Lord and a Yellow Dragon too! He's Mammon-sama's worthy opponent!" 


  Dragons have good ears. 


  But what do they mean by 'sama? 


  "Hahahaha, it seems my men like you too Ceres." 


  "That's why I don't like fighting..." 


  "Really? But... you're smiling, just like the last time! You must be having just as much fun as I am! When you're drinking the finest liquor, when you're with the finest women, it's all a blur." 


  "Not like you! At least I have more fun with my wife than in this fight..." 


  "I'm sorry! Then I'll change a few things! If you satisfy me with a fight, I'll give you 'peace'. That should motivate you!" 


  "Yeah..." 


  * * *


  I don't know how much time has passed. 


  "The moon is beautiful, Arks!" 


  "Well... the battle is over. There's always an emptiness afterward." 


  "Still... I'm always relieved when it's over." 


  "Really? Unlike me! I was born a strong man. It was a long time ago... but at the age of five, I defeated the Four Heavenly Kings and was invincible. I'm stronger than dragons, demons, and demon tribes. Even the Demon King is watching my every move... my life was so boring..." 


  "The demon or the god of war, huh...? Is it that good life?" 


  "Don't make fun of me... Well, whatever! But I'll never have a friend because I'm better than everything else in the world. Even my parents were afraid to stand up to me, well, my dad was the last of the Four Heavenly Kings, he fought me early and took it easy on me but he died." 


  "So he's the one you beat when you were 5 years old..." 


  "Yeah, when I was Mammon, I was so happy to die fighting you... knowing there was someone stronger than me." 


  "You should've fought the Black Dragon then, he was much stronger." 


  "But I didn't know he existed." 


  "But... Arks, am I going to die?" 


  "Maybe you will die... because you're only a dragon's head." 


  So I'm going to die, huh? 


  "Really? It's over, then..." 


  "Yeah, and Ceres, I'm leaving! To the world above as a God of War. But it was a good fight! And as I promised, here you go." 


  "What the..." 


  "It doesn't matter to you because you're gonna die anyway, But, Arks, the God of War, my blessing, the only blessing you'll ever have in this world... well, it won't mean much when you're dead, but a promise's a promise." 


  "..." 


  "Ceres, even though you're dead... you're my only mortal enemy." 


  Now, I can't see anything. 


  I don't hear Arks' voice. 


  And there is no sound. 


  I'm really... going to die. 


  


  Chapter 147 Return from the Underworld


  Protagonist’s POV 


  "Ceres the Yellow Dragon! It's shameful that you're dead." 


  My body trembles as soon as I hear this voice. 


  The being in front of me is far more intimidating than the God of War, Arks. 


  Instinct tells me who he is. 


  He is Bauer-sama the Underworld Dragon. 


  "It's a pleasure to meet you, my Lord." 


  "Ah, no need to be polite. You're a Dragon Lord. You're like kin to me." 


  "Really?" 


  Still, although he looks like a young man, he has the air of a man who has lived a long time. 


  Just talking to him made me break out in a cold sweat. 


  "Yeah, and even though you're a Dragon Lord, you're like a newborn infant. You're younger than most dragons, so don't worry about anything." 


  "Thank you." 


  "Then, as you may have already guessed, I am called Bauer the Underworld Dragon, the one who controls the afterlife of this world! You may not be related to me by blood, but you are like my child! So you can freely come and go between the underworld and that world." 


  So, it's no big deal to be dead...? 


  "Really?" 


  "The immortality of the high dragon is different from the undead. They can enter and leave the underworld without being stopped by anyone. And it's the same for you, Ceres the Yellow Dragon. In fact, it is not that the dragon cannot die, but only that it can return to its original world without regard to the laws of this world even after death." 


  I see, so I can freely travel to and from the afterlife. 


  Is that what he's saying? 


  "You're like an infant, it's too early to live in the Dragon Kingdom, let alone the underworld." 


  "Is that okay?" 


  "Yeah, I could see your face now that you're the new Dragon Lord. You can do as you please now." 


  But I don't have a body. 


  Is it okay? 


  "But I'm afraid I only have my neck..." 


  "When you become a dragon, even your body doesn't matter anymore! Even if you lose your body completely and become only a spirit, you can come back to life, though it will take time! Moreover, if any part of your body is left, you'll be back to normal in no time! Isn't that great?" 


  I see! Fortunately, God Arks has left. 


  If he had stayed longer, I would be forced to fight him for the third time since the time of Mammon. 


  'Thank goodness!' 


  "Dragon royalty, or rather the Dragon Lord is great." 


  "Because you're a member of my royal family, so it's natural! Then you'll wake up in your own world... See you later, Ceres the yellow dragon..." 


  "Yes, see you later." 


  And thus, I closed my eyes. 


  * * *


  When I opened my eyes, I saw Mammon's men pouring dirt on me. 


  Why are they pouring dirt on me? 


  Do they think I'm dead and want to give me a burial? 


  “Hey, I'm alive." 


  """"""""""What?"""""""""" 


  Mammon's men stopped trying to bury me. 


  There were only about ten of them. 


  The giant dragon's body had reverted to its original human size, perhaps because it had died. 


  "By the way, where is Arks, the God of War?" 


  "Mammon-sama, no, Arks-sama has already left for the world above." 


  "I see... speaking of which, where are the others?" 


  "Well, after we were shown such a battle! We realized that your first death was an honorable death after dueling Arks-sama. So, some of us will mourn you in return and the rest of us were going back to the demon kingdom." 


  "Okay, but as you see, I'm alive! Still, thank you for trying to mourn me!" 


  "Yeah, Mammon-sama or Arks-sama told me to mourn you well too." 


  "Really? Arks!" 


  "Yes, but Ceres-sama, you're a very strange man too! You're so cool even though Arks-sama killed you." 


  "Well, that fight, huh? I just fought to my best, and died! That's all. Even Arks didn't say anything against me after I killed him once before, did he? Isn't that the way it's supposed to be?" 


  "Well, Ceres-sama is just like Mammon-sama! And since Ceres-sama's alive too, we don't need to mourn for you! Then, we're going back to the Demon kingdom! Now, if you'll excuse me." 


  When I heard that Mammon's men were going to attack the kingdom, I thought 'what a pain in the ass'. 


  I didn't want to fight against Arks, the God of War. 


  But when it was over, for some reason I felt... empty and lonely. 


  Friends other than Zect and childhood friends. 


  I may never see him again, but Arks may have been my best friend too. 


  "See you later." 


  Before I knew it, I found myself waving Mammon's men off. 


  But now, I need to go home, too... 


  "Dragonwing." 


  And thus, I flew off to Kohane. 


  


  Chapter 148 [Short Story] The Legend of the Divine Dragon


  Pope Romalis’s POV 


  Am I dreaming? 


  Is this really happening? 


  "Pope, what in the world..." 


  I didn't think that Mammon was a fallen god, before God of War. 


  Moreover, I couldn't believe that he had turned from a demon to a god because of the previous battle with Ceres-sama. 


  And what we were seeing now was a myth. 


  It is hard to believe even for me. 


  That Ceres-sama became a great big golden dragon and fought against the god of war.... 


  It is a pity that I could only see this battle through the communication crystal. 


  "Pope Emeritus Rothman, what is the true identity of Ceres-sama?" 


  "He was supposed to have died in battle with the God of War, but he came back to life. Such a being exists only in the myth." 


  "As I thought, I can't believe that I've seen with my own eyes a Divine Dragon, a member of the Divine Family that exists in this world, other than the Goddess herself." 


  "Yes, it must be amazing. I didn't think he was a divine dragon. So what do you think?" 


  "Pope Emeritus Rothman, Arks, the God of War has already left for another world. But Ceres-sama, a member of the divine dragon family, has returned to this world." 


  "Yes, Pope Romalis, and we are in trouble now! We may have to meet with Ceres-sama, the Divine Dragon, who has appeared in our time, and possibly make a statue of Ceres-sama next to the statue of the Goddess, or even rewrite the doctrine of Ceres-sama." 


  "That's right. But whatever we do, Ceres-sama's opinions and ideas come first, right? Let's get going!" 


  "What's the matter, Pope Emeritus Rothman?" 


  "Wait, we are dealing with God! What if we don't go there ourselves? All the other archbishops who can come will come too! It's God we're talking to!" 


  "Yes, this is a big story. For the Church and for the world." 


  "Indeed it is." 


  Now, the Holy Land of Gandhar made a big move. 


  * * *


  King Zammarck IV’s POV 


  "What's that! Prime Minister... Mammon came back from the dead as a God of War and Ceres-sama became a huge golden dragon and fought a battle so fierce that it changed the terrain... am I dreaming?" 


  "No, T-T-That's the legendary 'divine dragon family'..." 


  "A divine dragon! Is that golden dragon a God?" 


  "This is a story that has been handed down only in the church, but there is a story that there is a God besides the Goddess called 'the Divine Dragon' in this world. There is also a story that somewhere in this world there is a land of dragons ruled by a 'Divine Dragon'." 


  "Is that true?" 


  "It's only a legend. But it is said that the family of the dragon has transcended death." 


  "So..." 


  "Ceres-sama, who was dead and had only his head... was resurrected... which makes him a Divine Dragon indeed." 


  "Then Ceres-sama..." 


  "He is not a human being! He's most likely a God." 


  Seriously... 


  Thank goodness I sent Mariane to be his wife and Kohane to be his territory. 


  "So, what do you think our kingdom should do?" 


  "Perhaps the Pope will make a move. So, we should contact them immediately and coordinate our efforts." 


  "I see, this is our chance to outmaneuver the Empire... so let's move quickly." 


  "Yes." 


  Despite Ceres' thoughts, the two countries began to move. 


  


  Chapter 149 I Don't Know Why


  Protagonist's POV


  I'm in the biggest crisis of my life. 


  "Don't even look at me!? Didn't I tell you? I said you'd be in trouble when you got home... and now..." said Lida. 


  "Even if you depend on me, I can't, because now I'm... sorry, I'm more afraid of Mama and the other Mamas than Mammon..." said Maria. 


  "I'm sorry, Ceres, I'm useless," said Mel. 


  "Lida, Maria, Mel, shouldn't a vassal have to protect me at a time like this!? Please." 


  """We can't...""" 


  "It can't be!" 


  "Ah! Don't say 'it can't be'! Ceres-kun! Why do you always go without telling me! I was worried about you!" 


  Indeed, I don't have any words to say back to them! 


  A woman's tears are really unfair! 


  "Sorry, Shizuko-san." 


  Smack! 


  Haruka smacked me on the head. 


  She always does that. 


  "It hurts, Nee-san!" 


  "Hmph! You're lucky it only hurts! Your opponent was Mammon, right? You could've died!" 


  In fact, I did die. 


  But I'll keep quiet about this. 


  "Ceres-chan, are you sorry?" 


  "Yes, Misaki-san, I'm reflecting properly, I'm sorry!" 


  "Ceres-san, don't just say it with your mouth! I mean, you used to be so honest... but now, your eyes are swimming! You're not sorry, are you?" 


  It seems it's not good to lie. 


  "I'm sorry for worrying you! But if I reject it, everyone would have a hard time, so I couldn't run away." 


  "I know Ceres-kun would say so! If Ceres-kun doesn't take it, maybe the next person they'll talk to will be my stupid son...." 


  "Shizuko... You're so naive! But I'm not blaming Ceres for going! If Ceres doesn't go, they might talk to my Lida, no matter how much she can't or doesn't want to fight. After all, she's a 'Sword Saint'! Still, I'm angry at you, Ceres, for leaving without saying anything! Do you know what I mean?" 


  Smack! 


  I don't know what to do if Haruka-neesan hits me while crying... 


  "Me too, I know Ceres-chan was fighting for Maria because you cared about her, but why are you going alone? You didn't even ask me for advice." 


  "Indeed. Ceres-san, why don't you ask for our help?" 


  The answer is obvious. 


  Because they're my wives. 


  I may be mentally old because of the memories of my past life. 


  So I want to be a strong husband. 


  Call me old-fashioned, but I want to be a 'family man'. 


  "Well, I'm sure all four of you would say 'come' if I asked you about it, right? That's what I thought! And if you stop me, my heart might slow down. So... that's an excuse no matter how many times I say it... sorry." 


  "Ceres-kun, that's not fair... if you say so, I can't get angry anymore." 


  "Yes, that's enough, Ceres." 


  "If Ceres-san is sorry, then I guess we're done talking about this." 


  "Ceres-chan, don't worry too much." 


  "But, I'll be careful from now on, I'm sorry!" 


  """"If you understand, (it's fine) (okay) (it's good) (I understand)."""" 


  Really, I'll never have to fight that scary guy again. 


  Yeah, I'm okay now. 


  "That's the end of the story, right? Then, first of all, thank you for saving the kingdom, Ceres-sama! My father left you a message asking you if there was anything you wanted. He said he'd give you any treasure, any land you want." 


  "Nothing in particular." 


  "No? But my father said he hoped you'd show your face in the kingdom after what happened. He wanted to hold a big parade and feast." 


  "Ah, I see. Well, I was tired from fighting Mammon so I didn't show my face and came back... But if I came, could you cover for me a little against the four of them...?" 


  "Hmm... I can't do that against the angry Shizuko-san and the others..." 


  I see, even a princess can't do it, huh... 


  "Yes, yes, besides it's not Ceres-sama's fault this time..." said Frey. 


  "No... Mariane and Frey... it's my fault..." 


  "Ceres-sama, you are God-slayer dragon. You don't have to apologize! You're the god who exists in this world! Well, it's true that Ceres-sama is our husband, but you are also a 'Divine Dragon', and the one who fought to the death with the God Arks-sama, the God of War, who has departed to another world, and who has dispelled him... So, I, Cecilia, will offer my body and soul... And Pope Emeritus Rothman and Pope Romalis will be here on the same day. They will be accompanied by King Zammarck IV and Emperor Sizer." 


  "I hope I can refuse them." 


  "If Ceres-sama doesn't like it, I will 'seriously' refuse! Ceres-sama is equal to the Goddess! Don't worry, you can say no to the Pope Emeritus or the Pope! But the church will make a statue of Ceres-sama and install it in all churches." 


  This is bad. 


  My other four wives were watching us... 


  "Cecilia, what do you mean Ceres-sama is a dragon?" 


  "I've never heard of it." 


  "Oh, yes, Shizuko-san and the others don't know, but well, even the royal family doesn't know... Then, I'll tell you! Ceres-sama is a Golden Dragon of Divine Dragon! A race of Gods other than the Goddess secretly handed down in the Church. But I never thought I'd meet Him." 


  """""""That would be a lie.""""""" 


  Even Sharon, who was serving nearby, froze. 


  Well, it's hard to believe normally. 


  But now that we've come this far, I guess I have to tell them, don't I? 


  "As Cecilia said, I became a Divine Dragon or rather a 'Dragon Lord'" 


  I tried to explain to the others... 


  But then, suddenly a knight rushes in. 


  "It's a disaster! A lot of demons are rushing in here." 


  """"""""Ceres (kun) (san) (chan)""""""" 


  "Oh, everyone stays here, I'll be back!" 


  """""""Wait!"""""" 


  * * *


  The demon tribe as far as my eye can see is pouring into Kohane. 


  What's this? Are we going to war with the demon kingdom? 


  If this happens... 


  "Dra..." 


  "I'm here to serve you, Ceres-sama! I'll be loyal to you for the rest of my life!" 


  "Mammon's legion..." 


  "No, we're not 'Mammon legion' anymore! We are 'Ceres Legion'! Mammon-sama has gone to another world as Arks-sama the God of War! So, the one we should serve is the 'strong man'! And we realized that the strongest man in this world is Ceres-sama, and we have come to serve you." 


  I didn't "come". 


  Is that what they're going to do? 


  "But, the Demon King is stronger than the Four Heavenly Kings, isn't he? Go back to the demon kingdom." 


  "Hahaha, it must be a joke! There's only Ceres-sama who can fight so hard against Mammon-sama, the God of War! Compared to you, the Demon King is a mere insect." 


  Seriously... How many are there? 


  I can't feed this many people. 


  "Hahaha! Even Zorba doesn't know how many there are. But there must be more than a quarter of the warriors in the demon kingdom." 


  """"""""""Ceres (kun) (san) (chan)"""""""""" 


  "What am I supposed to do about this?" 


  My wives and childhood friends were pale when they saw the situation. 


  


  Chapter 150 I don't Know What to do


  Protagonist’s POV 


  As I was talking with Zorba and the other members of the old Mammon army, a soldier came rushing in. 


  "It's not good, Ceres-sama. There are a lot of dead spirit and zombies approaching from the other direction." 


  The conversation dragged on and now it was night. 


  That's not good. Dead Spirit at night are terrifying. 


  I'll have to go. 


  "Sorry, Zorba, can you wait a moment?" 


  "Army of the dead? It's the Skull King. We'll head for the front." 


  No, I can't have the Mammon army fighting when they just showed up. 


  I haven't even accepted them yet. 


  So, no choice. 


  I'll just have to deal with them again... 


  After all, I don't want to get in trouble again. 


  But dead spirits are a bad idea. 


  I don't want to sacrifice anyone I know. 


  "Zorba and the others don't have to do anything! I'll take care of it." 


  I headed in the direction of the attacking dead spirits, knowing that I would get in trouble. 


  * * *


  The dead spirits cover the whole land? It's going to be hard work. 


  But I still came down from the sky to the surface to face them. 


  However, how many of them...? I can't see the back. 


  Also they are dead spirits, right? 


  I can't talk to them, my body's too solid to fight them, but with this many, there's a chance they could break through. 


  And if a dead spirit attacks someone and kills him/her, he/she becomes a dead spirit too. 


  For a normal human, they are a formidable enemy. 


  I have no choice but to burn them down with dragon breath. 


  "Dragon—" 


  As I start to dragonize, a big-looking skeleton in big armor appears in front of me. 


  "Wait! My name is Skull King, the Immortal King, and I am one of the Four Heavenly Kings of the Demon Tribe..." 


  So one of the Four Heavenly Kings attacked! 


  "Then, what exactly did one of the Four Heavenly Kings want with Kohane?" 


  "Not exactly the Fourth Heavenly King... but a former Fourth Heavenly King! My great God..." 


  God? 


  What the hell is he talking about? 


  "God? Me?" 


  "No need to play dumb! Since you are a follower of Bauer-sama the underworld dragon, you must be a family related to the divine dragon, and for those of us who are concerned with death, Bauer-sama is our god, and unlike the Demon King, we truly serve him from the bottom of our hearts." 


  So, it is actually Bauer-sama the underworld dragon. 


  Still, it's weird. 


  Although I'm his follower, I'm not a dragon of the Underworld. 


  "I understand Bauer-sama does not move from the Underworld. Your true identity is that of a great dragon lord... Otherwise, I don't understand why you, who died with only your head, have come back from the underworld. Isn't it because you are the Lord of Dragons that you were able to come back to life in an instant?" 


  I can't lie now that so much is known. 


  "Yes, my name as Lord Dragon is Yellow Dragon. I'm related to Bauer-sma the Underworld Dragon." 


  "Ah... as I thought... you are the Dragon Lord? I will serve you with the spirit of the Skull King forever and ever." 


  "No, I don't need any help." 


  "Please... We are the ones who call Bauer-sama the dragon of the underworld a god! We are manifested for a god... We don't need food or anything else if you allow us to sleep here, and in return we promise to protect this land at night." 


  The spirits of the dead will protect during the night? 


  Well, that's not bad. 


  "I'll think about it... just wait a while." 


  And so, half of the Demon King's men are here now. 


  But is the Demon King going to be okay? 


  I never dreamed I'd have to worry about the Demon King or the demon tribe. 
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